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This Wolf-headed Demon Bat was definitely no easy opponent. Su Yi had gone all out, aside from refraining from using his Soul Tamer abilities and the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique.
If not for the surging vital energy within the vortex of his dantian, he might not have been able to hold on.
Whether in speed or combat prowess, this Wolf-headed Demon Bat was exceptionally formidable.
"Rumble..."
Low in the air, man and beast collided once more. Beastly roars thundered, and dull, rumbling impacts shook the ground. Violent gusts swept outward, enveloping everything.
Su Yi hovered mid-air, his wings radiating a crimson glow behind him like a God of War.
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat bore a miserable sight—drenched in blood, it staggered backward again and again.
"Come!"
Filled with escalating battle fervor, Su Yi exuded an indomitable will to subdue the beast. His vital energy seethed; crimson light rippled in his eyes, radiating an imposing aura of destruction and authority.
"Boom!"
Su Yi flapped his wings and launched himself forward. Vital energy surged around him, whistling through the air as he assaulted fiercely!
The leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats grew increasingly terrified and enraged. Helpless, it countered with furious roars, continuing the fierce struggle.
"Spurt..."
Soon, the flesh on the leader’s right wing cracked open, blood spilling forth. It was a wretched sight.
"Keep going!"
Battle intent burning coldly, Su Yi tightened his expression and pressed the attack.
"Aooo!"
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat snarled savagely. Trapped, the human youth was too horrifying. Emitting an enraged howl, a blood-red mist burst forth from its body and mouth, flooding the surrounding sky instantly.
"Hiss..."
The bloody radiance coalesced into a crimson haze—ghastly and imposing. Sinister whispers and wailing cries seemed to drift from within, chilling the soul.
"Aooo..."
As the blood mist rolled like towering ocean waves, it concealed the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader.
Its heaven-shaking howl carried overwhelming, murderous energy. Like an avalanche, it crashed straight toward Su Yi.
"That's the leader's ultimate technique! The Bloodthirsty Enchantment Barrier! It assaults the soul—be careful!"
From afar, Situ Muyang shouted a warning at Su Yi.
It was the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader's killer move, rumored to be beyond most of its kind.
The true terror of the Bloodthirsty Enchantment Barrier lay in its soul-stirring power.
Any attack involving the soul was dreaded by all—the hardest to overcome!
"Whoosh..."
A churning river of bloody fog descended. It pulsed with a sinister glow as vegetation nearby silently withered. The aura of carnage and destruction swallowed all else.
This was the Wolf-headed Demon Bat's strongest move: The bloody mist annihilated everything, consuming life-force and corrupting souls.
Su Yi gazed at the surging blood evil aura but stood firm and unshaken, though the soul in his mind was affected.
This blood evil aura was indeed powerful and terrifying, capable of influencing the soul, eerie and dreadful.
However, from the soul in Su Yi's mind, a red light soon radiated, and a mighty energy directly wiped out the blood evil aura flooding into his mind.
"Is that your full strength? Time to end this!"
Suddenly, Su Yi flapped his wings, bathed in red light, and surprisingly charged straight into the blood fog under Situ Muyang's astonished gaze in the distance.
Instantly, within that blood fog, as Su Yi advanced instead of retreating, a mysterious aura erupted, faintly carrying the sounds of wind, thunder, and beastly roars.
"Roarrrr..."
The blood fog surged and rippled like terrifying waves, infused with a mysterious, unceasingly vast aura, as if a mighty demonic energy sought to tear the blood fog apart.
The demonic energy rolled fiercely, not evil or dark, but with an immense majesty, seeming capable of shaking the heavens and spanning the sky!
"Roar..."
A mournful wolf howl resounded constantly from the blood fog, with endless roars; then, the swirling blood fog and blood evil aura dissipated like clouds blown away by the wind.
Amid Situ Muyang's horrified gaze, he soon witnessed an even more shocking scene.
At that moment, Su Yi was already mounted on the back of the gigantic Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader, his energy wings glowing red behind him, and he struck down hard with his fists.
"Thump! Thump!"
