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"What my Taihang Sect chooses to do is none of your Black Fiend School’s concern." Bi Changqian had no desire to further engage Black Ming.
"Humph!"
Black Ming’s expression darkened with frustration. Sensing the aura emanating from Bi Changqian, he wasn’t entirely confident he could overcome him.
"Young man, you show no appreciation of favour! Fine, have it your way!"
Since that brat was so ungrateful and Taihang Sect didn’t seem inclined to intervene, Black Ming decided to act quickly. He still needed to trace the whereabouts of the Blood Spiritual Ginseng. He lunged at Su Yi again.
"Swoosh..."
Moving like lightning, Black Ming struck swiftly. His right hand radiated a menacing black glow, profound and blazing, instantly enveloping Su Yi.
"Second Uncle!"
Bi Ling’s face paled in horror, her beautiful features stricken with panic, clearly wanting her uncle to intervene.
Bi Changqian’s expression flickered slightly but he refrained from stepping in. Although he had a favorable impression of the young man, the lad’s utterly fearless demeanor made intervention awkward. He also wanted to see what other hidden capabilities the boy might possess.
"Swoosh..."
As Black Ming’s hand descended, the surrounding void was engulfed by the intense, dark radiance, the aura terrifyingly dreadful.
"An esteemed cultivator of the Yuan Emperor Realm attacking a mere Yuan Soul Realm youth... isn’t this a little excessive?"
A faint, aged voice rang out. No sooner had the words fallen than a figure appeared like a phantom in front of Su Yi.
The newcomer raised his hand and struck out, unleashing boundless light like a surging ocean.
A vast, surging aura burst forth. Streaks of electric light arced around them, dazzling and soaring into the sky.
"BOOM!"
The collision was immense and thunderous. Boulders in the vicinity instantly shattered into dust.
Arcs of electricity and vital energy crackled like lightning, shocking the soul. The brilliance dazzled so intensely it was blinding.
"KRA-BOOM!"
The shockwave of energy swept across everything, transforming the already flattened ground into an even deeper crater. The terrifying clash was utterly staggering!
Su Yi felt himself flung backward violently amid the blinding radiance.
A fierce gust of wind swept past him, severing a lock of hair beside his ear. Another force grazed his neck, leaving a small cut that bled lightly.
It was dangerously close; a fraction further and that energy blast would have pierced his throat.
Fortunately, he had dodged the strike. Someone had intervened, accompanied by the thick, familiar odor of liquor drifting toward him.
Su Yi already knew who it was before seeing the person—that scent was far too familiar.
"Thud, thud, thud!"
Meanwhile, Black Ming staggered backward over a dozen steps before regaining his footing, his face showing shock. "Who are you?" he demanded.
"Elder..."
Su Yi turned his head. Behind him stood a gaunt, yet straight-backed old man dressed in a flowing black robe, taking a swig from a gourd—the mysterious elder.
"Who I am isn’t important," the mysterious elder murmured. "But for a Yuan Emperor Realm cultivator to attack a Yuan Soul Realm youth... I find it rather distasteful."
"This one belongs to our Black Fiend School! Dare interfere, and you won’t leave the Forest of Demons alive!"
Hei Ming glared warily at the old man who had suddenly appeared, his expression growing even grimmer.
All nearby eyes now scrutinized the mysterious elder. To meddle in Black Fiend School affairs, this man surely had extraordinary backing.
"And if it is the Black Fiend School? At the very least, you lack the qualification to bluster before me."
Abruptly, the old man’s gaze fixed upon Hei Ming, his pair of russet-brown eyes suddenly blazing intense.
Simultaneously, radiant light erupted around his black robes as an overwhelming aura exploded forth!
"Boom!"
Amidst that mighty surge, the old man stood bathed in radiance like a sovereign, staring down at Hei Ming akin to viewing an underling. His presence shook the land, immense and terrifying.
"So powerful!"
Even from afar, the young disciples of Taihang Sect drew in sharp breaths at the sheer might of that aura.
"Could it be... are you Xi Wuqing?"
Blood Hand, from the Blood God Sect, seemed to recall something with a flash of insight. He trembled inwardly and cautiously asked in a hushed tone.
"Xi Wuqing!"
The moment those three words rang out, shocked expressions swept across the crowd.
"Xi Wuqing? Who's that?"
