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"Whoosh, whoosh..."
Numerous gazes immediately swept over from all directions. Many hidden auras fluctuated; it seemed no one had expected that someone dared competing against Sacred Mountain again, and once more from inside that private booth.
"Rest assured, I'm just raising the price, not actually interested in this item."
Noticing Xi Wuqing's surprised look, Su Yi shook his head. Since Sacred Mountain wanted it, he might as well push the price up. After all, he had no desire for that wooden box; feeling satisfied was enough. The main thing was to make Sacred Mountain bleed a little more.
"One hundred thousand one thousand three-star Yuan Stones, once!"
"One hundred thousand one thousand three-star Yuan Stones, twice!"
"One hundred thousand one thousand three-star Yuan Stones, thrice!"
Soon, the elder at the auction podium sealed the deal with a final strike of his gavel. The Sacred Mountain booth showed no sign of bidding further.
"What the hell?!"
When the decisive gavel strike echoed from the auction platform, Su Yi was stunned, eyes wide with disbelief. What Youzhou Fuyao Sect? What eight-thousand-year-old legacy treasure or even a lifetime inheritance? What mysterious wooden box? Heaven knew Su Yi had absolutely no intention for any of it!
He possessed the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, had the mysterious space, held the Sacred Tool—the Terrifying Star Blade, and was the Sect Master of the Divine Demonic Sect, carrying the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse. Though the Fuyao Sect was indeed a colossal entity like Sacred Mountain, and the relic left by its powerful master was undoubtedly extraordinary, Su Yi truly had little interest! Moreover, not even the Lingbao Pavilion people could open that wooden box! And now... he had spent one hundred thousand one thousand three-star Yuan Stones for it! That was equivalent to one billion one-star Yuan Stones!
This thought nearly crushed him. He never intended to acquire the wooden box; he only meant to inflate the price and mess with Sacred Mountain. Who knew Sacred Mountain ghost wouldn't raise their bid again?
With the gavel's strike sealing his fate, Su Yi instinctively looked toward Xi Wuqing, his eyes utterly bewildered. The auctioneer elder was still speaking, but Su Yi could no longer focus.
Xi Wuqing gazed back at Su Yi, his expression very somber.
The auction had concluded. Some attendees were already leaving, while Lingbao Pavilion disciples efficiently managed arrangements.
"My lord, Elder Qin invites you."
A voice called from outside the booth—it was the lean, middle-aged man.
"Ai..." Su Yi sighed, caught between tears and laughter. Then it struck him—a billion three-star Yuan Stones! Could his black card even cover that staggering debt? Surely Lingbao Pavilion wouldn't be so reckless? If not, he might escape the debt after all, meaning the auction purchase would invalidate.
This thought instantly lifted his mood. He rose and left the booth with Xi Wuqing.
"Whoosh, whoosh..."
The moment they exited the booth, Su Yi sensed numerous hidden auras instantly settling upon him.
People were emerging from nearby booths. Su Yi scanned the crowd and recognized several familiar faces. Among them, in the adjacent booth, were Sacred Mountain's Elder Bing Fu, Wang Quande, and several young disciples. Several hostile and chilly glares fixed upon him.
"It's that boy!"
Wang Quande's face instantly darkened. He'd initially wondered who had the gall to snatch both the Star Cloud Ganoderma, which Sacred Mountain deemed essential, and the wooden box away from them. He never expected it to be the brat from the Overlord Sect!
Bing Fu and others also wore displeased expressions, their eyes cold. He had come personally this time, determined to secure both the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the final wooden box from the Fuyao Sect. He thought they were certain wins... only to be snatched away right next door! He certainly hadn’t imagined it would be the Overlord Sect kid.
"This... this time we are truly in deep trouble."
Xi Wuqing sighed, relaying his thoughts silently to Su Yi.
"Troops come? We defend! Water rises? Earth blocks it!"
Su Yi murmured softly. He didn’t dwell on Sacred Mountain’s hostility; the feud with them was already deep enough. Having secured both the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the wooden box instead, seeing Sacred Mountain’s resentful, icy glares unexpectedly brought him a flicker of satisfaction.
Following the lean man, Su Yi and Xi Wuqing departed. Xi Wuqing’s brow remained furrowed, his demeanor profoundly grave.
"Kid, this time I'd like to see how you die! Thinking it's so easy to steal the show, huh?"