Su Yi landed punch after punch, each hitting flesh and drawing blood, making the Wolf-headed Demon Bat shriek incessantly.
The dark red glow on the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader dimmed, its aura withered, and it was finally suppressed to the ground by Su Yi.
"Howl! Howl..."
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat shrieked and raged, shaking its head and tail in a final struggle; a final surge of blood evil aura emerged, trying to break free from Su Yi's suppression.
"Wretched beast!"
Su Yi bellowed, retracting the energy wings on his back, but his fists didn't stop as he struck down fiercely again.
"Thud!"
This punch smashed the Wolf-headed Demon Bat's back into a gory mess, deep enough to reveal bone, with beast blood spraying wildly.
Situ Muyang was stunned, his eyes wide with disbelief.
A Wolf-headed Demon Bat at the Peak of the Fifth Grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm had been defeated just like that; Su Yi resembled a God of War, straddling the Wolf-headed Demon Bat's back and suppressing it.
This sight made Situ Muyang rub his eyes in shock.
That was a Wolf-headed Demon Bat at the Peak of the Fifth Grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm, yet that guy Su Yi was so ferocious.
"Wretched beast, given your strength, submit to me—or I'll end you!"
Su Yi spoke; the Wolf-headed Demon Bat at the fifth grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm was formidable, and he needed allies within the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords.
"Howl! Howl..."
"Tiny human, you're dreaming! I am a Wolf-headed Demon Bat—how could I submit to a mere human like you? If you don't release me, I'll kill all of you! Do you few humans think you can handle our whole clan?"
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader roared in beast language, its mouth dripping with blood, adding to its ferocity.
It had long seen other humans in the distance, surely allies of this youth on its back.
"You dare threaten me? Are you truly seeking death?"
Su Yi's gaze darkened, and he punched angrily at the wound on the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader's back once more.
"Howl!"
The intense pain was agonizing, and the Wolf-headed Demon Bat roared, its dark red glow pulsating as it shouted in beast language, "All of you, attack! Kill every last one of them!"
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat raged, utterly savage and fierce, unwilling to submit to humans and pressing for a final fight.
"This is major trouble. Wolf-headed Demon Bats are the hardest to subdue."
Hearing the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader's roars, Situ Muyang felt a chill in his heart.
That fellow Su Yi seemed intent on taming that Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader; not only was subduing any demon beast difficult in itself, but Wolf-headed Demon Bats were the most unmanageable among demon beasts, fiercely wild by nature—they'd rather die than submit to humans.
"Howl! Howl! Howl..."
Then, as the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader's roar faded, the thousand or more Wolf-headed Demon Bats hovering in the low sky nearby all bellowed and beat their wings into motion.
When the wolf-like howls sounded like thunder, this area of the void violently trembled once more.
Blood light blazed into the sky, blood evil aura converged and swept out like ocean waves, as the soaring blood evil aura rippled and spread.
The thousand Wolf-headed Demon Bats—some fixed on Zhang Qing and Xu Jiahui atop the Dark Golden Demon Falcon far away, others on Situ Muyang, and most stared toward Su Yi.
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"Not good!"
Situ Muyang's heart trembled, his face changing drastically.
"Aoo aoo!"
"Whoosh whoosh..."
In an instant, amidst a series of wolf howls, countless Wolf-headed Demon Bats charged toward Su Yi, Situ Liuyun, and Zhang Qing, Xu Jiahui, and others in the distance.
"It's over!"
Situ Muyang's face turned somewhat pale; the Wind Battle Armor flapped its wings, aura erupted, shining brilliantly, imposing aura awe-inspiring.
By this time, Situ Muyang could only decide to fight with all his might to break out of the encirclement.
"Boom!"
Just then, a terrifying aura suddenly swept out, spreading across the world.
As this aura swept through, the Wolf-headed Demon Bats all around, enshrouded in blood and menace, suddenly shivered, their expressions changing drastically.
