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"He Feng's gaze swept across the hall as he said calmly, "I trust there are no objections now!"
A elder chuckled awkwardly and said, "This young man acted in self-defense. This matter should be dropped."
"Xia Shan, your followers were reckless and deserved their fate. They have no one else to blame."
Instantly, all the elders in the hall changed their stance and spoke sternly.
The stream of reprimands reached Xia Shan's ears. His face was full of bitterness, and anger surged within him. His lips were pressed tightly together, showing his unwillingness. But when he caught sight of the two characters on the blade, a trace of fear flashed through him.
No matter what background this young man had, anyone related to that place was not to be provoked lightly. If anything went wrong, even the entire Huatian Gate would face an unimaginable disaster. As a cultivator in the Shadow Spirit Realm, his lifespan was far longer than that of ordinary people. He naturally did not want to bring disaster upon himself.
"Since no one has any objections, this matter ends here." He Feng's gaze fell on the young man. He pondered for a moment and then said, "Regarding this young man's affairs, do not leak a single word to avoid inviting unexpected calamity."
"Yes!"
All the elders agreed.
Although they vaguely guessed that this young man had a significant background, from what was said, it seemed there were some changes behind the scenes. If they attracted someone they couldn't handle because of this, it would truly be like lifting a rock only to drop it on their own feet.
"Han Yu, you may return to Xuan Yuan Peak."
He Feng said meaningfully, "From now on, remember not to act too rashly. The powerful experts in this world are far from as weak as what you've seen now. Especially this treasured blade of yours, use it as little as possible. Otherwise, it might bring you trouble."
"Thank you for the reminder, Sect Master. This disciple will keep it in mind." Han Yu clasped his hands and said.
But in his heart, he firmly believed that strength was the true kingly way. Only with strength could he control his own destiny and not be coerced by others.
As for Han Yu's identity and the matters behind this blade, the other elders showed no interest. Sometimes, a moment of curiosity could bring fatal disaster. As Principle Cultivators with lifespans far beyond ordinary people, they naturally did not want to meddle in others' affairs.
After cupping his hands towards Feng Jiyuan, Han Yu swiftly left the hall and headed towards Xuan Yuan Peak.
All the elders in the hall had withdrawn. The previously tense atmosphere was gone. He Feng's eyes narrowed slightly, his sharp gaze looking into the void with a sigh. Then he smiled at the middle-aged man beside him and said, "Jiyuan, you knew all along that this young man had an unusual background, didn't you?"
"This young man's temperament suits my liking, and with this point, I did not restrain him." Feng Jiyuan raised his eyebrows and smiled. "Living in this world, one should act freely, cut down all injustices. Why bother with so many nonsensical rules?"
"Though that may be true, it's better to keep a low profile before possessing absolute strength." He Feng smiled noncommittally.
"Senior Brother He, that's not quite right. The path of cultivation is endless. What is absolute strength? If that were the case, shouldn't one hide in a corner and cultivate bitterly until old age?" Feng Jiyuan said.
He Feng gave an awkward smile. Knowing Feng Jiyuan disliked constraints, he didn't press the matter. Then, frowning, he said, "From what this young man said, it seems his mother is from the Snow Domain. Probably, due to status reasons, they had to be separated."
"Likely so. Someone who could casually leave behind such a treasured blade must have some status. In a place like the Snow Domain, even an ordinary force is beyond our reach!" Feng Jiyuan narrowed his eyes, showing a rare trace of gravity. "This young man still has a very long road ahead."
"His talent is good. If he can step into the Moon Palace, it's not without opportunity." He Feng smiled awkwardly. "But the competition for those spots is extremely brutal and dangerous. The outcome is hard to predict."
"This kid has guts and acts decisively. He probably won't be inferior to others." Feng Jiyuan said with some appreciation.
"Let's hope so." He Feng smiled noncommittally.
While many elders at Mystic Heaven Peak were discussing how to deal with Han Yu, the entire Huatian Gate was almost in an uproar. No one had expected that young man to be transported into the Prison Abyss and survive in such a dangerous place. The fact that he killed two stewards shocked many young disciples, especially those from the Great Qin Dynasty, who took pride in it.
At Xuan Yuan Peak, as soon as the elders landed on the training ground, many disciples came to offer congratulations. When they didn't see Han Yu, disciples of the Du Faction couldn't help but ask curiously.
"I'm afraid Han Yu is in grave danger this time!" After slowly recounting the events, Du Chong frowned, his face full of gravity.
"These guys are really too vile! Actually transporting Junior Brother Han into the Prison Abyss. They deserved to be killed by him." Meng Ping and others said indignantly.
"Though that may be true, those two were stewards of the sect. Yet Junior Brother Han killed them rashly. Now that Xia Shan has stepped in, I'm afraid this matter won't be easily resolved." Lin Haoyu said with a furrowed brow.
"What should we do? If Junior Brother Han receives some punishment, it could delay his entire life!" Disciples like Mo Yixuan were full of worry.
"Yes, with his talent, if he gets the chance to enter the Moon Palace this time, his future would be limitless. If he's punished by sect rules because of this, I'm afraid it will be hard for him to recover."
Other disciples also looked regretful. If a Heaven's Chosen was stifled like this, it would truly be a pity.
"You don't need to be so pessimistic. With Elder Feng protecting him, his life should be safe. All of you, go back and wait for news. Don't just stand here grieving." Cao Zhen waved to the gathered disciples and said. But when his eyes looked towards that distant peak piercing the clouds, a trace of worry was hidden in his gaze.
Disciples from various factions frowned deeply. This young man had shown exceptional talent, winning great honor for Xuan Yuan Peak during the Peak Competition. Especially the new disciples, they saw him as a role model. After all, among the new disciples who made it to the top ten, only he and Fang Yuanhao had achieved that.
"Worrying here won't help. Everyone, disperse." Seeing everyone full of sorrow, Tan Lin also waved and said.
The disciples of Xuan Yuan Peak took one last look at the distant mountain peak before leaving with worried expressions. Although most of them had no personal relationship with this young man, they came from the same lineage. They truly couldn't bear to see such a Heaven's Chosen stifled in the cradle. But they also knew this matter had blown up too much; it wasn't something ordinary people could influence. Whether this young man lived or died, it all depended on Heaven's Mandate!
After the disciples of Xuan Yuan Peak dispersed, the entire disciple courtyard was covered in a heavy gloom. Only a few disciples showed a gloating expression.
