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"Begging for mercy is one thing, but to barter others' lives for your own survival? You're utterly despicable."
Su Yi's gaze pierced like lightning, looking down at Luan Shuo from a lofty height, his eyes filled with scorn.
"A second-rate faction? Is this what you are? Heartless, hypocritical, and self-righteous! And you rank among the top tiers? What a joke!" Su Yi sneered coldly.
At that moment, Luan Shuo trembled like a reed in the wind. Every word from Su Yi struck deep into his heart like a sharp dagger.
As soon as the words faded, Su Yi raised his right hand high. Yuan qi surged fiercely in his palm, erupting with fiery red energy.
Flames danced wildly, crimson tongues swirling above Luan Shuo's head. Su Yi's right palm sharpened like a blade's edge, the yuan qi materializing into a long, glowing sabre.
Beneath the sabre's glow, fierce winds swept through. Blazing fire spread—scorching and savage—making the surrounding air ripple with waves of intense heat.
Luan Shuo's face twisted in terror, drained of color and covered in grime. Pure panic seized him; his pants even showed damp signs of urine.
"Ah... ah..."
Choked sounds stuck in his throat as if forgotten. Luan Shuo's pupils were consumed by the crimson radiance before him. His hands flailed wildly in the air, his complexion as pale as paper.
"Ssss!"
Su Yi's hair billowed back once more as yuan qi surged through his broad meridians. The sabre glow, held high overhead, slashed down violently under Su Yi's cold stare.
The sabre glow unleashed a world-sundering aura. Gale winds engulfed the skies, splitting apart like an apocalypse blade from center outward. Trees ahead were sliced cleanly in half.
Rocks shattered. Trees scorched yellow. Stones flew about, and the impact shook earth and sky.
Just before the sabre glow hit his head, Luan Shuo squeezed his eyes shut, clutched his head, and wailed, his legs trembling as if in a feverish fit.
"No! Don't kill me!"
Luan Shuo let out a sudden, bloodcurdling screech, echoing through the mountains and piercing the clouds.
"Though this Luan Shuo is trash, he is the Sect Master's son. Now that the Overlord Sect is recovering and rising, I hope this kid doesn't actually kill him!"
Xi Wuqing's expression grew somber, a trace of anxiety knotting his brow, fearing Su Yi might act rashly in a moment of recklessness.
"Slash!"
Luan Shuo's hair was blown into disarray. As the fiery red sabre glow neared his skull, abruptly, an ice-blue stream of yuan qi sliced through the air and arrived.
The ice-blue yuan qi stream clashed with the fire-based yuan qi radiance mid-air, colliding and unleashing vast shockwaves.
Overhead in the low sky, a violent, tyrannical force erupted, accompanied by a deafening sonic boom.
"Break!"
Su Yi bellowed deeply, pride surging within him. The yuan qi from his Void God Sea flowed like a mighty river, forcibly extending the fiery red sabre glow by several meters.
The fiery red sabre glow flared brightly, sweeping across all directions and raging through the void.
"Slash!"
The ice-blue stream grew more relentless. Upon contact with the sabre glow, it coiled upward like a living thing, gradually enveloping it. The glow faded from brilliance to dimness, then slowly dissolved into nothing.
The onlookers fixed their gazes on the duel of the two lights, rooted in awe. Their eyes turned as one toward the origin of the ice-blue stream.
"A powerful expert!"
Su Yi frowned, his gaze shifting slightly. His peripheral vision caught a group of people racing toward them; the ice-blue stream had shot from that very direction.
Luan Shuo, utterly petrified by Su Yi's imposing aura, stood frozen in place. His eyes were dull and lifeless, like those of a walking corpse, as if his very soul had ascended from his body.
"Who is it?" Elder Wei Hong murmured, his sword-like eyebrows arching slightly.
"Su Yi is formidable! That yuan qi just now was even stronger—it actually blocked Su Yi's savage slash!"
To the side, an elder with an immortal-like demeanor gazed in admiration. He was an enforcement elder from another second-rate faction.
"It’s him!" The elder’s eyes lit up with intensity. Everyone followed his gaze.
Dressed uniformly as disciples of Nine Star Valley, several figures landed steadily. They stood tall and imposing, their solemn eyes fixing on Su Yi.
A handsome, elegant man stepped gracefully forward from among them. With each step, a faint footprint was left upon the ground.
Upon closer inspection, these watery imprints were actually footprints made of ice crystals. Step by step, the crystals melted rapidly into the soil and vanished.
"Nangong Hange!"
Elder Wei Hong's mind sharpened instantly. Though Nangong Hange served as City Master of Nine Star City, he was widely renowned even among first-tier factions. No one dared belittle his strength just because he was younger.
