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This punishment the Divine Sword School imposed upon Yun Lingfeng undoubtedly left a thorn in Su Yi's heart.
Moreover, if the Sacred Mountain recognized him, Su Yi estimated that even though the Divine Sword School was a major sect, protecting him against Sacred Mountain wouldn't be easy.
Watching Su Yi's departing figure in the tavern, the cloaked figure drinking alone slightly lifted its gaze, then likewise vanished.
"Roar..."
Outside Forging Sword City, in a desolate wilderness, a beast's howl akin to a wolf echoed. Blood-red light shimmered as a savage demon beast emerged before Su Yi.
This was the Wolf-headed Demon Bat. Last night, Su Yi had entered the mysterious space within his mind and brought it out. Previously, from the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords, both the Wolf-headed Demon Bat and the Dark Golden Demon Falcon had been retrieved by Su Yi using the mysterious space.
Currently, after benefiting immensely within the mysterious space, the Wolf-headed Demon Bat's aura had surged from the sixth grade to the eighth grade of the Demonic Spirit Realm.
Su Yi leaped onto the Wolf-headed Demon Bat and immediately commanded it to depart. Being so close to Forging Sword City wasn't safe. Judging by the information he'd received, the Divine Sword School believed he'd perished in the Divine Sword Valley. Well then, let them continue believing he was gone. As for Elder Su's kindness, he could repay it another time.
Though the Divine Sword School's punishment of Yun Lingfeng had irritated Su Yi and inexplicably soured his mood, hearing that Elder Su had caused an uproar at the Fifteenth Sword Peak—apparently a major confrontation—and only calmed down after the Divine Sword School's higher-ups intervened, warmed Su Yi's heart.
"Whoosh..."
Seated cross-legged on the Wolfbat's back, gusts of wind whipped around Su Yi, fluttering his robes.
This time, Su Yi planned to return to Man City first.
He remained deeply troubled by his grandfather, Old Man Su Yuntian’s injuries. Now that the Blood Spiritual Ginseng had stepped into the Demonic Void Realm, and with the Xuanyuan Soaring Dragon Pill obtained, Su Yi wanted to treat his grandfather's injuries back in the Su family.
News that he'd died en route to Sacred Mountain before even arriving must’ve long reached the Su family.
Others might not care, but Su Yi knew Grandfather and that girl Su Wan’er would surely be devastated, consumed with worry.
As for future plans, Su Yi decided to figure that out after returning to Man City.
Judging the distance from Forging Sword City to Man City, even at the Wolfbat's speed, it would take ten days to half a month. Furthermore, part of the Forest of Demons lay in between, which worried Su Yi considerably.
The Forest of Demons itself was perilous enough, but the presence of the Blazing Snake Dragon Emperor added another layer of threat, forcing Su Yi to remain cautious.
Setting aside his thoughts, Su Yi formed hand seals and began cultivating the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique.
His accidental cultivation of the Heavenly Sun Heart had been pure coincidence. Yet he knew that only upon fully achieving the Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body could he truly be considered to have mastered the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique.
The first layer—Indestructible Vajra Body, the second layer—Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, the third layer—Heavenly Sun Heart—each cultivation stage was fraught with perilous trials.
Searching his mind for the fourth layer of the Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body, Su Yi aimed to prepare for cultivating the Void God Sea.
The Void God Sea referred to the dantian aura sea, tempered by the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique into a divine sea.
According to the cultivation method, once the Void God Sea succeeded, the dantian aura sea would transform into an infinite divine ocean, enabling him to contain surging vital energy far exceeding that of cultivators at the same level.
Yet this cultivation method astounded Su Yi. To achieve the Void God Sea, he had to forcibly suppress his own cultivation. Each time he approached a breakthrough, he needed to guide heaven-and-earth energy and the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to temper the vortex of his dantian aura sea. This process must be repeated nine times.
Moreover, these breakthroughs had to occur at major realm thresholds, not minor grade advancements.
For instance, Su Yi was currently at the Eighth Grade of Yuan Spirit Realm. Advancing to the Ninth Grade was only a minor improvement. But leaping from Yuan Spirit Realm to Yuan True Realm—a whole major realm breakthrough—was when he could cultivate the Void God Sea.
