

    
        
          Divine Beast Ascension, Volume 36

        

        
        
          Divine Beast Ascension, Volume 36

        

        
        
          ZenithNovels

        

        
          Published by ZenithNovels, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DIVINE BEAST ASCENSION, VOLUME 36

    

    
      First edition. May 4, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 ZenithNovels.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8235536883

    

    
    
      Written by ZenithNovels.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1751: One More Helper!

Chapter 1752: Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting!

Chapter 1753: The Strong Stay Strong!

Chapter 1754 Mr. Yi Su!

Chapter 1755: Bi Changtian's Jealousy!

Chapter 1756: Rage of Ten Thousand!

Chapter 1757: Call Me Sister Baihua!

Chapter 1758: Blue Flame Formless Sea!

Chapter 1759: Tianlan Sea City!

Chapter 1760: Hundred Flowers Wither!

Chapter 1761: Cat and Mouse!

Chapter 1762: Saint Fire Acts!

Chapter 1763: Playing Favorites!

Chapter 1764: Resolute!

Chapter 1765: I Want to Become Stronger!

Chapter 1766: Brahma Dragon Shrine!

Chapter 1767: Scions of Noble Families!

Chapter 1768: Breakthrough!

Chapter 1769: The Fifth Grade of Yuan Emperor Realm!

Chapter 1770: Spirit Fire Liquid!

Chapter 1771: A Perilous Invitation

Chapter 1772: How Dare You?

Chapter 1773: Bahai Santong!

Chapter 1774: First Entry into the Arena!

Chapter 1775: Let Me Stab You With My Sword!

Chapter 1776: Strength Assessment!

Chapter 1777: Xue Honglou’s Astonishing Display!

Chapter 1778: Her True Appearance!

Chapter 1779: Understanding the Situation!

Chapter 1780: The Crafty Ice Ape!

Chapter 1781: Four Spirits Flying Song!

Chapter 1782: Holy Maiden Saves Husband!

Chapter 1783: The Sword Maiden!

Chapter 1784: Do You Think I Am Blind?

Chapter 1785: Combat Power Value Ninety-Four!

Chapter 1786: Sword Lord! Temple Lord! Sky Lord!

Chapter 1787: Clash of the Ancient Families!

Chapter 1788: Siblings Reunited!

Chapter 1789: Self-Proclaimed Dragon God?

Chapter 1790: The Killing Demonic Core!

Chapter 1791: Ironback Bear!

Chapter 1792: The Faulty Demonic Core Bag!

Chapter 1793: Don’t Let Me Run Into!

Chapter 1794: Left Only to Waste Air!

Chapter 1795: Kill the One Who Kills Me!

Chapter 1796: Protect Yourself Well!

Chapter 1797: The Sword Bolstered by Its Master!

Chapter 1798: Phantom Demon Cave

Chapter 1799: Collecting the Debt!

Chapter 1800: Slaying the Immortal Sword Sect

Sign up for ZenithNovels's Mailing List

Also By ZenithNovels

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1751: One More Helper!
[image: ]