Yet Taihang Sect’s younger disciples were utterly confused; they had no knowledge of Xi Wuqing.
"Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing. You youths wouldn’t know him. More than twenty years ago he was already a Yuan Emperor Realm cultivator. But two decades past, he suddenly vanished from the world. Unexpected to meet him here today..." Bi Changqian’s gaze locked onto Xi Wuqing up ahead, his sharp eyes also revealing ripples of shock.
"Is Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing really so powerful?" inquired one Taihang Sect disciple. An epithet like Lifetaken Yama certainly sounded formidable.
While Yuan Emperor Realm cultivators were undeniably mighty beings, they, as Taihang Sect disciples, had seen numerous Martial Emperor Realm masters before.
Could this Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing truly compare to Taihang Sect’s Yuan Emperor Realm powerhouses?
"There's always someone better beyond you, taller mountains past the hills, limitless skies above the heavens!"
Bi Changqian discerned the thoughts in that disciple’s mind. With a tone of reproof he explained:
"Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing was both a Pill Maker and a Soul Tamer! Barely into the first level of Yuan Emperor Realm twenty years ago, he fought his most legendary battle. When three Yuan Emperor Realm first-level cultivators from Tianlong Sect joined forces against him... the result? He heavily injured one, seriously wounded two, and walked away untouched.
But his strength wasn’t the most terrifying thing. It was his notorious conduct. Solitary and unfathomable, he utilized his skills as Pill Maker and Soul Tamer to devise fearsome methods.
A second-rate faction once offended him. Overnight, he reduced it to rubble. Apart from the truly helpless — weak, old, women, children — over three thousand disciples were rendered mindless, beyond any cure.
Tianlong Sect? Someone there incurred his wrath. Within three years, he dismantled ten of their branch outposts. Numerous Tianlong Sect disciples were likewise turned into witless fools.
Enraged, Tianlong’s upper echelon dispatched pursuers to hunt him down. Yet he vanished without a trace thereafter."
"Gulp..."
Hearing this, Tianlong Sect’s younger disciples drew sharp, fearful breaths. Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing... was truly that terrifying? Not only a Pill Maker, but also a Soul Tamer? Either identity alone placed him beyond common reach.
And a Soul Tamer? That was something utterly formidable!
Most chilling was his manner of action. Even Tianlong Sect held no deterrent for him. What deed would such a person shy from? Tianlong Sect, after all, ranked among the Ten Great Powers: the One Mountain, Two Religious Sects, Three Sects and Four Schools.
"I didn’t expect anyone would still remember me after so long." Xi Wuqing stretched lazily, smiling lightly to confirm his identity.
Just hearing Xi Wuqing’s name, however, turned Hei Ming’s face visibly ashen. This was Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing! A truly troublesome adversary.
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"So many people, it really is lively."
Suddenly, such a voice sounded, soft and mellifluous.
At the sound of this voice, the whole scene changed complexion; even Xi Wuqing instantly looked solemn.
Countless gazes immediately followed the sound. Just ahead in the empty air, stood a girl who looked no more than sixteen or seventeen years old. Yet her demeanor was entrancingly charming. With bright eyes and gleaming white teeth, her skin was smooth like fine porcelain. Thick, silver wavy hair casually fell over her shoulders. Her eyelashes were luxuriant, her gaze full of allure. Her sensuous, full lips seemed to exude boundless charm constantly.
A girl seeming merely sixteen or seventeen had appeared utterly silently, yet possessed such captivating beauty, causing stunned surprise to flash in every watching eye.
Girls like Yi Yun were themselves exceptionally beautiful.
But now, as they gazed at this girl from afar, they couldn’t help feeling inferior.
Even Bi Ling was dazzled by her beauty; such a girl made Bi Ling feel she couldn't compete.
Su Yi raised his eyes, also observing the suddenly appeared girl right now. Tall and slender, she wore a white strapless dress with prints, just barely revealing her snow-white, alluring bosom. The skirt only covered down to her knees. A white belt cinched her waist into an impossibly slim curve, accentuating the fullness of her chest.
The girl stood quietly, her delicate hands fair as jade. Her head was crowned with flowing silver waves. Her long eyebrows were perfectly arched like paintings, her eyes sparkling like stars. Below a straight little nose was a small mouth. Her entire visage was exquisitely beautiful, ethereal, utterly devoid of any mundane worldliness.