"Senior Brother Shao, if this kid is executed, wouldn't that vent our anger for us? Why do you still look so gloomy?" On a broad path in the Liu Faction's compound, Liang Xiao said with a smile to the young man in front of him.
"Spineless fellow." Shao Lei's eyes narrowed, thunder arcs flickering within them as he glared fiercely at Liang Xiao. "Though I lost to him, I don't need someone else to vent my anger. Only by relying on my own strength to regain face is what a real man does. If everyone had a narrow mind like you, I'm afraid it would be hard to achieve anything in the future."
"How could I compare to Senior Brother Shao?" Under Shao Lei's glare, Liang Xiao trembled as if struck by lightning and quickly said.
Other disciples of the Liu Faction had their own opinions but didn't dare voice any dissent. Even Liang Kun showed full respect when he looked at Shao Lei.
"Junior Brother Shao, is it true that this kid killed two stewards at the Spirit Void Stage in one move?" Cheng Wuhan beside him asked, his gaze somewhat cold.
"Yes." Shao Lei suddenly looked up, then showed a bitter smile. "I thought once I stepped into the Profound Truth Realm, I would definitely be ahead of him. Never expected that after this trip to the Prison Abyss, his strength seems to have improved. That Soul Shattering Palm of his contains infinite profound meaning. Even my soul felt an inexplicable tremor. It's not hard to imagine how earth-shattering such a martial skill would be if mastered."
"Haha, Junior Brother Shao, you've also stepped into the Profound Truth Realm. Your strength is not to be underestimated. Why belittle yourself?" Cheng Wuhan showed a bit of surprise, then smiled awkwardly.
"That's true." A sharp light shone in Shao Lei's eyes. When his gaze fell on the distant mountain peak, a strong Battle Intent surged forth. "Kid, you'd better not disappear for good. I'm still waiting to fight you!"
"You said he entered the Prison Abyss? But as far as I know, that's a Desperate Land. Any disciple who entered never came out alive. How did he survive?" Cheng Wuhan asked suspiciously.
"This kid's foundations are deep and hard to see through. Perhaps he has some exceptional qualities that others cannot match." Shao Lei shook his head, also puzzled.
The young man emerging from the Prison Abyss and killing two stewards instantly became a hot topic in Huatian Gate. Even those Principle Cultivators hidden in the various peaks were very curious about it. The Prison Abyss was a Desperate Land that even they feared upon hearing its name.
Whoosh!
Xuan Yuan Peak was shrouded in thick mist. Suddenly, the mist in the void rippled, and then a Sound of Tearing Through Air abruptly rang out. A young man was seen riding a Flight Artifact, his gloomy gaze piercing through the mist as he swiftly headed towards a cluster of compounds on the mountainside.
"There's movement!"
The sudden Sound of Tearing Through Air in the void immediately attracted countless people's attention. Instantly, figures rushed out of their rooms, their slightly tense gazes looking up into the sky.
At this moment, this sound was likely bringing news about the young man taken to Mystic Heaven Peak. This news obviously tugged at countless hearts.
"Has the Council of Elders ended?"
At Xuan Yuan Peak, Cao Zhen's gaze shot towards the sky, looking expectantly at the sudden fluctuations coming from above.
Swish! Swish!
Instantly, all eyes on Xuan Yuan Peak gathered on the void at the same time. Under these intense stares, the young man's features were clearly visible.
"It's Han Yu!"
"This kid is actually safe and sound!"
A wave of astonished voices immediately rose like a tide on Xuan Yuan Peak, echoing through the sky. Then, countless Sounds of Tearing Through Air followed closely as numerous young men, with fervent gazes, flew towards the young man in the void.
"What's this?"
Han Yu's figure paused in the void. He looked at the figures rushing towards him, pursed his lips, and showed a face full of surprise.
Whoosh! Whoosh!
Sounds of Tearing Through Air filled the air. Almost all the cultivators at Xuan Yuan Peak who had reached the Half-Step Profound Meaning flew into the sky at the same time. The Aura emanating from everyone coiled in the air, creating an inexplicable pressure.
Seeing the fervent looks in everyone's eyes, Han Yu finally breathed a sigh of relief. If these guys were here to confront him because he killed a few fellow disciples, that would be troublesome.
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Whoosh!
Thick aura in the void gathered into a single point, causing the swirling clouds and mist to dissipate completely. When everyone’s gaze fell upon the youth, sounds of joy followed.
“Junior Brother Han, the Council of Elders has ended?” Lin Haoyu landed beside Han Yu, looking somewhat surprised.
“Yes!” Han Yu shrugged and smiled. As his eyes swept over the gathering fellow disciples, a hint of warmth rose in his gaze.
“That's good. It must have been thanks to Elder Feng and the Sect Leader’s insistence,” Lin Haoyu sighed in relief and chuckled wryly.
Han Yu spread his hands and gave a noncommittal smile. When his gaze fell upon the continuously gathering fellow disciples, he couldn’t help but shake his head. “It seems I’ll have to do a lot of explaining again!”
“Junior Brother Han, you killed two Spirit Void Stage cultivators in a row and became famous throughout Huatian Gate. Naturally, these fellow disciples couldn't resist wanting to see you,” Lin Haoyu laughed.
Whoosh!
At this moment, disciples like Meng Ping and Mo Yixuan rushed into the void. Seeing that Han Yu was safe and sound, everyone couldn’t help but ask questions, very curious about why the Council of Elders had so easily exempted him from punishment.
The barrage of questions mingled together like a swarm of hornets buzzing. Han Yu felt his head swelling, but just then, ripples came from not far away, and the nearby disciples voluntarily made way.
It turned out that Peak Masters Cao Zhen and Tan Lin were flying over, followed closely by several Stewards.
“Han Yu, has the matter been resolved?”
Landing in front of Han Yu, Cao Zhen examined the youth and asked in surprise.
“Yes, the matter has been resolved,” Han Yu spread his hands and smiled.
“Did they give you a hard time?” Cao Zhen’s eyes showed doubt. Logically, this matter shouldn’t have been resolved so easily—this kid had killed two of Xia Shan’s followers, after all!
“There was some trouble, but it’s finally over. Those Elders shouldn’t cause trouble again,” Han Yu smiled and cupped his hands. “Thank you, Seniors, for worrying about me.”
“It’s good that it’s resolved,” Cao Zhen took a deep breath.