​
When he returned to the room, Su Yi sat on the chair, looking at Bi Ling and others with interest.
"Speak up, what exactly is the matter!"
Bi Ling pouted her lips, crossed her arms, turned her head away, too lazy to bother with Su Yi.
"Fine, if you won't say it, never mind. Big brother, Sister Han, come into the room and I'll give you something good!" Su Yi said mysteriously.
As soon as he finished speaking, he raised his butt, pretending to be about to leave.
Bi Ling glanced at Yi Yun, furrowed her brows, and said a little anxiously, "Wait a moment!"
Su Yi turned his head back, leaned forward slightly, with a flicker of curiosity in his bright eyes.
The light scent of the girl's body, like a gentle breeze, drifted into Su Yi's nostrils, making the whole room fragrant.
"I... do you remember my second uncle, Elder Bi Changqian?"
Immediately, Su Yi recalled the middle-aged man in the Forest of Demons: tall and slender in build, handsome face, with a touch of dark-black long hair hanging loosely.
Elegant and exceedingly handsome, he was already at the Yuan Emperor Realm back then, though exactly what level was unclear.
"Is he also participating in the Sky Wind Ranked Battle?" Su Yi raised his eyebrows.
Bi Ling shook her head and said, "Taihang Sect is the sect with the shortest founding time in the six continents, three states and one sea; second uncle is even Taihang Sect's youngest inner sect elder in over a thousand years!"
Su Yi lightly tapped his finger on his chin, smiled slightly, and said, "What exactly do you want to say?"
"I... just saw that your relationship with Yutian Palace is very close; I know you took the Blood Spiritual Ginseng, and we won't hold that against you. But I want to ask Yutian Palace for a pill to consolidate his cultivation for my second uncle; he has recently achieved a big breakthrough in the Yuan Emperor Realm."
Su Yi brought his face closer, staring deeply at Bi Ling's oval, charming face with bright eyes, laughing strangely.
"How do you know I have it?"
His masculine breath lightly brushed against Bi Ling's ear, her body temperature rose rapidly, and unconsciously, Bi Ling slightly retreated backward.
"Kid, if you have it, say so; if not, say no. Our Taihang Sect actually has given you kindness; even if you don't give it, don't bully our Bi Ling!" Guo Yan and Zhou Da both shouted angrily.
Su Yi shrugged helplessly, turned to look at Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang, and smiled bitterly.
"What a good deal you're offering, exchanging a Blood Spiritual Ginseng for a Yuan Emperor Realm pill?"
Although Yutian Palace has numerous pills, the pill for breaking through from Yuan Emperor to Yuan Zong Realm is extremely rare; in the black market, it has a price but no supply.
"Bi Changqian is indeed a figure of Taihang Sect! I didn't expect he's already at the half-step Yuan Zong realm!" Xi Wuqing's eyes were filled with great admiration.
Fairy Wuchang then said to Su Yi, "Kid, what do you think? We don't have such a treasure!"
Bi Ling bit her lip tightly, looked at Su Yi, and with her petite figure, she stepped forward and said.
"Don't misunderstand, it wasn't second uncle who sent us; I acted on my own. Since that's the case, we'll take our leave!"
"Wait!"
Su Yi sniffed, looked at Bi Ling from a distance, slightly lifted his sword-like eyebrows, and said, "I didn't say I wouldn't give it. Wait a moment! Big brother, Sister Han, come in!"
Bi Ling, Yi Yun, and others' eyes lit up, all very delighted, and they saw Su Yi pull Xi Wuqing and the others into the inner room.
"Kid, where did you get such a pill?" Xi Wuqing asked with surprise and doubt.
Then, Su Yi took out a medicine bottle from the spatial object in his bosom, and as soon as the pill was taken out.
The lightly medicinal fragrance instantly filled the entire room, and billowing radiant light was reflected on Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang's faces.
“What is this!” Even Fairy Wuchang, who had always faced great storms, trembled incessantly as she held Su Yi's pill, full of joyful surprise.