Situ Muyang also felt it; following that powerful and dreadful aura, his gaze finally fixed on Su Yi, who was on the back of the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
At that moment, an overwhelming, majestic aura burst out from Su Yi's body, carrying a divine radiance, emitting ripples, as if a mysterious power had traversed time and space, descending from ancient times, sweeping in all directions.
"Buzz buzz..."
Faintly, thunderous rumbles transmitted, vast in the void!
In this instant, Su Yi was enveloped in overwhelming crimson light, inexplicably resembling a God of War.
"Aoo..."
The leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats beneath Su Yi's feet trembled and roared in fear.
This terrifying aura stirred its soul deeply, causing its blood to boil, making it unable to resist prostrating in worship.
"Aoo aoo..."
The thousands of Wolf-headed Demon Bats in the surrounding void roared in unison, falling from mid-air to the ground, prostrating themselves, their wings as if worshipping.
All the Wolf-headed Demon Bats lay on the ground, trembling incessantly, their eyes showing terror and reverence.
...
This scene was too astonishing; Situ Muyang, who had prepared himself to break out of the encirclement, was dumbfounded, his jaw hanging open, unable to close for a long time.
In the far distance, on the back of the Dark Golden Demon Falcon, Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, and others also stared blankly.
Zhang Qing and others were not shocked by the Wolf-headed Demon Bats prostrating, but were still immersed in the shock of Su Yi's battle with the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
"Wicked beast, I ask you one last time: choose either submission or death!" Su Yi's crimson pupils ignited as if with burning flames, and an astonishing, authoritative, destructive aura spread from him.
"Aoo..." "I am willing to submit." For this moment, the Wolf-headed Demon Bat spoke in beast language; this aura oppressed it, leaving no choice or possibility of resistance.
Even now, this leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats felt that this human before it might not be human at all, but a supreme expert of the demon race.
That aura was definitely not something a human should possess; it resembled the aura of a Supreme Lord of the demon race.
Hearing this, gazing at the submitting Wolf-headed Demon Bat beneath his feet, Su Yi finally withdrew the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, his pale face slightly relaxed, and a faint smile curved at the corner of his lips.
After the battle against that Wolf-headed Demon Bat at the Peak of the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Spirit Realm, Su Yi’s energy was heavily drained, nearing nearly exhausted levels.
Without utilizing the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique or suppressing its aura, Su Yi gained a fairly clear understanding of his own combat prowess.
A short while later, facing the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree, Zhang Qing, Liu Ji, Wang Fan, and the others all found their hearts racing and their eyes turning blood-red.
"Is this the Dark Spirit Fruit..."
Xu Jiahui had only heard of the Dark Spirit Fruit before. Such a precious treasure—she had never dared to hope for it, never imagined she would see it with her own eyes today.
"Master," the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats stood behind Su Yi, his gaze respectful and reverent, "The Dark Spirit Fruit Tree blossoms once every five years, bears fruit in the next five, and another five years pass before the fruit fully ripens. Among its cycles, this particular harvest bears the most abundant number and the finest-quality fruit observed. However, it is estimated to still require several more days to reach complete maturity."
"Fifteen years until maturity... we’ve stumbled upon the perfect timing."
A faint, satisfied smile touched the corners of Su Yi’s mouth. They had truly hit the jackpot—arriving right as the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree matured. The sheer quantity of Dark Spirit Fruits meant immense value; for cultivators at the Yuan Spirit Realm level, this was an absolute, invaluable treasure.
"It’s a pity it’s still a few days short," Situ Muyang remarked with a trace of regret. "Picking them now would diminish their potency; we wouldn’t reap the Dark Spirit Fruit’s maximum benefits."
"We could wait those few extra days," Zhang Qing suggested. The loss from compromising the fruits' effectiveness would be too great; waiting was undeniably worthwhile.
"I fear, assuming the timing is accurate," Situ Muyang countered, pursing his lips, "that all the direct disciples should have already entered the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords. While others might be unaware of the Dark Spirit Fruits, the direct disciples certainly know. Among them, several are rumored to be truly formidable. Moreover, there is a significant number of direct disciples. Within just a few days, they are likely to have already arrived here."