Clap! Clap! Clap!
Nangong Hange applauded three times, a faint curve forming at the corner of his lips as he laughed heartily toward Su Yi.
"Sect Leader Su, your skill is extraordinary! Hange is honored to witness your heroic prowess upon arrival!"
Su Yi's blade-like brows framed lucid, crystalline eyes. His yuan qi had already receded.
The ripples of power that had swept across the scene moments ago gradually subsided. His inner Void God Sea calmed once more.
Around Luan Shuo, plants ignited by the searing heat raged in ruthless flames, surging like crimson waves that whipped up roiling billows.
Finally, unable to contain themselves. They’ve shown up, Su Yi mused inwardly, yet a light smile appeared on his lips. Cupping his hands in greeting, he said,
"City Master Nangong, my deepest apologies for the chaos I've brought to your front mountains!"
Luan Shuo lifted his gaze to see Nangong Hange approaching. Hope flared anew in his eyes. With feeble legs, he crawled toward Nangong Hange, trembling as he cried out,
"Brother Hange! Save me! Kill this traitor Su Yi! He murdered disciples of Red Sun Sect, humiliated our elder, and he... he won’t even spare me!"
Sobs wracked Luan Shuo as he spoke, overcome with grief.
This boy sure knows how to twist words! Death wouldn’t be too harsh, Xi Wuqing sneered silently within his mind.
Beside them, voices from the second-rate factions rose in condemnation and curses, overwhelmingly siding with Su Yi and cheering for Overlord Sect.
"City Master Nangong, you cannot hear only one side! Young Sect Leader Luan’s account does not reflect the truth!"
Elders and deacons from some second-rate factions spoke out brazenly. Knowing that Red Sun Sect had deep ties with Nine Star Valley, they watched keenly to see how Nangong Hange would resolve the conflict.
Yet Luan Shuo felt certain that, given the alliance between Nine Star Valley and Red Sun Sect, Nangong Hange would never stand idle while he was humiliated. He glared sharply at the second-rate factions behind him.
Thud!
Seeing Luan Shuo both wretched and delusional in his arrogance, Nangong Hange frowned slightly. He sent a silent whisper to a disciple beside him.
Under City Master Nangong’s signal, the disciple of Nine Star Valley stomped fiercely, sending Luan Shuo sprawling to the ground.
"Ah!"
Luan Shuo crashed hard onto the soil, aggravating his wounds. He gritted his teeth against the sharp agony, utterly baffled in his heart.
"Brother Hange! What are you doing? I told you to punish Su Yi!"
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Nangong Hange gazed coldly at Luan Shuo, his voice low and heavy. "This is Nine Star Valley, not your father's Red Sun Sect. You say clear the way, and they must clear the way? You say kill someone, and you just kill someone? Yet you ask me to save you? Did you ever show Nine Star Valley any respect? If you want to throw your weight around, roll back to your Red Sun Sect!"
Luan Shuo trembled all over. Nangong Hange's reaction was completely unexpected, plunging him into the despair of death. Shaking, he stammered.
"I... it was all Su Yi going too far! Brother Han, don’t you even realize that?"
Another shrill scream pierced the air, echoing through the entire front mountain.
A Nine Star Valley disciple brought his foot down hard, stomping viciously onto Luan Shuo's wound.
"Nangong Hange! Are you still my cousin or not?! You actually help an outsider to discipline me?! Fine! Very well! I will go ask Little Auntie just how impressive you are outside!"
Suddenly, Luan Shuo seemed to go mad, glaring venomously at Nangong Hange and shrieking.
The onlookers were slightly stunned. So, Luan Shuo and Nangong Hange were cousins? No wonder the Red Sun Sect had been steadily cozying up to Nine Star Valley in recent years.
Nine Star Valley had, in turn, transferred massive resources to the Red Sun Sect, which fueled the Red Sun Sect's rapid rise.
"I've told you before, outside, you rely on your own abilities! Don't strut around waving the banner of me or Nine Star Valley!"
His eyes fixed on Luan Shuo, a faint glimmer flashed in Nangong Hange's gaze, unnoticeable. A light, utterly emotionless voice came from his mouth.
"Do you even remember I am your cousin? Out of consideration for our brotherhood, and since you are already grievously injured, I would spare you punishment. But you harmed a guest of honor of my Nine Star Valley, blocked the crucial route to my Nine Star Valley, and destroyed the front mountain of Nine Star Valley! While the death penalty may be waived, living punishment cannot be escaped!"
"Tattling? Perfect! I myself will ask Luan Fengtian just whose word rules this southwest border! How could he raise such an insolent wretch who brings ruin to the sect and disgraces the Luan family name!" A thread of cold radiance flickered in Nangong Hange's star-bright eyes.
