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​
Su Yi hoped to make further progress in his soul power.
"Swoosh..."
As Su Yi engaged in his cultivation, energy fluctuations descended from somewhere within the nearby space, emanating a lightly shimmering glow before rushing toward his brow.
The energy entering Su Yi's brow felt warm and soothing, like a spring breeze brushing past him—indescribably comfortable. He had grown quite accustomed to this sensation.
This energy stemmed from practicing the Heavens Taming Incantation. It enhanced his soul power just as cultivating strengthened the primal energy within his body.
The soul was originally an intangible, ethereal essence. Yet under this energy, Su Yi could perceive a tangible soul force surging from the depths of his mind.
Wrapped within that warm energy, his soul power emitted a soft, glowing light. It pulsed and moved at his will.
This sensation was extraordinary—impossibly soothing.
Time gradually flowed by. Su Yi became enveloped in a shimmering halo, with luminous waves rippling around him and an ancient aura emanating from within him.
Elsewhere, at the foot of a steep cliff, a rather massive, snowy-white ape was rapidly scaling the rock face with astonishing agility.
Its movements swift, the great ape climbed hundreds of feet and soon reached the top.
"Swoosh..."
At that same moment, Su Yi, who had been deeply immersed in practicing the Heavens Taming Incantation, suddenly withdrew his hand seals. His eyes snapped open, gleaming sharply as his gaze shot forward.
During his latest cultivation session, Su Yi perceived everything around him as though crystal-clear images manifested in his mind—including that snow-white ape.
"A Snow Jade Ape!"
Alertness flashed in Su Yi's eyes. He hadn't expected the creature to catch up. No wonder the Flaming Beast Eagle had confronted it earlier instead of immediately flying away—this Snow Jade Ape clearly knew the eagle's lair.
"Rrrowl."
The Snow Jade Ape stared at Su Yi, letting out a low growl. Its body hunched respectfully near the cliff's edge, its gaze filled with a cautious deference that kept it rooted at a distance.
Su Yi felt a flicker of puzzlement. The ape appeared non-threatening, yet its purpose in coming to the Flaming Beast Eagle's lair remained unclear.
Though the Snow Jade Ape could understand human speech, it hadn't yet evolved speech itself.
Despite its seemingly peaceful demeanor, Su Yi dared not let his guard down. The Flaming Beast Eagle was still inside the mysterious space refining Spiritual Essence to heal its wounds. Given Su Yi's current level of cultivation, the Snow Jade Ape likely surpassed him as an opponent.
Unable to continue practicing the Heavens Taming Incantation while monitoring the ape, Su Yi began honing his martial techniques nearby.
He could invoke skills like the Wrath of the Eight Wastelands, Crimson Flame Palm, Seven Injuries Fist, and Three Sabres of the Raging Dragon—but only the first two sabres in the last technique. Though proficient with the Crimson Flame Palm and Seven Injuries Fist, he hadn't yet mastered them to perfection.
Skill came with practice. Through constant repetition and dedicated refinement, executing techniques in actual combat grew quicker and more instinctive—yielding significant advantages.
The effectiveness of any martial technique varied based on the user's skill level, cultivation strength, and combat finesse.
Setting aside differences in cultivation tiers, a cultivator of similar rank naturally wielded greater power the more thoroughly they mastered their techniques—the higher their proficiency, precision, and speed.
Since that adventurer squad still roamed outside, Su Yi planned to cultivate intensely for a period to strengthen himself.
His entire journey served as a crucible for tempering himself. The squad's aggression had, ironically, added spice to their monotonous existence.
"Boom..."
"Bang! Bang! Bang!"
"Whoosh... Whoosh..."
Beneath the towering ancient tree, muffled thuds, shrieking whistles, and the slicing sound of blade auras cutting through the air constantly rang out.
Over the following several days, Su Yi was entirely immersed in practicing martial techniques.
Crimson Flame Palm, Seven Injuries Fist, Three Sabres of the Raging Dragon—Su Yi practiced each of these thousands upon thousands of times.
The muffled, thunderous 'rumble' of blades splitting the air spread across the rocky plateau.
