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"This was an accomplishment for both of us. Without your assistance from the side, I wouldn't have succeeded."
Hearing Ling Qianxue's words, Su Yi nodded cheerfully, his eyes full of remorse as he said softly,
"If I had known earlier that manifesting such a huge phantom of your true form would consume so much energy and leave you so weak, I absolutely would not have let you take such a risk."
Ling Qianxue laughed weakly, her face still devoid of any color, her glistening eyes shimmering within their sockets.
"That wasn't my true form. It was just an effect of the spell. According to the elders of our clan, it was created by our Spiritual Cat progenitor—Ling Lanyin. This secret art too was created by her. It’s just that this method is ancient and complex, and since I’m merely a remnant soul, casting it left me so weakened."
Su Yi suddenly understood. Recalling the colossal snow-white cat—its form blotting out the sky, its aura ancient as if it had traversed primordial times—it indeed didn’t seem like a martial skill any existing person could produce.
"How do you feel now?" Su Yi gazed at her intently, his expression filled with deep concern.
"I just feel a little sleepy. Su Yi, you'll have to walk the rest of the way yourself for now. I may need to recover for another stretch of time."
Su Yi's heart turned cold. Was Ling Qianxue about to fall into a deep sleep again, just like the last time?
During this recent period, though Ling Qianxue hadn't lent him her power, her guidance and experience had helped Su Yi immensely.
Over time, Su Yi had grown accustomed to having this little Cat Demon residing inside him—someone to chat with anytime, someone to tell him what to do in moments of peril.
Now, Ling Qianxue was about to sleep again. Instantly, Su Yi felt a deep sense of emptiness inside. Yet, knowing it was unavoidable, he was simply thankful she hadn't overly damaged her soul; it was simply a blessing.
"Alright, rest well. I'll walk the rest of the way for you. Qianxue? Qianxue?"
Before he could finish speaking, Su Yi discovered Ling Qianxue had already fallen asleep within his soul. He was instantly at a loss for words.
This time, Su Yi could clearly see Ling Qianxue sleeping inside his soul—delicate and pitiable, exuding a fragile tranquility and grace. Her breathing was steady and long, as if she’d entered a sweet dream.
Gone was any trace of the once-overbearing aura of the Spiritual Cat Demon Emperor. Su Yi shook his head helplessly in his mind.
"Being able to see her like this is the greatest fortune!" Su Yi consoled himself, then withdrew from his mental sea, feeling the emptiness intensely, and regained his consciousness.
Gazing into the distance where colored clouds drifted and the surrounding area was thick with spiritual energy, Su Yi gathered his composure once more. Yang Ming followed closely behind.
Stretching his limbs, Su Yi took a deep breath and reopened his eyes. A fierce glint instantly flared within them.
Looking closely, what appeared before him was an immense canyon. Milky-white mist drifted tranquilly between the mountains.
From the center of the gorge, plumes of clouds spilled forth far away, slowly climbing the slopes, spreading like a soft gauze that floated and wavered, enveloping the entire great canyon.
The deep yellow soil and the jagged, majestic peaks of the mountains, the exquisitely beautiful distant mountains carved as if by supernatural forces—all were quietly veiled within the mist, making anything indistinct.
Within the nearer part of the canyon, ancient trees towered towards the sky; spirit birds called as they flew. At times, thick canopies blotted out the sun. Faintly, the sound of babbling streams could be heard, alongside the roar of silver-waterfall cascades.
After a while, the bright light illuminating the four corners of the canyon instantly vanished. Deep, gloomy hues of dusk swiftly surged in.
Before the captivating scenery could be fully appreciated, the daylight within the canyon abruptly darkened. The sunset dipped in the west, and rosy clouds danced gracefully.
Yang Ming raised an eyebrow, his demonic aura surging violently as he became thoroughly vigilant.
"The scenery here is quite strange. How did it get dark all of a sudden, and then suddenly bright again?"
Su Yi was equally astonished. Looking back, just as Ling Qianxue had said, the giant wood entrance was indeed right behind them! So after all that struggle, they hadn't moved an inch!
"What an astonishing illusion! I never realized it," Su Yi mused silently to himself. The human voices he’d heard earlier must have also emanated from within the canyon.
With the naked eye, one could witness the shifting of stars and the moon, the transformation of strange peaks. Inside the valley, scenes of imposing dangers and deep seclusion morphed endlessly with the morning glow and the setting sun. Rosy clouds bathed in sunlight, their dazzling colors soaring towards the sky.