Inside a booth not far away, Liu Xiaohu watched Su Yi pass by the doorway. Killing intent seeped into his cold gaze. This fool had no idea of death—rashly taking what Sacred Mountain claimed as theirs. Worse, he'd grabbed that obviously troublesome wooden box afterward! Truly ignorant of mortal peril.
...
A short while later, inside a small, antique-appointed Lingbao Pavilion reception room, Qin San was already waiting.
"My congratulations, my lord, on securing both the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the relic from the Fuyao Sect master."
Seeing Su Yi, Qin San stepped forward immediately, his smile warm and welcoming as he greeted him.
Su Yi glanced around. This time, only Qin San was present. He returned the courtesy with a slight bow and a faint smile, speaking to Qin San: "Elder Qin... or rather, to be frank, I don’t actually carry that much Yuan Stone on me. I doubt the black card’s credit line is quite that high?"
"Just call me Qin San, or Shopkeeper, my lord. And you jest! With a Lingbao Pavilion black card, you are our most esteemed guest. This meager sum is no issue. You just need to repay the debt at any Lingbao Pavilion branch within one year. The items you won are already prepared for you in this space bag."
As he finished speaking, an item appeared in Qin San's hand—a space bag. He then drew out two objects: exactly the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the mysterious wooden box from the auction.
The moment the Star Cloud Ganoderma appeared, the whole hall was instantly bathed in shimmering starlight. The rich scent of medicine permeated the air even through the jade box's seal.
The wooden box itself looked mottled, ancient, and slightly yellowed. It betrayed no aura or energy fluctuation. Aside from faint, mysterious patterns on its surface, it resembled an ordinary crate.
"A seal restriction is placed on the wooden box. Do NOT forcibly break it, or you risk destroying the contents inside. The jade box also has a sealing restriction applied to prevent the Star Cloud Ganoderma from escaping," Qin San explained. "This object is highly adept at concealment and fleeing, much like the Blood Spiritual Ginseng. Be extremely cautious when you open it. Our Lingbao Pavilion masters added a specific design allowing the jade box to be stored within a space bag. This will make it much easier for you to carry."
Qin San gestured for Su Yi to inspect the two auction items.
Su Yi stepped closer to scrutinize the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the mysterious wooden box. Sealed in its jade box, the Star Cloud Ganoderma appeared indistinct and blurry. Currently, his focus wasn't on that, but the immensely costly mysterious wooden box—bought for one billion one-star Yuan Stones.
Hearing Qin San's words, Su Yi felt another wave of despair crash over him. So the black card could indeed cover such an astronomical debt.
Giving the wooden box a perfunctory look over, Su Yi confirmed a sealing restriction was indeed applied. It genuinely seemed difficult to open.
One billion one-star Yuan Stones for this unopenable crate... Su Yi’s heart was bleeding. Even if this truly contained the legacy of the Fuyao Sect master, in his heart, it was absolutely not worth that price.
"Brother, take a look."
Su Yi passed the box to Xi Wuqing. Given how expensive it was, it deserved at least a thorough inspection.
Xi Wuqing, who had been examining the Star Cloud Ganoderma, received the wooden box. After checking it momentarily, he shook his head. "The sealing restriction is ancient... Probably impossible to open."
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Su Yi nodded. If Xi Wuqing had examined it, that at the very least confirmed the wooden box was indeed an ancient artifact and the sealing restriction was genuine.
Su Yi smiled, his eyes dancing with amusement as he addressed Qin San, "Elder Qin, what if I were to say I don’t want this wooden box anymore? Would that be allowed?"
His thought was obvious – forfeiting the box would allow him to avoid such a massive debt, especially since the box currently seemed utterly useless. He couldn’t even open it; it might as well be a piece of scrap wood.
Qin San chuckled ingratiatingly, "Sir, you jest. It’s highly likely that this box holds either a precious treasure or the lifelong inheritance of that formidable Fuyao Sect cultivator! The Sacred Mountain itself desires to possess it. Many covet it beyond measure. Congratulations, sir, on obtaining it."
He extended the space bag towards Su Yi. The implication was clear: one couldn't simply refuse the auctioned item after winning the bid.
Su Yi sighed with resignation. He had little choice but to accept the wooden box. The Star Cloud Ganoderma wasn't practical to carry exposed either. Thankfully, the jade box it was in was sealed with a restriction, allowing it to be stored safely within the space bag.
"Sir, there's one more thing," Qin San continued, holding out an object about the size of a palm. "This is a gift from our Lingbao Pavilion."