For no apparent reason, such a girl made Su Yi sense a strange aura right now.
This girl seemed odd, unlike an ordinary strong expert.
"Who can tell me where the Blood Spiritual Ginseng is?"
The girl scanned the surrounding crowd, smiled faintly, and spoke again. Though she looked barely sixteen or seventeen, still carrying a naive youthful sprightliness, yet she also radiated alluring charm and radiant beauty.
"It’s you! The Cat Demon!"
Hei Ming stared fixedly at the girl, his expression instantly turning sharply wary.
A girl who appeared soundlessly before them like this could be no one else except that terrifying Cat Demon of legend, Hei Ming suddenly thought with shock.
"Looking for death!"
The moment the phrase "Cat Demon" dropped, the girl’s expression instantly frosted over, becoming coldly haughty. She suddenly waved her hand, sending a blazing beam of light shooting out. A strange, terrifying demonic aura intertwined, forming a pillar that blasted toward Hei Ming.
Hei Ming seemed not to expect the girl to strike so abruptly; his expression changed drastically. Energy surged violently around him, surrounding his body like black mist. He struck out with a palm imprint to block the incoming light beam.
Whoosh...
Swift as lightning, the beam struck. A muffled groan escaped Hei Ming’s throat as he stumbled backward. A bloody hole now pierced the center of his palm, blood gushing out. His face turned ashen with utter shock.
Instantly, the surrounding powerful experts all registered shock. With Hei Ming’s cultivation strength, he had been injured in a single, effortless move.
"It’s her! The Nine Lives Cat Demon from the Demon Woods! Everyone, join forces quickly! Otherwise, no one is a match!"
Hei Ming cried out in terror, ignoring his wound, face frozen in horror. Without a doubt, she was the Nine Lives Cat Demon from the Demon Woods, a fearsome Demon Emperor level existence.
Rumble...
Even as Hei Ming’s voice fell, Blood Hand, Bi Changqian, and the fifty-something elder from the Raging Dragon Mercenary Alliance, among others, unleashed their own auras simultaneously.
Facing a strong figure of the demon race, as humans, they naturally felt a shared animosity.
"Comparing numbers?" The girl said lightly, her voice still mellifluous. "Don't forget. This is the Grand Demon Canyon. It's not your human territory."
As her words faded, an enormous commotion abruptly erupted in the distance.
This was a large canyon, its surroundings tumbled and chaotic. Yet the land beyond was vast and boundless. Suddenly, from afar, came the bellowing of mighty beasts.
Roar!
A giant bear dozens of zhang tall roared fiercely as it emerged in the sky, its roar shaking the heavens, with flames surging wildly over its body.
This blood-red giant bear towered erect; just its roar alone caused those lacking strength near the scene to feel weak all over, almost collapsing to the ground.
Several savage beast mounts present had long disobeyed commands now; they pressed themselves to the earth, kowtowing and trembling uncontrollably.
These savage beast mounts were so terrified they didn’t dare raise their heads, completely suppressed.
Screech!
A sound pierced clouds and cracked stones; a fierce bird with purple light unfurled its wings and swept over, releasing a terrifying aura that shook the world, its wing-spread like storm clouds blotting out the sun.
Moo!
Another thunderous bellow shook heaven and earth; a giant bull surged forth nearby, its entire body aglow with green light blazing like sunlight in the distance after smashing through a mountain peak.
The green bull’s momentum was wildly fierce, as if devouring mountains and rivers, possessing an aura of supreme authority that erupted in green radiance soaring skyward.
"Blood-red Bear Emperor, Purple-winged Eagle Emperor, Green Bull Demon Emperor!"
Blood Hand lifted his gaze, his expression changing drastically; this was three more Demon Emperors.
"As expected, more than one Demon Emperor remains; now the trouble has magnified!"
Bi Changqian’s features abruptly tensed; three additional Demon Emperors had all come for the Blood Spiritual Ginseng.
Roarrrr!
Far off, the earth shook and mountains quaked, as if countless savage beasts were stampeding nearer.
In the void, fierce birds spread their wings; giant wings spanned the horizon like a dark cloud enveloping the heavens, dimming the world and unleashing overwhelming, inexplicable energy that made souls tremble with fear.
"Not good, there’s also a Beast Tide—these Demon Emperors have brought a Beast Tide!"