“You actually succeeded in refining it? The Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill, it is the Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill!” Xi Wuqing exclaimed in a low voice, his face twitching and gestures animated.
Fairy Wuchang gazed at the nearly transparent Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill in her hand, its small internal vortex spinning constantly, clearly gathering an immense power.
“This quality is already at Earth-grade level! For breaking through to Yuan Zong, it is absolutely the greatest divine medicine!”
Xi Wuqing carefully placed the pill into a pill bottle, facing Su Yi. “This pill is far too precious; giving it to the Taihang Sect is truly an immense favor!”
The Yuan Emperor Realm had long been the peak for martial artists cultivating diligently, yet the enormous gap between Yuan Emperor and Yuan Zong seemed utterly unreachable.
In sects above the second level, the strongest people assembled—Yuan Emperors walking freely were common, but Yuan Zong Realm cultivators were scarce treasures, let alone Yuan Yu Realm beings.
“Hmm, the Sky Wind Ranked Battle gathers the top ten powers and five great families; one less foe and one more ally helps!” Su Yi frowned thoughtfully.
Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang nodded simultaneously, intense reluctance flashing in their eyes, for they had accumulated effort over years to break through to Yuan Zong all at once.
“So shall I truly take it?” Su Yi teased with a laugh, looking at Xi Wuqing and the others.
His expression pained, Xi Wuqing waved a hand. “Go away quickly, lest it makes my heart ache!”
“Hahaha!”
Su Yi laughed briskly, took the already refined pill from the bottle, poured out two jet-black pills instead, and spoke softly.
“Big Brother Xi Wuqing and Sister Han have showed me immense kindness—these two must never be given to others!”
After finishing, a gentle flame drifted from Su Yi's hands to the pills. Scraps of iron flaked off, and pills with the same effect as before instantly appeared before them.
Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang felt their hearts leap to their throats in seconds, wild joy surging from retrieving what was lost.
“Kid, I...”
Su Yi blinked lightly, beaming at them as joyously as if he had broken through himself.
“I prepared them for you long ago; hurry and achieve that breakthrough, Big Brother Xi Wuqing and Sister Han!”
Finishing, they stepped outside. Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang smiled cheerfully, watching Su Yi hand the pills to Bi Ling.
Similarly shocked and elated, after the surprise, the group burst from the room.
Swiftly, several powerful figures arrived. An elder around sixty led them, dressed in plain long robes with an immortal bearing.
Behind him was Elder Bi Changqian, whom Su Yi had met before. Spotting Su Yi, Bi Changqian's eyes widened with astonishment.
“This must be young Sect Leader Su Yi!” The elder spoke with excitement.
“I am Bi Changgong, Sect Master of the Taihang Sect. My daughter returned with the Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill, claiming it came from your honored place. I came specifically to verify, fearing mischief from her!”
Su Yi, Xi Wuqing, and the others all beamed broadly. After inviting them to sit and settling in,
Bi Changgong cupped his hands respectfully. “Sect Leader Su, your unparalleled benevolence in gifting such a treasure to the Taihang Sect leaves us eternally grateful!”
Su Yi waved dismissively, exuding his sect master aura. “Sect Master Bi, you are too kind. I share a connection with Elder Bi Changqian and Bi Ling! This gift is nothing to mention.”
After speaking, he looked toward Bi Ling.
Standing aside, Bi Ling flushed lightly at his words, lowered her head, and exchanged glances with Yi Yun.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1752: Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting!
[image: ]