Light emanated from the object in his hand, shimmering runes flickering across its surface, releasing a dangerous aura.
Su Yi's gaze fixed upon it, a glint flashing in his eyes. It was a thin, yellowed talisman radiating a heavy, threatening energy that unsettled the soul with just a glance.
"This is a Soul Controlling Killing Talisman!" Su Yi murmured, visibly moved. It resembled the Soul Controlling Killing Talismans auctioned earlier. From its aura, it seemed not inferior to that Third Grade Yuan Emperor Realm talisman sold during the auction.
Soul Controlling Killing Talismans involved capturing and sealing remnants of souls, releasing terrifying power upon activation. Naturally, stronger Soul Tamers created more potent talismans, their strength also influenced by the Soul Tamer’s soul power and other factors.
"Sir, this is not a Soul Controlling Killing Talisman," Qin San corrected. "This is a Spirit Shielding Talisman – Fifth Grade Yuan Emperor Realm. As a token of appreciation for your support of our Lingbao Pavilion auction, this Spirit Shielding Talisman is a gift from us. It may not be much, but it expresses our gratitude."
"Oh, a Spirit Shielding Talisman," Su Yi realized, feeling slightly embarrassed within. As a Soul Tamer himself, he hadn’t immediately distinguished it from its offensive counterpart. He did know, however, that Spirit Shielding Talismans were a Soul Tamer art similar in principle, though serving a different purpose.
Soul Controlling Killing Talismans were offensive in nature.
The Spirit Shielding Talisman, however, was purely defensive.
Though easier to create and lacking offensive utility, its value lay in its superb defensive capabilities, capable of warding off powerful strikes – making it an exceptional protective treasure.
"Many thanks, then," Su Yi replied readily. He saw no reason to be polite – free things shouldn't be turned down. After all, a Soul Controlling Killing Talisman had fetched an astronomical price at the auction. Burdened by that terrifying debt already, accepting a talisman at least felt somewhat justified. He promptly tucked the Spirit Shielding Talisman into his robes.
"Does sir have any other needs? Would you perhaps like to browse the rest of Lingbao Pavilion?" Qin San asked hospitably.
"No, no need," Su Yi declined without hesitation. He was already buried in debt; walking around the pavilion, surrounded by treasures, was an unnecessary temptation. He simply couldn't afford to incur any more debt.
Lingbao Pavilion offered a private exit route. Shortly after, Su Yi and Xi Wuqing emerged from the building.
The moment they stepped outside, a multitude of nearly imperceptible, yet distinctly predatory auras faintly permeated the air around them.
"This doesn't bode well. Trouble," Xi Wuqing, who had maintained a serious expression from the beginning, felt it immediately. His brows furrowed slightly, his demeanor turning graver.
Su Yi focused intently. Guided by his Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, his sharp soul power cautiously probed the surroundings, barely managing to sense these hidden presences.
"Seems they've been waiting," Su Yi's eyebrows raised. These hidden auras, identical in feel to those within the auction venue, had clearly been tracking him ever since his exit. The reason was obvious: both the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the mysterious wooden box had ended up in his possession. He was almost certainly the target for many powerful individuals now. While still within Central Region City, everyone would act with restraint. The consequences upon leaving the city limits, however, were all too predictable.
"Well met, Brother Yi Su!"
A familiar voice broke the tension. Deputy Palace Master Guan Lan approached, a warm smile on her face, flanked by several experts and younger disciples from Yutian Palace.
"Senior Guan Lan." Su Yi bowed respectfully. Meeting the Deputy Palace Master here was no coincidence. She must have been in one of the top VIP booths during the auction and witnessed his acquisitions – the Star Cloud Ganoderma and the mysterious wooden box. Her presence now was likely deliberate protection.
"Is Brother Su Yi returning to Yutian Palace?" Guan Lan inquired, nodding politely towards Xi Wuqing. Her eyes still held a trace of astonishment. How could Su Yi have gained access to the VIP booths? Lingbao Pavilion’s unusual deference to him, coupled with his financial capacity to win both significant auction items, solidified her impression that this young man was increasingly unfathomable.
"Indeed, I am," Su Yi affirmed instantly. Having Yutian Palace members as escorts vastly improved his safety.
"Good. Then let us go together!" Palace Master Guan Lan smiled.
...
"Has he departed?"
Within the Yutian Palace, in a spacious yet sparsely furnished room, sat a man who appeared only in his forties. His features were sharp, his profound gaze focused ahead. Dressed in a simple cyan robe, he addressed the deputy shopkeeper standing before him.