Bang!
Nangong Hange's palm faced downward, vibrating ever so slightly. Instantly, the sharp, crystalline sound of crystallizing energy rang out. A long ice pillar, as if alive, shot towards Luan Shuo not far away.
The speeding ice pillar emanated an overwhelming aura of pressure that spread and diffused through the air. The temperature plummeted, the void around it seemingly threatening to freeze solid.
In the freezing atmosphere, the ice pillar spiraled like a dragon, howling as it crashed towards Luan Shuo. The immense pressure enveloped him. Ice crystals rapidly encased Luan Shuo; his entire body froze in a flash, turning into an ice sculpture!
"What incredibly potent water attribute energy! Transforming energy into ice, so swiftly, yet delivering such immense force!"
Su Yi's eyes flickered with unease. A Yuan Emperor Realm expert this young, his strength truly defied the heavens. The ability to freeze someone while speaking lightly left Su Yi inwardly shaken.
Fwoosh!
Thud!
Answering the force, a surge of powerful energy blasted Luan Shuo several meters away, hurling him into a patch of grass where he lay motionless.
The gazes of all the powerful cultivators present, including Xi Wuqing, were now fixed on Nangong Hange.
Su Yi's gaze turned sharp. Everyone stood agape, silent in astonishment at Nangong Hange's sudden, unexpected move.
Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang also furrowed their brows, sinking into deep thought.
"Impressive... truly impressive!" Even members of the elite faction Cangyun Temple, not just the surrounding second-rate groups, secretly acknowledged Nangong Hange's hidden, formidable strength.
"So it is true as the rumors say; Nine Star Valley's Nangong Hange surpasses even ordinary Elders!"
Wei Hong, over fifty years old and at the Ninth Grade of the Yuan Emperor Realm, held an Elder position in Cangyun Temple. Trained by Xie Wuxu, his robust and impervious martial skills were unmatched. Even Bi Zun of the Blood Sun Sect back then hadn’t merited Wei Hong’s notice.
Within the Chaos Realm, such talent was considered monstrously powerful. Yet compared to Nangong Hange, Wei Hong had to admit he was utterly ordinary.
Beside him, Shi Susu and Qin Yusheng looked grimmer by the moment. Cangyun Temple had been revered as one of the elite powers in the Chaos Realm for years, and they were the temple's future and hope.
But now, with the emergence of a Su Yi and then a Nangong Hange, these two young prodigies couldn't help but question their own lives.
Glancing faintly towards the patch of grass, City Master Nangong's frosty face quickly lifted into a smile.
"Sect Leader Su, my discipline over my younger cousin was lax. Please be magnanimous, Sect Leader Su. Once we enter the valley, I will offer a proper apology and make amends."
Nangong Hange's gaze was sincere, his expression composed. He didn't seem troubled by the recent events at all. His words to Su Yi carried weight.
Su Yi shook his head slightly. Nangong Hange had even acted against his own cousin in pursuit of fairness. Su Yi had nothing more to say.
Sweeping his gaze around, Nangong Hange's eyes were sharp as hooks, like sharp sword qi spreading out, sweeping over the crowd, causing many gazes to flinch.
Quite a few elders and Dharma Protectors exchanged astonished looks. Nangong Hange had resolved the conflict with such apparent ease moments ago. Beyond his extraordinary momentum, his own strength was clearly formidable as well.
"This Nangong Hange is far fairer and more principled than the useless Luan Shuo!" Members of second-rate sects like the Xuanying Sect murmured amongst themselves with approval.
"Nangong Hange truly is a formidable figure, strong enough!"
Xi Wuqing gave a slight nod. He had always heard of Nangong Hange's cleverness, but seeing him today, his strength proved quite remarkable.
"Seventh Grade of the Yuan Emperor Realm in his thirties... old man, he's far stronger than you were back then!" Fairy Wuchang hid a smirk behind her hand.
Xi Wuqing, his gaze still resting on Nangong Hange, silently pried open his wine gourd and took a deep draught, his expression tightening slightly.
The Qing Emperor, Ying Ming, and Yang Ming subtly concentrated their demonic auras, silently protecting Su Yi.
Even from this distance, they could sense an incredibly sharp aura hidden beneath that gentle exterior. A ripple of danger touched the hearts of the Overlord Sect members.
"Indeed impressive. Likely an unmatched presence among his peers in Nine Star Valley. Yet he's content to be just a City Master?" Xi Wuqing tapped his chin with a finger.