Nine repeated tempering cycles. Nine times forbidden from breaking through. Forcing himself to channel heaven-and-earth energy and the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to refine his dantian’s aura vortex. It meant resisting immense temptation while forcibly halting breakthroughs. Perilous beyond measure—like rowing against the current. The mildest consequence was losing control of his cultivation; the worst was immediate death, essentially playing himself to death.
"Huff..."
Much later, atop the Wolfbat, Su Yi opened his eyes. Recalling the Void God Sea cultivation method, he couldn’t help but draw a sharp breath. Every layer of the Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body felt like voluntary torment, each stage lethally dangerous. Not only could the slightest carelessness mean death, but virtually no one even qualified to attempt it.
Su Yi inwardly shuddered. Approaching a breakthrough was hazardous enough. Yet having to deliberately stifle that breakthrough and guide energy to temper his dantian aura sea—this was playing with fire.
"Boy, a strong expert is tailing you. They’ve followed you the whole way."
Abruptly, Ling Qianxue’s voice sounded in Su Yi’s ear.
"How many?"
Su Yi’s expression instantly shifted. His first thought was that pursuers from Divine Sword School or Sacred Mountain had caught up.
"Don’t look around. Or you’re in bigger trouble."
Ling Qianxue’s voice, melodious and pleasing, continued, "Just one. They conceal their cultivation deeply. Been shadowing you since Forging Sword City. Likely not Yuan Emperor Realm, but hovering around Yuan Void Realm. Mid-to-high tier. They’ve tracked you this far without immediate action—hard to determine their intent towards you. Don’t let them realize you’re aware."
"Is that so..."
Su Yi pondered. One pursuer, following since Forging Sword City... likely not from Divine Sword School or Sacred Mountain.
"A Yuan Void Realm expert..."
But a Yuan Void Realm expert of unknown origin and motive still made Su Yi tense. His current strength was utterly insufficient to confront an opponent of that level.
"Any ideas?" Su Yi remained seated cross-legged on the Wolfbat, outwardly calm as if unaware, whispering to Ling Qianxue.
"What can I do? I’m just borrowing your body to survive," Ling Qianxue replied curtly. "Probably something caught their eye back in Forging Sword City. This trouble’s yours. Handle it."
"Unlikely..." Su Yi mused. In Forging Sword City, he hadn't revealed any treasures. At most, he'd severely wounded those four Sacred Mountain disciples.
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"Don't forget, if I'm in trouble, you'll be in trouble too. Is there a way or not? Otherwise, things are going to go south soon." Su Yi smiled bitterly. Judging by Ling Qianxue's tone, she didn't seem entirely without options. That mysterious strong cultivator had followed all this way from afar. Su Yi naturally didn't believe they were simply traveling in the same direction.
"Hmph..."
Ling Qianxue lightly snorted. Her voice held a hint of annoyance as she said, "Though I've only gained a bit of strength since borrowing your body to revive—nowhere near what it was before—that fellow tailing us is fortunate to only be at the Yuan Void Realm. If we catch him off guard, with my help, there might be a chance. But this carries significant danger."
"What danger?" Su Yi's eyes lit up immediately upon hearing this. As long as Ling Qianxue had a plan, it was enough.
"I reside within you; I cannot act directly. I can lend you my power, but you are currently only at the Yuan Spirit Realm. If I lend you my strength and you cannot withstand it, you might be grievously injured. At worst, your meridians could shatter, crippling or even killing you." Ling Qianxue's voice grew much more serious, carrying a warning.
Su Yi raised his brows, understanding clearly. His cultivation was at the Yuan Spirit Realm. What level was Ling Qianxue? She was a terrifying powerhouse of the Demonic Emperor Realm! Starved camels are still bigger than horses. Though she was weakened from borrowing his body for revival, it was still her power. He needed to be able to endure it himself.
"Swoosh..."
Over the tranquil void, a figure flew, maintaining a considerable distance while tailing Su Yi. His gaze was cautious, watchful.
Within the entire Central Region, this man held considerable notoriety. His strength was formidable, but most crucially, he was ruthless and vicious, possessing an exceptionally sharp pair of eyes. Rumors claimed no treasure could evade his gaze, earning him the moniker Bloody Ghost Eyes.
Those familiar with Bloody Ghost Eyes knew he was inherently cautious—believing prudence ensured long life—which had historically kept him safe from serious mishap.
Consequently, while many knew his title, very few had actually laid eyes on the man himself.