The Snow Jade Ape stood at a distance the entire time, watching Su Yi with curiosity. It neither approached nor showed any intent to leave. Occasionally, sensing the aura of Su Yi's Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique radiating out, it became even more awed and reverent.
After several days of living alongside each other, Su Yi had grown somewhat more at ease with the Snow Jade Ape. Every time he cultivated to the point of exhaustion, he would regulate his breathing and exercise to recover.
This cycle of pushing himself to his absolute limits and then recovering allowed his cultivation base to advance step by step each time.
No matter how drained he was, Su Yi never removed the heavy thousand-jin greatsword strapped to his back. He only took it off when specifically using it to train the strength of his arms.
After seven days, Su Yi sensed movement within the mysterious space and immediately entered it.
As Su Yi summoned the mysterious space within the cave, the Snow Jade Ape felt the aura emanating from within. After hesitating, it finally couldn't resist and walked towards the cave.
"Coo..."
Within the mysterious space, waves of seething hot air fluctuated. Amidst the dense, primal energy of the world, the Flaming Beast Eagle spread its wings, spanning nearly ten zhang. Upon its dazzling crimson feathers, light burned like fierce flames as its aura erupted. The surrounding primal energy of the heavens and earth surged wildly towards its colossal body, pouring into it.
"First level of the Demonic Spirit Realm!"
Delight flashed in Su Yi's eyes. Not only were the Flaming Beast Eagle's injuries now completely healed, but its aura had also directly stepped into the first level of the Demonic Spirit Realm. After consuming that Spiritual Essence to heal, it had directly broken through!
The Snow Jade Ape appeared within the mysterious space; Su Yi observed its arrival.
Feeling the aura within this mysterious space, the Snow Jade Ape prostrated itself on the ground. Its massive body trembled incessantly, as if sensing the most terrifying presence.
Staring at the Flaming Beast Eagle currently undergoing its breakthrough, the Snow Jade Ape was even more utterly astounded, its pupils radiating stupefied shock.
Not long after, the raging aura swirling around the Flaming Beast Eagle calmed, its seething hot energy drew inward. A colossal might swept through the mysterious space, stirring a storm.
"Coo..."
Its razor-sharp gaze instantly locked onto the Snow Jade Ape. Fiery, savage lights flickered deep within the Flaming Beast Eagle's eyes, and it prepared to dive down and strike.
"Stop!"
Seeing this, Su Yi immediately shouted sternly.
"Coo..."
The Flaming Beast Eagle screeched, but then its body came to an abrupt halt in front of Su Yi. Its sharp eyes remained fixed intently on the Snow Jade Ape, seemingly indicating some deep-seated enmity between them.
Meanwhile, the Snow Jade Ape remained prostrate on the ground, the aura within the mysterious space filling it with shock and terror.
Sensing the aura radiating from the current Flaming Beast Eagle, the Snow Jade Ape knew it was no longer a match for it.
Su Yi stroked the Flaming Beast Eagle and looked at the Snow Jade Ape. A subtle light flickered in his eyes as he asked, "Follow me from now on. I'll help you break through."
"Roar..."
Upon hearing this, the Snow Jade Ape immediately nodded, pounding its massive chest with its arms, clearly overjoyed and excited.
"Good. It's settled then!" Su Yi smiled lightly. Since this mysterious space and the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique held such miraculous effects for savage beasts, why shouldn't he make use of it?
"The Wheel of Fortune turns. Wait and see. Next time we meet, we'll see which side has to flee!" Light glinted faintly in Su Yi's eyes. With the Flaming Beast Eagle and this Snow Jade Ape by his side, the tables would truly turn the next time he encountered that adventurer team.
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Like he had with the Flaming Beast Eagle, Su Yi handed a vial of Spiritual Essence to the Snow Jade Ape.
After letting the Snow Jade Ape consume it within the mysterious space, Su Yi then led the Flaming Beast Eagle out.
Yet, Su Yi felt a little puzzled inside. He remembered when the Golden Python and the other five beasts had first entered the mysterious space; they had been completely enveloped by a kind of light.
That light seemed to originate from the depths of the mysterious space, descending from its profound recesses before finally enveloping the Golden Python and the other beasts.