Ahead, the mouth of the valley faded in and out of view—mysterious and beautiful. A soaring pillar of demonic aura rose into the heavens, painting the sky like a richly colored watercolor piece.
"This must be where the greater demon lurks ahead. Let's go see!" Su Yi murmured thoughtfully. Energy suddenly surged beneath his feet, and along with Yang Ming, he flashed rapidly into the canyon depths.
Soaring through the air, the entire canyon unfolded like a scroll before them, revealing the undulating mountain ranges.
The mountains on both sides converged towards the center, forming an immense, long gorge. Where the mountain ranges met, it resembled a funnel's mouth.
The path within twisting within canyon curved and wound. Passing through a narrow passage, the interior suddenly broadened dramatically. Springs gushed forth, like cascading silver and flowing jade.
The heavens and earth felt vast and boundless; mist and clouds permeated the air. Majestic mountains and graceful waters met sheer cliffs and broken precipices.
Su Yi and Yang Ming hovered atop a mountain peak, overlooking the panoramic view. Wisps of cloud seemed almost touchable.
The entirety of the gorge was laid out before them. The mountain ranges on the eastern and western sides undulated in height, the terrain gradually rising from south to north. Mountainous gorges interconnected, resembling a soaring giant dragon, divinely majestic.
In the central gulley, the broken cliffs looked as if cleaved by a blade. The fragmented mountain walls seemed like two colossal, cat-shaped demonic beasts lying sprawled within, towering opposite each other—tremendous and awe-inspiring.
Before long, the night deepened. White smoke rapidly coalesced once more. Within the canyon, amidst the hazy mist and under the dwindling celestial light, a fine, drizzling rain began to fall lightly, imbued with a melancholy fog. Concurrently, saturated with demonic aura, it felt exceptionally bizarre.
"This is highly peculiar. Yang Ming, demonic aura saturates this place. You should feel it more directly. Try to sense if there’s any trace of humans nearby."
"Yes!" Yang Ming replied respectfully, taking a few steps forward.
Suddenly, overwhelming demonic aura surged from Yang Ming's entire body. From the center of his forehead, a strand of golden-hued demonic aura shot into the sky, subsequently sweeping over the entire canyon.
"Boom!"
The phantom of the great white python’s true form shimmered faintly into view, its crimson maw opening and closing—truly terrifying.
Drill-like serpentine eyes gradually ascended, scrutinizing the entire gorge, occasionally emitting low hisses.
Immediately, a subtle aura began to slowly descend between heaven and earth. One could distinctly feel the waves of overwhelming demonic energy permeating the air.
Accompanied by faint threads of energy fluctuations, it intertwined with Yang Ming's demonic aura. An intangible pressure rapidly swelled upon Yang Ming's body.
After a moment, Yang Ming's eyes suddenly flashed with fierce light once more. Within the gorge mouth thick with demonic aura, he pointed into the distance at the faint purple mist lightly rising from the funnel-shaped area, exclaiming in surprise,
"Found it, Master! Over there! The demonic aura is densest, and... there’s human scent mixed within it as well."
Su Yi’s energy erupted around him. Focusing his gaze intently, he indeed saw demonic energy filling the sky in that direction. A violently spreading, oppressive force emanated faintly from it.
"Move!"
Energy churning at their feet, Su Yi and Yang Ming immediately transformed into streaks of lightning—like balls of light, one red and one white—blasting towards the purple demonic radiance.
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The closer he got to the purple demonic radiance at the mouth of the gorge, the more Su Yi could sense the pillar-like demonic aura in the sky. It rose upward like a water column drifting slowly toward the firmament.
A rumbling sound echoed as heaven and earth energy descended all around!
The energy between heaven and earth surged like towering waves, violently vibrating and compressing the air, shaking out a series of spatial ripples.
This heaven and earth energy felt strange, carrying a mighty pressure as if it had descended from ancient times. Immediately, it all converged toward the gorge fissure.
Su Yi and Yang Ming exchanged a glance, then rushed into the gorge fissure.
Once inside, boundless darkness surged over Su Yi like a tidal wave. He circulated the Yuan Qi in his body, traversing the mountain interior with the weak light.
As Su Yi activated the Heavens Taming Incantation, his Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul immediately shone brightly. Learning from past experience, he confirmed that this place was definitely not an illusion like before.
Walking slowly, fierce fighting sounds came from afar. Su Yi and Yang Ming then restrained their Yuan Qi, and with their feet swift, quickly headed deeper into the mountain to investigate.