Recently, Bloody Ghost Eyes had obtained a treasure but drew pursuit from powerful enemies. Evading capture and disguising himself, he arrived at Forging Sword City—a place attracting little attention yet adjacent to the Divine Sword School.
He reasoned this location would be relatively safe. Once the furor subsided, he could depart much more securely.
However, within Forging Sword City, Bloody Ghost Eyes inadvertently noticed the incomplete, seemingly broken sword on Su Yi’s back. Instinct and experience told him this sword likely held a significant origin; it wasn’t an ordinary discarded piece.
All knew of Bloody Ghost Eyes’ near-obsessive passion for collecting rare treasures from all corners. Unable to resist his curiosity about the clearly remarkable sword, he had started following Su Yi, stalking him silently from behind.
Observing Su Yi’s unusual bearing—indifferent even towards Sacred Mountain disciples—and his combat style, Bloody Ghost Eyes concluded this youth was no ordinary sect member. Further trailing confirmed Su Yi even rode a Wolf-headed Demon Bat, heightening Blood Eye’s caution. A youngster of such means surely had powerful backing. If a formidable elder-type figure were accompanying him, any move would be perilous.
But after such a long pursuit without detecting such presence, it appeared this youth really was alone. His status being far from ordinary made the cracked sword on his back even more likely to be extraordinary.
Under his hood, a gleam flashed in Bloody Ghost Eyes’ eyes. Having seemingly settled on a decision, the spiritual energy within him intensified. His figure instantly accelerated as it swept through the sky.
"Careful!"
Ling Qianxue’s voice sounded within Su Yi’s ear.
Feeling the energy fluctuation via his soul power, Su Yi subtly prepared.
"Swoosh..."
A figure cleaved through the void, abruptly manifesting directly before the Wolf-headed Demon Bat.
"Aoooo!"
The Wolf-headed Demon Bat roared with an ear-piercing howl akin to a wolf’s, unleashing a spreading aura of bloody light.
"Hmm? This beast isn’t ordinary!" Bloody Ghost Eyes’ most renowned trait was his sharp eyes. Scanning the Wolf-headed Demon Bat’s energy signature instantly revealed its abnormality. This particular bat was significantly more powerful than its typical kind. This only confirmed that the youth before him was indeed extraordinary, no ordinary person.
"Wolfbat!"
Seeing the unexpected blockade, Su Yi had already known very well. He subtly scrutinized the newcomer.
The figure was tall and lean, entirely shrouded in a long, black hooded robe that concealed his face. His head was slightly lowered, but occasionally, a piercing intensity shone through his eyes.
"A hostile arrival!"
Immediately, Su Yi made his judgment. The newcomer’s unseen presence focused onto him, sizing him up. The formidable light in those eyes held no kindness.
"Who are you?" Su Yi asked subtly, intentionally feigning slight fluster. He let his Yuan Spirit Realm aura fluctuate erratically. Facing a Yuan Void Realm powerhouse, any lone cultivator of his level would naturally feel tension in such an open wilderness.
"Who are you? Which sect do you belong to?" Bloody Ghost Eyes fixed his gaze on Su Yi, assessing him. A cultivator his age reaching the Yuan Spirit Realm was inherently extraordinary. His instant crippling of four Sacred Mountain disciples was proof enough.
"My identity is none of your concern. You’d best avoid trouble. My sect’s strong seniors are nearby!" Su Yi looked at Bloody Ghost Eyes, deliberately projecting an air of feigned calm. Beneath his outward mask, his eyes darted, his mind rapidly calculating possibilities.
"Hahaha, not very honest at such a young age, boy!" Bloody Ghost Eyes laughed. This lad was clearly pretending composure. He’d already scouted the vicinity and tailed the boy the entire way; this kid was definitely alone.
"What do you want? My sect’s seniors truly are nearby!" Su Yi pretended alarm, his expression darkening slightly.
"Boy, don’t wander around alone. The outside world is dangerous. Did your seniors never teach you? That sword on your back seems rather interesting... let me take a look." Blood Ghost Eyes spoke on, his confidence growing.
"Senior, this broken sword of mine isn’t anything good," Su Yi replied. He instinctively shrugged his shoulders, looking sideways at the damaged sword on his shoulder. Now he understood this unremarkable blade was the source of the trouble; it was what drew attention and prompted the long pursuit.