In a top-tier faction like Nine Star Valley, with numerous subordinate cities, city masters were typically venerable Elders or Dharma Protectors who had reached a certain level of cultivation within the sect. Such individuals had experience, strength, and usually faced bottlenecks in their cultivation; having seen much of the world, they weren't in a hurry to advance further.
Those still aiming to progress on the martial path usually opted for secluded cultivation.
Someone of Nangong Hange's relatively young age and cultivation level was in the prime time to break through realms and train intensely. It was rare for anyone to waste precious cultivation time helping the sect manage city affairs.
Governing a city was intricate and demanding, making it hard to focus elsewhere. That Nangong Hange maintained such cultivation amidst those duties struck Xi Wuqing as particularly peculiar.
His eyes clouded with wintry air, radiating an intimidatingly sharp aura wherever he glanced.
Noticing Wei Hong and the others from Cangyun Temple, Nangong Hange gave a slight, respectful smile.
"You are all distinguished guests of Nine Star Valley. Coinciding with the Valley Master opening Sealed Thunder Valley for mutual exchanges and contests, he entrusted me to await your arrival here. Unexpected business delayed me briefly, allowing for this farce to occur on the eve of our Sealed Thunder Valley Ceremony." Nangong Hange clasped his hands lightly towards the gathering, his tone expressing profound regret.
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"Elders and Dharma Protectors of each sect, please do not mind. Without delay, please have your sects count the members now and follow me into the valley immediately!" Nangong Hange declared loudly. His voice was not loud, yet it clearly reached everyone’s ears.
"So formidable a cultivation level!" Situ Muyang’s gaze shifted, a surge of awe rising in his chest.
According to Nine Star Valley’s invitation requirements, among first-class powers, only Cangyun Temple received an invitation from Nine Star Valley. Blood Sun Sect, long at odds with both sects, was not on the invited list.
Among second-class powers, if a sect’s core disciples had been injured in the Garuda Secret Realm, they could bring up to five members; those unharmed received five spots too, to arrange as they pleased. Qualified parties could enter Nine Star Sealed Thunder Valley.
Nine Star Valley opening the Sealed Thunder restricted area was unprecedented. Though dangerous, it greatly benefited soul recovery and cultivation level. Hence, all second-class powers actively sent elders with core disciples.
Nangong Hange’s sweeping glance noted the first-class Cangyun Temple had arrived. Among second-class powers, Xuanying Sect, Wuyan Palace, Purple Shadow Building, and Green Flame School were present.
Among the original seven major powers, Yuding Sect had collapsed. Tiangang Sect’s Young Sect Leader died horribly, Hong Qianglong sustained severe injuries, leaving the sect leaderless; they sent no one this time.
After Red Sun Sect’s recent farce, its members scattered like birds and beasts—some fled, some died, some suffered injuries, some lay unconscious—unable to join the Sealed Thunder Valley Ceremony.
Nangong Hange calculated silently: Overlord Sect included, all six top forces from Chaos Realm had gathered.
Moments later, apart from Red Sun Sect, other groups finished headcounts and followed Nangong Hange into Nine Star Valley on foot.
Su Yi walked upfront with Cangyun Temple, other powers trailing behind. Shang Wangchen and Shui Yuechan, formerly close to Su Yi, were among them but seemed spiritless and weary, perhaps not recovered from the Garuda Secret Realm ordeal.
Leading the way, Nangong Hange introduced Nine Star Valley to Su Yi and the assembled groups.
Nine Star Valley, aligning with celestial timing and earthly elements, comprised nine valleys corresponding to the Nine Heavenly Stars, arranged by Qian, Kun, Li, Kan, Gen, Zhen, Dui, and Xun orientations.
The entire valley formed a Nine Palaces configuration, each valley distinct in its five-elements attributes. Hence, Nine Star Valley boasted strong cultivators across attributes.
These nine valleys were: Tianshu Valley, Tianxuan Valley, Tianji Valley, Sky Power Valley, Yuheng Valley, Kaiyang Valley, Yaoguang Valley, Dongming Valley, and Yinyuan Valley.
Yinyuan Valley stood central, encircled by the other eight, forming the valley’s Nine Stars Shining Moon totem.
Nangong Hange patiently detailed each valley’s function and directional significance.
Nine Star Valley always remained low-key; Chaos Realm held many unverified rumors about it, so the group listened raptly.
Generally, upper directions commanded reverence. The Valley Master’s residence, Elders’ Pavilion, and core sect institutions lay at the north and adjacent sides.
Most outer and inner disciples resided in Tianshu, Tianxuan, and Tianji Valleys, clustered at Nine Star Valley’s southwestern, western, and northwestern corners.
Thus disciples underwent daily cultivation and sparring in these three valleys, forbidden from leaving casually. Valley resources proved ample for self-sufficiency.