"Sikong Shang, what are you doing?" a deep, heavy voice resounded from afar.
Bang!
Su Yi and Yang Ming had arrived nearby by that point. They found a flat spot and hid themselves quietly.
Looking down further, several figures were very familiar: Sikong Shang from the Xuanying Sect, along with Xuan Shuang and Elder Chen Chuan from the Cangyun Temple.
They stood opposing each other in a Ghost Burning Flower Field.
The field was filled with strange white-light glowing flowers, swaying gently in the wind.
Su Yi was inwardly shocked, recalling that he had seen such a peculiar flower in the documents at the Yutian Palace; records there had documented it.
This flower was called the Ghost Burning Flower, extremely rare and possessing potent soul-seizing abilities. It was the ultimate catalyst for crafting the yellow-grade pill—the Seven Soul Seizing Pill. Consuming it raw could temporarily boost combat strength, but unless one had exceptional soul talent, it easily caused backlash. However, the herb was delicate and couldn't survive independently in the outside world. He hadn't expected to find such a huge Ghost Burning Flower field here.
Su Yi secretly thought that this place, filled with demonic aura and abundant spiritual energy, was perfect for Ghost Burning Flowers. But with such a vast field thriving so well, it must have been cultivated intentionally.
Observing nearby, Xuan Shuang looked on with heavy eyes, his entire body illuminated by brilliant white light, his expression solemn. That deep, ancient voice earlier had been his.
Meanwhile, Sikong Shang appeared crazed, holding a bunch of Ghost Burning Flowers in his hand, still chewing on them. Ferocious light gleamed in his eyes; he seemed intensely violent.
"Hahaha!" He laughed while shoving another handful into his mouth, chewing vigorously.
"What am I doing? Xuan Shuang, hand over the Starshine Token, then you all can die!"
The once cunning Sikong Shang at the gorge entrance now appeared abnormally evil, with blood-red pupils. Fierce, unstable energy radiated all around him, like a madman.
"Bad! He ingested the Ghost Burning Grass!" Su Yi was also startled. The Ghost Burning Grass had intense soul-seizing abilities, but for experts at the Yuan Zong Realm, resisting it shouldn't have been difficult. If consumed, however, it directly affected the soul. The potent medicinal effect boosted combat strength briefly—very similar to detonating a demon beast core, but causing only soul damage.
Before his eyes, Sikong Shang looked demonically wind-possessed. With a swing of his large sleeve, a massive gust formed a shockwave, blasting out like a small storm. Where it swept, deafening booms erupted, like thunder cracking within the confined mountain interior.
The booming sound exploded, shaking heaven and earth, then abruptly ceased, holding perfectly still. Clearly, profound restrictions existed inside the mountain. Splash!
Elder Xuan Shuang's white robe billowed, sleeves fluttering as he moved. A stream of energy light like an unrolled bolt of silk unfurled, tracing a circle around him that instantly cut off the fierce wind.
“Chen Chuan, he has consumed the Ghost Burning Flower! If we don’t subdue him quickly, the consequences will be disastrous!”
Chen Chuan, nearby, gave a slight nod. Murderous intent surged within him. A Fangtian spear materialized in his hand. Spear gripped firmly, his long robe whipped behind him as he stated darkly,
“Elder Xuan Shuang, kill him!”
“Boom! Boom! Boom!”
As soon as the words fell, the small clearing was instantly flooded by a blanket-like surge of brilliant energy light. The clanging sound of weapons striking rang out incessantly.
A violent gust of wind swept past, lashing Su Yi's face. An overwhelming, sharp, and domineering aura unfurled, instantly suffusing the vast surroundings with a pervasive sense of savage ferocity.
In an instant, a frigid sword flash arrived, pulverizing the rock Su Yi was using for cover into fine powder in a split second.
“Go! Through that flower field!” Su Yi urgently sent a voice transmission, powered by energy, to Yang Ming.
Su Yi kicked off the ground. At the moment the rock exploded, fiery energy rapidly enveloped his body. Together with Yang Ming, he soared through the air, void-stepping, ascending rapidly and leaving two faint streaks of afterimages.
“Su Yi!”
Sikong Shang, Elder Xuan Shuang, and the others, locked in fierce combat, saw two figures suddenly streak through the air. Upon careful recognition, they identified them as Su Yi from the Overlord Sect.
Sikong Shang disengaged from the fight. His palm shot out, releasing a dragon-like beam of yellow light that tore towards Su Yi. Simultaneously, Sikong Shang propelled himself forward, intent on pursuing.