“Hah, you actually killed his followers right in front of Xia Shan. Though it showed courage, you can’t act recklessly. Sometimes, it’s better to have fewer troubles,” Tan Lin scolded jokingly.
“They wanted me dead. If I hadn’t taken the initiative, I would have faced endless trouble later,” Han Yu shrugged and said indifferently, but the cold gleam in his eyes made the nearby Elders frown tightly.
“Did you really go to the Prison Abyss?” Cao Zhen’s gaze sharpened as he asked solemnly.
Hearing this, the Stewards who had arrived one after another widened their eyes and held their breath, staring intently at the youth, waiting for him to recount that thrilling journey.
The Prison Abyss, as Huatian Gate’s ultimate punishment for grave crimes, was something these Stewards had heard of. Although they knew its fearsome reputation, no disciple had been sent there in recent years. Now that this youth had been trapped there yet emerged safely, how could they not be shocked?
“Zhang Ting and the other person indeed teleported me to the Prison Abyss,” Han Yu smiled awkwardly, a trace of bitterness at the corner of his mouth. He had been somewhat suspicious of the Formation Platform back then, but since Zhang Ting controlled entry to the Inheritance Forbidden Land, he had no choice but to take the risk. Who knew such a bizarre Prison Abyss existed there?
“I heard the Prison Abyss is a Desperate Land. How did you come out safely?”
One person licked his lips and then asked.
“What’s special about the Prison Abyss?” another Steward inquired curiously.
“The Prison Abyss was pitch-dark, with thick miasma like an ocean. Within ten steps, you couldn’t see anything beyond yourself. If it weren’t for Nine Flames, I would have been eroded by the miasma and died long ago...”
Han Yu’s expression turned grave, as if he had returned to the sunless Prison Abyss, making those around him shudder.
Han Yu described it vividly, and the Stewards listened with solemn expressions, as if they were there themselves.
However, he omitted the part about the Ancient Demon and Ling Xiao, only telling them that he had obtained a martial art left behind by a Senior and a way out, which allowed him to break through the layers of miasma and eventually escape safely.
“Zhang Ting and his accomplice were so ruthless as to harm fellow disciples. They deserved to die,” after Han Yu finished speaking, Cao Zhen said coldly.
“If Junior Han didn’t have some skills, he would have died in the Prison Abyss. But Xia Shan holds a high status and has overwhelming power—there’s nothing we can do about it,” one Steward said.
“Since he’s safe and sound, let’s not mention this matter again,” Cao Zhen waved his hand. “There are only a few months left until the Moon Palace quota competition. You should focus on your cultivation. When the elite disciples of the major sects in the Tiannan Region gather, the competition will be extremely fierce!”
Hearing Cao Zhen’s words, the Stewards knew he was wary of Xia Shan, so they all fell silent. But when they heard the latter part, Lin Haoyu and the others beside them had clear fervor in their eyes, and their hands tightened slightly, as if they looked forward to it very much.
“The Moon Palace quota competition!”
Han Yu’s gaze sharpened, a flash of heat appearing in his eyes. Du Chong had mentioned this to him a month before the Peak Competition.
The Moon Palace quota competition was only open to those who ranked in the top fifty in the Peak Competition. Now that the Peak Competition was over, that day was getting closer. When the elite disciples of the twelve major sects in the Tiannan Region gathered, the level of competition could no longer be described as merely fierce.
“With your foundation, as long as you improve your strength and step into the Profound Truth Realm, you’ll have a chance to win that quota,” Du Chong said.
Han Yu nodded slightly. There were still nearly three months until the Moon Palace selection. Although this time wasn’t long, there was still some chance to enter the Profound Truth Realm. If so, his strength would improve qualitatively.
After some brief conversation, the people in the void dispersed. Han Yu followed the other disciples and landed toward their respective residences.
“Junior Brother Han, congratulations on turning misfortune into blessing!” As Han Yu landed, Shao Lei joyfully landed beside him, smiling.
“Senior Brother Shao, stepping into the Profound Truth Realm is truly a great joy!” Han Yu was slightly surprised by Shao Lei’s enthusiasm, paused for a moment, and then smiled apologetically.
“Haha, I just happened to gain something in the Inheritance Forbidden Land,” Shao Lei chuckled awkwardly, then focused his gaze, saying with fervor, “Junior Brother Han, since you came out safely from the Prison Abyss, you must have gained something. How about we spar?”
“Spar?” Han Yu’s eyes narrowed. He looked Shao Lei up and down, frowned slightly, then touched his nose and said, “Let’s talk about sparring later. I’m slightly injured now and afraid I can’t fight, which would spoil your fun. I hope you understand. Once I recover, I’ll definitely find you for a match.”
As he spoke, Han Yu’s voice sounded weak, as if he were indeed injured.
“This!”
Shao Lei frowned tightly, looking at Han Yu with some suspicion.
“It’s getting late; I’ll go heal my injuries now,” Han Yu cupped his hands and turned to leave.
“Don’t forget to spar with me once you recover!” Shao Lei said sternly. Although he was somewhat doubtful now, if Han Yu used this as an excuse, even if he won, it wouldn’t be honorable.
“I don’t have the time to spar with you,” Han Yu slipped into his courtyard and smiled slyly. It wasn’t that he was afraid of Shao Lei, but if he agreed to fight this time, and then Cheng Wuhan came to challenge him, and so on in cycles, when would he have time to impact the Profound Truth Realm?
These guys had all stepped into the Profound Truth Realm and had no such worries!
Although Han Yu had some strength now, he still couldn’t compete with true powerhouses. After this incident, his desire for strength had reached an extreme. If he had absolute strength, who in heaven or earth would dare to reprimand him?
The night deepened, mountain winds blew steadily, and the trees outside swayed, making rustling sounds like ocean waves. Tree shadows danced, and faint moonlight shone through the open window, reflecting on the Treasured Blade in the youth’s hand, emitting a radiant glow as if surrounded by colorful light.
“Nine Flames, do you know what the Snow Domain means?” Han Yu played with the Luanling Blade in his hand, his eyes lifting as he spoke to the Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon on his shoulder.
“The Snow Domain is a very large power on the Mystic Heaven Continent,” Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon’s gaze sharpened, and after a moment of hesitation, it finally spoke.
“A very large power?” Han Yu frowned deeply, took a deep breath, and asked, “How large?”