The Valley Master’s estate was in Sky Power Valley, positioned directly north—symbolizing alignment with Sky Power and supremacy within the valley, evoking imperial dominance.
Yaoguang Valley lay northeast, housing Nine Star Valley’s foundations: sect vaults, confidential chambers, formation charts, collected texts, spirit stones, elixirs. Guarded intensely, only presiding elders accessed resources under the Valley Master’s decree.
Yuheng Valley stood due east, dotted with small peaks—jagged, interlinked ridges housing elders’ towers. Each tower spanned vast acres, soaring a hundred zhang high yet uncramped.
The valley concentrated all five elements harmoniously, ideal for any cultivation practice.
As elders’ collective dwelling, it offered a chance to meet Nine Star Valley’s strongest—making ascension to direct disciple and entry into Yuheng Valley every outer and inner disciple’s lifelong dream.
The Valley Master’s estate and Elders’ Pavilion bracketed Yaoguang Valley, forming a perfect defensive triangle. During crisis, all could retreat to Yaoguang Valley or rapidly guard the sect’s cornerstone.
Kaiyang Valley occupied the southeast corner, containing Nine Star Valley’s daily institutions. The enforcement hall and Gold Hall stood here; sect meetings and tests occurred here.
General sect guests also stayed here. Hence, Su Yi and companions were lodged during this visit. They now entered Kaiyang Valley under Nangong Hange.
Dongming Valley lay due south near central Yinyuan Valley. Rich in spiritual energy and open terrain with fewer demon beasts, it suited secluded cultivation. Most Nine Stars direct disciples chose it for seclusion.
Central among nine valleys, Yinyuan Valley was largest, yet none ever explored its depths. Rumors claimed Sealed Thunder Valley was perilous, layered with natural hazards.
Perpetual storms and abundant thunder-attribute energy inside earned it the Sealed Thunder Valley moniker.
Dense spiritual energy there risked backlash against weaker cultivators; even with sect techniques, energy could hemorrhage violently, sapping power. Accepting wind-thunder essence relieved elders during isolation, sharing the qi infusion burden.
That became Nine Star Valley’s punishment method.
Sect experts choosing isolation or facing penalty entered Sealed Thunder Valley.
Legends said rare flora filled its depths, but only emerged elders knew its true appearance—none ever returned after entering. Thus it stood as a forbidden area.
Disciples avoided Sealed Thunder Valley entirely.
Su Yi contemplated Nangong Hange’s explanations: Nine Star Valley’s layout matched his expectations for a first-class power.
Despite lagging behind Cangyun Temple, Nine Star Valley’s covert rapid growth would likely surpass them soon.
"Why didn’t Nangong Hange fly us in instead of guiding us slowly? Does he enjoy being a guide?"
Seeing other powers absorbed, he refrained from asking.
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After listening to the introduction, Su Yi slowed his pace and returned to his own group. Situ Muyang’s eyes shone with admiration as he gazed at Su Yi, speaking softly.
"Little Teacher Uncle, and Brother Wuqing, you are both incredibly strong! I feel like the weakest one here!"
Situ Muyang’s words trailed off, his eyes, initially glowing with wonder at the novelty of Nine Star Valley, dimming slightly.
A faint smile touched Su Yi’s lips as he said gently, "Muyang, you can also achieve great things through diligent cultivation. For your age, your aptitude is absolutely heaven-defying! Believe in yourself! The Divine Sword School is a top force in the Central Region, and you are its Young Sect Leader!"
"Mm! I shouldn't underestimate myself!"
Situ Muyang quickly regained his naive, confident smile and whispered to Su Yi,
"However, Little Teacher Uncle, I had thought besides your Overlord Sect in the Chaos Realm, there were hardly any good people. That City Master Nangong’s cultivation is astoundingly strong, and he seems very decent! Principled and impartial, clearly rewarding and punishing!" After speaking, Situ Muyang cast an admiring glance at Nangong Hange walking ahead.
Just as Su Yi was about to respond, Ying Ming, whose beautiful dark eyes sparkled with mischief, beckoned Situ Muyang over.
Having witnessed Ying Ming’s methods, Situ Muyang hesitantly shuffled closer.
"Come here, little brother, big sister will impart another lesson!" Ying Ming's crescent eyebrows lifted as she smiled and tapped her finger near Situ Muyang's eye.
"Don’t just see things with your eyes; perceive them with your heart!"
"Perceive with my heart?" Situ Muyang scratched the back of his head, puzzled.
Xi Wuqing, walking ahead, said softly, "Kid, let me ask you. When we first entered, could you still sense that little thief Luan Shuo's energy aura? And have you noticed that there are fewer strong cultivators following Young Master Nangong now?"