Boom!
Seeing Su Yi, Elder Xuan Shuang’s heart also leapt with joy—the Overlord Sect and the Cangyun Temple were alliance partners.
The unexpected appearance of allies here was undeniably excellent news.
Witnessing Su Yi in peril, a fiery determination ignited within Elder Xuan Shuang’s eyes. His palm shot forth as fast as a blade’s edge.
An incredibly sharp crimson blade light burst forth violently like a volcanic eruption, crashing into Sikong Shang’s energy beam mid-air.
CRASH!
The collision of energies resulted in an explosion of unparalleled domineering power, the metallic clang echoing through the air.
The violent energy rapidly heated the surrounding air, causing everything nearby to burst instantly into fierce flame.
The entire Ghost Burning Flower Field ignited at once. Inside the mountain walls, waves of fire raged. The swelteringly intense heat made the rippling air turn fierce and intimidating.
Over the flower field, Chen Chuan shot forward rapidly. Letting out a roar, he unleashed another powerful stream of energy, blocking Sikong Shang’s path. His face cold as frost, he stated solemnly,
“Where are you escaping to!”
Sikong and Chen immediately plunged back into ferocious combat. Su Yi, watching the Ghost Burning Flowers covering the ground, felt a pang of distress. At that moment, the voice transmission of Elder Xuan Shuang’s energy entered his ear.
“Sect Leader Su, Chen Chuan and I will hold Sikong Shang here! Please go on ahead and probe the secret realm deeper! Don’t let Sikong Shang get there first! Remember we are alliance partners!”
Elder Xuan Shuang deliberately emphasized "alliance partners". His knowledge of Su Yi came solely from Wei Hong and Elder Xie Wuxu.
At that moment, Xuan Shuang had no choice but to place his trust in Su Yi, staking his hopes entirely on him.
Su Yi gazed deeply at Xuan Shuang, pondered briefly, then nodded firmly towards Elder Xuan Shuang. With Yang Ming, he swiftly flew deeper into the mountain.
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The roars of Sikong Shang echoed from behind once more, immediately followed by his fierce combat against Xuan Shuang. They grappled fiercely, locked in an inseparable struggle.
As Su Yi fled deeper, he cursed inwardly. Who were these people anyway?
A single Ghost Burning Flower was immensely rare outside, yet they had set an entire field ablaze.
"What a violent waste of natural resources!" This murmured softly, only to feel a nudge from Yang Ming behind him.
"I've got some for you, master!"
Su Yi spun around, his face lighting up. Clutched in Yang Ming's hand was a cluster of Ghost Burning Flowers, emitting a phosphorescent glow.
"When did you collect these?" Su Yi asked joyfully, taking the flowers gingerly. He cradled them carefully, afraid of crushing them.
A glint of pride flickered in Yang Ming's narrow eyes. He explained that the ferocious winds generated by the duo's battle had ignited the whole Ghost Burning Flower Field.
The intense gales had blown smaller Ghost Burning Flowers high into the air. Seizing the moment, Yang Ming had simply plucked a handful as they scattered.
Su Yi nodded approvingly. Without further delay, they hurried deeper into the heart of the mountain, finding a secluded spot where Su Yi instructed Yang Ming to guard the entrance.
Su Yi reopened the mysterious space. He hadn't entered for a long time, and the spiritual energy inside seemed denser than ever. He swiftly planted the Ghost Burning Flowers in the herb field.
"Quite intriguing," the voice in the deep darkness murmured as Su Yi entered, though he remained deaf to it this time.
What astonished Su Yi was how the Ghost Burning Flowers, once nestled in the soil, burst with increased radiance while their soul-draining aura noticeably diminished.
"Kid, you brought Ghost Burning Flowers inside? So many?" The Blood Spiritual Ginseng emerged from the shrubs, its eyes wide with awe as it gazed at the flowers.
Even for it, a being of the Demonic Void Realm, Ghost Burning Flowers weren't casually encountered.
Su Yi shook his head sadly, the memory of the vast incinerated field causing another pang.
He wondered if the Blood Spiritual Ginseng would be even more devastated than him knowing such a treasure was reduced to ashes.
"Yeah, Granddaddy Seng. How's Xiaoshuai doing?"
The Blood Spiritual Ginseng gestured to Su Xiaoshuai lying comatose. The chubby boy's round face held the heavy stillness of slumber. The ginseng sighed.
"He's been asleep the whole time, stable breathing, but no sign of waking for some reason."