Someone cried out in alarm, shouting it was disastrous.
Everyone panicked, including the formidable fighters; such a storm of savage beasts surging forward could hardly be resisted.
"Young lad, have you seen my Blood Spiritual Ginseng? I seem to sense its breath upon you; did you take my Blood Spiritual Ginseng?"
Amid the thunderous beast roars, flying sand, and rocks at a distance, with fierce birds darkening the sky, yet the girl seemed unperturbed, lightly smiling as she then gazed at Su Yi and inquired.
"I haven’t seen the Blood Spiritual Ginseng," Su Yi persisted with a head shake. Yet inwardly, his shock matched anyone’s—no wonder the aura felt amiss, as this girl was actually a Demon Emperor herself.
Far away stood the Blood-red Bear Emperor, the Purple-winged Eagle Emperor, the Green Bull Demon Emperor—four Demon Emperors together.
What a spectacle this was, utterly astounding.
Probably, most people wouldn’t witness such a multitude of powerful figures in their lifetimes as they had today.
"Young man, you’re not being truthful!"
The girl stared at Su Yi. The moment her words ended, her captivating figure dashed straight toward him.
Swoosh...
With a flick of her slender hand, she unleashed a claw strike speeding at Su Yi, teeming with demonic energy and brilliant sparkle.
Swoosh...
Simultaneously, a silhouette reappeared before Su Yi, and an energy beam shot out to clash with it.
Bang bang... The two forces collided and exploded in the void, shattering nearby rocks all around as thundrous blasts resounded; the ground fissured, and a gale like a hurricane whipped outward.
"Go..." A hoarse murmur reached Su Yi’s ear. Subsequently, Su Yi felt his body lift involuntarily into the air, wind whistling loudly by his ears.
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"Stop running away!"
A shrill rebuke also echoed out, tailing closely behind like a shadow.
As if soaring through clouds and mist, Su Yi dared not even breathe heavily.
Steadying his mind, Su Yi then managed to see clearly that it was Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing who was holding him by the shoulder and swiftly carrying him away.
Behind him, the girl who seemed to be the Cat Demon was chasing rapidly, her speed fully not inferior to Xi Wuqing's.
"Bang bang bang..."
"Roarrrr!" "Boom boom boom..."
Below and behind, low sounds of spiritual energy collisions constantly burst out, intense and astonishing.
The remaining barbarian beast strong warriors and the powerhouses from the Black Fiend School, Blood God Sect, and others seemed to have directly clashed together.
But the sounds grew fainter and farther away. Su Yi was helpless; below, mountains leaped by, canyons were traversed, and mist drifted all around.
Su Yi only felt himself like a bolt of lightning darting through the air; the speed of Yuan Emperor Realm and Demonic Emperor Realm powerhouses was so incredibly fast.
"Human, you can't escape!"
The girl's voice was sweet and pleasing to the ear, yet it was drawing closer and closer.
"Senior..." Su Yi wanted to say something, full of gratitude.
"I'll block this Cat Demon for a while, but I fear it won't be for long. You escape on your own; whether you can make it depends on yourself."
As Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing finished speaking, his figure suddenly plunged downward. From a low altitude, he directly threw Su Yi down.
"Screech!"
Su Yi plummeted and crashed onto the canopy of the towering trees in the deep forest below.
Spiritual energy surged up. Su Yi immediately snatched a tree branch, thus steadying his body.
Su Yi raised his head to look, seeing that Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing was back in mid-air, robe flapping wildly, aura pulsing intensely.
"I want that little young man. If you block me, you'll pay the price!" the girl said softly to Xi Wuqing, with an absolute warning on her alluring face—a face where allure mingled with solemnity, arrogance and aloofness radiating from her eyes and brows.
"Try me!"
Xi Wuqing spoke, merely a few brief words. His palm beneath the broad robe shot out directly, a brilliant radiance accompanied by surging spiritual energy sweeping toward the girl.
"You've made me angry!"
The girl's expression instantly turned icy. On her enchanting face, sharp lines emerged; allure mingled with sternness, pride and cold beauty reflected in her eyes and brows. Demonic energy swirled around her body; light flooded the sky, crashing instantly into the former and exploding in a dazzling radiant glow.
"Rumble..."
The collision roared like thunder. Both Xi Wuqing and the girl revealed a flash of surprise on their faces.