​
Bi Changgong turned his head slightly and glanced at Bi Ling’s somewhat shy appearance, his eyes filled with a hint of doubt.
Brother Su Yi, your talent is truly the greatest I have ever seen in my life! Bi Changqian's eyes were full of brilliance.
Su Yi naturally knew what Bi Changqian was referring to, from the Forest of Demons to his emperor-level cultivation, and then he gave a slight smile at the corners of his mouth.
The Taihang Sect gave a good impression, at least not feeling overbearing or arrogant, Su Yi thought to himself.
Elder Bi, you also have extraordinary talent. In just a few years, you reached the half-step Yuan Zong realm! Su Yi admires you!
Hearing such praise from such a famous figure, Bi Changqian, with his refined demeanor, showed a bit of smugness on his face.
Brother Su Yi, Taihang Sect has heard of your deeds, and you will surely get excellent results in this Sky Wind Ranked Battle!
Taking over the conversation, Bi Changgong nodded fully in agreement and said solemnly, "Sect Leader Su, I have a request. I don’t know if you will agree!"
Behind him, Bi Ling pulled Yi Yun, causing her body to tilt slightly, and said softly.
Martial Sister Yi Yun, what request do you think Father has?
I... don’t know! Yi Yun was also a bit awkward, her gaze unfocused, and she did not speak further.
Su Yi nodded, the corners of his mouth twitching slightly, and said aloud, "Sect Master Bi, speak freely!"
How about we form an alliance for this Sky Wind Ranked Battle? Bi Changgong stood up, his large robe fluttering slightly, and a wave of energy swept across.
As the words ended, everyone’s gaze turned straight to Su Yi, only Bi Ling pouted towards Yi Yun, tiny beads of sweat glistening.
I thought Father was going to say something else!
Su Yi also stood up, inwardly delighted, as it was all within his plan.
Better to have one more ally than an enemy; he had to repay kindness, and Su Yi saw the Taihang Sect’s style from Bi Ling, so he dared to make this big bet.
If it were about pills to consolidate cultivation, how could Taihang Sect, as the top sect of the Tai Hang Continent, not have any?
But he had the best consolidation pills, of top quality, and the Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill which could, with a tiny chance, evolve into the Xuanling Divine Vein.
That changed everything.
Su Yi rested his right elbow on his left hand, lightly holding his chin, his face showing worry, pretending to think deeply.
The lack of reply immediately made Bi Changgong suspicious; he turned to look at Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang, who were just smiling sweetly.
Bi Changgong knew, it was obvious that only this young leader of the Overlord Sect could decide.
Sect Leader Su, what request do you have? Say it out loud, and we can discuss it. Bi Changgong spoke calmly, his gaze sincere, not losing his master’s dignity.
Su Yi raised his eyebrows and spoke, glancing at Bi Ling and the others behind him, with regret.
I'm used to being free and easy, and I have many enemies, so better not trouble Taihang Sect—it might cause unnecessary trouble for your competitors!
Hearing this, Bi Changqian grew anxious; he understood Su Yi’s point—Su Yi was worried Bi Ling and their cultivation was a bit low.
Moving past Bi Changgong, Bi Changqian quickly stepped forward and said softly.
Sect Leader Su, don’t worry, only Bi Ling from Taihang Sect will come for training. The others participating are all elite disciples; I’m sure they will be strong helpers for you!
A tiny, almost unnoticeable trace of joy flashed on Su Yi’s face; Taihang Sect was a top sect after all, so their choices must be good.
If they brought all potential disciples, Taihang Sect would just be tagging along uselessly, and might become a burden later.
"This kid is really getting craftier and craftier! His bargaining skills are truly impressive!" Xi Wuqing whispered to Fairy Wuchang, his beard twitching.
Su Yi promptly agreed, declaring solemnly:"Good! The Overlord Sect hereby formally allies with the Taihang Sect!"
As soon as the words fell, both Bi Changgong brothers visibly brightened; on the surface, this was a win-win outcome.
Truth be told, Su Yi had already decided in his heart long ago, and this outcome suited him perfectly.
"Bi Ling, come here!" Bi Changgong called out cheerfully, his eyes fixed delightedly on Su Yi.
Bi Ling, who had been secretly chatting with Yi Yun behind them, immediately made a playful face and obediently walked to Bi Changgong's side, saying softly.
"Father, you called for me?"
"Mmm, It's getting late, you go with Su Yi!" Bi Changgong replied with a smile.
Su Yi tilted his head slightly, looking at Bi Changgong, and asked, "Go where?"
Bi Ling tugged at Su Yi's sleeve, pulling him as she spoke and urging him out, "Let's go, let's go!"
"Hurry up now, it'll start soon if you're late!" Bi Changgong laughed heartily.
After speaking, he watched their retreating figures with immense satisfaction, turning to the others and saying.
"You see, they look quite well-matched, don't they!"
Bi Changqian shook his head helplessly, both annoyed and amused, "Big brother, is this why you proposed the alliance?"
"It's not just that, why? What's wrong?"