Su Yi lightly touched the plump forehead, sighing inwardly. He bid farewell to the Blood Spiritual Ginseng and exited the mysterious space once more.
Yang Ming saw Su Yi emerge, giving a slight bow. "How is Xiaoshuai?"
"Still unresponsive, Yang Ming. Try and see if you can sense Elder Tang Wang's presence here."
Su Yi found it odd; Elder Tang Wang had entered after Xuan Shuang. Why had he seen no sign at all?
Yang Ming closed his eyes, letting his demonic energy gently expand outward. "I sense Elder Tang Wang's residual aura. The demonic energy is strongest further ahead, master. We must be quite close to him now."
Su Yi peered into the darkness ahead, nodding silently. Guided by Yang Ming, they navigated deeper within the mountain's heart.
They soon found a stone door. The door was intricately carved with a menacing demonic beast, so lifelike it seemed poised to leap forth. A faint purple demonic light shimmered along its surface.
Hesitating briefly, Su Yi gathered his energy muscles rippled as he pushed the stone door open. Behind the long-sealed entrance lay a lengthy spiraling staircase.
They walked the spiral stairs, slowly realizing their path was descending deeper underground.
The stairs ended at another stone door. They pushed through, finding themselves inside an immense stone chamber, vast beyond imagination.
The stone chamber displayed countless high platforms, on both sides of which stood four statues each, while at the center towered an enormous beast-shaped stone effigy.
Each statue boasted a unique form—some cat-like, others fox-like—all startlingly lifelike, arrayed from the outer area inward.
The flanking beast effigies stood tall and imposing, radiating potent majesty, yet carried a subtle softness in their eyes and brows. Their tails numbered from one to nine, ascending consecutively from the innermost right to the outermost left.
The innermost nine-tailed statue dwarfed all others, its nine immense tails coiled around its body. Between its brows, it appeared neither wholly beast nor human.
Yet Su Yi was certain: if this effigy could take human form, it would possess an ineffable charm, a devastating allure.
As Su Yi glanced around, faint voices began to drift through the air.
"Oh my, this little thing is quite a looker. Oho ho!" The voice brimmed with allure, dripping with coquetry, suffused with laughter.
"So many years... finally, someone has entered." Another voice emerged quietly from elsewhere, gentle and serene, like stillness after enduring the ages.
"Big Sis! Big Sis! This little fellow seems... special?" A soft, childish voice, adorably lisping, floated out.
While Su Yi was observing, sensing these murmurs, he suddenly snapped his head up, cold glints flashing in his eyes as he scanned the surrounding statues.
"Who speaks?" Su Yi roared.
His sudden shout left Yang Ming beside him startled and bewildered, eyes darting around.
"Master? I hear nothing..."
Su Yi broke into a cold sweat at Yang Ming's words. Staring again at the statues near the entrance, his mind filled with doubt. A disdainful sneer curled his lips as he confirmed the sounds were real. He spoke again, "Hiding and playing ghosts? Dare you show yourselves?"
Focusing intently, he heard the childish, lisping voice once more, this time murmuring softly, no longer loud.
"Big Sis, he... he seems to hear us."
The "Big Sis" the lisping voice referred to remained silent. Then, the incredibly coquettish voice spoke again.
"My my, handsome looks and sharp ears? Why not tease him a bit, Little Sister?"
Hearing someone intended to toy with him, Su Yi felt both anger and excitement ignite, instantly stoking his fighting spirit.
Energy surged instantly around him, fiery-red elemental force abruptly illuminating the entire stone chamber.
Su Yi’s lips curled in a faint smile as the features of the nine statues became starkly clear under the light.
Light flared in his palm; flames roared out like a furious dragon. Su Yi casually hurled them toward the source of the voices.
Bang!
The head of one statue on the right instantly ignited. Su Yi bellowed.
A vast aura erupted alongside him, crimson light shooting skyward. Before Su Yi's eyes, a blinding flash blazed like searing lightning.
The immense shockwave blasted the dust off the floor, filling the air with swirls of grit. Su Yi's robes whipped violently around him, his bearing radiating the indescribable authority of a God of War.
"This aura!" came a soft, astonished murmur from the shadows.
Simultaneously, a vortex of baleful energy coiled beneath Su Yi’s feet, swirling like a storm. It made the earth tremble and set the air itself quaking and roaring.
The burning statue began to shudder. Visible spatial ripples, enormous undulating waves, trembled violently through the air before him. Su Yi used energy to transmit his voice, urgently signaling Yang Ming to fall back.