Only then did Situ Muyang carefully recall. At the time, everyone’s attention was fixed on Nangong Hange and Su Yi, followed by the procession into the valley behind Nangong Hange.
His mind solely focused on entering the valley, he hadn’t paid attention to the number of strong cultivators accompanying Nangong Hange.
Moreover, even if Luan Shuo was frozen, as long as he wasn’t dead, his energy aura should leak from the ice, especially for a Yuan Emperor Realm expert whose aura is vast and solid, impossible to conceal perfectly. Thinking back, Situ Muyang realized he hadn’t sensed Luan Shuo’s aura at all since then.
Situ Muyang quickly lifted his gaze to look behind Nangong Hange. Indeed, two Nine Star Valley disciples were missing. He sniffed lightly and whispered,
"I truly haven’t detected his aura, and the numbers don’t match. Did he die? Did they go to collect his body?"
A faint smile appeared on Xi Wuqing's lips. Fairy Wuchang’s strikingly handsome face also beamed with amusement as she gently flicked Situ Muyang’s head.
"You look clever, why are you so dense? He was swiftly carried away!"
Fairy Wuchang whispered into Situ Muyang's mind. Nangong Muyang seemed to be punishing Luan Shuo by freezing him, but he actually used water attribute energy, materializing ice to temporarily seal Luan Shuo's injuries and soul. This was to prevent Luan Shuo from succumbing to his severe injuries and becoming lost in terror!
Situ Muyang’s eyes flickered. He had seen Nangong Hange’s every word and action just now.
Analyzing it carefully, it seemed just as the two sisters said. If this were truly the man's intention, Nangong’s scheming mind was indeed unfathomably deep!
"Perceive with the heart!" Situ Muyang murmured to himself, Ying Ming’s words echoing persistently within him.
After a long pause, a flash of insight lit up Situ Muyang’s eyes.
Of course! Nangong Hange had been waiting from afar since the very start, his purpose to test exactly how profound Su Yi's cultivation was.
He hadn’t expected Su Yi to effortlessly defeat a Yuan Emperor Realm expert, thoroughly wrecking Nangong Hange’s plan. If his cousin weren’t so weak, Nangong Hange wouldn’t have shown himself so soon.
And Luan Shuo was, after all, Nangong’s cousin. Over the years, the Red Sun Sect had secretly become a vassal force of Nine Star Valley. For both official and private reasons, Nangong Hange couldn’t simply watch his contemptible cousin die at Su Yi’s hands.
Having just emerged under public scrutiny, he couldn’t openly rescue his cousin.
Nangong Hange could only adapt to the situation; he swiftly used what appeared to be punishment to chastise Luan Shuo. Freezing Luan Shuo stopped his foul mouth from spewing anything further – lest he blurts out some unsavory truths.
In this way, he made others perceive him as principled, where the law shows no favoritism, while secretly and swiftly stopping Luan Shuo’s internal bleeding.
Then, while everyone’s attention was still fixed on him, he quickly led everyone into the valley. This created time for the Nine Star Valley disciples to transport Luan Shuo and for the Red Sun Sect elders to receive medical treatment.
"And just moments ago, Nangong Hange spoke to Little Teacher Uncle with such righteous fervor! What an incredible act! I was almost fooled!" A gleam of astonishment flashed in Situ Muyang’s eyes as he reacted deeply.
Fairy Wuchang looked grave, unusually wary as she said, "This shows that Nangong is truly someone whose heart is as deep and treacherous as the sea, utterly hypocritical. We must be on guard against him."
"Even those old fools were deceived; a young sprout like you naturally couldn't avoid it!" Fairy Wuchang curled her lip, looking ahead.
"City Master Nangong! Not only immensely powerful, just and righteous, but also possessing such magnanimity and poise, personally guiding and explaining things to us! Truly a hero of our Chaos Realm!" A Profound Yin Sect elder spoke animatedly, spittle flying.
Other youths, some from the Purple Shadow Building and Green Flame Sect, expressed their reverence for City Master Nangong in the most submissive terms possible. Some young girls' faces flushed slightly, their expressions bashful as they occasionally glanced up at Nangong Hange's handsome profile, stars—or rather, hearts—in their eyes.
Situ Muyang snorted quietly, filled with silent scorn. On this journey, following his Little Teacher Uncle, his own low cultivation had prevented him from helping much, but he had learned a great deal about assessing people.