"You have some strength, rare for a human!"
The girl didn't pause; she uttered it coldly. A ray of light burst from her mouth, like lightning, shooting straight toward Xi Wuqing.
Xi Wuqing's face darkened. He formed hand seals; spiritual energy flared around his body, morphing into a light shield that surged out to block it.
"Escape..."
Su Yi had no time to thank Xi Wuqing. Leaping down from the towering ancient tree, he executed the Hundred Transformations Step, directly exploding into a frantic escape with lightning speed.
Behind him, the fierce clash was astonishing, its sound waves surging like a tidal wave.
A battle between experts of the Yuan Emperor Realm and the Demonic Emperor Realm was a rare sight.
However, Su Yi had no mood to appreciate it right now; he fled wildly through his path.
Yet, Su Yi did not flee too far.
Su Yi understood well that no matter how fast he was, he couldn't outpace an expert at the Demonic Emperor Realm.
Moreover, no matter where he hid, the aura emanating from his body would undoubtedly be detected by such a being, rendering hiding impossible.
A moment later, a large river meandered through a canyon. Its waters flowed gently, flanked by lush, verdant banks tinged with dark green.
Seeing this, Su Yi without hesitation plunged headfirst directly into it.
Beneath the riverbed, reefs lay hidden. Surging undercurrents revealed the existence of a concealed passage leading elsewhere.
Su Yi, possessing strong swimming skills from his previous life, immediately dived in, not caring about where the exit might be.
Below the undercurrent, there was indeed a hidden tunnel. It grew progressively wider inside, with branches crisscrossing everywhere.
"Splash..."
Water converged, forming numerous whirlpools.
Caught off guard in a moment of carelessness, Su Yi, losing his balance and feeling top-heavy, slammed into several reefs. Stars exploded before his eyes.
A full quarter of an hour later, light appeared ahead. The space also grew increasingly vast. It seemed to be an underground river, the thunderous rumbling of cascading water echoing from within.
Su Yi's body was swept along with the current.
Hearing that thunderous 'boom', and sensing the seemingly bottomless drop ahead, Su Yi panicked. Instantly, yuan energy surged within him. He grabbed onto a rock, finally halting his momentum.
Looking back, below him was a waterfall plummeting over a hundred zhang high. Water sprayed everywhere, the rumbling roar incessant.
"So dangerous!"
Su Yi sucked in a cold breath. Falling from such a height would likely kill him if not leave him severely injured.
Surveying his surroundings, Su Yi spotted a spacious cave concealed within the waterfall nearby.
This cave was large enough to hide in—a rather good place.
The rocks were covered in slippery moss.
Exhausted from being battered by the water, Su Yi laboriously climbed over the reef rocks to reach the cave.
The cave was damp, moss growing everywhere.
"Roar!"
From within the cave came the roar of a beast. Suddenly, a colossal creature appeared.
The massive beast coiled up, seemingly filling half the cave. Its entire body shimmered with silvery scales. Its head was flattened but covered in intricate patterns. Eyes like copper bells glared, a blood-red tongue flicking in and out of its mouth as it stared coldly at Su Yi.
This was a huge silvery python. Its scales opened and closed rhythmically, white and sparkling, sharp as blades.
"Silver Scale Demon Python!"
Su Yi was astonished. This was indeed a Silver Scale Demon Python. Judging by its aura, it had definitely reached the Demonic Spirit Realm—a powerful savage beast known for its bloodthirsty and ferocious nature.
The Silver Scale Demon Python focused on Su Yi. This snack had practically delivered itself to its maw. It seemed today was its lucky day.
Su Yi's expression changed. Forget that he was utterly exhausted right now; even at his peak, he wouldn't be a match for this savage beast.
"Boom!"
Instantly, Su Yi activated the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique within him. He stood up calmly, his eyes meeting those of the serpent calmly.
The Silver Scale Demon Python initially stared at him with murderous intensity. However, sensing the aura emanating from Su Yi, its expression drastically shifted.
After only a brief standoff, the Silver Scale Demon Python suddenly began flicking its tongue repeatedly. A low growl rumbled from its throat. It lowered its head as if in prostration, then turned and left.
"Splash..."
Its coiled body, probably over twenty zhang long, shimmered with silvery radiance like an elusive silver Chi Dragon. It then slipped into the roaring torrent of the undercurrent and vanished.