"Aiya!" A plaintive, aggrieved cry emerged from the dark haze of dust.
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Dust swirled through the air as a small figure emerged from the haze. The burning statue nearby extinguished its flames abruptly, its expression now dull compared to before.
As the distance closed and Su Yi’s fire attribute lights illuminated the scene, he saw a child no older than six or seven. Her almond-shaped eyes sparkled with vitality, her skin dewy and smooth. Twin ponytails bounced atop her head, lending her an aura brimming with spiritual energy. She stood about Su Xiaoshuai’s height, barely reaching Su Yi’s waist.
"You wretched boy! How dare you burn me with fire!"
She glared, rubbing her head where a pitch-black, swollen lump had formed. Her petite face flushed with rage as she snapped at Su Yi with forced maturity.
Su Yi himself was speechless, never expecting the statue to conceal a tiny being.
Her emergence hinted at her extraordinary nature. Concentrating, Su Yi sensed that while not corporeal, she differed from Ling Qianxue—her spirit remained far from weak or fragmented.
"You filthy rogue! Why are your filthy eyes and that foul energy scoping me out?" The girl screeched, arms crossed protectively over her chest like a little harridan.
Witnessing her dramatic outburst, Su Yi shook his head in disbelief. What on earth was happening?
"Watch your words. Who are you, and why are you here?" Su Yi’s expression hardened, voice low and stern.
The girl bit her lip, realizing her intimidation failed. Stamping her foot, she snorted loudly and tilted her head up defiantly, glaring through flared nostrils.
"Who are you to demand my name? Trespassing in my sacred ground! Get out! Get out now!"
Mimicking an adult’s posture, she thrust her lips out like tender petals and waved furiously as if shooing Su Yi away.
Amid the argument, a soft yet graceful voice whispered from the darkness to their leader:
"My lord... should we aid Ninth Sister? This youth seems... peculiar."
After a long pause, only a few words floated eerily from the chamber’s heights: "Unnecessary. Guard her. I shall investigate that other one’s condition."
Instead of anger, Su Yi found this fierce young girl rather endearing.
"This little spitfire and Xiaoshuai would make quite the pair," he mused inwardly. "Shame he’s asleep, enjoying none of this excitement!"
Just then, Yang Ming approached and asked if he needed assistance. Su Yi’s thoughts raced. "So others lurk nearby? Deny me entry? I’ll force my way in and flush you out!"
With a casual wave, Su Yi strode toward the girl alone, a teasing smirk on his lips:
"Well then... where’re your elders? Just a runt guarding the door?"
Instantly, rampant demonic aura erupted around the girl. Her twin braids stiffened like goat horns, jutting sideways.
"You! Say that again! Who’s a runt?!"
A flicker of shock passed through Su Yi. This child, though tiny, radiated demonic pressure vastly exceeding Yang Ming’s—likely Demonic Emperor Realm’s second tier. The power behind her seemed truly formidable. Instinctively, all levity vanished as his demeanor shifted.
"Oho~ Ninth Sister’s furious! This one’s finished!" A sultry voice chimed, its laughter tinkling mockingly.
Yang Ming behind him tensed, gulping—clearly recognizing the peril.
Covertly, Su Yi activated his Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to its zenith. Majestic, overbearing energy flooded the space around him.
This tsunami-like force shook the entire stone chamber violently. Space rippled and churned as his presence soared like a tidal wave.
"Stop! Little sister, don’t—!"
But it was too late. Bathed in demonic energy, the girl shot toward Su Yi at the doorway, tracing a crescent arc through the air—before Yang Ming could even react.
Bang!
The little girl lunged straight forward. As her foot stepped on the ground, a palm imprint swiftly formed into a massive beast claw that hurtled directly toward Su Yi.
Before Yang Ming could react, Su Yi stomped his right foot. The Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique surged within him, churning his turbulent energy flows into a seething boil. Su Yi gave a fierce shout.
Bang!
A ball of flame instantly shot from Su Yi’s palm. The two palm imprints collided, releasing a faint, muted thud upon contact.
The little girl closed in rapidly. The moment she brushed against Su Yi, the demonic aura surrounding her ceased its churning.
Her overwhelming presence instantly withered. Stunned by this sudden shift, the little girl stood frozen, utterly lost. Her eyes stared blankly ahead.
A mysterious smile touched Su Yi’s lips. Softly, he thought to himself, As long as you’re a demon beast, this is easy!