The Dark Spirit Fruits were paramount treasures for Yuan Spirit Realm cultivators, and since all direct disciples possessed Yuan Spirit Realm cultivation, securing these fruits was undoubtedly their first priority upon entering the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords. An inevitable struggle was brewing.
Though Situ Muyang didn’t fear these senior disciples, he acknowledged their capability, particularly given their significant numbers.
"So they’ve entered? So be it," Su Yi replied with a light smile. His gaze remained fixed on the Dark Spirit Fruits. Abruptly, a wider grin spread across his face. He walked right up to the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree, briskly rolled up his sleeves.
"What is he trying to do?"
Watching Su Yi’s expression and actions, several pairs of eyes among the group widened in astonishment. They couldn't fathom what Su Yi planned next.
"Rise...!"
Then, under the stunned gazes of everyone present, Su Yi bent slightly at the waist. His hands gripped the tree’s base, thick as a bowl. Power surged from the earth, channeling through his limbs like a force capable of shifting mountains and rivers. With a resonant shout of "Rise!", a crimson light blossomed from his palms.
"Crack... Crack..."
The ground trembled, fissures spreading across its surface.
Su Yi exerted his strength, but with meticulous care, avoiding brute force. Under the bewildered stares of Situ Muyang and the others, he wrenched the entire Dark Spirit Fruit Tree free from the earth, roots and all.
Even the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats was dumbfounded. Clearly, it never imagined Su Yi wouldn't settle just for the fruits, but intended to take the entire tree.
"Su Yi! What in the world are you doing?!"
Situ Muyang couldn’t stand by any longer. Taking the Dark Spirit Fruits was one thing, but this tree belonged to the Divine Sword School!
He was, after all, the son of the Divine Sword School’s sect leader. He couldn’t simply watch as the school’s treasure was utterly ruined.
"Patience," Su Yi reassured him. "You’ll get your share. If you demand it now, I’ll hand one Dark Spirit Fruit over this instant. But I know of a place—a true gem of a location. Should we transplant the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree there, the fruit it bears might be even superior. That spot is secluded, beyond anyone's discovery. Then, when the time comes, we simply return to harvest."
"Is what you say true?" Situ Muyang questioned, his voice tinged with skepticism.
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"Of course, if you don't believe me, I'll give you a Dark Spirit Fruit right now." Su Yi spoke generously.
"The Dark Spirit Fruit Tree is no ordinary plant. Even if that treasure land exists, transplanting it won't be easy for it to survive. This is a cherished treasure! If you destroy it, the entire Divine Sword School won’t let you off!" Situ Muyang felt compelled to remind Su Yi. The Dark Spirit Fruit Tree was far more valuable than its fruits—a true treasure. Should anything happen to the tree, the Divine Sword School would impose severe punishment.
Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, and the others inwardly clicked their tongues in awe.
Su Yi possessed astonishing audacity to uproot such a treasure as the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree without hesitation.
Su Yi curled his lip; he had set his sights on the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree from the very beginning.
Especially when he first laid eyes on the tree, his immediate thought wasn't of the Dark Spirit Fruits themselves. Instead, he recalled the incredible benefits the mysterious space bestowed upon herbs and spiritual plants. If he could transplant the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree into that space, the enhanced advantages would be immense, beyond reckoning.
"Don't worry, it should be fine. Wait for me here. I’ll go transplant the tree. The fewer people who know about that place, the safer it remains," Su Yi said. Hoisting the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree onto his shoulder, he mounted the Dark Golden Demon Falcon and departed swiftly.
"If anything goes wrong with this tree, that guy will surely face the consequences himself!" Situ Muyang watched Su Yi's retreating figure. That guy had nerves of steel. Such a treasure as the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree was surely valued highly by the Divine Sword School, yet Su Yi had brazenly ripped it out by the roots.
Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, and the others could only whisper in shock, not daring to speak up. In places and situations like this, they were mere followers, aware they held no authority to voice opinions.
......
"Whoosh..."
The spatial teleportation portal shimmered with light as figures emerged one after another.