“It shouldn’t be much weaker than the Demon Domain,” Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said somewhat gravely. Originally, it didn’t want to mention these things too early, afraid of putting pressure on Han Yu, but now that the Huatian Gate Elders had brought it up, if it hid it further, it might instead harm the youth.
“A power not weaker than the Demon Domain!” Han Yu suddenly felt as if a giant rock were pressing on his chest, making it hard to breathe. After a long time, he finally lifted his head and said, “It seems the road ahead is really long!”
Although he had known his mother’s identity was unusual, he never imagined that the Snow Domain could compare to a power like the Demon Domain. From the fragments of information Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon had shared, he knew the Demon Domain was a mysterious place gathering various Demonic Beasts, including not only the Dragon Clan but also countless Ancient Era beast races. Such a power was beyond ordinary imagination.
“Although the Snow Domain is powerful, it’s also complex and tangled. Not everyone is insurmountable,” Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said. “You’re still young; there’s no reason you can’t have a chance to reach the peak.”
“Haha, that’s all too far away. The urgent matter is to strive to enter the Profound Truth Realm early. Without strength, even entering the Southern War Domain will be difficult!” Han Yu laughed.
“That guy left the Hidden Land there, right?” Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
“Yes, the Moonlight Treasure Mirror is in one of those Hidden Lands. It’s said that a Moon Palace Principle Cultivator who possessed this item went there to search for treasure but died there, causing the item to fall into the Southern War Domain,” Han Yu narrowed his eyes and smiled. “But, when Condensing Mansion into Palace, is there really some kind of Profound Meaning?”
“It’s said that when human cultivators Condense Mansion into Palace, in certain mystical places, they can witness heaven and earth’s strange phenomena. If they gain some insight, they can obtain unparalleled Divine Abilities and extraordinary combat power, almost standing above cultivators of the same level,” Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon narrowed its eyes, speaking with a hint of fervor, as if it held those cultivators who comprehended the Profound Meaning during Condensing Mansion into Palace in high regard.
“So it seems, the Moonlight Treasure Mirror must be obtained!” Han Yu narrowed his eyes, a faint smile appearing at the corner of his mouth.
The Moonlight Treasure Mirror was precisely the secret that Ling Xiao had obtained. Originally, he intended to use the various sects’ entry into the Southern War Domain to compete for Moon Palace quotas, enter it, and obtain this item so that later he could enter the Mystic Moon Mirror Domain to impact the Palace Mansion Realm. Unexpectedly, the sect Elders got wind of it, coveted the item, and brought disaster upon him, leading to his death in the Prison Abyss.
Now that Han Yu was fortunate enough to learn this secret, he wouldn’t let go of this rare opportunity. No matter what, he was determined to obtain the Moonlight Treasure Mirror.
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Rustle, rustle!
Outside the window, trees swayed. The endless rustling sound of leaves clapping against each other rose and fell one after another. Beneath the shadows of the trees, inside a Training Room, a young man closed his eyes tightly. Within him, vast amounts of Primordial Qi raged like a primordial Colossal Beast.
Hum!
A dull sound suddenly rang out. Immediately after, the young man's body shuddered. Sweat beaded on his forehead, veins bulged on his temples, and his tightly clenched lips showed that he was enduring great pain.
Whoosh!
His eyes slowly opened. The dazzling light made him squint. When his gaze swept past the window, he couldn't help but take a deep breath, a touch of disappointment in his eyes. "Failed again."
Whoosh!
With a flash of light, a small, golden dragon appeared on the young man's shoulder.
"The Profound Truth Realm is an extremely difficult threshold for a Body Refiner to cross. If it were so easy to break through, wouldn't Huatian Gate have many more cultivators stuck at the Semi-Insight Realm, unable to advance?" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon spread its small claws, speaking nonchalantly.
"It's been almost two months now. Soon, we must enter the Southern War Domain to compete with the disciples of other sects!" Han Yu gave a bitter smile. Although he was confident in his own strength, the other sects had countless genius disciples, and it was inevitable that there would be some monstrous ones. Furthermore, the Southern War Domain was an Ancient Battle Domain, extremely dangerous. Without sufficient strength, it was hard to guarantee he wouldn't meet his end there.
"Breaking through to the Profound Truth Realm, unless you have some great opportunity, only happens naturally when the time is right. Forcibly trying to break through will only backfire and affect your mental state." Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon spread its small claws, indicating it could do nothing.
"It's all because of that Zhang Ting and the other one who ruined things for me. If I had entered that Inheritance Forbidden Land back then, perhaps I would have had a chance to break through to the Profound Truth Realm in one go." Han Yu frowned slightly, speaking with some resentment.
"Where there is loss, there is gain. If you hadn't entered the Prison Abyss, you wouldn't have been able to receive Ling Xiao's Inheritance, nor learned about the Moonlight Treasure Mirror!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"Haha, what you say is right. It seems failing to break through this time affected my mood." Han Yu smiled awkwardly and immediately stopped worrying about it.
"Senior Brother Han, Elder Du requests your presence in the Xuan Yuan Hall for a discussion."
A low voice floated into the room from outside.
"Elder Du? What important matter could he have for me now?"
Han Yu's brow twitched slightly. Then he suddenly stood up and pushed the door open, muttering, "I've been cooped up in this room for two months; it's time to relax a little."
In the Xuan Yuan Hall, Elders from various departments were seated on both sides. The two Peak Masters, Cao Zhen and Tan Lin, sat at the head. Their gazes fell upon the several young men standing in the center of the hall, and a trace of satisfaction showed in their eyes.
At this moment, disciples like Han Yu, Cheng Wuhan, and Shao Lei stood side by side in the Great Hall. When the fading sunlight fell on the faces of the Elders who looked somewhat grave, they all showed puzzlement.
"Recently, a large number of Monstrous Creatures have appeared in our sect's Yuan Crystal Stone Ore Vein, injuring our disciples. As the competition for Moon Palace slots is approaching, after discussion among the sect's Elders, we plan to send you all to the Beast Ridge Mountain Range for training. Are you willing to go?" After sweeping his gaze over the young men standing in the hall, Cao Zhen spoke.
"The Beast Ridge Mountain Range actually has a Monstrous Creature disturbance?" Meng Ping frowned, revealing a hint of seriousness. Clearly, he was somewhat wary of that place.
"Going to the Beast Ridge Mountain Range?"