Bi Changqian slightly furrowed his brows, leaned close to Bi Changgong's ear, and murmured a few words softly.
"What!"
A trace of bewilderment crossed Bi Changgong's face as he looked towards Xi Wuqing and Fairy Wuchang, who naturally explained Su Yi's entanglement with the Yutian Palace.
"Ai, then wouldn't that... Ai! Still, with Su Yi's abilities, the alliance benefits us too!"
Comforting himself, after Su Yi and Bi Ling had walked further away, the Bi Changgong brothers also departed, taking Yi Yun and the others with them.
As Su Yi and Bi Ling walked ahead, a faint trace of disappointment flickered in Yi Yun's eyes.
"That girl, seems she might just fancy Su Yi?" Xi Wuqing murmured, eyes partially closed, as he took the stopper off his wine gourd, guzzled several mouthfuls with a gulp, gulp, gulp, and laughed heartily.
Walking down the street, Su Yi, his sleeve still held by Bi Ling, stopped firmly. With a hint of seriousness in his demeanor, he asked.
"What exactly are you taking me to do?"
"Ugh, you'll know when we get there! Ordinary people can't even get in!" Bi Ling replied with a tinge of complaint.
Su Yi shook out his long robe, straightened up, and said nonchalantly, "I am an ordinary person. If you don't tell me, I just won't go!"
Bi Ling stamped her foot lightly and exclaimed coyly, "You just have to be difficult with me! Don't you?!"
Seeing Su Yi maintaining his unyielding attitude, Bi Ling had no choice but to say, "Fine! I'm taking you to the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting!"
"Related to the Eight Heroes List?" Instantly interested, Su Yi spread his hands, his eyes brimming with curiosity.
Bi Ling nodded emphatically, her large, dewy eyes blinking repeatedly, and spoke quietly.
"Actually, we came out onto the street specifically to attend the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting. Who knew we'd bump into you doing... well, your business! So it got delayed!"
After speaking, a tiny flicker of envy appeared at the corner of Bi Ling's eyes. She said softly, "But still... that sister was truly beautiful! I wonder what tricks you used! To get a fairy-like figure like her to protect you like that!"
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"I wasn't using any trick! Didn't you end up clinging to me anyway?" Su Yi arched an eyebrow, a roguish aura radiating from him, a faint, ambiguous smile playing on his lips.
"Ptew!"
Bi Ling glared furiously at Su Yi, her rosy little mouth pouting slightly as she retorted angrily, "Wishful thinking!"
"So why hasn't my Overlord Sect heard this news? Why hasn't the Yutian Palace received this news either?"
Tilting her head, Bi Ling looked up at the sky, then suddenly snapped her fingers and said.
"Such a powerful sect as the Yutian Palace must simply have been delayed and missed the news! But I heard Father say, the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting isn't something just anyone can attend! Only the top powers from each continent are qualified to go! Your Overlord Sect... probably doesn't make the cut, does it?"
Leaning slightly towards Su Yi, as if resting against him, Bi Ling spoke with a touch of teasing in her voice.
Su Yi remained silent, but his lips curved slightly upwards. In his heart, however, he already harbored resentment towards the Five Great Families.
"Are people from the Ten Great Powers people, while those from second-rate forces are mere ornaments?" Su Yi muttered coldly under his breath before turning and walking back the way they came.
From behind, Bi Ling called out in her clear, sweet voice, "Su Yi! Where are you going? This way!"
Seeing that Su Yi ignored her, Bi Ling panicked slightly and hurriedly ran after him.
Her oval-shaped face flushed crimson as she rapidly said, "I didn't mean it like that! I was only joking!"
Su Yi shook his head, his gaze sharp as lightning. He waved a hand dismissively at Bi Ling and said softly, "You go! Attending might not guarantee first place! But my Overlord Sect, even without their guidance, will certainly win it anyway!"
Bi Ling nodded urgently and said, "I know you’re amazing! I know you can take first place! But going to learn about your opponents, knowing yourself and knowing them, isn't that good too?"
After hearing Bi Ling's words, Su Yi's heart still burned with unreasoning anger, and his expression remained stern.
"They didn't invite me! Am I supposed to go ingratiate myself to ask for details?"
Bi Ling became anxious too. She was all too familiar with Su Yi's stubbornness, witnessed back in the Forest of Demons. Pouting her small mouth, she pleaded.
"But you've already formed an alliance with our Taihang Sect! Won’t you just come with me? Please?"
Bi Ling swirled her pale rose-red silk dress, circling around Su Yi, her limpid, large eyes shining with intense pleading.
"Alright? You come with me! I have my father's invitation letter, absolutely no one would dare say a thing! Okay? Please!"
Seeing Bi Ling pleading so earnestly, Su Yi’s heart softened instantly. He also knew that if he didn't accompany her today, he probably wouldn't get any peace when he returned.
Hearing Su Yi finally nod, Bi Ling cheered with excitement and quickly pointed northeast.