Even those two egg-sized, pale golden eggs had been bathed in that light, emitting a divine radiance.
Later, it became evident that the Golden Python and the other beasts had undergone changes, seeming to have gained tremendous benefits.
But this time, when both the Flaming Beast Eagle and the Snow Jade Ape entered that very space, they hadn't triggered any such transformation.
This baffled Su Yi slightly, but he didn't dwell on it.
After all, everything within this mysterious space was strange. Su Yi himself still had many things he didn't understand, so he didn't bother thinking too much. As long as it wasn't harmful, it was fine.
...
"Aooo..."
Deep within a dense jungle, Earth-bound Wolf Hounds howled, darting through the undergrowth.
"The beasts are becoming more numerous in the area ahead. We need to be careful!"
"What choice do we have? The captain's furious; he’s dead set on finding that kid!"
"Can he really only be at the Sixth Level of Yuan Soul Realm? He’s already killed several of our brothers!"
"We're a team, sure, but we’re not risking our lives for the captain alone! Why are we taking the risk to search for this kid? If we run into a pack of Yuan Xuan Realm beasts, we’ll be in deep trouble!"
...
Several figures led the Earth-bound Wolf Hounds through the deep jungle as they searched, muttering discontentedly among themselves.
"Less complaining," snapped a wiry, leading man. Dressed in combat gear, his tanned skin had a unique sheen. Several scars on his shoulders added to his fierce countenance. "That kid killed our men. We can't just let him go."
"Third Brother," asked one burly man, his eyes eager, "I heard the kid might be the one who killed the Young Sect Leader of the Black Fiend School. They're offering a huge reward. Is it true?"
"Ninety percent chance," the wiry man nodded. "So we must find him. Not only for revenge, but to hand him over for a massive reward from the Black Fiend School. That would make this trip worthwhile. Enough for us to live easy for a decade or more."
"Let's find him! Find that kid!" Hearing this, the previously discontented men perked up significantly, their spirits greatly lifted.
...
Time passed steadily. Su Yi cultivated intensively within the Flaming Beast Eagle's lair. He practiced combat techniques, meditated on the Heavens Taming Incantation, and honed his senses on the remnant soul...
He also used the heavy sword for body refinement. Without using elemental energy (yuanqi), he had initially struggled to lift the thousand-pound blade with one hand. By the end of half a month, he could already swing it powerfully.
His progress was especially significant under the guidance of the remnant soul.
With the Flaming Beast Eagle standing guard nearby, Su Yi felt more assured and could immerse himself completely in his secluded cultivation.
Whenever exhausted, he would enter the mysterious space to recover. This method undoubtedly accelerated his training.
"Hoo..."
Inside the luminous mysterious space, Su Yi sat cross-legged. Swords formed crosses on his back. The aura emanating from his body continuously climbed, intensifying without cease.
Within the swirling vortex of yuan qi in his dantian, Su Yi felt it grow increasingly full and potent. The vortex spun faster and faster, like a burgeoning storm, emitting a deep rumbling sound, reminiscent of wind and thunder.
After several hours of such continuous exertion, Su Yi's aura also surged to a new peak. It began to stall slightly, suppressed as if ready to erupt at any moment.
Thud...
At a certain moment, a muffled thump emanated from Su Yi's dantian. Alongside it, the surrounding worldly energy rushed forward wildly, whipping his hair into motion and causing his clothes to flutter wildly.
After a considerable moment, everything gradually calmed down, finally settling into complete stillness.
Hiss...
As his aura fully quieted, the eyes of the cross-legged Su Yi abruptly snapped open. A dazzling, almost tangible light erupted from within his gaze. Simultaneously, a new presence within him seemed to awaken, radiating outwards, carrying immense dignity and a sense of devastation.
Swish...
The aura subsided; the light in his eyes flashed momentarily before gradually retracting, becoming deep and resolute.
"Yuan Soul Realm Seventh Level!"
Once everything settled, a hint of a smile flickered in Su Yi's eyes, a faint curve forming at the corner of his mouth.