"He just left, Deputy Palace Master Guan Lan," Deputy Shopkeeper Qin San reported. Though his posture seemed casual, an underlying reverence was evident in the depths of his eyes when he looked at the man.
"Yutian Palace..." the man murmured thoughtfully. "Yi Su... Overlord Sect... Heavenly Grade Soul Quality... Such talent... Naturally, Yutian Palace would cultivate goodwill with him."
"But... does this Overlord Sect truly exist?" Qin San voiced his doubt. He’d genuinely never heard of such a sect. How could an obscure mountain sect produce such an extraordinary disciple, especially one accompanied by a Soul Tamer of the Yuan Emperor Realm and a Demonic Emperor Realm expert from the demon race?
"It's likely they don't," the man smiled lightly. His gaze returned to Deputy Shopkeeper Qin, a spark of intrigue alighting in his eyes. "In your view... what his origins?"
"The man is simply too enigmatic," Qin San answered carefully. "Young, yet inscrutably deep and shrewd. He showed no apparent interest in the Fuyao Sect's wooden box, it seemed more like he aimed solely to ensnare the Sacred Mountain. And then, there's the matter of our Lingbao Pavilion's black card... the specific black card issued by... that one..."
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Qin San wore a troubled expression; even with his sharp vision, he couldn't fathom the young man named Yi Su.
"The black card was issued by that person; he must have a deep connection to that one, so we need not worry about it further. But after leaving Central Region City, things are bound to get lively," a middle-aged man said thoughtfully.
"Many elders have come and surely have their eyes on Yi Su now. Once he leaves Central Region City, someone won't hold back any longer. Then, we'll see Yi Su's true background," Qin San said.
"Don't forget tomorrow is still the Saint Martial Assembly. Yi Su will likely participate," the middle-aged man said.
"Indeed, he should take part. He already fought Ouyang Jinwei from Sacred Mountain at the Yuan True Realm First Level and defeated her with a single move!" Qin San spoke, a hint of astonishment lingering in his eyes.
"Ouyang Jinwei seemed to carry a trace of the saint king's aura, didn't she? And it took only one move..."
The middle-aged man's eyes shone brightly, deeply moved, pausing briefly before saying, "Defeating Ouyang Jinwei in one move and competing with Sacred Mountain in bidding—it all suggests some old grudge with Sacred Mountain."
"It's likely Yi Su has thoroughly offended Sacred Mountain."
Qin San's gaze shifted, then he added, "The Spirit Shielding Talisman was already given to him."
"It was just a token of our sentiment. He must handle this trouble himself. Before long, his true identity might be revealed," a youth murmured softly.
...
As the auction concluded, dusk descended.
At the Yutian Palace in Central Region City, the sky was draped in fiery sunset clouds, resembling a blaze covering half the heavens.
Inside Yutian Palace's grand hall, Su Yi, Xi Wuqing, the Green Emperor, Su Xiaoshuai, Old Man Gu Yue, and Deputy Palace Masters Guan Lan, Yan Lu, and Yun Ding had gathered together.
At the center of the hall, the mysterious wooden box Su Yi had acquired rested on a stone table, drawing intense scrutiny from all eyes.
Old Man Gu Yue and Deputy Palace Masters Guan Lan, Yun Ding, and Yan Lu each inspected it solemnly.
After a long while, they exchanged glances, shaking their heads in defeat. Palace Master Gu Yue said to Su Yi, "This relic is indeed ancient, but its sealing restrictions are incredibly intricate. They remain powerful even after all this time, making forced opening impossible. We are deeply ashamed. It seems only Yutian Palace headquarters can unlock it. If you have time after the Saint Martial Assembly, you should visit the headquarters to uncover the box's contents and also undergo a complete soul quality assessment."
"Thank you, Palace Master Gu Yue. I'll think about it then," Su Yi nodded, having hoped the masters of Yutian Palace could open the box, but to no avail.
"Such a mysterious box! Should I test it with fire?" Su Xiaoshuai circled the box, brimming with curiosity.
"Behave yourself!" Su Yi immediately warned Su Xiaoshuai. This item had been costly in the auction; no way could Su Xiaoshuai destroy it.
"Tomorrow is the Saint Martial Assembly. Young brother, are you ready? Word is, many talented youths will rise to prominence this time. Though you have outstanding abilities, do not be complacent," Old Man Gu Yue told Su Yi.