The figures were young yet carried impressive demeanors and powerful auras. Exiting the portal, they departed immediately.
......
At the hidden spot, Su Yi had the Dark Golden Demon Falcon stand guard while he carried the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree into the mysterious space.
Within the mysterious space, the energy of heaven and earth was dense to the point of mist. The central pool of Spiritual Essence shimmered with radiant light, bathing the area in an iridescent glow.
Su Yi planted the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree within it, taking care to water it with some Spiritual Essence, hoping fervently that the tree would take root.
If it did, every fifteen years, a new batch of Dark Spirit Fruits could be harvested.
As for the Divine Sword School’s high regard for the tree, Su Yi couldn’t concern himself with that for now. Such a treasure belonged here in the mysterious space; securing it was paramount.
After finishing everything, Su Yi glanced back a few extra times before leaving.
The tree still bore forty to fifty gleaming Dark Spirit Fruits; he prayed it would survive.
Reuniting with Situ Muyang, Zhang Qing, Xu Jiahui, and the others, Su Yi’s first action was to retrieve the five Sword-patterned Stones from the Wolf-headed Demon Bat’s cave, along with numerous spirit herbs and some Xuan Weapon-grade swords of unknown origin left behind.
"I’ll meditate and regulate my breath for a bit before we set off," Su Yi declared.
His fight with the Leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats had drained him considerably. Within the treacherous Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords, he dared not drop his guard; maintaining peak condition was essential.
Seated cross-legged in the Wolf-headed Demon Bat nest cave, Su Yi popped a pill that replenished vital energy into his mouth, then began circulating his cultivation technique. With his current wealth, he was being quite spendthrift with pills.
With Wolf-headed Demon Bats and the Dark Golden Demon Falcon guarding him nearby, Su Yi could meditate and regulate his breath peacefully, free from concern.
Situ Muyang could only wait, though somewhat helplessly, his mind churning with inner astonishment.
From everything he witnessed today, Su Yi was terrifyingly formidable. That guy definitely couldn’t be just an ordinary outer disciple; it would be absurd for someone with such battle prowess and cultivation level to remain one.
Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, and others meditated cross-legged right there, circulating their vital exercises to breathe in and out and regulate their breaths.
The benefits of the Spiritual Essence they had consumed were not yet fully absorbed; under its tempering, it seemed each day brought an invisible transformation, with everyone changing from inside to out, radiating a special temperament.
The day passed slowly, with the sun setting in the west and nightfall gradually approaching.
The moon dimmed while stars shone brightly, and silence deepened as the night grew late.
In the distant mountain peaks, faint Shuang Shuang blood moon-like eyes suddenly appeared.
In mid-air, sharp pupils gleamed, like blood moons strung across the distant void.
"Aow aow..."
Abruptly, from atop the mountain, a wolf howl echoed through the void.
Large swarms of Wolf-headed Demon Bats flapped their wings and emerged, their bloody aura spreading outward.
One after another, bloody eyes diffused a dim glow, coloring the night sky.
"Aow..."
A most shocking wolf howl erupted into the heavens, as the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats flapped its wings and circled in mid-air, its massive body enveloped in murky bloody light, an overwhelming bloody aura filling the sky, its pupils locked intently on the distant void.
"Whoosh whoosh..."
From inside the stone cave, several figures swooped out; it was Situ Muyang, Zhang Qing, Xu Jiahui, and others, who, upon seeing ahead, felt their hairs stand on end and dread creep into their hearts.
They saw, in the low sky and on rocks ahead, blood moon-like fierce eyes shimmering; in the dim, hazy light, several large figures appeared, and a surge of vast aura rolled toward them.
"Those are demon beasts, all in the Demonic Spirit Realm!"
Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, Liu Ji, and others turned pale with shock, their eyes fearful, hearts trembling; at a glance, they spotted several Demonic Spirit Realm demon beasts.
From the aura that invisibly drifted in, they were several unusual Demonic Spirit Realm demon beasts.
"They're all demon beasts at the fourth or fifth level of their realm, and they're prepared!"