As Su Yi sensed the changes and the aura within his body, he was very satisfied. Although it had taken nearly a month, he had finally stepped into the Yuan Soul Realm Seventh Level.
If someone knew of Su Yi's current thoughts, one wondered what thoughts it might elicit.
Going from Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Level to Seventh Level took Su Yi only about a month, yet he seemed somewhat dissatisfied—it simply left no room for others.
Roar...
Right then, a thunderous beast roar erupted not too far away. A large ape stood upright, its entire body blazing with a dazzling light, its aura whistling fiercely, shaking this mysterious space.
"A breakthrough, Demonic Spirit Realm First Level!"
Su Yi looked towards First Layer, the smile returning to his eyes. Having consumed a bottle of Spiritual Essence, the Snow Jade Ape had successfully broken through to the Demonic Spirit Realm First Level, just as he had anticipated.
Dusk deepened, twilight blurring the sky. The heavens piled with sunset hues gradually faded to plainness.
Looking up from the steep cliff face, a few stars already hung on the deep blue curtain, their twinkling light growing ever brighter.
On the broad ground before the cliff cave, Su Yi took to forming hand-seals. Airflow stirred around his body, as if light was on the verge of flashing out.
"Do not be impatient. Remnant souls are also souls. Use your innate affinity to warmly guide and summon the remnant souls you need; do not force the summoning..."
Deep within his mind, Su Yi recalled the words of the mysterious person. Completely stilling his breath, he released his own intangible soul power. Vaguely, he sensed colorful remnants of soul energy drifting in the ethereal state, as if seeking communion, almost seeming alive.
Gradually, centered around Su Yi, wisps of crimson energy undulation began to appear in the surrounding void at some unknown time.
These energies resembled trails of fiery light, gathering together, growing more searingly hot until finally coalescing into a fiery orb before him.
ROAR...
As Su Yi formed the final hand-seal, his face instantly turned pale. From within the fiery orb of energy, a low, deafening lion's roar erupted.
The next instant, the orb seemed to erupt in flames as a fiery lion phantom, stretching over three meters long, surged forth.
The lion roared like thunder, fiery pupils blazing. Its appearance was dignified and fierce, like a living creature.
The emergence of this lion phantom made the Flaming Beast Eagle and Snow Jade Ape, who had been standing guard nearby, both reveal looks of astonishment, flashes of shock in their eyes.
ROAR!
The lion bellowed, majestic and ferocious. It circled Su Yi, roaring and prancing, a powerful aura radiating outwards, instantly transforming the surrounding space into a sea of flames as the temperature skyrocketed.
As Su Yi retracted his hand-seals, the massive lion phantom also faded, dissolving into countless sparks of light that dispersed into the void around him, returning to heaven and earth, until all was calm.
Huff...
Su Yi gasped for air, his face deathly pale, yet an unequivocal smile shone in his eyes.
"Time to prepare. We leave at dawn tomorrow!"
Gazing towards the distant Flaming Beast Eagle and Snow Jade Ape, Su Yi's eyes held anticipation. His strength had advanced considerably again. Even if he encountered that Yuan Xuan Realm Second Level cultivator from last time, giving it his all, he should now be capable of facing him head-on.
The most crucial factor was those two beasts at the Demonic Spirit Realm First Level—they were equivalent to two Yuan Spirit Realm cultivators!
That little adventurer team probably couldn't possibly have any stronger fighters.
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The next morning at dawn, Su Yi emerged from the cave within the mysterious space after meditating to recover.
"Huu..."
Taking a deep breath of the cool, fresh morning air, Su Yi stretched, then flew down the cliff on the Flaming Beast Eagle.
But this almost made the Flaming Beast Eagle tumble headfirst; the thousand-jin broken sword on Su Yi's back wasn't in the space bag but was carried on his back all along.
Fortunately, the Flaming Beast Eagle was now a First Stage cultivator in the Demonic Spirit Realm, much stronger than a cultivator at the First Grade of Yuan Spirit Realm, so the weight of a thousand jin wasn't actually a problem.
"Snow Ape, Fire Bird, follow behind me, but don't come too close."