Han Yu's brow curved, and a faint smile lifted the corner of his mouth. He murmured, "Being able to go out and stretch our limbs might not be a bad choice."
"To the Beast Ridge Mountain Range?" A touch of eagerness showed in Shao Lei's eyes. "I wonder how strong the Monstrous Creatures there are?"
The other few disciples also looked somewhat surprised. Disciples who had already reached the Profound Truth Realm, like Cheng Wuhan and Lin Haoyu, were not very concerned about it.
"Peak Master, although the Beast Ridge Mountain Range has many high-level Monstrous Creatures, haven't they always been peaceful, without causing disturbances? Why would trouble suddenly arise now?" Li Daishan pondered for a moment before asking.
Seeing Li Daishan's question, Cao Zhen nodded with satisfaction. Then he said, "The message from the front was urgent, requesting we send people for support immediately, so it didn't specify the details. Presumably, there is some abnormal change within the mountain range causing those Monstrous Creatures to become restless. This time, you will go there to investigate and report any findings back to the sect."
"Since our fellow disciples at the Ore Vein are so urgent, the matter must be serious. I'm afraid it might be something beyond our ability to handle!" Li Daishan said.
The other Semi-Insight Realm disciples also showed worry in their eyes. The Beast Ridge Mountain Range was not lacking in Monstrous Creatures comparable to those in the Profound Truth Realm!
"Don't worry. For this trip, Elders from the sect will accompany you. There shouldn't be any mishaps." Cao Zhen said. "Moreover, soon all of you will enter the Southern War Domain. The dangers there are at least ten times greater than in the Beast Ridge Mountain Range. Gaining some experience now will be beneficial, not harmful, to you!"
"We will follow the Peak Master's arrangements." The young men in the hall said in unison.
"Very good." Cao Zhen nodded. "Daishan, as a Principle Cultivator, take more care of those junior brothers in the future."
"Peak Master, rest assured. This disciple will definitely ensure all the junior brothers return safely." Li Daishan said, cupping his hands.
"Good. You may go and prepare now. Shortly, you will assemble with disciples from the other peaks." Cao Zhen said with satisfaction.
At a certain place within Huatian Gate, on the Training Ground, several dozen young men had gathered. They clenched their fists, and when their eyes fell upon an elderly man with slightly graying temples, his hair tied up and wearing a crown, a feeling of restlessness stirred within them.
"I never thought it would be Elder Zou leading us to the Beast Ridge Mountain Range. With him here, we should be able to handle the situation." Meng Ping said somewhat happily.
"Elder Zou is a Principle Cultivator who has opened the Nine Heavenly Mansions. His strength is unfathomable!" Other Semi-Insight Realm disciples also revealed happy expressions.
"It seems the Beast Ridge Mountain Range is not a friendly place." Han Yu's gaze swept over the old man, and he smiled faintly.
From this, one could deduce that Huatian Gate sent such a powerful expert to ensure the safety of these elite disciples, which also showed how dangerous the Beast Ridge Mountain Range was.
Elder Zou's face was warm and thick-featured, with kind eyebrows and gentle eyes. But when that old face tightened, it held an invisible authority that made others dare not look directly at him.
"Since everyone knows the purpose of this trip, I won't say much. This journey is to the Beast Ridge Mountain Range. There are many Monstrous Creatures there, and it is extremely dangerous. At that time, you must all obey orders. Do not act recklessly on your own, lest you meet with misfortune." Elder Zou's gaze was sharp as a torch. After sweeping over the disciples, he spoke with considerable authority.
"We will definitely follow Elder Zou's instructions." Everyone said in unison.
At this time, on the Training Ground, more than forty of the disciples who had placed in the top fifty of the Peak Competition had gathered. As some disciples were at critical moments in their Closed-Door Cultivation, the seniors in the sect did not force them to go out for training.
Looking around at the young men present, the top-ranked disciples from Xuan Yuan Peak like Lin Haoyu, Cheng Wuhan, Shao Lei, and Han Yu had all arrived. Next, Tian Yuan Peak also had two Profound Truth Realm disciples, and Shendao Peak had one Spirit Void Stage disciple. However, Fang Yuanhao was apparently in Closed-Door Cultivation recovering his Primordial Spirit and did not appear here.
"Let's go!"
Elder Zou casually waved his sleeve. A light blossomed from his palm, tightly enveloping everyone. Then, they flew off into the Void.
The Beast Ridge Mountain Range was full of Monstrous Creatures. It was said that during the Ancient Era, there were exotic beasts there, and ordinary people did not dare to venture deep inside. Yet, despite being such a dangerous place, the Primordial Qi was extremely dense, condensed into a Yuan Crystal Stone Ore Vein.
The Yuan Crystal Stone Ore Vein produced Yuan Crystal Stones. The nearly ten thousand disciples of Huatian Gate all depended on the Yuan Crystal Stones produced from this place. This time, when the disciples at the Ore Vein were suddenly attacked by Monstrous Creatures, the Elders throughout the sect naturally viewed the matter with great importance.
After all, if one reached the Profound Truth Realm, without this continuous supply of Yuan Crystal Stones, it was fundamentally difficult to make any progress in one's Cultivation Base!
However, this mountain range was located between the territories of Huatian Gate and the Refining Dust Sect. In the past, in order to compete for this Ore Vein, the two sects fought a large-scale war that shook the entire Tiannan region. Finally, the Moon Palace intervened to settle the matter, dividing the Ore Vein between north and south, with each side mining their designated portion.
After flying continuously for several days, a mountain range enveloped in radiant light and filled with dense Primordial Qi appeared in everyone's sight.
Within the mountain range, peaks stretched continuously, towering and majestic. Among the swirling clouds and mist, the roars of Monstrous Creatures echoed, shaking the sky. The violent aura made the faces of many Huatian Gate disciples turn somewhat pale. Clearly, these young men who had grown up in a sheltered environment had not experienced many great storms.
"Below is the Beast Ridge Mountain Range!" Elder Zou's gaze focused as he spoke.
"The Beast Ridge Mountain Range... it doesn't seem simple!" Han Yu narrowed his eyes. Using his Spiritual Sense to probe, he distinctly discovered that within the mountains, there were extremely concealed auras flickering in and out.
"The high-level Monstrous Creatures here have already developed Sentience. Knowing the might of our Huatian Gate, they wouldn't dare to act rashly. Only those Monstrous Creatures with low Sentience would cause disturbances." Elder Zou said. "So you don't need to worry too much. Just be careful in everything you do."