"It's right there! The location on the invitation letter is over there! It's starting soon, hurry up and let's go!"
Along the way, Bi Ling talked to Su Yi about many things. While "six continents, three states, and one sea" each had a top power.
If one were to truly rank the ten powers in order, Taihang Sect was unquestionably near the bottom.
The top positions had long been dominated by the Tianlong Sect, the Sacred Mountain, and the Divine Tiger Continent.
Therefore, whenever the powerful families had benefits to distribute, the top powers received the most.
The middle tier was occupied primarily by the Immortal Sword Sect, Taiqing Gate, and the Wuji Sect. Representing the bottom tier, alongside Taihang Sect, were the Wuliang School, Gemini Sect, and Fuyao Sect.
Su Yi suddenly realized why Shangguan Shenzhuo from the Divine Tiger Continent had dared to be so disrespectful to Chi Dongjue earlier – it turned out that the Ten Great Powers also had distinct tiers of superiority and power.
"After all, this world reveres martial strength. The strong stay strong. Even reaching the pinnacle, becoming the peak of an entire continent, wouldn't stop someone from trampling you underfoot!"
His gaze darkened slightly. Thinking of Shangguan Shenzhuo's utterly arrogant demeanor, an intense surge of killing intent gradually welled up in Su Yi's eyes.
Therefore, in allying with the Overlord Sect, Father valued your strength and believed that we would definitely achieve good results in the Sky Wind Ranked Battle! This would change the Taihang Sect’s disadvantageous position!
Bi Ling’s rosy cherry lips curled slightly, revealing a brilliant smile.
Then, Bi Ling pointed at a rather grand and vast octagonal building and whispered excitedly, "We’re here, let’s go in!"
Su Yi looked up, and on the lintel, the three large characters "Lingbao Pavilion" were written in an elegant and powerful manner.
The Lingbao Pavilion before them also had the distinct architectural style of Nether World City, with octagonal flying eaves, exquisitely carved.
It was adorned with beautiful Lingbao Pavilion decorative patterns, resembling living creatures, faintly glowing with iridescent colors and radiant shine.
Examining the entire building closely, it had eight entrances in total, and Bi Ling was leading him to the entrance in the northeast direction.
Unable to help but glance sideways, with his mouth open in surprise, he questioned suspiciously, "Is the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting here as you said?"
Bi Ling nodded, and as she prepared to enter, she handed the invitation to the guard while turning back to say.
"Yes, that’s what’s written on the invitation!"
When the guard inspected the words on the invitation letter, he spoke in a serious tone loudly, "Miss Bi Ling of the Taihang Sect, you are welcome!"
Bi Ling nodded fervently, her soft skirt swaying lightly in the air, carrying a fragrant breeze, and her slender, jade-white fingers made a beckoning gesture.
"Come on! Let’s go in!"
"Wait! This gentleman cannot go in!"
The guard’s aura burst out abruptly, and his Yuan Void Realm eighth-level cultivation instantly enveloped the two of them, his steel-like arm blocking the way in the middle.
"The guards here at Lingbao Pavilion have formidable cultivation!" Su Yi thought to himself in approval.
Su Yi had long known of Lingbao Pavilion’s secrets, having been informed by Yun Xiang earlier; after arriving at Fuyao Sect, he felt even more that Lingbao Pavilion kept a low profile and was profoundly mysterious.
The guard’s obstruction made Su Yi and Bi Ling frown simultaneously; Bi Ling looked puzzled and said with hands on her hips, "Didn’t I give you the invitation? He’s the person I brought here!"
The guard shook his head, scanning Su Yi up and down; his attire was completely different in style from Bi Ling’s.
Meanwhile, Su Yi wore a deep, calm expression, watching the imposing guard.
"Miss Bi Ling, this gentleman, the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting is of extremely high level; one invitation badge per sect per person. Yours, Miss Bi Ling, was transferred to you by Sect Master Bi Changgong, so you may enter! This gentleman has no invitation badge! He is not allowed in!"
"You!" Bi Ling’s face flushed red, she said urgently.
Upon hearing this, a flash of anger appeared in Bi Ling’s eyes; she gritted her silver teeth slightly, her face burning bright red, and pointing at the guard, she scolded lightly.
"Can’t you make an exception? He’s also participating in the Sky Wind Ranked Battle and is my good friend!" Bi Ling trembled slightly, her large, watery eyes glaring intently at the guard.
The guard remained stern in expression, shook his head, and said nothing more, gazing off into the distance.
Seeing this, Su Yi helplessly spread his hands, gently tugging the fluttering hem of Bi Ling’s clothes to signal.
"Bi Ling, since that’s the case, I won’t go in!"
The strong have always been strong, the weak have always been weak; with low strength, one doesn’t even have the qualification to participate in the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting!
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The world is inherently unfair!