"Thank you, Palace Master Gu Yue," Su Yi nodded. Tomorrow marked the assembly, his reason for coming to Central Region City and his true objective.
After returning to their courtyard residence, Su Yi, the Green Emperor, and Xi Wuqing stayed gathered.
"This time, we've truly invited great trouble!" Xi Wuqing said gravely, closing the door and frowning. "This mysterious wooden box is a hot potato."
"What do you mean?" Su Yi asked, acknowledging that the box was drawing many watchful eyes and posed a major problem.
"Didn't you see? Sacred Mountain stopped bidding. Beyond them, probably no one else dared to compete. And even Sacred Mountain had little desire to inherit this hot potato."
Xi Wuqing met Su Yi's gaze. "This concerns the Youzhou Fuyao Sect. Legends say it was left by a formidable expert from Youzhou eight millennia ago. If Fuyao Sect learns anyone possesses the box, they'll pursue them to the ends of the earth to reclaim it. Even if Sacred Mountain obtained it, Fuyao Sect would devise a plan."
"The box surfaced in Central Region. Only Sacred Mountain deserves to claim it. But had they acquired it, they'd suffer facing Fuyao Sect's menace."
"If forced to surrender it, Sacred Mountain's honor would be sullied. Keeping it would earn Fuyao Sect's wrath, leaving them cornered."
"So, I've actually absorbed a problem meant for Sacred Mountain."
Su Yi frowned at this, pondering. The logic held; no wonder Sacred Mountain bowed out.
"Naturally, though Sacred Mountain won't thank you."
Xi Wuqing smiled lightly and rolled his eyes at Su Yi. "You've fully provoked Sacred Mountain. Catching this box—though unspokenly their will—was overt on your part, embarrassing them. Add that you seized the Star Cloud Ganoderma earlier and the matter with Ouyang Jinwei; Sacred Mountain will show no mercy now. Moreover, don't assume Sacred Mountain didn't covet the box? A Fuyao Sect master's relic? Their interest rivals anyone else's, perhaps greater."
"Let them come!" Su Yi's eyes held a light chill. Offending Sacred Mountain more mattered little; the enmity was already deep as the sea. After the assembly, he'd be gone from Central Region City.
"You think only Sacred Mountain hunts you? Countless others at the auction target you. Escaping Central Region City will prove difficult. And with it being Sacred Mountain's domain post-assembly, we'll be trapped."
Xi Wuqing wore a grave expression. "Possessing such treasures places us under threat. The Star Cloud Ganoderma and the ancient box stir greed in every powerful foe. Many hidden masters attended the auction, their motives clear. During the Saint Martial Assembly, things might hold, but afterward—the consequences are obvious."
"Truly troublesome."
Su Yi's gaze turned serious upon hearing this; he realized he hadn't accounted for it all. The situation was far messier than imagined.
"Hmm..."
After a pause, Su Yi shook his head, feigned a smile, and said to Xi Wuqing, "Face each challenge as it arises. We'll tackle tomorrow's Saint Martial Assembly first."
"At tomorrow's assembly, remain highly vigilant, especially against Sacred Mountain's agents. They crave that box and may target you during the event," Xi Wuqing warned sternly. He was serious—should the chance arise for the Fuyao Sect box, Sacred Mountain would strike.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 754: Sanctified Martial Secret Realm!
[image: ]


​
Su Yi understood Xi Wuqing's words. The ancient wooden box and the Star Cloud Ganoderma were now known to the entire Central Region City as being on him. Currently, within Central Region City, it was relatively safe, but after the Saint Martial Assembly, that might change.
Many powerful beings were likely watching in the shadows, and Sacred Mountain would be no exception.
"Tomorrow is the Saint Martial Assembly. Prepare yourself well. We'll discuss after it ends. Be on guard against the Sacred Mountain people making a move during the Assembly!"
Xi Wuqing said. Tomorrow was the Saint Martial Assembly, and everything had to wait until afterward. Of course, they also had to guard against Sacred Mountain acting within the Assembly.
"If they make a move during the Saint Martial Assembly, I was actually relishing the thought!"
Su Yi held an expectant look. If they truly struck during the Assembly, he was unafraid.
The Saint Martial Assembly was only for the younger generation. He wasn't daunted by Sacred Mountain's young ones. If Sacred Mountain intended to act then, Su Yi wouldn't hesitate to retaliate.