Situ Muyang spoke up, spiritual energy lightly rippling around his body, dark black and earth-type.
He could sense that those demon beasts were at the peak of Demonic Spirit Realm fourth level or Yuan Spirit Realm fifth level in cultivation.
So many strong demon beasts gathering together hinted they were prepared and scheming.
"The situation seems wrong— is it war?"
Xu Jiahui didn't understand beast language, but at that moment, feeling the standoff between the Wolf-headed Demon Bat tribe and the several massive demon beast leaders, she guessed a major battle could erupt any second.
Those few demon beast leaders arrived together, seeming poised to besiege the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
"Probably so; these demon beast leaders might be after the Dark Spirit Fruits..."
Situ Muyang scanned the tense surroundings, his brow tightly furrowed.
Several Yuan Spirit Realm demon beast leaders had united to come, thinking of the Dark Spirit Fruits guarded by the Wolf-headed Demon Bats, implying it was likely about the Dark Spirit Fruits.
A treasure like Dark Spirit Fruits held an irresistible lure for Yuan Spirit Realm martial artists, and equally so for Demonic Spirit Realm demon beasts.
"Roar roar..."
A beast roar thundered like lightning; a huge dual-headed monstrosity bared its fangs, massive as an elephant, its entire body green-yellow and armored with thick flesh, two heads identical and boar-like, incredibly fierce, the flesh armor glowing, its pupils bloody, cunningly cruel.
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Whimper!
On a giant rock appeared a silver scorpion, immense in size, its sharp stinger raised high, standing several meters tall. Its tip gleamed coldly, while its entire body emanated an eerie glow, its fierce eyes terrifying.
Roarrrr...
A giant ape emerged, standing erect like a great tree, roughly several meters tall. Ripples of red light pulsed over its body, dazzlingly bright against the darkness of the night.
Strangely, this great ape had a horn the size of an arm's length sprouting from its brow, emitting light, looking exceedingly fierce.
Squeeeeak...
Circling in the low sky were three fierce birds, each nearly as large as the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
One was a Griffin with a ferocious head, its feathers sharp as blades, enveloped in ink-blue light, claws hooked like talons—it was an Ironclad Griffin.
Another fierce bird, wreathed in flames, soared in circles, its wings spreading out like vast clouds of fire filling the sky. Its eyes were fierce and sharp—a Red Flame Demon Eagle.
The final strange beast was the most peculiar—around fifty to sixty feet long, resembling a snake dragon. It bore eight strange wings on its back and lacked claws on its belly. An aura of black light shrouded its entire form, making it flicker in and out of sight in the darkness.
But the most chilling feature of this beast was its pair of savage, ferocious eyes. Its cavernous maw opened, roaring like a wild beast's scream.
This was an Eight-winged Demon Python. Its aura was immensely powerful, its cultivation level no less than that of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader.
Six fearsome auras of demon beasts permeated the air. Above, the howls of Wolf-headed Demon Bats resounded ceaselessly, as a thick, bloody aura unfurled.
Beside the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats were several Wolf-headed Demon Bats of the Demonic Spirit Realm, their auras also quite formidable.
The Dark Golden Demon Falcon had joined their ranks. Golden light pulsed around it, its eyes menacing.
Owwwwwwoooooo!
Roarrrr...
In the night, a massive bloody aura filled the sky, and beastly roars like thunderclaps seemed to answer something.
“What should we do now?”
Zhang Qing, Liu Ji, and the others looked grave. If it weren't for recently being with Su Yi and having seen some things, such a display alone would have been enough to make them shiver with fear, weak enough to collapse on the spot.
Swoosh...
From the cave behind them, a gray silhouette shot out, instantly appearing beside Situ Muyang, Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, and the others. It moved without stirring a speck of dust, appearing soundlessly.
The newcomer stood motionless. The outer disciple attire of the Divine Sword School—a gray robe—couldn't conceal his air of peculiar, insolent pride. The broken greatsword on his back was conspicuous.
At that moment, this figure unexpectedly also carried a large blade strapped across his back. Sword and blade crossed, his stance upright, his eyes deep and fathomless, his expression resolute. His gaze immediately locked onto the enormous beastly figures ahead.