At the foot of the cliff, Su Yi alighted from the Flaming Beast Eagle and said to the Snow Jade Ape and the Flaming Beast Eagle. Snow Ape and Fire Bird were the names Su Yi had given to the Snow Jade Ape and the Flaming Beast Eagle.
By riding the Flaming Beast Eagle, Su Yi could have flown through the air searching for the adventure team.
Riding a flying beast at the Demonic Spirit Realm level was something Su Yi had always wanted to do.
However, having spent three years in the Forest of Demons, Su Yi knew that riding such a flying beast wasn't completely safe; there might be powerful figures passing by who disliked him and might attack.
In the Forest of Demons, there were also formidable experts who specialized in hunting powerful beasts.
Moreover, if the adventure team was nearby, Su Yi worried that using a flying beast might alert them early; no matter how small the team, it would have one or two capable martial artists leading it.
One must know both oneself and the enemy to win; without knowing the adventure team's full strength, Su Yi didn't want to expose Snow Ape and Fire Bird.
This time, Su Yi planned to take the initiative and settle scores with double the vengeance.
If the adventure team was still looking for him, he wouldn't hold back and would have some fun with them.
A day later, Su Yi did meet several people, but they weren't from the adventure team; instead, they were five teenage boys and girls.
The five were about sixteen or seventeen years old, probably not much older than Su Yi.
Among them were three boys and two girls, all with extraordinary bearing and attire.
Of the two girls, both were about sixteen or seventeen.
The one on the left wore a patterned brocade dress, with beautiful black hair cascading down, complementing her snow-white skin, and a pair of sparkling beautiful eyes.
The one on the right, of similar age, was even more outstanding in both grace and beauty; dressed in a light crimson gauze blouse, with lively eyes on an oval face, she had a captivating charm and a unique aura that made people glance twice.
Su Yi gazed at the two girls, especially the second one, and he involuntarily looked at her twice.
"Kid, if you keep looking, I'll dig your eyes out!"
This shout reached Su Yi's ears; one of the three boys, about seventeen or eighteen years old, glared at Su Yi coldly with an arrogant air.
"That kid looks strange, but he's got some nerve daring to stare at our Martial Sister Bi Ling and Martial Sister Yi Yun. Could it be he's dreaming of the impossible?"
A boy in yellow brocade clothes spoke, glancing lightly at Su Yi with undisguised mockery in his eyes.
Hearing their words, Su Yi glanced lightly at them, inwardly reacting.
Though young, the aura emanating from these five was strong; Su Yi sensed that none were weaker than the Young Sect Leader of the Black Fiend School back then, and some seemed stronger.
For such young people with unusual auras to appear here, Su Yi guessed they came from great backgrounds and entered the Forest of Demons for training.
It wasn't particularly strange for juniors from major sects and families to train in the outer reaches of the Forest of Demons.
They just didn't dare venture into the Chaos Realm at will, but the Forest of Demons was still manageable.
"Saying you'll dig eyes out just for looking is more overbearing than me. If women are beautiful, it's pleasing to the eye; it's perfectly fine to look openly twice. To say you'll dig my eyes out, based on your strength, I doubt you're capable!"
Glaring at the boy who spoke first, Su Yi didn't want to cause trouble—he had enough—but the boy's words annoyed him; Su Yi wasn't one to swallow insults.
Upon hearing Su Yi's words, the five teenagers were secretly startled, especially the three boys, who looked at Su Yi in surprise.
The two girls were equally astonished; their eyes met, then they curiously surveyed Su Yi.
"Kid, quite bold! Do you really think I wouldn't dare dig your eyes out?"
The boy who spoke first darkened his expression; being ignored like this in front of his martial sisters was like a slap in the face, so he stared coldly at Su Yi.
"This kid is quite brave!"
The second boy paused briefly, then his face showed deeper sarcasm.
Su Yi raised an eyebrow; though these five were extraordinary, he wasn't afraid at all now.
Either Fire Bird or Snow Ape could handle it alone; if they provoked him, he wouldn't hesitate to fight back.
"Senior Brother Guo Yan, the elder told us not to stir trouble. Let's go; this place isn't comparable to the sect."