"Heh heh, still trying to hide it, boy?" Bloody Ghost Eyes coldly sneered. "Hand it over, or don’t blame me for being discourteous!" This only solidified his conviction that the cracked sword was a treasure—a valuable item with significant history.
"Wolfbat, go now!" Su Yi suddenly yelled.
"Aoooo!" The Wolf-headed Demon Bat roared again. Instantly spreading its wings, it pivoted sharply and fled desperately to one side. Bathed in bloody light, its wings propelled it at its maximum possible speed.
"Boy, you think you can escape me?" Bloody Ghost Eyes gave a faint, cold snort. He lifted his gaze slightly, a sliver of chilling light flashing within his eyes. Then, tapping the void gently with his foot, his figure transformed into a bolt of lightning, streaking to reappear instantly before Su Yi once more.
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"Swoosh..."
A figure crossed through the air, as Bloody Ghost Eyes appeared out of thin air. A wave of ominous aura pulsed, and a blood-red mist spread in ripples. A terrorizing aura suddenly descended, enveloping the void, and instantly covered Su Yi's body.
"Swoosh..."
A claw mark reached out, daunting with bloody light. The surrounding air ripples distorted the void, instantly engulfing Su Yi head-on.
"You brat, this is courting death. No matter which mountain sect you come from, you shouldn't have run out alone! In your next life, learn to remember better!"
Bloody Ghost Eyes said lightly and coldly. The youth was remarkable, likely of great origin, but in this place, he couldn't blame him. Silently killing this kid, only heavens and earth would know, and who could tell it was Bloody Ghost Eyes who struck.
Under the terrorizing claw mark, the body of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat seemed ensnared by a restraint. As a massive force surged and crushed down, it was immediately affected, its wings rendered unable to flap.
Yet, at that moment, when the terrifying claw mark was about to land on Su Yi's head, it descended like lightning, only inches away. But what followed was not a bloody scene.
Suddenly, the claw mark was forcefully halted. Bloody light spread before it, as if frozen solid, trembling abruptly.
In an instant, Su Yi suddenly raised his gaze, clenched his fingers, and threw a punch directly blocking the palm front of the claw mark.
Red light filled the air with a scorching aura. Su Yi's punch had surprisingly directly and forcefully blocked the terrifying claw strike.
At that moment, seeming to sense something, Bloody Ghost Eyes' expression changed dramatically, as if he had seen a ghost. His eyes under the hood contracted tightly.
But it was too late. Su Yi lifted his eyes, forming a cold smile at the corner of his mouth, and his icy voice spoke lightly: "No matter who you are, today is your misfortune!"
As his words fell, from within Su Yi's body, a vast, domineering, and destructive aura rippled out, like a volcanic eruption, exuding awe-inspiring pressure.
Meanwhile, Su Yi's body suddenly convulsed erratically. His face contorted fiercely, veins bulging out on his body, as if being stretched to a breaking point, ready to burst at any time. Intense agony flushed his face red and swollen, adding to the ferocity.
Sensing the suddenly surging aura from the youth's body at that moment, Bloody Ghost Eyes' pupils contracted sharply. Horror showed on his face, and a wave of fear surged from the depths of his heart.
"Rumble!"
Within Su Yi's fist, an immense energy force, like an erupting volcano, exploded right before it.
"Rumbling!"
In an instant, Su Yi's glowing fist seemed to swell. Distinct metallic sounds of wind and thunder clanged forth, roaring like thunder, rumbling intensely.
"Not good..."
Bloody Ghost Eyes frantically retreated, panicked beyond measure.
While it may be told as a lengthy tale, it all happened in a fleeting moment.
Bloody Ghost Eyes tried to withdraw and escape, yet at that instant, the surrounding void seemed frozen, preventing him from breaking away easily.
From Su Yi poured a tremendous pressure as if an Overlord had awakened or a king had descended. It rang out and rolled forward like a wave of destruction, making the surrounding space ripple with movement.
A violently wild energy blasted forth from Su Yi's fist, fiercely colliding with Bloody Ghost Eyes' claw mark.
"Boom!"
A strong burst of wind formed airwaves, shooting out through the void like a storm.
The gale swept through like a tempest.
"Pfft..."
Without any time to react, Bloody Ghost Eyes spat out a mouthful of blood. From his clawed hand came a "crack, crack" sound, as if the bones had been shattered.