Su Yi hadn't made a move, yet he had intimidated the Silver Scale Demon Python into retreating.
This was somewhat within Su Yi's expectations. The aura of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique seemed to be the bane of demonic beasts.
Feeling that things were temporarily safe, Su Yi gave a bitter smile. If the Cat Demon still managed to find him here now, then it truly was his fate.
"The Blood Spiritual Ginseng!"
Sucking in ragged breaths, Su Yi finally remembered the Blood Spiritual Ginseng.
The artifact that had drawn so many Emperor-Realm powerers, set all factions astir, and even gotten him struck by lightning—yes, it was all caused by the Blood Spiritual Ginseng, the true culprit.
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Sitting cross-legged, Su Yi summoned the mysterious space.
And when Su Yi entered the mysterious space, he was instantly dumbfounded.
Fire-Eyes Beast Tiger and others were immersed in cultivation, unaware of what was happening around.
But Su Yi noticed at a glance that, at the spot in the center of the mysterious space where the Spiritual Essence formed, that turnip-like Blood Spiritual Ginseng was directly soaking in the small pool of Spiritual Essence. Its whole body shimmered brightly, radiating blue light and mist.
The originally cracked marks on the turnip seemed to be gradually healing, and even the withered leaves on its head regained a sheen.
"Whoosh..."
Soaked in the Spiritual Essence, the roots of the Blood Spiritual Ginseng now seemed rooted in the small pool, endlessly absorbing the essence while immersed. Light mist billowed all around, looking utterly mysterious.
"Damned turnip!"
Su Yi was instantly stunned into blankness, for this was the precious Spiritual Essence he couldn't bear to consume himself—a valuable treasure—but now that turnip was soaking in it, absorbing vast amounts of the essence.
At this sight, Su Yi's heart ached as if stabbed, so he rushed forward immediately, wanting to haul the Blood Spiritual Ginseng out directly.
But when he reached outside the small pool of Spiritual Essence, Su Yi's footsteps halted abruptly. His expression darkened, and he fixed his gaze intently on the Blood Spiritual Ginseng.
The Blood Spiritual Ginseng—this was the very herb that experts from Black Fiend School, Blood God Sect, and even Taihang Sect were searching for! It was a spiritual herb that had stepped into the Demonic Void Realm and served as the main ingredient for refining several yellow-grade elixirs.
Rumors claimed that consuming the Blood Spiritual Ginseng directly could also boost cultivation, even having the power to revive the dead.
In that instant, Su Yi was shaken inside.
He had always wanted to obtain that Blood Spiritual Ginseng for Grandpa to recover and advance his cultivation further. Now, wasn't this Blood Spiritual Ginseng being delivered to his doorstep?
Su Yi stared tightly at the Blood Spiritual Ginseng; it looked quite like a turnip.
Just this unremarkable creature had drawn lightning strikes and fierce competition from countless powerful figures. It clearly held immense value. If Grandpa consumed it, his injuries should heal completely, or even show improvement.
Thinking it was destined for Grandpa and that this Blood Spiritual Ginseng had come willingly, as Su Yi watched the absorbed Spiritual Essence, his heart eased. He no longer felt the pain.
In this mysterious space, entering was easy but leaving required his permission.
Therefore, Su Yi remained unworried, unfazed by the Blood Spiritual Ginseng potentially fleeing.
He was exhausted and needed to regulate his breathing and meditate.
That terrifying female Cat Demon of the Demonic Emperor Realm didn't know where she was searching for him.
He had no immediate plans to leave, confined instead to the mysterious space.
Sitting cross-legged, Su Yi began circulating his energy to meditate and regulate his breathing.
...
Vast ruins stretched out, rocks shattered, mountains collapsed—traces of a colossal battle, now utterly silent.
The terrifying Beast Tide and savagely powerful beasts had vanished without a trace.
People from all major factions had disappeared, leaving only numerous bloody stains and beast carcasses on the ground as proof of the fierce clash that occurred there just moments earlier.
In the distance, shadowy figures materialized, advancing with caution.
These were adventurers lured nearby, all arriving specifically for the Blood Spiritual Ginseng.
However, seeing such fierce traces of the great battle, they all drew sharp breaths.
"The Blood Spiritual Ginseng has appeared! It was undergoing tribulation! It must have been seized by a powerful figure!"