A crisp voice came from the girl with the more captivating aura; she gazed at Su Yi, her eyes shining, and said, "You should leave quickly. The Forest of Demons is very dangerous. Don't wander randomly; get out early."
"Consider yourself lucky that Martial Sister Bi Ling pleaded for you. Scram! If I see you again, don't expect any mercy!"
The boy called Guo Yan twitched his mouth slightly; since Martial Sister Bi Ling spoke, he couldn't say any more.
"Who will be rude to whom is yet to be seen."
Su Yi raised his eyebrows, thinking that this boy from some sect was probably just as arrogant as disciples from Sacred Mountain, thinking himself superior—a notion he couldn't stand.
"Kid, it seems you really want to die!"
Hearing this, a cold light flashed in Guo Yan's eyes; he hadn't expected such a ragged and insignificant kid to dare disregard him repeatedly. If this got back to the sect, it would be embarrassing.
"Junior Brother Guo Yan, didn't you hear what Martial Sister Bi Ling said? The elder reminded us not to provoke trouble. Why bother with such a kid? Killing him won't prove anything. Would stepping on an ant prove you're strong?"
The last boy, who hadn't spoken yet, uttered this lightly, his gaze calm yet carrying an unspoken pride.
The boy wore a blue brocade robe; he was handsome, and especially his demeanor gave off an elegant charm.
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"Yes, Brother Qingfeng."
As this young man with distinctive temperament spoke, Guo Yan seemed somewhat deterred, though his gaze remained coldly fixed on Su Yi.
Su Yi sized up this youth; outwardly calm in demeanor, yet something about him made Su Yi distinctly uncomfortable.
"Let's go. We should resume our journey to the rendezvous point and meet up with the others soon." The woman addressed as Martial Sister Bi Ling spoke again, giving Su Yi a faint smile before turning away.
Several people beside her followed and departed.
Guo Yan shot one last icy glare at Su Yi, coldly stating, "Kid, you got lucky this time. Hope I don't run into you again!"
Having said that, Guo Yan turned away, paying Su Yi no more heed.
Su Yi smiled bitterly to himself, equally unwilling to complicate matters.
Judging by the speech and conduct of these youths, they undoubtedly belonged to some major, influential sect, likely undergoing training. Senior figures from their sect might well be nearby. Though he had the Fire Bird and Snow Ape with him, it was wise to avoid trouble. Better to endure this slight for now.
"That guy was rather odd, honestly quite bold too. He was staring quite blatantly at Sister Bi Ling." A girl's voice, recognizable as the one with the lovely long hair, teased Bi Ling playfully from the distance.
"Martial Sister Yi Yun, he was clearly staring at you," came Bi Ling's voice in response.
"Hmph. If it weren't for the elders ordering us not to cause trouble while in the Forest of Demons, I'd absolutely teach that boy a lesson."
"Judging by his attire, he doesn't look decent anyway. Next time we meet, we should definitely straighten him out."
"Martial Brothers Guo Yan, Zhou Da, let's keep moving. Stay alert." Bi Ling's voice was growing fainter now.
Su Yi shook his head. His soul power had improved significantly recently; he could easily overhear such voices if he focused his awareness.
"Movement..."
Suddenly, Su Yi's expression darkened as he sensed disturbance not far off.
Swoosh...
A rustling sound emerged from the dense forest ahead, growing steadily closer.
Howl, howl...
Then, thunderous beast roars and chilling wolf cries erupted. Three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds broke through the foliage ahead, instantly fixing their gaze on Su Yi.
But in the same instant, the three hounds seemed to sense something intangible in the air. They froze their advance immediately.
"Earth-bound Wolf Hounds... So they're still looking!"
Staring at the three hounds, Su Yi frowned slightly, but felt satisfaction rather than alarm. That adventuring party really was tenacious in its pursuit.
"Hurry up! Found something ahead!"
Urgent shouts came from the dense forest, accompanied by the sounds of many figures rushing their way. A considerable number seemed to be approaching fast.
"Heh heh..."
Suddenly, Su Yi seemed to think of something. A grin spread across his face involuntarily. Well then... they'd brought this upon themselves.