No sooner had the thought formed than Su Yi pushed and retracted his hands. Two torrent-like currents of wind-attribute energy reached out, yanking the little girl swiftly to his side.
The once-arrogant expression on the girl’s face twisted into terror. Bathed in the milky-white energy glow, Su Yi’s face appeared strikingly pale, almost godlike, or...demonic.
Su Yi’s gaze flickered toward the statue behind the child, the corner of his mouth curling in an almost imperceptible arc.
He then placed his hand on the girl’s plump, baby-fat cheeks and began rubbing vigorously.
Thoroughly frightened by Su Yi’s actions, and restrained by the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, the little girl dared not move. Helplessly, she endured his friction, her small face contorted under the pressure.
"Ha! You still say you're not a little brat!" Su Yi chuckled gleefully, merrily kneading her chubby cheeks. "Saying you're not a little brat! Family members inside, yet you didn’t call them out? Well, see if I don’t bully you!"
"Waaah!"
After several breaths, the little girl finally snapped out of her daze. Bursting into terrified sobs, she cried out from within Su Yi’s arms.
"Sister, save me! Waaah!" The heart-wrenching scream echoed through the stone chamber. Su Yi hastily covered his ears; the child’s lungs were astonishingly powerful.
"How dare you!" The voice that had moments before dripped with alluure instantly turned murderous, exploding through the air like a battle cry.
In that instant, an overwhelming aura, magnitudes stronger than the girl’s, erupted from one of the statues behind them. Vast spatial ripples, resembling a miniature tornado, surged toward Su Yi with lethal intent.
Bang!
Su Yi and Yang Ming acted simultaneously. Light blazed as they swept their hands forward. Blazing infernos and demonic light shimmering with draconic aura clashed head-on with the spatial ripples.
Bang!
Both Su Yi and Yang Ming were forced back two steps. As the dust settled, an eerie demonic glow pulsed with intense, vivid purple light.
A figure emerged from the gloom—a woman of slender frame, her waist so narrow it seemed you could span it with your hands.
Her face, utterly enchanting, peered through the darkness. Dark hair cascaded beside delicate cheeks, smooth as jade. Her radiant beauty was breathtaking, every glance or smile captivatingly alluring. Seductive, boneless grace radiated from her very being, an essence of pure allure.
Cradled protectively in her arms was the trembling, still-crying little girl.
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Su Yi felt secretly alarmed, and his face was completely covered with a grave expression.
The allure of the woman before him was definitely greater than his own cultivation level, even above Yang Ming's. She was an extremely fearsome opponent.
The mysterious woman held the little girl in her arms, gently touched her forehead, softly blew on it, and softly comforted her.
After comforting the little girl, a hint of coldness flashed across the woman's charming face. She lifted her eyes and fixed her gaze directly on Su Yi.
"You shameless brat, would even bully a child?"
Hearing the mysterious woman's words, the little girl in her arms stopped sobbing uncontrollably. She touched her forehead, tugged on the mysterious woman's sleeve, and said aggrievedly.
"Second Sister, I... am not a child!"
Su Yi saw that the little girl was still arguing about being a child and couldn't help but laugh softly. He burst into laughter.
The mysterious woman put the little girl down, patted her back forcefully, and spat lightly, "You shut up! Go hide over there!"
The little girl immediately wilted. She lowered her head and walked to one side, watching as her Second Sister negotiated with Su Yi.
"What are you laughing at?"
The mysterious woman sensed the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique from Su Yi at that moment and showed caution on her face. She asked in a low voice.
Su Yi spread his hands out and said in a slightly helpless tone, "No reason. The little girl is quite cute, so I just played with her."
The mysterious woman tucked her hair behind her ear. Her gaze shifted, and a faint, soul-piercing cold light flashed. She looked at Su Yi with watery eyes.
"Playing with a little girl isn't fun. Why don't I play with you?"
Su Yi unconsciously shuddered all over. He exchanged a glance with Yang Ming beside him. This mysterious woman's charm was on par with Ying Ming's.
"Master, she doesn't seem easy to deal with!" Yang Ming whispered from the side.
"Cough, cough!" Su Yi cleared his throat, looked at the mysterious woman, and said.
"How do you plan to play with me, beautiful sister?" Su Yi wore a sly smile in his eyes as he looked lightly at the mysterious woman.
The mysterious woman's voice was like an oriole lingering in the rafters. The warmth in her eyes resembled an unfading gentle breeze, directly reaching Su Yi's heart. It made him feel like ants crawling on a hot stove.