"Kid, you tricked me..."
Bloody Ghost Eyes let out a pitiful scream as his body plummeted straight down from the sky like a bird with broken wings, blood mist spraying everywhere.
"Puff..."
At the same time, on the back of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat, Su Yi suddenly had blood spurt from his mouth, the fearsome aura on his body vanishing instantly and leaving him extremely weak.
Under the terrifying aura and overwhelming blast of wind, the Wolf-headed Demon Bat wobbled, showing fear in its eyes. It flapped its wings several times to stabilize itself, nearly crashing.
"Thud!"
Bloody Ghost Eyes' body crashed headfirst into the desolate mountain below, scattering rocks around, and he was almost buried into the ground.
Su Yi waved his sleeve, wiping the blood from the corner of his mouth, gritted his teeth slightly, and signaled the Wolfbat to dive down swiftly to the spot where Bloody Ghost Eyes had crashed.
Cautious and careful, Su Yi reached out his hand. A surge of elemental energy gathered and formed, blasting away the robes to reveal over a dozen space bags that immediately fell into Su Yi's grasp.
Bloody Ghost Eyes' appearance then came into Su Yi's view. At that moment, he seemed barely alive, looking around fifty years old with a thin frame and gaunt cheeks lacking flesh. His face was bony and skeletal, high cheekbones prominent, giving him a vicious look.
"Let's go..."
Blood seeped from the corner of his mouth again as Su Yi dared not linger or approach the mysterious arrival. He ordered the Wolf-headed Demon Bat to leave immediately at high speed.
There lay pitiful Bloody Ghost Eyes, half-dead and half-alive, his claw-marked hands soaked in blood, the blood pooling on the ground.
"Cough..."
Only after a long while did Bloody Ghost Eyes seem to regain consciousness. He coughed and spat out a large mouthful of blood.
"Kid..."
Staring at the young figure on the beast shadow vanishing deep into the void, Bloody Ghost Eyes tried to get up but struggled repeatedly without success, his body grievously injured.
Perhaps Bloody Ghost Eyes couldn't have imagined that after a lifetime of caution and never failing, he had been bested by a mere youth.
Now recalling it, Bloody Ghost Eyes realized the youth was putting on an act the whole time, luring him step by step to lower his guard, only to strike him down in one blow.
Otherwise, even a little more vigilance would have spared him such a miserable downfall.
He, Bloody Ghost Eyes, had always plundered others without failure. But now, seeing all his space bags stolen away, he knew that youth was no amateur, skilled, efficient, and clearly not his first time at such schemes.
"Puff..."
Thinking of this as a seasoned hunter deceived by a mere novice made Bloody Ghost Eyes' blood and qi boil uncontrollably. He couldn't help spitting out another mouthful of blood.
"Kid, even if I chase to the ends of the earth, I will never let you off!"
Bloody Ghost Eyes uttered coldly. Almost half an hour later, he finally regained enough strength to struggle to his feet. With his wretched body, he staggered away, a pitiful and bedraggled sight.
...
On the back of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat, Su Yi sat cross-legged. He shoved a healing pill into his mouth, his face deathly pale like ash.
Earlier, when dealing with that mysterious Yuan Void Realm powerhouse, Su Yi had no choice but to recklessly seek help from the Nine Lives Cat Demon Ling Qianxue. By borrowing her power, he made that mysterious powerhouse relax his guard, landing the final blow in one strike.
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If not for that, Su Yi knew disaster would have been likely today; in such desolate mountains, robbing and killing were all too common.
Borrowing that immense power was no easy feat for Su Yi either.
Although Ling Qianxue had not yet recovered to her peak, a starved camel is still larger than a horse. When that power surged out, flowing and circulating through his meridians and acupoints, it almost burst Su Yi's body apart.
Fortunately, Su Yi's physical body was exceptionally tenacious. Though he endured significant pain and suffered backlash injuries, he managed to withstand it all regardless. The backlash hadn't reached a crippling level, only causing considerable impairment. At least it solved the problem of the mysterious assailant.
"You're quite bold. Humans truly are cunning!"
Ling Qianxue's voice sounded in Su Yi's ears. She too was inwardly startled; this youth really dared great risks. Borrowing such massive external power like that – if he hadn't resolved his enemy successfully, he might have died himself.