Everyone pressed their lips together. Although they nodded repeatedly in agreement, they still found it difficult to hide the tension in their hearts. Only a few disciples with profound foundations remained extremely calm.
Swoosh!
Elder Zou's gaze sharpened. After his eyes fell upon a certain mountain depression, his body flickered, and he carried everyone down towards it.
"Whoosh!"
A sudden gust of wind arose. Three figures flew up from the mountain depression below. Their slightly tense expressions relaxed when they saw the badges on the clothes of the young men in the Void, and they quickly approached.
"Haha, it's Elder Zou. Forgive this junior for not welcoming you properly." One of the Middle-aged Men stopped in front and saluted. Behind him, two other Middle-aged Men also bowed in salute.
"Manager Wang, isn't it?" Elder Zou stopped, casually waved his hand to withdraw the light shield covering the disciples, and coolly glanced at the few Middle-aged Men in front of him.
"Exactly. It's rare that Elder Zou still remembers this junior." The Middle-aged Man said with an awkward laugh.
"What exactly happened at the Ore Vein?" Elder Zou, who seemed to prefer few words, glanced at the mountain depression below and spoke indifferently.
"You have traveled a long way and must be tired. Please, first enter our resting place, and I will explain the matter in detail." The Middle-aged Man said with a smile.
"Very well, lead the way!" Elder Zou said.
The Middle-aged Man gave an awkward smile. The corner of his eye swept over the young men behind Elder Zou, his brow slightly furrowing, a trace of worry showing in his eyes. Then, his body flickered, and he led everyone down.
In the mountain depression below, the trees were lush and green. A gentle breeze blew, occasionally stirring the clouds. The concentration of Primordial Qi in the air was actually no weaker than that of Huatian Gate.
"No wonder this place can form a Yuan Crystal Stone Ore Vein. There must be a Yuan Vein here." Han Yu, standing in the mountain depression, took a deep breath, a faint smile curling his lips.
Such a spiritual land was extremely rare in the Great Qin Dynasty. If one existed, it was controlled by those sects, leaving no room for others to covet it. Because of this, without spiritual items like Yuan Crystal Stones to supply them, how could ordinary Cultivators step into the Profound Truth Realm?
Roar!
Even before they had fully landed, deafening roars echoed from within the mountain range, as if the Monstrous Creatures inside knew that some uninvited guests had arrived.
"The Monstrous Creatures of the Beast Ridge Mountain Range are really fierce!" The violent aura spreading out made everyone frown tightly.
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In the mountain hollow, high walls were built, inside which several exquisite pavilions and halls were constructed, along with a row of residences for the disciples who mined the Yuan Crystal Stones. These houses were quite clean and tidy, not inferior to the mansions of ordinary noble families.
Led by Manager Wang, Han Yu and the others arrived at a great hall. Tea was served, and everyone sat in the hall. Manager Wang slowly began to explain the situation in the Beast Ridge Mountain Range.
"Just a month ago, the nearby Demonic Beasts started frequently moving out, causing our disciples who ventured into the mountains to gather herbs to be repeatedly attacked. Half a month ago, a small-scale beast tide occurred, causing significant losses among the disciples at various mining sites. Among them, two Principle Cultivator stewards were injured and have not yet recovered." Manager Wang said with a grave expression. "Seeing that the aura of the Demonic Beasts nearby is getting stronger, it seems another large-scale beast tide is about to happen!"
"Are there Demonic Beasts at the Profound Truth Realm among these attacking beast tides?" Elder Zou frowned slightly, his face showing a bit of gravity. Although the mountains were filled with Demonic Beasts, they usually hid and cultivated diligently. Such incidents had never happened before!
"During the last beast tide attack, there were over ten Demonic Beasts comparable to those at the Profound Truth Realm. Among them, the strongest were already comparable to Principle Cultivators who had opened Three Celestial Palaces." Manager Wang said with a serious tone.
"There were over ten Demonic Beasts comparable to the Profound Truth Realm!" The disciples sitting on both sides of the great hall shifted uneasily, their eyes revealing a trace of fear.
"Profound Truth Realm Demonic Beasts!" Han Yu curled his lips into a faint smile. Inside his Flame Embryo, the Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon showed a greedy expression.
Profound Truth Realm Demonic Beasts were a great threat to others, but for this dragon, they were the best supplements. However, encountering high-level Demonic Beasts could also be troublesome, so Han Yu did not show much emotional fluctuation. Instead, he curiously looked at Manager Wang, waiting for his next words.
"If the scale of the next beast tide increases, I'm afraid the disciples here won't be able to handle it!" Manager Wang's gaze swept over the disciples, showing some worry. Although there were a few disciples at the Profound Truth Realm here, facing a large-scale beast tide would be like a mantis trying to stop a chariot—overestimating their own strength!
"Demonic Beasts at the Profound Truth Realm have already gained sentience and should not rashly take action. Manager Wang, do you know the reason behind this?" Li Daishan said.
Han Yu shrugged and narrowed his eyes. This was also what he was curious about. These Profound Truth Realm Demonic Beasts usually focused on cultivation, aiming to reach a higher realm, and generally wouldn't attack recklessly.
Manager Wang hesitated slightly, then said, "At the Beast Mist Mountain, the Primordial Qi is currently restless. Many Demonic Beasts are gathering there, as if some rare treasure is about to emerge."
"Beast Mist Mountain?" Elder Zou frowned and said, "There are high-level Demonic Beasts there. Could it be that a high-level Demonic Beast is about to breakthrough?"
"We haven't gone to investigate that matter yet. After all, that area is the border between our Huatian Gate and the Refining Dust Sect. If we appear there frequently, it might cause some misunderstandings." Manager Wang said.
"That's true." Elder Zou pondered for a moment, then said, "Let me observe for a couple of days first. These disciples are the elites of the younger generation in our sect, preparing to go to the Southern War Domain. Let them use this opportunity to gain some experience for now. If they truly cannot handle the beast tide, I will naturally take action."
"Haha, with Elder Zou here, those Demonic Beasts probably wouldn't dare to act recklessly." Manager Wang said with an awkward smile. "However, if there is a high-level Demonic Beast in the Beast Ridge Mountain Range attempting a breakthrough, once it advances, it might no longer fear us and could trigger a large-scale beast tide, which would be troublesome."