He could catch up in cultivation disparity. But understanding human hearts and minds—that wasn't achievable in a day. He had too, too much to learn. Situ Muyang secretly resolved: staying forever sheltered under the immense protective umbrella that was Su Yi wouldn’t necessarily help Su Yi, and his own growth would be slow. Only by stepping out from under it could he truly mature faster and reach greater heights. After Nine Star Valley, it would probably be time to say goodbye.
He also heard the conversation between Wuchang and Situ. It aligned perfectly with what Su Yi himself was thinking. Su Yi gazed up at the drifting white clouds in the sky, his eyes icy and resolute.
"Everyone says we must be wary of Chen Yao, but this Nangong fellow... he won’t be easy to deal with either!"
Behind Su Yi, Xi Wuqing, the Green Emperor, and others all wore grave expressions, each lost in their own thoughts.
"Rumble... Boom..."
Following Nangong Hange’s group, they wound through several small forest paths. The vague rumble of thunder grew steadily clearer. Rounding a few more bends, a colossal waterfall abruptly appeared before them.
Viewed from afar, it resembled a wide ribbon of silver draped across the mountains, or like the luxuriant hair of a beauty, or even a swirling cascade of smoke, seemingly embedded directly within the mountain itself.
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A waterfall crashed from the emerald sky with a thunderous roar like a mighty army, immense in momentum, raging and surging forth.
The long cascade seemed to gather all its strength, pouring down with the unstoppable force of a river racing to the sea, ready to devour everything below!
"Splash!"
The massive falling waves erupted like shattered jade, churning up waves of white spray.
Tiny water droplets danced like sprites upon the rocky shore, dazzling brilliantly under the sunlight, stirring mist where golden rainbows frequently emerged.
Nangong Hange had explained along the way that this was the famed Golden Rainbow Waterfall of Nine Star Valley, an exceptional location for training physical strength.
Everyone nodded in agreement; Nine Star Valley thrived with talents and spiritual energy, its profound foundations made its current influence entirely reasonable.
Who knew how the valley’s founding ancestor named Nine Stars had discovered such a place; it truly was an auspicious land from the start.
Su Yi pondered silently: Overlord Sect had been rebuilt from Fengjia Village, itself a hidden, favorable spot, yet it paled in comparison. In his mind, only the Ancient Spirit Village could rival it.
Such precious land inevitably nurtured young talents like Nangong Hange.
Seeing this, Su Yi realized that for Overlord Sect to rival Sacred Mountain in later stages, he must secure another bountiful territory for the sect’s recovery; doing so would amplify Nangong Ningyue’s usefulness.
Mentioning the Ancient Spirit Village reminded him—Shangguan Xiwei and other survivors remained with Chi Qin in Cang Lan City.
The five-year promise had just over three years left: protecting the Ancient Spirit Village, restoring the Divine Demonic Sect, finding the Golden Dragon successor, safeguarding the descendants of the phoenix and golden dragon.
"Hah!"
Su Yi took a deep breath, suddenly feeling the crushing weight of his burdens. Such immense pressure left no room for romance; his eyes flickered with unyielding resolve.
"May this trip to Nine Star Valley bring gains! A true man should conquer the world!" Su Yi murmured softly, as if steeling himself.
Xi Wuqing observed Su Yi’s every move, eyebrows arching slightly.
"What’s this lad thinking? He’s seemed restless lately."
He then passed his gourd to Su Yi and jutted his chin.
"If you can’t figure it out, take a drink!"
Su Yi gazed at Xi Wuqing, touched inwardly—his elder brother truly understood him.
He unscrewed the cap and gulped twice. A fiery heat spread from his throat to his belly, igniting his entire being as if instantly aflame. Memories flooded back to the Saint Martial Assembly—fervent passion, surging battle spirit!
"I turn to see rugged mountains barring my path. Wind howls without mercy, rain falls without sun. Left alone, I sing and gallop onward—why fear?" Su Yi laughed freely and declared to Xi Wuqing.
"Fine lad!"
Xi Wuqing grabbed the gourd back and downed a hearty swig.
"What’s so fine? You’re just mad drunks after drinking!" Fairy Wuchang scoffed lightly.
Hearing her remark, Xi Wuqing and Su Yi laughed heartily; even the mountain scenery softened, clear and gentle now.
Half a day later, meandering through paths, the group finally arrived at a wide valley.
Ahead stood a colossal stone tablet inscribed with the Nine Stars Shining Moon emblem, mysterious runes coiling across its surface. Three bold characters loomed prominently—Kaiyang Valley.
Majestic and open, the valley soared skyward between peaks draped in lofty mist, like a painted realm. Countless rooftops nestled along the mountainsides, faintly outlined as dwellings among clouds.
Looking back, the distant low hills rose and fell like huge waves surging towards the horizon in a furious sea.