What shocked Ling Qianxue most at this moment was Su Yi's physical body.
She knew best just how much power she had lent him. This fellow was only at the Eighth Grade of the Yuan Spirit Realm, yet his physical body was outrageously strong, perhaps not inferior even to those top-tier younglings of the demon race.
Ever since her recent awakening through borrowing his body to resurrect, Ling Qianxue could sense the extraordinary about Su Yi more keenly.
This youth was too mysterious; even fused with him, she couldn't perceive everything clearly.
Especially after Su Yi was severely wounded, she sensed that mysterious red light emanating from deep within Su Yi’s mind. When she tried to probe it, she encountered an immense, boundless power that blocked her completely within his consciousness. Its awe-inspiring pressure instilled an unprecedented terror in her, barring her from spying further.
"Exactly! That old man was too cunning, actually trying to kill and rob me!"
Su Yi murmured softly, his hatred palpable. He had just narrowly escaped disaster. He didn't know who that old man was, but he was exceptionally shrewd, having tailed him for so long with such caution. If Ling Qianxue hadn't awakened, he'd truly have been in grave danger this time.
"Weren't you even more cunning than him? Humans, they are all no good..."
Ling Qianxue was speechless. Clearly, it was this kid who was cunning, gradually luring in that Yuan Void Realm cultivator, yet he had the nerve to call others wily. His level of cunning and deceit far surpassed the former's.
"I was just defending myself."
Su Yi raised his brow. Since when was he cunning? He was purely acting in self-defense.
Not knowing whether the old man was dead or alive, Su Yi didn't dare stay. He treated his injuries atop the Wolf-headed Demon Bat, yearning to return to Man City soon.
Night fell at the Divine Sword School.
"You're saying a youth roughly your own age injured you all this badly?"
In a side hall, many figures stared grimly at four youths carried in on stretchers.
The four youths, all around seventeen or eighteen years old, were grievously wounded, blood still oozing from their injuries.
Each of them had suffered critical injuries; even after recovery, their future cultivation achievements would likely be severely hampered.
"A youth, terrifyingly strong! We were utterly no match for him!"
The least injured youth spoke, shuddering with lingering fear, his eyes wide with dread. That youth was far too fearsome; even when the last three of them attacked together, they were easily crushed.
Hearing this, the elder leading the Sacred Mountain contingent fell into deep thought. He knew the cultivation levels of these four youths exceptionally well. Even among their peers across the entire Central Region, they were undoubtedly top-tier, their talents and aptitudes outstanding.
If what they said was true, and a youth their age had inflicted such grave wounds on them, then just how formidable must his strength be? He was certainly no ordinary individual.
"Elder, could it have been someone from the Divine Sword School?"
Among the group, Wang Quande's expression shifted slightly. He glanced at the injured youths lying there, a trace of pity in his heart.
These four originally had boundless potential, but after being wounded this seriously, their future prospects seemed limited.
"The Divine Sword School wouldn’t go that far. Although they deliberately conceal the true strength of their top-ranked disciples on the Sword Tower, wanting to avoid revealing too much before the Saint Martial Assembly, they still wouldn't dare harm disciples of our Sacred Mountain."
The elder’s eyes flickered thoughtfully, a gleam passing through them. "Notify the Divine Sword School. They must give us an explanation!"
"Elder, if you say it wasn’t done by the Divine Sword School, why proceed like this?" a middle-aged man asked in a low voice, puzzled.
"Although Situ Liuyun isn't very old, he is no ordinary character. This time we've come, and they've given no ground whatsoever, remaining completely impervious," the elder stated meaningfully, a deep significance in his gaze. "However... Forging Sword City falls under the Divine Sword School's territory. Our Sacred Mountain disciples being critically wounded there... provides an opportunity."
The moon was bright, the stars dim on Sky Sword Peak.
In the study, Sect Leader Situ Liuyun stood with his hands clasped behind his back, pacing back and forth.
"From the information we gathered, the youth was about sixteen or seventeen, carrying a worn-out sword, possessing extraordinary strength..."
The Right Dharma Protector spoke, his eyes flashing as if pondering something. He looked at Situ Liuyun and hesitated before adding, "After my detailed inquiries... the youth truly resembles..."
The Right Dharma Protector trailed off. From the descriptions, the youth bore an uncanny resemblance to a certain someone.