"In the Saint Martial Assembly, we don't fear Sacred Mountain acting openly and honorably. What we fear is that they'll resort to underhanded tricks. Those so-called grand sects appear dignified on the surface but are outwardly splendid and inwardly rotten beneath—each thoroughly cunning and shameless!"
Xi Wuqing cautioned Su Yi. Those great sects weren't as honorable as they seemed outwardly.
Su Yi agreed wholeheartedly with Xi Wuqing's remarks.
Sacred Mountain's rotten core, shamelessness, and sneakiness were things Su Yi had personally endured.
"At the Saint Martial Assembly, under the public eye, even if Sacred Mountain wants to be sneaky and shameless, they'll probably have some reservations, right?"
Su Yi said. At the top of the Assembly, with multiple gazes watching, Sacred Mountain would likely face restraints in any scheming.
Xi Wuqing fixed his gaze on Su Yi, his brow slightly lifting, and said, "You probably don't yet know the full process of the Saint Martial Assembly."
"Hmm..."
Su Yi paused, shook his head at Xi Wuqing, and forced an awkward smile. "I truly have no clue about any of that."
"The Saint Martial Assembly spans two days, split into two stages. First, participants must enter the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm. Within one day and night, they must break through it. Only the first thirty-two to escape the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm qualify for the next day's true combat. But inside Sanctified Martial Secret Realm, no one monitors it. And since it's the territory of Sacred Mountain and the Five Sects Three Gates, if Sacred Mountain stirs trouble there, no one can predict it, and no one would discover it."
Xi Wuqing informed Su Yi of the Saint Martial Assembly procedure. Inside Sanctified Martial Secret Realm, no surveillance was possible.
Sanctified Martial Secret Realm was the domain of Sacred Mountain and the Five Sects Three Gates.
If Sacred Mountain wished to execute anything inside, nobody could catch wind of it.
Then, Xi Wuqing continued explaining to Su Yi. Sanctified Martial Secret Realm, located outside Central Region City, resembled Fantastic Gate Soul Realm. It was a formidable mechanism set up by Soul Tamers to test the young generation's genuine strength in the Saint Martial Assembly.
Only the first thirty-two to conquer Sanctified Martial Secret Realm could join the ultimate combat, the real climax of the Saint Martial Assembly.
That final thirty-two represented the true pinnacle of Central Region's young generation!
Within Sanctified Martial Secret Realm, if Sacred Mountain schemed to harm others, it would be incredibly hard to fend off!
"Can just anyone enter Sanctified Martial Secret Realm?" Su Yi asked.
"Not at all. The entire Saint Martial Assembly participation is restricted solely to the younger generation," Xi Wuqing replied.
"In that case, I genuinely anticipate it. They'd better not provoke me seriously. Otherwise, I won't mind claiming a small toll in advance!"
Cold intent filled Su Yi's eyes. Since Sanctified Martial Secret Realm was also entry-limited to the youth, any major worry was unnecessary.
Among the young generation, Su Yi felt entirely unafraid.
If Sacred Mountain attempted any treacherous plot, Su Yi wouldn't mind making them pay an initial price.
"In short, exercise full caution."
Xi Wuqing reminded Su Yi, thinking that this kid wasn't someone easily provoked either, so he felt somewhat more at ease. Young folks wanting to deal with him probably wouldn't find it easy.
"Don't worry."
Su Yi nodded, hesitated for a moment, and then said to Xi Wuqing, "That Star Cloud Ganoderma needs to be used urgently. If it isn't urgent, though, I'll put it in that mysterious space later; it might even enhance its effect."
"It's not urgent; it's better to leave it in your mysterious space."
Xi Wuqing didn't hesitate either, knowing the wonders of that mysterious space on Su Yi's person. The Blood Spiritual Ginseng inside had clearly leveled up significantly.
"Hmm."
Su Yi nodded; once the Star Cloud Ganoderma was in the mysterious space, it wouldn't be able to escape anyway.
"Naturally, our bet is unchanged – reach the top two in the Saint Martial Assembly, and I'll join your so-called Overlord Sect!" Xi Wuqing then said with a laugh.
"Just wait and see."
Su Yi smiled, battle intent stirring in his eyes. He was still young, and the approaching peak event for the entire younger generation of the Central Region made the blood simmer uncontrollably within him, that battle intent surging in his gaze. This would be the first true test since leaving Man City!
"Get some rest early!"
Xi Wuqing then left, urging Su Yi to rest properly.