"You're quite a wicked brat—trying to take advantage of your sister?" She pointed her jade finger in the air, covered her face, giggled, and appeared alluringly charming.
"Meh!"
From the side, the little girl made a face at Su Yi and said in an adorably childish voice, "You're kind of naughty!"
Su Yi raised his sword-like eyebrows. A cold radiance flashed from his starry eyes like electricity as he glared fiercely at the little girl.
"Woah!"
The chubby little girl quickly hid behind the mysterious woman and made another face.
"Hmph, you brat! Second Sister, come help me teach him a lesson!"
The mysterious woman gently patted the little girl's forehead and softly said.
"Alright, you go back first. You've even grown a horn! It looks hideous."
The little girl raised the corners of her eyes, saw her chubby forehead bulging high, glared fiercely at Su Yi again, her heart filled with hatred!
"You brat, you just wait!"
The moment the words fell, the little girl turned and walked toward the statue that had just been burning, as a huge spatial ripple rippled out again.
Above the void, dust surged up.
The little girl's figure vanished in an instant, and Su Yi looked at her expression just then, feeling full of helplessness in his heart.
"This little girl is a bit similar to Qianxue from before, so spoiled and adorable!"
Watching Su Yi deep in thought, the mysterious woman raised both hands, and a soft yet powerful force swept straight toward Su Yi like a quiet storm.
Su Yi snapped out of his thoughts and focused his gaze; the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique surged around his body once more, creating a wall of air before him as he stepped back with both feet.
Yang Ming's demonic aura greatly increased around him, spreading lightly dense golden dragon patterns with an unstoppable momentum; a beam of demonic light from his palm clashed with the force.
"Bang!"
At that moment, in the stone chamber, sand and stones flew everywhere, energy swept wildly, and the massive shock made the surrounding void ripple nonstop!
Su Yi seized the opportunity to leap backward, retreating with the momentum, landing steadily like unshakable rock, his brow heavy as he gazed at the mysterious woman.
Staring at the mysterious woman, Su Yi's eyes filled with battle spirit, gleaming sharply, his hair flowing; four bright rays of energy coiled around him like flames, mighty and majestic, instantly lighting up the entire stone chamber.
On the other side, the mysterious woman spun around and, with her movements, turned the overwhelming energy shock into nothing, while inwardly feeling startled.
"That guy's assistants are troublesome too, and scarier is the aura on him!"
The mysterious woman secretly pondered; her earlier move was clearly affected by Su Yi; despite the gap in cultivation making the martial skill not too weak, she knew the distinct difference and felt an inexplicable suppression.
Right as Su Yi retreated hard with the momentum, several voices echoed above the void.
"Second Sister, hurry up and finish him off! So loud!" Two gentle, boneless voices sounded at once, one after another, perfectly in sync.
"Annoyed at my noise? I'm annoyed at yours! All of you come out!" Su Yi roared deeply, light weaving from his hands as he shot rays swiftly into the air, speaking loudly.
Su Yi knew the place was truly eerie—Tang Wang's disappearance and the emergence of the great demon beast; so many stone statues acting alive must hide remarkable secrets.
Su Yi's reckless actions were precisely to force these people out and see their true faces.
"You brat, say that again!"
"What kind of person are you! Wait for me; I'm coming out to face you!"
"Big Sister, Big Sister, someone's bullying us! Boo hoo!" This voice was clearly the little girl's from earlier.
"Everyone quiet down now! Big Sister isn't here; all obey Second Sister!" The former soft voice revealed graceful nobility.
The mysterious woman heard the drifting voices suddenly explode above the void; several women became like boiling volcanoes, their raised voices booming throughout the stone chamber without end.
"Shut up!" The mysterious woman grew annoyed by the overlapping sounds.
Gazing at Su Yi smiling brightly in the distance, her heart suddenly quivered; a sense of dread rushed over her—this guy was strange and she had to be cautious.
The mysterious woman secretly panicked; the man before her could hear her sisters' words, and she clearly knew they were no ordinary beings, unlike the outside demon beasts, especially under Big Sister's protection.
"Just who are you? Why can you hear our speech!"
Hearing this, Su Yi grew intrigued and saw it matched his thoughts closely; he signaled to Yang Ming to step back.
"I'll attack first soon; if anything goes wrong, stand ready!"
He smiled sweetly at the mysterious woman again, full of curiosity, raising his brow as he spoke.
"Good sister, what's the matter? If I couldn't hear you, how would we play
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