"The strength of those youths was considerable. Being able to wound them so badly; very few could manage that. If our intelligence is accurate, perhaps it really is undoubtedly Su Yi..."
Situ Liuyun stopped pacing. He looked up, a profound light flickering in his eyes for a long moment before he uttered these words.
"Sect Leader, didn't Su Yi perish? The Divine Sword Valley also collapsed. The experts of the sect have already examined it; it cannot be reopened. Even if Su Yi survived, how could he possibly emerge? However... based on the descriptions... the youth was strikingly similar to Su Yi. And only he would possess that level of strength..."
The Right Dharma Protector’s expression changed dramatically. He knew the situation regarding the Divine Sword Valley well. But the information about the youth matched Su Yi far too closely.
Situ Liuyun remained silent, his gaze slightly intense, his expression contemplative.
"Sect Leader, if it really was Su Yi, and he survived, why didn't he return to the Divine Sword School... but instead appeared in Forging Sword City?" The Right Dharma Protector questioned, puzzled.
"Sigh..."
Situ Liuyun sighed, a wry smile touching the corners of his lips. He addressed the Right Dharma Protector: "It's ninety percent likely to be that kid."
"How is the Sect Leader so certain?"
The Right Dharma Protector was slightly surprised. Although he partially believed it himself, Situ Liuyun's ninety percent certainty still struck him as unusual.
"He appeared in Forging Sword City... That was because he intended to leave... Perhaps... he no longer wishes to return to the Divine Sword School..."
Situ Liuyun spoke, the wry smile still tracing his face.
"Why?" The Right Dharma Protector pressed for an answer.
"If my conjecture isn't mistaken... he learned of the disciplinary result for Yun Lingfeng..." Situ Liuyun stated.
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"This..."
The corner of the Right Dharma Protector’s eye twitched. Everyone knew Yun Lingfeng’s punishment was rather unfair. If Su Yi were alive and returned to the Divine Sword School to learn of such an outcome, he would naturally be displeased.
Anyone in that position would be displeased.
"Give the order immediately, seal off the news. No one is permitted to leak it. Isolate everyone who witnessed it firsthand within Forging Sword City. Absolutely no information about this matter can be leaked," Situ Liuyun spoke, his gaze solemn and thoughtful. Moments later, he murmured softly, "I hope the Divine Sword School... won’t regret it too much in the future..."
The Right Dharma Protector nodded and immediately went down to arrange everything.
Man City, the Su family residence.
"Huff..."
On the stone platform, at a certain moment, Old Man Su Yuntian opened his eyes. A few streaks of long-absent ruddiness crept onto his face. His aura felt deep and extended as he exhaled a long puff of turbid qi from his core.
Within the secret chamber, the mysterious, diminutive figure had already vanished without a trace, arriving and departing like a shadow.
Sensing the state of his body, Old Man Su Yuntian looked astonished. The injuries that had been worsening over the past months were now mostly healed. Surging within him was a formidable energy derived from a high-grade pill he had ingested, along with the pure, potent primal energy the mysterious powerhouse who healed him had left behind.
Su Yuntian didn’t know the exact quality of the pill, but it wasn’t hard to deduce it was an invaluable treasure beyond price, given the profound changes it wrought on his injuries.
In fact, after recovering from these wounds, Old Man Su Yuntian felt he might even be able to advance his cultivation further.
Lying on the stone platform was a space bag, clearly left by the mysterious powerhouse.
Su Yuntian picked up the space bag. After sweeping it with his spiritual sense, his expression underwent a drastic transformation.
Inside the space bag were numerous pills, martial techniques, cultivation resources... collectively worth dozens of Su family fortunes!
Such an immense hoard of resources left Old Man Su Yuntian stunned, unable to regain his composure for a long time.
Having lived through many decades, he had never witnessed such staggering wealth before.
The entire Su family was one of the five great families within Man City, yet the conservative estimate of the items inside this space bag equaled dozens of Su family assets. The scale was immense.
"But who...?" Stunned and deeply puzzled, Old Man Su Yuntian remained lost in thought for a long time.
Who was that mysterious powerhouse? Why heal him, bestow such invaluable healing pills, and leave behind cultivation resources far exceeding the capability of any ordinary strong practitioner? It seemed the Su family had never associated with anyone of that caliber.