"It seems there were people from the Black Fiend School, the Raging Dragon Mercenary Alliance, and the Blood God Sect present!"
"It looks like strong warriors from the Taihang Sect were there too!"
"Those Demon Emperors were terrifying!"
"It's unclear if the Blood Spiritual Ginseng fell into the hands of those Demon Emperors or the Black Fiend School group."
"..."
Discussions arose, but with the involvement of powerful beasts at the Demonic Emperor Realm, along with experts from the Black Fiend School, Taihang Sect, and others, the Blood Spiritual Ginseng was already beyond their reach.
...
A few figures stood atop a mountain peak. They were Lan Ruolian, Deacon Wu, and others from Lingbao Pavilion.
"Who would have thought Bi Changqian from Taihang Sect also came to this place," Deacon Wu spoke, gazing into the distance. Lingbao Pavilion had not intervened earlier.
"Most surprising of all was Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing. He actually came too."
Lan Ruolian murmured softly, her light purple dress outlining her graceful figure. She whispered to herself, "That youth... he feels familiar. Could it be him?"
"Is the Fair Immortal speaking of that one called Yi Su?" inquired the plain-clothed woman, who had also noticed something peculiar.
"If that youth is Yi Su... then it seems Lifetaken Yama Xi Wuqing stands behind him..." Lan Ruolian seemed deep in contemplation.
"Fair Immortal, we didn't see the Blood Spiritual Ginseng earlier. Could it really have escaped again?" Deacon Wu found it strange. Judging from the battle, it appeared no one had obtained the Blood Spiritual Ginseng.
"The Blood Spiritual Ginseng possesses a natural talent for concealment. But that youth appearing here... Was it truly a coincidence, or something else?" Lan Ruolian mused quietly. "The Nine Lives Cat Demon pursued that youth. Perhaps she sensed something."
"Since the Blood Spiritual Ginseng is lost again and Demon Emperors like the Nine Lives Cat Demon are all gathered here, Fair Immortal, it might be best for us to return," suggested the plain-clothed woman, light wrinkles on her face like marks left by time. She stood calmly behind Lan Ruolian as she spoke.
"Very well. It is time to return!"
Lan Ruolian tilted her head slightly, her waist-length hair cascading over her slender and charming waist, making her look even more captivating.
...
On another mountain top, the powerful figures of the Black Fiend School stood, panting heavily, some bearing bloodstains.
Elder Bai and Elder Yu also looked rather disheveled.
"Notify the School! Search for that kid and Xi Wuqing with all our might!" Black Fiend’s voice was icy, his body exuding coldness, his face pale as ash. The bloody hole in his palm, though no longer dripping, still looked raw and horrific. "The Blood Spiritual Ginseng might very well be on that kid! Do not let them escape!"
Having just clashed with a Demon Emperor Realm powerhouse and suffered considerable losses, he looked even more battered.
...
Rolling mountains, towering peaks—this was a place rarely ventured by humans.
Deep within a gorge and mountains, a large, surging waterfall crashed down with a powerful momentum, swift as galloping horses, coiling like a swimming dragon. It roared with astonishing force, resembling the thunderous charge of ten thousand steeds.
RUMBLE...
The waterfall plummeted vertically for hundreds of feet, emitting a continuous, deafening roar, its presence immense and awe-inspiring.
SPLASH...
The water smashed onto protruding rocks in the cliff face, sending spray exploding outward like pearls. It resembled a dragon spewing foam, splattering jade-like, silver-hued droplets everywhere.
Exhale...
Inside a mysterious space, Su Yi stopped regulating his breath. As he withdrew his hand seals, a mouthful of turbid air escaped his throat.
BOOM!
His eyes snapped open, glowing with a piercing light. A powerful aura emanated from his body, vibrating the surroundings before gradually withdrawing inwards.
Immediately sensing the surging Vital Energy filling his dantian's Vital Spirit Sea, satisfaction gleamed in Su Yi's eyes. His cultivation had firmly stabilized at the ninth-level Yuan Soul Realm.
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Chapter 155: I’ll Cut You Up for Soup Right Now!
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"Aooo..."
The deep beastly roar reached Su Yi’s ears, yet it was in the language of beasts.
"Is that a Blood Spiritual Ginseng? Heard eating it lifts your cultivation level straight away."