"The sect is already paying attention to this matter. If there are any changes, other Elders will naturally lead Principle Cultivators here." Elder Zou stroked his beard and said.
"That's good." Manager Wang smiled awkwardly and said, "You've all traveled a long way. Please rest for today. Tomorrow, we will arrange for some disciples to go to the other two ore veins for defense."
Elder Zou nodded. Then, the disciples were led by several women who looked like maids to a residence to rest.
Although this was only one of Huatian Gate's ore veins, when Han Yu and the others went to the courtyard, they encountered cultivators whose cultivation bases were mostly at the Half-Step Profound Meaning Realm, and there were also many at the Quasi-Profound Truth Realm. This made these young people secretly astonished.
After all, Half-Step Profound Meaning Practitioners were considered strong figures in various dynasties, and those at the Quasi-Profound Truth Realm were enough to dominate a region. Yet, such individuals were here mining ore veins, which was somewhat hard to believe.
However, there were also low-level cultivators among them. While moving through the courtyard clusters in the mountain hollow, they occasionally saw some cultivators at the Peak True Martial Stage, but these people were clearly much younger than those at the Half-Step Profound Meaning or Quasi-Profound Truth Realms.
"Most of these people have relatively average talent. Without enough Yuan Crystal Stones, it's difficult for them to even break through to the Quasi-Profound Truth Realm, let alone step into the Profound Truth Realm. However, by mining ore veins here, they can obtain more Yuan Crystal Stones than ordinary people. This way, they still have a slim chance to advance and step onto the path of strength."
Seeing everyone's confusion, a Middle-aged Man who was leading Han Yu and the others said.
Everyone felt a bit sighful. They were all elite disciples and would naturally not end up in such a situation. However, everyone has the heart of a strong cultivator. It was understandable that these people chose to silently mine ore veins here for the sake of that elusive path.
"How many Principle Cultivators does our sect have here?" Han Yu shrugged and then asked.
"Our Huatian Gate has three ore veins here. This is the main vein, with several Principle Cultivators and one Mind Refiner at the Spirit Void Stage. The other two places also have Principle Cultivators and Mind Refiners at the Fetus Transformation Stage." The Middle-aged Man said. "However, after the previous battle, the cultivators here suffered some injuries and are currently in closed-door cultivation to recover."
"So that means there are several Principle Cultivators. That level of strength is not weak." Han Yu nodded. The other disciples also looked slightly surprised.
"Haha, this level of strength is naturally good in various dynasties. However, with the beast tide outbreak here, if everyone hadn't joined forces to resist the beasts some time ago, it would have been difficult to hold this place."
The Middle-aged Man smiled bitterly. When mentioning the beast tide disturbance from a few days ago, a trace of fear still appeared in his eyes.
"In the past, has such a large-scale beast tide ever erupted here?" Li Daishan frowned and said.
"Our Huatian Gate has been mining here for hundreds of years. Although there have been incidents of Demonic Beasts attacking cultivators, rarely were they on such a scale." The Middle-aged Man narrowed his eyes and sighed. "In previous years, those Profound Truth Realm Demonic Beasts always hid and cultivated diligently, never coming out. Who would have thought that when they did erupt, it would be so terrifying."
"So that means the behavior of these Demonic Beasts this time is somewhat abnormal!"
Everyone couldn't help but show grave expressions. Thinking back, it was understandable why Manager Wang showed such an expression when he saw that the sect had only sent them here. After all, if a beast tide occurred, it would be unpredictable!
"What's with all this discouragement? Right now, we're only dealing with Demonic Beasts, and there are sect Elders overseeing us. Later, when we enter the Southern War Domain, we'll have to rely on ourselves. If you can't even handle this challenge, then there's no need to go to the Southern War Domain." Seeing the Quasi-Truth Cultivators all showing worried expressions, Shao Lei scolded.
Han Yu shrugged and smiled faintly. Now he understood why Elder Zou wasn't in a hurry to request additional support from the sect but was waiting a few days instead. If these disciples couldn't calmly handle even this little trouble, most of them would likely perish in the Southern War Domain later.
Hearing this, the other disciples tightened their fists. Although they disliked Shao Lei's words, they also understood the reasoning behind them.
"Alright, we've been traveling for several days. Everyone is tired. Let's go rest properly first!" Li Daishan said.
Hearing this, the other disciples, with somewhat complicated feelings, followed the maids from the ore vein into the arranged courtyards to settle down.
The night grew deep. In a bedroom, Han Yu scanned the distant void, then withdrew his gaze and said with some seriousness to the Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon on his shoulder, "Ordinary Demonic Beasts generally don't take the initiative to attack after reaching the Profound Truth Realm. Why do you think these beast tides are attacking cultivators so suddenly here?"
"Such phenomena only have a few causes." The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon spread its small claws and said.
"Oh? What causes?" Han Yu asked with some curiosity.
"First, a high-level Demonic Beast is about to undergo a tribulation. It orders the nearby Demonic Beasts to clear out unrelated people to avoid being ambushed by others during the tribulation." The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said. "Second, a Heaven and Earth Spiritual Being is about to be born. These Demonic Beasts sense it and thus want to drive away the nearby cultivators. Or perhaps, both reasons are at play."
"Demonic Beast undergoing tribulation?" Han Yu frowned tightly and said, "What level must a Demonic Beast reach to have such a Heavenly Tribulation?"
"When a Demonic Beast reaches a certain level of cultivation, it will attract a Heavenly Tribulation. It must at least be comparable to the Condensing Mansion into Palace strength to bring about a Heavenly Tribulation. Every time it advances in cultivation, it will trigger a tribulation. If it passes nine tribulations, it can shed its beast bones and condense a human form. The Divine Abilities at that level can communicate with heaven and earth, beyond ordinary imagination."
"This realm is also called the Nine Tribulations Realm by Demonic Beasts!" The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"Nine Tribulations Realm? Demonic Beasts actually have such a strange realm!" Han Yu suddenly felt his horizons broaden. Then he said, "Then, in your previous life, did you reach the Nine Tribulations Realm?"
"You're looking down on the Dragon Lord too much. Back in the Dragon Clan, the Dragon Lord was widely renowned. How could I only be at the puny Nine Tribulations Realm?" The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon rolled its eyes at Han Yu and said indignantly.
"Then what realm was it?" Han Yu pursed his lips and said.
"That realm is not something you can touch right now. You'd better focus on breaking through to your Profound Truth Realm!" The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said with a somewhat dismissive tone.