This arrival was, naturally, Su Yi. It couldn't be anyone else.
Su Yi had been meditating and cultivating within. Such commotion had inevitably startled him.
Sensing the disturbance outside, Su Yi had specifically retrieved a Xuan Weapon level large blade from his mysterious space, just in case.
Rawr!
"My lord!"
Upon seeing Su Yi appear, the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats and the Dark Golden Demon Falcon, who had been confronting each other in mid-air, instantly circled down. They respectfully hovered in the low sky behind Su Yi.
Owwwwooo! Owwwwooo!
One after another Wolf-headed Demon Bats immediately circled in the low sky behind Su Yi.
Swish, swish...
The six powerful demon beasts ahead also witnessed this bizarre scene. Their fierce gazes, sharp like sword glints and blade edges, seemed capable of piercing through the void as they instantly landed on and scrutinized Su Yi.
Seeing such a young human boy, the six powerful demon beasts appeared utterly baffled, ripples stirring in their ferocious eyes.
"My lord, these are the six chieftains from the surrounding territories. They've long coveted the Dark Spirit Fruits and have come for them. They’ve joined forces to fight me!"
The leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats informed Su Yi in the demonic language; these demon beasts were powerful and were the nearby demon beast chieftains who had allied specifically for the Dark Spirit Fruits.
"Ironclad Griffin, Red Flame Demon Eagle, Eight-winged Demon Python, Two-headed Demon Mane, Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion, Demon Flame Ape."
Su Yi swept his gaze over them; it seemed these demon beasts had come prepared.
Among the six demon beasts, the Eight-winged Demon Python hovering mid-air possessed the strongest aura, not inferior to the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
Although the Red Flame Demon Eagle, Demon Flame Ape, and Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion weren’t as formidable as the Eight-winged Demon Python, they all had cultivation bases at the Fifth Grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm.
Only the Ironclad Griffin was slightly weaker, yet its aura still radiated the peak of the Fourth Grade of the Yuan Spirit Realm.
"Here for the Dark Spirit Fruits, hm?"
Su Yi’s eyes flickered slightly. These six demon beasts came with preparation—they likely wouldn’t relent until they obtained the fruits. However, the Dark Spirit Fruits were now his.
"Bat! Where’s the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree! Where did it go!"
In mid-air, the Eight-winged Demon Python flapped its eight wings, its voice low and ghostly. It shifted its gaze from Su Yi to the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
The Eight-winged Demon Python’s target was the Dark Spirit Fruits. Calculating the time, it seemed the fruits wouldn’t ripen for a few more days.
However, the astonishing commotion during the day had unsettled it; it originated from this bat-guarded place. Uneasy, it decided to check, and together with several nearby demon beast chieftains, it was determined to get its share, to seize at least half of the fruits.
Yet, none of them—the Eight-winged Demon Python included—had expected to find the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree itself missing upon arrival.
"Howl... The Dark Spirit Fruit Tree is none of your concern! Old Snake, Scorpion, Monkey, you’d better get lost! Or I won’t be so kind!"
The leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats roared in the demonic language. It had known these creatures wouldn’t give up easily—all of them coveting the Dark Spirit Fruits—and truly, they were here, allied.
"If you won’t hand over the Dark Spirit Fruits, then we’ll see who treats who kindly! Today, not many of these batlings of yours are likely to survive! I’d like to see if you’ll yield the fruits then!"
The Demon Flame Ape thumped its chest and stomped its feet, its roar shaking the night sky like a muffled thunderclap, its intimidating aura palpable. The warning to the Wolf-headed Demon Bat was unmistakable.
"Monkey! Don’t you get cocky! I doubt you have that ability!"
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader bellowed back, an aura of bloodthirsty menace rolling outwards, shaking the surroundings.
"Do they also carry Sword-patterned Stones on them?"
Su Yi spoke up, turning back to ask the leader of the Wolf-headed Demon Bats.