The Saint Martial Assembly was tomorrow, a grand event for the entire Central Region. Xi Wuqing found himself quite looking forward to seeing just how far this kid could go this time.
A short while later, inside the room, moonlight poured through the window, draping over Su Yi's form as if cloaking him in a layer of hazy divine radiance.
On the bed, Su Yi sat cross-legged, holding the mysterious wooden box in his hands and examining it.
The box was mottled and ancient, emitting no aura or fluctuation.
But no matter what method Su Yi employed, he couldn't open it even a fraction. When he infused it with vital energy, light flickered and the box suddenly became heavier than ten thousand pounds.
"Such a formidable seal formation! Still this potent after thousands of years!"
Su Yi marveled. This ancient wooden box had to be at least several thousand years old, yet its sealing formation remained incredibly powerful. Its might was evident, but since it couldn't be opened, the box was essentially no different than a useless piece of wood.
Besides, even if it did contain the legacy of that Fuyao Sect expert, Su Yi wouldn't be particularly interested.
Putting away the wooden box, Su Yi's thoughts became a chaotic jumble.
Quite a few things had happened in Central Region City over the past few days. Encountering the Sacred Mountain people again, unintentionally stirring things up at the auction – it seemed he'd provoked quite a bit of trouble.
Su Yi understood; it looked like a whole slew of problems would likely descend upon him after the Saint Martial Assembly.
"What are you thinking about?"
Su Xiaoshuai crouched beside Su Yi, lifting his small head, his bright little eyes shifting as he watched Su Yi quietly.
"Troops come, we block them; waters rise, we build the dam. Wasn't really thinking about much."
Su Yi stretched out lazily, then patted Su Xiaoshuai's little head.
"Can I go to that mysterious Saint Martial Assembly tomorrow? Sounds really interesting."
Su Xiaoshuai's eyes were also full of anticipation. Hearing Xi Wuqing's words earlier, he too had found the whole thing rather intriguing.
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"You aren't a match yet."
Su Yi smiled faintly and shook his head, speaking to Su Xiaoshuai. "Focus on your cultivation. Only when you truly become the Supreme Lord of the Demon Race will we no longer face situations like this."
"Trust me, I’ll become strong fast. Then, I'll beat up anyone who bullies my boss!"
Su Xiaoshuai flapped his wings as if punching the air, his expression deadly serious despite his tiny frame, making others barely contain their laughter.
"Good, I’ll wait for that day!"
A warmth blossomed in Su Yi's heart. Through their intangible bond, he felt deeply connected to Su Xiaoshuai, like real brothers sharing blood.
Su Yi promptly sat cross-legged, began circulating the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, closed his eyes, and started regulating his breathing.
While Su Yi genuinely feared none among the younger generation...
He was never a reckless man, especially with the Saint Martial Assembly starting tomorrow. Maintaining his peak condition was essential.
Central Region City could practically be called a sleepless city now. Even late at night, lights blazed and crowds thronged the bustling streets and alleys.
Tomorrow marked the official start of the Saint Martial Assembly, the focus of everyone’s concern.
Major powers and great families placed even greater importance on it.
This Assembly was a crucial opportunity for their younger members to distinguish themselves. A rising star could uplift the entire sect or family’s destiny.
Missing this chance meant waiting another thirty years.
These great clans and grand sects poured endless effort and resources into nurturing the next generation for this once-in-three-decades Saint Martial Assembly; such prolonged costs were unsustainable.
Night, inside the City Master’s residence.
Elder Bing Fu, Wang Quande, Kuang Guilan, Ouyang Yuanfeng, and several other Sacred Mountain elders and Dharma Protectors gathered in a room. Their expressions seemed calm but held hidden depths of gloom.
"The Star Cloud Ganoderma may be rare, but our Sacred Mountain can still obtain it, even more potent versions aren’t impossible. Yet, whatever is inside that Fuyao Sect’s wooden case is vital to us. Securing it is imperative."
Elder Bing Fu spoke; invisible currents of icy energy faintly stirred around him.
Bing Fu’s fury was genuine and simmering. Repeatedly thwarted and humiliated by that youngster, yet never able to exact retribution – such frustration inevitably bred intense anger.
"That brat opposes our Sacred Mountain at every turn. We absolutely cannot let him live!"
Kuang Guilan interjected, eyes blazing with killing intent as she looked at Elder Bing Fu. "The Sanctified Martial Secret Realm tomorrow presents the perfect opportunity! That’s where we ensure that brat dies without a grave!"