Boom!
He immediately activated the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. An overwhelming, imperious aura radiated outwards.
Howl...
Instantly, three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds dropped to the ground, trembling with eyes full of fear and awe.
"You, come with me."
Su Yi glanced at the three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds, a flash of crimson passing through his eyes before he turned and swiftly departed.
...
"Just a little Forest of Demons. Can't figure why the elders only let us stay on the outskirts—no going deeper!"
"Heard even the three major powers here, like the Black Fiend School, aren't weak. There might even be some exceptionally strong demon beasts deeper inside. That's why the elders forbade it."
"Anyway, stay alert."
Five youths—three boys and two girls—moved swiftly through the mountains.
"Awooo..."
Suddenly, a canine howl echoed behind them.
"Look out!"
The five spun around, instantly alert and turning pale.
But upon seeing it was merely three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds charging, they visibly relaxed.
"It’s that kid..."
These were indeed the very five who had earlier crossed paths with Su Yi. Recognizing Su Yi running ahead of the hounds, they stared in shock.
"Attack!"
Seeing the five approach, Su Yi paused slightly. A faint smile touched his eyes as he gestured forward, commanding the three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds to charge. The glint in his eyes held a hint of mischief.
"Grrrr!"
Snarling, the three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds surged forward recklessly, bared fangs gleaming, radiating a ferocious and savage aura.
"Stay sharp! Kill them!"
The youth called Brother Qingfeng hardened his expression, taking several swift steps forward. Violent martial essence burst from his body, coalescing into a palm strike. Combined with intricate footwork, he aimed directly at the leading Earth-bound Wolf Hound.
"Kill!"
Simultaneously, Guo Yan and Zhou Da lunged forward, martial essence flaring as they joined the assault.
Though formidable, the Earth-bound Wolf Hounds were only at the Demon Soul Realm.
Each of these three youths surpassed Ji Chao in strength. Their movements were practiced and sharp, their auras imposing, their combat techniques and cultivation methods all exceptional.
"Thud! Thud! Thud!" In just a couple of frantic clashes, the three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds were all annihilated.
"Kid, are you courting death?!"
Having felled the beast before him, Zhou Yan’s icy glare fixed venomously on Su Yi.
He, along with everyone else, was utterly stunned. This ragged-looking boy had actually led three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds to attack them—without a single word spoken!
"You lot?" Su Yi looked at the three youths, speaking lightly. "My reinforcements will be here any moment. Dare you stay? Kneel and kowtow three times to me, and I might spare your lives."
"You’re dead!"
Zhou Yan’s patience vanished. Even within their sect, their status ranked high as Inner Sect disciples. Outside, each commanded considerable respect.
Never had they been treated with such contempt by some shabby beggar! Without another word, he lunged straight for Su Yi.
"Try catching me then! My men are just ahead! I’ll make you regret this!"
Seeing Zhou Yan pounce, Su Yi spun on his heel and bolted. Though burdened by a thousand-pound heavy sword on his back, martial essence surged at his feet, granting him considerable speed.
"Halt, boy!"
Watching Su Yi flee, Zhou Yan gave furious chase—no way was he letting him escape now!
Seeing this, Guo Yan and Zhou Da also stormed off, expressions thunderous.
Bi Ling and Yi Yun exchanged bewildered glances, seemingly struggling to grasp the sudden frenzy.
"Be careful!" The two girls, apprehensive and pale, had no choice but to follow hesitantly.
"That kid got away! Chase him! Don’t lose him again!"
Several figures surged forward, blades drawn, radiating chilling intent.
The Earth-bound Wolf Hounds had caught a scent! That boy must have surfaced! Their relentless search for him had cost them dearly. Besides, rumour spoke of a hefty reward from the Black Fiend School for finding him—a chance none would miss.
This entire journey into the Forest of Demons had been wasted just hunting this kid. They needed payback; this chase had to pay off.
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Chapter 105: The Stork and the Clam Locked in Combat.
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"The Earth-bound Wolf Hound is active up ahead! Straight ahead, hurry!"
Eight figures burst forward rapidly, excitement palpable.
"Look, it's that kid!"