Han Yu shrugged and pondered slightly, then said, "Why do you think the Demonic Beasts here are attacking human cultivators?"
"Although there are many Demonic Beasts within a radius of several hundred miles here, and there are a few obscure auras present, their strength clearly hasn't reached the tribulation level." The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"So that means a Heaven and Earth Spiritual Being is about to be born?" Han Yu thought for a moment, then his eyes gleamed with excitement.
"It must be so." The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"What kind of spiritual treasure could make those Demonic Beasts so eager?"
Han Yu pondered slightly, then curled his lips into a sly smile. Right now, he was precisely lacking some kind of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Being to help him break through to the Profound Truth Realm in one go!
"Although there isn't a Demonic Beast here comparable to the Condensing Mansion into Palace level, judging by those few obscure auras, their strength is not weak either. It probably won't be so easy to obtain." The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"Are you scared?" Han Yu asked with a slightly challenging smile.
"Scared? The Dragon Lord has never known what fear is!" The Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said nonchalantly.
Han Yu's gaze swept towards the void, and a bewitching, charming smile lifted the corner of his mouth as he murmured, "I hope I don't return empty-handed this time!"
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The air in the mountain range was slightly damp. The mountain wind swept through, carrying thick mist, while faint sunlight broke through the layers of clouds, casting a radiant glow. Taking a deep breath of the air rich with dense Primordial Qi, one immediately felt refreshed and clear-headed.
"With birds and beasts singing in this mountain forest and the air so fragrant, this is quite a good hiding spot."
After a peaceful night's rest, Han Yu got up early. After analyzing the sudden reason for the demonic beast attack, he felt a growing restlessness.
"This place is indeed a rare hiding spot. It's just a pity that the constant roars of demonic beasts and their fierce auras ruin the scenery somewhat."
A young man walked over, a faint smile on his face. His words gave people a feeling of warmth and comfort. This person was Lin Haoyu from the Du Faction.
"Good morning, Senior Brother Lin!" Han Yu said with a laugh.
"Heh, Junior Brother Han, with such high spirits, you probably don't take this horde of beasts too seriously," Lin Haoyu said with a chuckle.
"Senior Brother Lin also looks perfectly calm and fearless," Han Yu replied with an awkward smile.
"They're just some demonic beasts. Even if we can't defeat them, we surely have the ability to escape," Lin Haoyu said with a laugh.
"You are too modest, Senior Brother Lin."
Han Yu gave a faint smile. He also knew that this Lin Haoyu had received an inheritance in the Huatian Gate's Forbidden Land. His foundation was now profound, far beyond that of an ordinary cultivator.
"Senior Brother Lin, you are a Principle Cultivator. With the Pure Yang Sword added to that, even a Profound Truth Realm demonic beast comparable to one who has opened two talent veins would hardly be your match. Naturally, you are fearless. When the time comes, you must lend me more support!"
Meng Ping's voice drifted into their ears. Immediately after, they saw several disciples of Xuan Yuan Peak appear there.
This time, more than ten disciples from Xuan Yuan Peak had come here. Although their strength was not weak, the foundation of Meng Ping and the other Quasi-Truth Cultivators was clearly inferior to the other five.
"We come from the same branch, so naturally we share life and death together."
Li Daishan said indifferently. Beside him, Cheng Wuhan and Shao Lei slightly nodded. Although there were quite some reservations among the different factions within Xuan Yuan Peak, now that they were outside, they should support each other. After all, everyone would still go together to the Southern War Domain later. Having one more strong expert in their sect would be extremely beneficial for them.
Seeing that Cheng Wuhan and the other were not so narrow-minded, Han Yu showed a slight smile. If comrades all had their own hidden agendas, it would only add more danger in the future!
Dong!
Just then, a bell sound, very regular, suddenly rang in their ears.
"This is the emergency summoning bell!" Li Daishan frowned and said.
"Something must have happened. Let's hurry to the Great Hall!" Cheng Wuhan narrowed his eyes and said.
"Has the demonic beast attack begun?" Han Yu's gaze sharpened, and his line of sight swept towards the dense forest not far away. Then his eyes showed a trace of strangeness. "There's no dense demonic beast aura nearby. Why is that?"
Slightly puzzled, Han Yu and the group of disciples from Xuan Yuan Peak rushed towards the Great Hall. At this time, not only were the disciples from the various peaks alarmed, but even the cultivators responsible for mining the Primordial Qi crystal ore here were all stirred, a trace of gravity appearing in their eyes.
When Han Yu and the others entered the Great Hall, Manager Wang was seated to the side. Next to him were two middle-aged men at the Profound Truth Realm and a Mind Refiner whose gaze was as sharp as a blade. Clearly, these were the stewards stationed here. Seeing their somewhat solemn expressions, one could guess that something had definitely happened.
Elder Zou sat at the head seat, his eyes slightly lowered, his old face unmoving like an ancient well, showing not a trace of emotional fluctuation.
When several dozen disciples had gathered, Manager Wang spoke with some gravity, "Just now, the steward at the ore vein near Beast Mist Mountain sent an urgent message via command token. They are currently under attack by demonic beasts. There are large numbers of demonic beasts restless near Beast Mist Mountain. I'm afraid there will be a significant Beast Tide. They are now requesting our support. Elder Zou, what is your opinion?"
"So they really encountered a demonic beast attack."
The disciples' eyes showed some gravity, and then their gazes converged on Elder Zou.
"Since the sect's intention is to let these disciples train here, let them go provide support," Elder Zou slowly opened his eyes and said faintly.
"But the Beast Tide is extremely fierce. I'm afraid they will find it difficult to handle!" Manager Wang said.
"How about Elder Zou personally going there to take charge?" The other two stewards also spoke with some worry.
"Are you trying to give orders to this old man?" Elder Zou's eyes showed displeasure.
"We wouldn't dare. It's just that this matter is of great importance and cannot afford any mistakes!" Manager Wang frowned and said.
Lin Haoyu and the other Principle Cultivator disciples showed a trace of resentment in their eyes. They had some strength and were quite looking forward to this training expedition. Now being looked down upon by these elders naturally made them somewhat indignant. They were confident that if they truly used their methods, they would not be worse than these stewards.
"Do you have confidence in resisting the demonic beasts?" Elder Zou ignored the stewards and spoke, his gaze falling on the disciples below.
"We will naturally do our best and will not have a trace of
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