Possessing such a vast trove of cultivation resources, Old Man Su Yuntian estimated that the Su family could potentially surpass all the other great families within just a few years.
"Could it be...?" Abruptly, Old Man Su Yuntian felt a jolt in his heart. That powerhouse had mentioned Su Yi.
"Could it be... could my grandson Su Yi... still be alive!"
His body trembled uncontrollably. Old Man Su Yuntian felt intensely agitated, his heart trembling with barely contained emotion.
"Father!"
A voice came from outside the door—robust yet urgent.
"Jingting, what is it?" Su Yuntian’s expression shifted slightly. He had instructed before seclusion that he was not to be disturbed unless a major event befell the Su family. Moreover, this was his adopted son, Su Jingting.
"Strong beings from the Divine Sword School have arrived, saying they wish to see father!"
Su Jingting's voice came from outside the door.
"The Divine Sword School..."
Su Yuntian’s expression changed noticeably. Naturally, he knew of the Divine Sword School. Though not as colossal a force in the Central Region as the Sacred Mountain, it was still an absolute giant.
A short while later, in a side hall of the Su family residence.
At the head of the hall, Old Man Su Yuntian sat upright. A figure also occupied the place of honor opposite him, while two others stood beside—one stout, one tall—impossible to miss.
Only Su Yuntian and Su Jingting were present representing the Su family.
Had Su Yi been here, he would have instantly recognized these visitors to the Su family. None other than Dharma Protector Hou Changming, Dharma Protector Wang Tianbao, and Dharma Protector Zhu Changgao—all three of them.
Old Man Su Yuntian appraised the three men before him, a barely perceptible unease stirring within him.
The arrival of these three powerful figures from the Divine Sword School seemed shrouded in secrecy; they had explicitly instructed against drawing attention.
This left both Su Yuntian and Su Jingting deeply unsettled and perplexed.
"You are Su Yi’s grandfather?"
Dharma Protector Hou Changming studied Su Yuntian, his gaze inscrutable. The intelligence he possessed suggested Su Yi's grandfather had suffered grave injuries, yet outwardly, at least, he appeared largely unscathed.
"Indeed. This humble old man is Su Yi’s grandfather, Su Yuntian. Might I inquire, honorable Dharma Protectors of the Divine Sword School, if your visit concerns Su Yi? Could it be my grandson, Su Yi..."
Old Man Su Yuntian ventured cautiously, his heart fraught with trepidation yet brimming with desperate hope. How fervently he wished his grandson Su Yi was still alive.
"Well..."
Dharma Protector Hou Changming gave a nod. Out of respect for Su Yi, he refrained from any airs before Old Man Su Yuntian. His expression held a trace of awkward hesitation, as if struggling for words.
At this moment, Hou Changming assumed Old Man Su Yuntian was inquiring about Su Yi’s affairs at the Divine Sword School. He had no way of knowing that Su Yi was considered lost to the Su family.
"Old Sir, there is no need for further questions. Our visit today is prompted by the boy, Su Yi. He entrusted us with delivering a Xuanyuan Soaring Dragon Pill to aid your recovery. We hope it sees your injuries fully healed."
Dharma Protector Hou Changming produced a jade medicine box, a space bag, and a distinctive emblem bearing the insignia of the Divine Sword School. He addressed Old Man Su Yuntian, "This is the token of our Divine Sword School. Should the Su family ever face a situation beyond its capabilities, presenting this token at the Divine Sword School will command our utmost assistance—whatever lies within our power."
"Our visit has been conducted discreetly. We must entrust the Su family to maintain confidentiality. Widely known, this matter may prove disadvantageous to you."
With these words, Dharma Protectors Hou Changming, Wang Tianbao, and Zhu Changgao departed.
"Honorable Dharma Protectors, please... inform me of my grandson Su Yi's condition..."
Lines of age etched deep into his weathered face, Old Man Su Yuntian pleaded. He needed to know; everything about this felt profoundly unsettling.
"Old Sir, please ask no more. Focus on healing swiftly."
The expressions of Dharma Protectors Hou Changming and his two companions also seemed heavy, mingled with sighs. They silently rose into the night sky and vanished.
Outside the courtyard, Old Man Su Yuntian and Su Jingting gazed skyward at the spot where the three figures had disappeared. They remained frozen in place, unable to regain their composure for a long time.
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