"The Sanctified Martial Secret Realm is our domain. With just a little maneuvering, that boy will have no escape route."
Wang Quande added. Creating an inescapable trap for him within the secret realm was entirely feasible; he could die without ever knowing why.
"Remember!" Elder Bing Fu cautioned in a low, heavy tone. "The Sanctified Martial Secret Realm also hosts the Five Sects and Three Schools. Any direct tampering will surely alert them. If such actions became known, who would ever risk coming to the Saint Martial Assembly again? None of us could shoulder that blame, nor could the entire Sacred Mountain! Besides," he emphasized, "effecting changes within the realm isn’t something our small group could manage alone!"
"So what’s the plan?" Kuang Guilan worried aloud. "Given that boy’s strength, he should easily break into the top thirty-two. By then, moving against him becomes much harder. Besides, the Fuyao Sect’s case and the Star Cloud Ganoderma might encounter complications. And let’s not forget, the Yutian Palace faction currently seems to be his backing." Only acting within the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm tomorrow offered the best window.
"Esteemed elders, I believe I have a solution," Wang Quande said softly, a cunning smirk curling on his lips. "No large-scale manipulation within the realm is required, yet that boy will undoubtedly face his doom." He leaned closer and began whispering intently to the group.
"Excellent. Then let that kid find his permanent end within the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm," Elder Bing Fu declared, a cold smile spreading across his face. "Let's just hope that Fuyao Sect’s wooden case and the Star Cloud Ganoderma are both still on his person. That will save considerable effort later."
"Hmph, that lad is doomed this time, no escape!"
Kuang Guilan's eyes flashed with murderous intent, her gaze dark and flickering.
...
The next day.
At the moment when the sky was slightly bright, it was a wonderfully boundless time.
Over Central Region City, in the deep, pale-white sky, several fading stars still remained.
Under the vast canopy of heaven, the surroundings of Central Region City reflected a bronze-colored horizon.
A wisp of dawn's glow gradually appeared.
Perhaps due to the Saint Martial Assembly, today's glow was an unprecedented bright red.
Early in the morning, Central Region City was already buzzing with noise.
Dense crowds surged toward the city's outskirts.
Because the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm was in the mountains outside the city.
"Whoosh... whoosh..."
Outside Central Region City, just after the darkness before dawn had passed, streams of aura awakened from the forefront of the mountains.
Countless people had long been waiting outside the city.
That was the place where the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm opened.
Surrounded by dense crowds of the young generation.
They had waited at the forefront since long ago.
Waiting to enter the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm today.
More were the densely packed spectators.
Waiting for the opening of the Saint Martial Assembly, such a paramount event in Central Region.
At that time, geniuses would stride forward together, prodigies would emerge in unison.
What a spectacular scene it would be!
To witness it firsthand would be something to boast about for a lifetime!
Early in the morning, all the gates of Central Region City were wide open.
Dense crowds surged out of the city.
Heading toward the Sanctified Martial Secret Realm.
Magnificent and immensely awe-inspiring.
"Hoo......"
In a room, Su Yi let out a turbid breath from his abdomen.
His lightly closed eyes opened.
With crimson light flickering in his eyes.
His face flushed and spirit revitalized.
"Huff!"
Not far away on the bed, Su Xiaoshuai fluttered his small wings.
Multicolored light glowing on his body.
Exhaling a puff of scorching turbid air from his mouth.
His small eyes seemed to contain a flicker of divine light.
Which then faded inward.
Inside Central Region City, the rising sun ascended in the east.
Instantly, a fiery ball soared into the sky.
From within the morning clouds and rosy glow, shooting down hundreds of radiant beams of light.
"Oowooo... oowooo..."
Abruptly, above the void of Central Region City, a startling roar sounded.
Like thunder, dreadful demon race aura swept across.
Causing people to tremble and collapse weakly.
Three enormous shadows were cast over the city.
Their aura intimidating.
Those were three huge snake dragons.
Pitch black all over and gleaming.
With sinister scales.
Their eyes crimson, exuding a terrifying aura.
Each one possessed cultivation at the Demonic Void Realm.
Three ancient Black-scaled Demon Dragons pulled a huge warship.
Upon which sat numerous figures, all with incredibly powerful auras.
"Growl! Growl!"
The tiger's roar was like thunder.
Two huge Golden-eyed Flying Tigers had golden light pervading their pupils.
Wings on their backs spreading as they crossed the sky.
Seemingly casting two vast shadows like dark clouds on the
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