Suddenly, all eight spotted a familiar youth sprinting towards them at breakneck speed.
They had a portrait, knew this boy by sight, and had heard descriptions. They were certain he was the one they'd been desperately hunting down.
Especially the burly leader—he’d clashed with the kid before; there was no way he’d mistake him.
"My reinforcements are here! The Earth-bound Wolf Hound is slain! Now you’re in trouble! Kill them!"
Under the stunned gazes of the eight, the youth raced closer, a large saber already drawn, blade reversed in his grip.
Behind him charged three other youths—older by a few years, but similarly ferocious, their auras explosive, vital force surging violently.
"Bad news! The kid has backup! They killed the Earth-bound Wolf Hound too!"
Seeing this, the faces of the eight adventurers paled. So the kid wasn't alone; he had allies! Judging by their appearance and the fact they'd slain the Earth-bound Wolf Hound, these were clearly his partners-in-crime.
"They’re just four brats! What's there to fear? Capture them alive!"
The leader roared, boosting morale. Were they, seasoned veterans of the Forest of Demons, going to be intimidated by mere rookies? Instantly, they accelerated, charging forward.
"Just some whelps! Take them alive!"
His words spurred the men behind him; their momentum surged as they advanced with fierce intent.
"That kid does have help after all!"
Zhou Da, Guo Yan, and Brother Qingfeng gave relentless chase after Su Yi.
They were nearly upon him when, unexpectedly, eight figures approached with sharp, menacing auras, causing their expressions to darken.
"Just a bunch of waste! We absolutely cannot let that kid escape!"
Guo Yan bellowed, sensing the newcomers weren't formidable. Instead of retreating, he sped up, tearing after them.
"Kill! You think we fear this rabble?!" Zhou Da also shouted in rage, showing no fear. He unleashed his cultivation base fully—the aura of the Yuan Xuan Realm radiated unchecked.
Su Yi, vital force swirling under his feet for speed, glanced at the eight charging towards him. He knew instantly they were members of that adventurer squad. A faint, cold flicker passed through his eyes as his pace remained unbroken.
Fifty yards... thirty yards... ten yards...
The two groups were about to collide head-on, explosive auras flaring, conflict imminent.
"You handle them first! I'll go find more reinforcements!"
Su Yi led the charge. The moment he was almost upon the adventurers, he executed a sharp, hundred-and-eighty-degree turn, veering off into the jungle nearby.
"Kill!"
By then, Zhou Da, Guo Yan, and the three youths were right on Su Yi’s heels. The adventurers couldn’t halt their momentum either. Neither side anticipated Su Yi’s sudden maneuver.
But both factions, convinced the other was allied with Su Yi, had arrived with aggressive, deadly auras. The standoff ignited instantly; they clashed violently.
"Attack! Show no mercy!"
Brother Qingfeng, seemingly holding absolute authority over Zhou Da and Guo Yan, issued the command. A gleaming sword had somehow appeared in his hand. Energy radiated from the blade as tangible sword-light erupted—sharp, fierce. He lunged into combat with the adventurers.
"Deal with these ones. I'll chase that kid!"
The burly leader of the adventure party fixed his gaze on Su Yi—that was the real target. He immediately gave chase without hesitation.
Among their group, besides himself, there were two additional cultivators at the Yuan Xuan Realm. They held no fear towards these seemingly capable youths. The true target simply couldn't be allowed to escape.
Su Yi turned and retreated instantly, harboring no goodwill towards those youths regardless.
He also knew the cultivation strength of those youths and the girl was more than enough to handle these members of the adventure party.
So, when he saw the three Earth-bound Wolf Hounds, Su Yi had a sudden inspiration. They fight, and I benefit; he could happily watch tigers fight from the mountains.
Su Yi also worried that if both sides suddenly realized the truth, his own situation would turn dire.
Thus, this was no place to linger—it was a hazardous zone—and it was best he retreated farther away first.
"Kid, where do you think you're escaping to!"
Suddenly, a shout came from behind him, along with the sound of someone pursuing rapidly.
The voice felt familiar to Su Yi, triggering a sense of déjà vu, but
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