"Reporting to my lord, the Monkey, the Scorpion, and the Old Snake—they all surely carry quite a few Sword-patterned Stones. Their dens also hold spiritual medicines and treasures, though none match the Dark Spirit Fruit Tree. That’s why they allied to come and plunder it!" The Wolf-headed Demon Bat replied to Su Yi.
"Sword-patterned Stones, spiritual medicines, treasures..."
Su Yi’s gaze instantly shifted, gleaming as he looked at the six demon beasts: Ironclad Griffin, Red Flame Demon Eagle, Eight-winged Demon Python, Two-headed Demon Mane, Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion, and Demon Flame Ape.
"Hand them over! Hand over the Sword-patterned Stones and the spiritual medicines and treasures from your dens! Otherwise, bear the consequences yourselves!"
Su Yi’s voice was calm, yet it drifted through the air like an eerie whisper, reaching the ears of the Eight-winged Demon Python, Two-headed Demon Mane, and the other powerful demon beasts.
Hearing Su Yi’s words, Situ Muyang was momentarily stunned, flashing a look of astonishment as he gazed at Su Yi. This guy was formidably strong, enough to suppress even the Wolf-headed Demon Bat leader who stood at the Peak of the Fifth Grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm... but one shouldn’t forget, those six demon beasts before them were all highly formidable!
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Chapter 455: Threatening the Six Beasts!
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Was this guy actually thinking of facing six powerful demon beasts alone?
With a synchronized rustle, the gazes of six demon beasts—the Two-headed Demon Mane, the Eight-winged Demon Python, and the others—locked onto Su Yi.
Six pairs of savage pupils, like blood moons, looked down upon Su Yi with expressions of surprise and confusion.
"Human, are you speaking to us?" The Demon Flame Ape took several steps forward, its beast language thunderous as it stared at Su Yi.
"Indeed, I’m talking to you," Su Yi replied calmly, nodding seriously without a trace of jest.
"Human, you can understand the beast language?" The Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion swayed its scorpion tail like a poised arrow, its deadly glint cold and sharp. Its fierce pupils were so terrifying that a mere glance could inspire fear.
"That matters not. Hand over the Sword-patterned Stones, or suffer the consequences!" Su Yi retorted.
The six demon beast leaders were utterly stunned. Six pairs of savage pupils, like blood moons in the night sky, fixed themselves on Su Yi, flickering with shock. They all seemed to be questioning whether they’d heard correctly—this human youth was actually threatening them.
"Insignificant human, do you seek death?" The Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion seemed the first to confirm it. Its menacing "wu wu" beast calls echoed through the void as wisps of black mist seeped from its massive silver body, emitting a pungent, foul odor.
"Careful! There’s poisonous gas in that mist! Don’t let it enter your bodies! At best you’ll become paralyzed; at worst, your souls will be damaged!" Situ Muyang urgently warned those beside him, channeling his cultivation to block the encroaching black fog. The poison within it was truly bizarre.
Hearing this, Zhang Qing, Xu Jiahui, Liu Ji, and the others immediately changed expressions. They instantly activated their defensive techniques, not daring to be the least bit careless.
"Pity about the poison. Can't eat you." Su Yi gazed at the Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion, a flicker of regret in his eyes. Since arriving at the Divine Sword School, he hadn’t feasted himself properly. The thought made him feel quite a craving. Alas, the scorpion was thoroughly poisonous—naturally, he couldn’t just eat it.
Su Yi swept his gaze over all six demon beasts. The Silver Crystal Poisonous Scorpion was inedible. Looking at the Demon Flame Ape, Su Yi could also only shake his head slightly, a touch of regret in his voice. "Huge monkey, can't stomach you either."
But when his eyes landed on the Ironclad Griffin, the Red Flame Demon Eagle, the Eight-winged Demon Python, and finally the Two-headed Demon Mane, a look of satisfaction finally crossed Su Yi’s face. He even licked his lips. "Well then, bird wings, snake meat, and big bones to gnaw on—that’s pretty good too. Hand over your Sword-patterned Stones and spirit herbs or treasures, or I’ll start carving meat off of you first!"
His light voice
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