After saying this, Su Yi shrugged his shoulders with a bitter smile, his eyes filled with an air of indifference.
After all, Su Yi hadn’t wanted to participate from the start, and given his nature, he would never beg or pry into others’ affairs.
"The more you people look down on me now, the more famous my reputation will become! And it will make you remember my name!" Su Yi secretly snorted inwardly.
The wind gently lifted as he raised his head. Behind his dark hair, in his pitch-black eyes, flashed a trace of disdain, a hint of calmness, and a touch of pride.
Bi Ling stomped her small foot heavily, shot a fierce glare at the guard, then turned and grabbed Su Yi's arm, crying out sharply.
"Let's go! If he won't let you in, I won't listen either! You're right—listening might not win us first place anyway, so why should we beg for it?"
Su Yi shook his head with a bitter smile. This girl really got worked up easily; her temper was completely childish.
Immediately after, turning toward the path back, Su Yi calmed his mind, spread his vital energy, and quickly enveloped his body with his spiritual sense.
Su Yi already knew the entire layout of the octagonal building by heart. Just then, a loud shout reached his ears from the southwest direction.
"Sacred Mountain, Weichi Changfeng! Xue Honglou! Liu Ruoxi! Ye Yuheng! Chang Mengli! Qin Shuangyi! Welcome the arrival of the Saint Child and holy maiden!"
The resounding cry pierced through the noisy crowd and instantly struck Su Yi's mind with the breeze. A flash of lightning seemed to shoot before his eyes!
Like a thunderbolt, it carved a huge chasm in Su Yi's heart. The name Liu Ruoxi paired with Xue Honglou and Weichi Changfeng sounded so jarring to him.
Slowly turning around, Su Yi gradually lifted his eyes. A sharp gleam flickered in his bright yet profound gaze.
His robe billowed as the wind blew lightly; Su Yi's entire demeanor had drastically changed from before.
"Su Yi, what's wrong?" Bi Ling sensed the shift in him too and tilted her head as she asked softly.
Thinking Su Yi was still angry about what happened earlier, Bi Ling tried to comfort him: "It's alright, Su Yi. Let's go back and ask Daddy to tell us; he knows..."
Without letting Bi Ling finish, Su Yi turned his gaze to the entire octagonal tower and said gravely, "Bi Ling!"
"Huh?" Bi Ling, cut off, looked slightly puzzled.
Grabbing Bi Ling's slender jade-like arm, before she could even react, Su Yi pulled her straight to the guard.
He hastily pulled out a black card from his bosom—shining with a dark gleam, triangular in shape, exquisitely designed with intricate patterns carved all over.
Bi Ling almost stumbled from the sudden tug. Staring at the card in Su Yi's hand, shock flooded her eyes.
"This is! A black card VIP!" The guard also murmured in a low voice, his eyes wide with astonishment.
Both guards' faces went pale instantly. Their attitude toward Su Yi changed completely; they cupped their hands in a trembling salute and kept silent.
"Can we go in now?" Su Yi asked urgently.
"Yes, yes!" The guard nodded repeatedly, not daring to meet Su Yi's eyes at all.
In a flash, Bi Ling was yanked into the pavilion by Su Yi, like a flicker of flame tumbling wildly.
"Slow down, slow down!" Bi Ling's voice shook, clearly frightened.
Bi Ling's steps started to sway unsteadily under her fluttering crimson skirt, while awe secretly rose in her gaze.
Watching the two disappear from view, the guard squinted his eyes and gently wiped the sweat from his forehead.
"Quick! Go notify the deacon that a black card VIP has arrived!"
"Is he from the noble family?" The other guard asked fearfully.
The guard shook his head, the shock still lingering in his pupils. A black card VIP—of which there were only a handful in the entire continent—had actually appeared right here.
He couldn't help but feel terrified in hindsight—he had almost provoked such a fearsome person just now!
"What are you waiting for? Go quickly!"
"Hey! Why didn't you take out the black card earlier?" Bi Ling followed closely behind Su Yi, shouting loudly.
Su Yi, looking anxious, strode rapidly ahead, ignoring Bi Ling as he surged inward.
The interior layout of the Lingbao Pavilion in Nether World City differed from the one in Nine Star City; it was a maze of crisscrossing corridors.
"What exactly are you looking for! Your fairy sister?" Bi Ling pouted her lips. She hadn’t seen Su Yi for so long; why was he suddenly so mysterious?
Su Yi lifted the corner of his mouth and muttered, "Strange, I definitely heard it just now!"
At that very moment, a prolonged echo sounded from afar, and a strikingly handsome man with sharp brows and star-like eyes approached hurriedly.
A few wrinkles traced the corners of his brows, yet he wore a carefree, smiling expression, emanating an air of natural elegance.
"You must be Miss Bi Ling!"
His dashing eyes seemed to glow as he gazed at Bi Ling with great confidence. Her cheeks flushed slightly as she nodded in acknowledgment.
"Then this gentleman must be Mr. Yi Su!" The man’s voice was magnetic. He gave a slight nod, his gaze brimming with utter confidence.
Hearing this, Bi Ling stepped forward, her lips parting slightly. "No, he’s not Yi Su! His name is—"