"Where'd the Blood Spiritual Ginseng come from? Did the lord bring it in?"
"Is that really a Blood Spiritual Ginseng? They say it’s priceless treasure—I wanna eat it so badly!"
“......”
Such beastly whispers drifted into Su Yi’s hearing.
"Scram! Dare come closer and Granddaddy Seng here won't be nice to ya!" A voice, aged like an old man’s, rang out.
Su Yi instantly turned his gaze toward the sound. There, the White Jade Swallow Bird, Spectral Mouse, Snow Jade Ape, Silver Spirit Demon Butterfly, even Da Bao and Xiao Ling had all awakened. They now encircled the pool of Spiritual Essence, one after another.
Their savage eyes, atop each beastly head, were fixed unblinkingly upon the Blood Spiritual Ginseng. The Spectral Mouse and Fiery Red Demonic Mink especially were practically drooling from their mouths.
Meanwhile, the Blood Spiritual Ginseng stood alertly at the center of the Spiritual Essence pool. Its body glowed with a mingling of green and red radiance as it warily stared back at the Golden Python, Fire-Eyes Beast Tiger, and the others.
"The lord’s awake!"
"Hail the lord!"
Seeing Su Yi wake up, the Fire-Eyes Beast Tiger, the Flaming Beast Eagle, and others rushed over, bowing respectfully to him.
"Lord."
Da Bao and Xiao Ling shot forth as if leaping from the Fire-Eyes Beast Tiger’s back, landing right upon Su Yi himself. They coiled around his left and right arms respectively, flickering their tongues and lapping affectionately at Su Yi’s cheeks.
"Excellent!"
Su Yi sensed every one of these beasts before him had elevated their cultivation once more. Those who'd consumed the Spiritual Essence showed even greater progress. It deeply satisfied him. Da Bao and Xiao Ling, in particular, Su Yi could feel, had grown vastly stronger.
Then Su Yi’s gaze landed upon the Blood Spiritual Ginseng in the Spiritual Essence pool. The smile that had just graced his face vanished instantly, replaced by a shadow.
"My Spiritual Essence!"
Anguish pierced his heart. What was once a plentiful pool of Spirit Liquid now lay utterly depleted—not a single drop remained.
The Blood Spiritual Ginseng, however... it was transformed. Gone was its bedraggled and pitiful state. Now its form shimmered with clarity, wreathed in radiant light. The leaves upon its crown gleamed with crystalline, emerald-green freshness. Its entire body exuded a rich, intoxicating fragrance that tempted even the senses.
"Are you human or demon race? Your aura... it’s so strange..."
Su Yi hadn’t even spoken when the Blood Spiritual Ginseng posed the question first.
Observing Su Yi’s closeness with so many beasts, coupled with that uncanny aura, the ginseng couldn’t help but wrestle inwardly with bewilderment.
"Did you squander all this Spiritual Essence?"
Su Yi had no mind to answer the ginseng. Although he’d previously convinced himself not to regret the Spirit Liquid’s loss...
To now see not a single drop left... fresh grief clenched his heart once more.
"This Spiritual Essence is extraordinary, it's a treasure! Is there any more? If you give me a little more, I should be able to fully recover!" Blood Spiritual Ginseng's eyes shone brightly, its roots swayed as it gazed at Su Yi and asked with an expectant look.
This Spiritual Essence was a treasure and had a huge effect on it.
Su Yi was furious; this was a heavy treasure, and he couldn't bear to drink it himself, yet this ginseng still had the audacity to ask him for it.
"You dead ginseng, I'll cut you right now and stew you in soup!"
Whoosh!
The great knife flew out from behind him; Su Yi swung the knife, intending to simply hack up this Blood Spiritual Ginseng—at worst, he could dry it for Grandpa to brew ginseng tea; it might still be quite effective.
Blood Spiritual Ginseng's roots stood up stiffly, its eyes gleaming with green-red light; it adopted a formidable, imposing stance as it warned Su Yi.
"Hey, kid, you dare? You're no match for me! Dare to disrespect me, and you'll regret it yourself!"
Su Yi lifted his knife halfway, freezing slightly with wariness.
This Blood Spiritual Ginseng appeared to have reached the Demonic Void Realm, equivalent to a Yuan Void Realm level expert.
But...
Su Yi frowned with suspicion
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