After crossing the stone tablet, the group entered the valley. Houses stood densely within, with low, humble curved eaves that perfectly complemented the continuous distant mountains, creating a harmonious and natural scene.
Most houses leaned against the mountains, and a large flat area lay at the very center. Everyone temporarily gathered in the square there.
Nangong Hange turned around and said to the group.
"This place is Kaiyang Valley. This Sealed Thunder Valley Ceremony has been arranged for all guests to stay here. Each faction will reside in a separate, independent courtyard. After settling in, if you have any needs, just instruct the attendants. Meanwhile, Nine Star Valley will send elders to handle any issues you face within the valley."
After he spoke, over a dozen attendants stood respectfully nearby and gracefully guided each faction to their respective courtyards.
Wei Hong, as well as Shang Wangchen and Shui Yuechan, nodded to Su Yi and the others. They left first under the attendants' guidance, heading towards the courtyards on the mountain.
"Even the attendants have high cultivation! Nine Star Valley is much stronger than we imagined!" sighed some elders of second-rate factions nearby.
After everyone was arranged, the sun had already set in the west.
The setting sun glowed like molten gold, an evening breeze rustled gently, and a thick haze hung in the air. The dusky sunlight bathed the entire Kaiyang Valley in a deep, blood-red glow.
Su Yi and the others were later led alone by Nangong Hange to a rather large courtyard halfway up the mountain.
Upon entering, they could see clearly that all courtyards were made of wooden structures.
Though these courtyards used wooden mortise-and-tenon joints, they sensed abundant spiritual energy within.
Every piece of wood connected tightly with no gaps, seeming to hold boundless energy.
The wood was far harder than granite, with dim silver cloud patterns flickering on its surface. The entire courtyard shimmered with a misty white light under the golden sky, looking profoundly mysterious.
How were these courtyards different from ordinary ones? Could they handle cultivations' impacts?
Perhaps noticing Su Yi and the others' thoughts, Nangong Hange smiled slightly and began to explain.
"Sect Leader Su, rest easy. Look, all courtyards in Nine Star Valley are like this. They're built from Floating Silver Wood, extracted ten thousand meters deep under the Broken Sword Sea in Yun Region. It doesn't decay after millennia, is extremely dense and tough, and gathers spiritual energy that lingers long."
Nangong Hange channeled his energy, instantly bringing a strong gust of wind. His palms glowed with infused power.
Another icy-blue streak shot from his hands like a sharp sword toward a beam inside the house.
"Thud!"
A muffled thump sounded from within, and the dim silver patterns on the wood suddenly flared brightly.
The icy-blue streak struck and was absorbed instantly, vanishing without a trace. The powerful impact left no mark, as if the wood were untouched.
Nangong looked at the wood, then at Su Yi and the others' astonished faces. He showed a proud expression and smiled as he continued.
"The Floating Silver Wood brought to Nine Star Valley has been reinforced several times by our sect's alchemy elders using secret techniques.
Therefore, a courtyard may look simple, but it's actually a self-contained small barrier, very resilient. After we block it with energy, outsiders can hardly enter, and no one knows what happens inside."
Su Yi nodded inwardly. Nine Star Valley indeed acted remarkably from the very start.
Not only did each faction have its own courtyard, but each was constructed with Floating Silver Wood. The floors were laid with Cyan Mystic Jade, hundreds of times harder than ordinary marble.
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The cost of a single courtyard was already staggering enough to amaze anyone.
Positioned halfway up the mountain, from top to bottom, within sight, the entire Kaiyang Valley probably had hundreds of such courtyards, large and small; how much manpower and resources were needed could easily be calculated.
Having walked from daytime into the valley for such a long time was enough to show how vast and profound Kaiyang Valley was, with its winding and deep paths.
Moreover, according to what had been learned, Kaiyang Valley was only among the smaller valleys in Nine Star Valley; as explained by Nangong Hange, Nine Star Valley had six valleys larger than Kaiyang Valley, and the others were not much smaller than it.
In other words, Kaiyang Valley was merely the smallest valley in Nine Star Valley.
Just one Kaiyang Valley already astounded people; imagine how staggering the treasures inside Yaoguang Valley, the core foundation of Nine Star Valley, must be.
"If I alone occupied all these things, Overlord Sect would instantly become a top-tier force!" An idea gradually formed in his mind.
Su Yi dismissed the thought immediately; the important task was focusing fully on entering Sealed Thunder Valley; a doubt surfaced unspoken.
"City Master Nangong, why did we have to enter the valley on foot after arriving during the daytime? It was truly exhausting!"
Nangong Hange chuckled softly and replied immediately with a hint of apology, as if he had long anticipated Su Yi asking such a question.
"Sect Leader Su
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