Su Yi raised an eyebrow, cutting her off. In a low voice, he asserted, "I am Yi Su. How do you know my name?"
He scrutinized the man before him: a face as fair as polished jade, an aura as profound as an abyss, appearing around forty years old.
Clearly a cultivator of extremely high caliber, Su Yi silently extended his soul power, only to find the man had mastered perfect restraint over his aura. An involuntary alarm flashed through Su Yi’s mind.
Yi Su was an alias he’d used long ago. For someone to mention it now made several possibilities rapidly flicker through Su Yi’s thoughts.
Friend? Enemy? Someone from Lingbao Pavilion? Or from a noble family?
Sensing the subtle fluctuation in Su Yi’s aura, the man gently waved his hand, effortlessly dissolving the soul pressure. He spoke calmly as if nothing had happened.
"I am Jing Qianqi, a deacon of Lingbao Pavilion. I came here specifically to escort you both to the Eight Heroes Wind Cloud Meeting! Please follow me!"
"You still haven’t answered my question!"
Su Yi was extremely guarded. His gaze sharpened as the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique spun silently within his grasp.
A vast, majestic pressure erupted instantly, suffusing the corridor with an ancient presence that seemed to transcend heaven and earth.
Soul power imbued with an aura of authority and destruction struck Jing Qianqi like a bolt of mysterious thunder from the nine heavens.
Thud! Thud!
Shock flickered rapidly across Jing Qianqi’s face. He hadn’t expected the young man before him to possess such formidable soul pressure.
A bizarre, terrifying energy began gnawing at his very soul. Quickly circulating his Yuan Power, Jing Qianqi slightly expanded his aura, causing his pale face to regain its ruddy color.
In that instant, Jing Qianqi’s true cultivation level was fully exposed. Su Yi gave a slight mental nod — the Eigth Grade of Yuan Emperor Realm. This Lingbao Pavilion was indeed extraordinary!
"Impressive skill. I didn’t anticipate Mr. Yi Su’s soul power to be so formidable," Jing Qianqi remarked, narrowing his eyes to mask his lingering shock. His tone remained unruffled.
He was as calm as still water, appearing as if nothing had transpired at all.
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"To be honest, someone very important to me told me. You might meet him soon. Mr. Yi Su, Miss Bi Ling, please follow me first! The Wind Cloud Meeting is about to begin!"
Just as the words fell, Jing Qianqi turned around, his eyes slightly darkening as he revealed an extremely stern expression, and he walked toward the wooden door at the end of the corridor.
"Mr. Yi Su, why do you call yourself that? And who is that very important person Jing Qianqi mentioned?" Bi Ling asked Su Yi in an extremely soft voice.
The two followed closely behind him, their brows furrowed. Su Yi said softly, "If something happens later, protect yourself and leave if necessary!"
Bi Ling opened her big, sparkling eyes, her gaze pausing slightly as she said, "What are you planning to do?"
Bi Ling leaned close to Su Yi, her voice faint as a mosquito's buzz as she spoke to him.
"Don't cause trouble! The people inside all belong to the ten great forces. Starting a fight is no joke!"
Su Yi nodded, a flash of barely contained anger flickering through his eyes.
After that, Su Yi secretly activated the Cloud Shadow Tread Frost Step, restraining his cultivation aura to the Yuan Emperor Realm second level, something Bi Ling could naturally not detect.
Jing Qianqi, who was leading the way, turned his head slightly, his expression somewhat peculiar as he showed an almost imperceptible twitch, then opened the wooden door.
"Mr. Yi Su, Miss Bi Ling, please come in!" Jing Qianqi said while opening the door wide.
As the wooden door was pushed open, a thick, ancient cultivation aura immediately rushed over them, and a noisy, chaotic hall came into view.
Su Yi and Bi Ling were both startled at the same time. Although this soul pressure wasn't as shocking as Duanmu Xiaoman's alone, it still made Su Yi's mind sink into solemnity. He couldn't help but sigh inwardly, "Indeed, the most outstanding talents of the entire Tianman Continent gathered here. This pressure far surpassed ordinary people!"
Stepping slowly into the hall, rows of chairs were neatly arranged. The Wind Cloud Meeting was still in its warm-up phase, with a high platform like a stage ahead.
On the platform, a massive scroll lay displayed, not yet unrolled. Everyone was whispering and greeting each other.
When Jing Qianqi led Yi Su and Bi Ling to the Taihang Sect's area, it instantly drew countless gazes.
"Mr. Yi Su, Miss Bi Ling, I'll escort you this far. If anything else comes up, please don't hesitate to ask!" Jing Qianqi said politely and respectfully to Su Yi.
No sooner had the words fallen than Jing Qianqi seemed to have urgent matters. Without responding to greetings from the other forces, he swiftly vanished into the commotion.
The other forces who had noticed them were now squinting their eyes, pupils widening one after another.
Compared to Su Yi, Bi Ling was naturally far more renowned among the ten great forces
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