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Zheng Wanli withdrew from the magic formation, coughed softly twice, looked at the few people, and shook his head. "My strength is insufficient. I can't break it."
Qian Jiu laughed. "Captain Zheng, you don't need to be so modest. If this place were mountains or desert, your power would surely increase tenfold, and this mere formation would be nothing. It's just the disadvantage of the terrain here. Captain Zheng can't display his true strength."
Hearing his words, Zheng Wanli gave a slight smile, accepting this offered explanation.
"When will the people from Bright Moon Lake arrive?" At this moment, the deep, powerful voice of Golden Lion Wan Qingtian sounded from the side, his tone unable to conceal a fierce, wild air.
Jiao Hei frowned, a Jade Slip in his hand. He channeled Profound Energy into it, seemingly making contact.
A moment later, the Jade Slip trembled, and information appeared. Jiao Hei scanned it, then his brow relaxed, and he said cheerfully, "They're already here!"
As his words fell, water vapor suddenly surged behind them, and exclamations of surprise arose from all around.
Everyone turned to look. From amidst the Boundless Immortal Mountain, a massive rain cloud appeared. The rain cloud was dazzling, emitting thick water vapor. Faintly, countless water droplets could be seen falling, nourishing the land silently. Looking more closely, one could see many figures standing upon the rain cloud.
"It's the Rain Journey Cloud of Bright Moon Lake! Bright Moon Lake is here too!" someone recognized it and shouted.
Some independent martial artists hurriedly made space, craning their necks to look at the rain cloud.
The rain cloud traveled forward and soon arrived above the crowd. A blue watery light swirled atop the cloud, then it shrank rapidly. The figures that had been all over the cloud were revealed. There were densely packed, at least over three hundred people. Each had a deep, powerful aura; the weakest were at the Primordial Sun Realm level, and there were as many as six people at the Heavenly Sun Realm.
"Hahaha, Zhao Xian of Bright Moon Lake arrives with the leader of the Crimson Rouge Regiment. We're a bit late, sorry to keep everyone waiting." A clear, bright male voice rang out, and then the over three hundred people slowly descended to the ground.
When the water vapor dispersed, everyone finally got a clear look at this group.
Leading them was a young man in watery blue robes. He had a clear, bright face and was poised and dignified. His every movement exuded an imposing aura.
Beside the man stood a woman. However... ordinary female martial artists, nourished by the heaven and earth's Profound Energy, even if not stunningly beautiful, usually had clear and pretty features. But the woman beside Zhao Xian was completely different. She was broad-shouldered and thick-waisted, robust and stout, her physique actually a full size larger than Zhao Xian's. At first glance, her face was fierce and menacing, with thick black brows and fierce, round eyes, radiating more masculine energy than a man.
It was such an incongruous-looking woman, yet no one dared to look down on her.
This person was the leader of the Crimson Rouge Regiment, Hu Hongzhi.
Don't be fooled by Hu Hongzhi's odd and unattractive appearance; her personal strength was extremely high. She ranked 211th on the Dragon List, a famous expert. She was born with extraordinary physique, possessing immense strength. Upon first entering the Heavenly Sun Realm, she had personally torn apart a Heavenly Sun Realm Great Demon.
How tough was the body of a Great Demon? Thick skin and flesh, even powerful Mystic Armaments might not damage it, let alone brute force. This showed how terrifying Hu Hongzhi's strength was.
Following behind Hu Hongzhi were members of the Crimson Rouge Regiment. Over ninety percent were women, extraordinarily beautiful. Their arrival here attracted the attention of many martial artists.
Bright Moon Lake's side also had three Heavenly Sun experts. Besides Zhao Xian, there were two others, both Captains of Bright Moon Lake.
"Why didn't Zhao Minghu come personally?" Wan Qingtian sat upright proudly, his voice booming and resonant, faintly carrying a threatening air.
Zhao Xian didn't mind, smiling slightly. "My father originally intended to come personally. However, he coincidentally achieved the Unity of Heaven and Man and made further progress in water-based Dao Runes, entering a state of enlightenment. Thus, he couldn't break away and sent me instead. Leader Wan, rest assured, our Bright Moon Lake has also mobilized its best. We dare not be negligent in the slightest."
Wan Qingtian's eyes shone golden, his fierce might imposing. He snorted, neither agreeing nor disagreeing.
If Bright Moon Lake had just casually sent a Captain, given his temper, he truly wouldn't have been able to tolerate it. Even if he didn't crush him with one slap, he'd have beaten him half to death. But since Zhao Xian came personally, the meaning was different.
Although Zhao Xian was Zhao Minghu's son and naturally held high status within the group, his strength was also evident here. Zhao Xian had exceptional talent. His personal strength solidly held the second highest position in Bright Moon Lake. His status was akin to that of Zheng Wanli within the Golden Lion Group, not to be underestimated.
"Your arrival now is perfect. With the help of the Divine Armory Pavilion, we've already broken through the second layer of the formation. Now we're facing the third layer and are about to rely on the strength of your Bright Moon Lake," Zheng Wanli said.
Zhao Xian smiled slightly. "Naturally. Our Bright Moon Lake won't disappoint everyone."
Since the groups had gathered to act together, there was inevitably some friendliness.
Gold Toad Qian Jiu was all smiles, looking at Hu Hongzhi. "Leader Hu, your reputation is widespread. Seeing you today, you truly are extraordinary."
Hu Hongzhi widened her eyes, her expression ferocious, yet her tone was mild. "Captain Qian, you flatter me. This humble woman has but a little fame, nowhere near matching everyone present here."
Similar to her appearance, her voice was coarse, deep, and resonant, like a man speaking.
"Then we look forward to seeing Leader Hu and everyone's performance, entering the Dragon Pavilion Lake ruins together and seizing the treasure!" Qian Jiu laughed.
After brief discussion, Zhao Xian began to act.
Bright Moon Lake was a group skilled in water-based Profound Energy, especially the water technique cultivated by Zhao Minghu's lineage, which was the most powerful. Since Zhao Xian inherited this lineage, his mastery in this area was naturally not to be underestimated. He stepped forward, first exploring the might of this Cloud-Dragon Transformation Formation.
The formation activated again. Clouds and mist transformed into dragons, fierce and violent.
In less than a quarter of an hour, Zhao Xian withdrew.
"So, Young Leader Zhao, do you have a way to break the formation?" Zheng Wanli asked.
Zhao Xian frowned briefly, then relaxed. "It's just some minor trick of water vapor shaping, nothing much. Our Bright Moon Lake can break it."
"Really? That's best then!" Qian Jiu's face lit up with joy.
Jiao Hei also said gravely, "Then we'll rely on the strength of the Bright Moon Lake members."
Zhao Xian readily agreed, then turned to the Bright Moon Lake side, speaking to the two Captains. "Prepare. Select a hundred people to deploy the Bright Lake Formation."
The two nodded together.
Zhao Xian then looked toward the Crimson Rouge Regiment side. His gaze shifted, settling on one person. He approached with a smile. "Yiyi, you cultivate a water-based technique too, right? Come, lend us a hand."
The person he addressed was the Captain of the Crimson Rouge Regiment, Liu Yiyi, the beautiful woman who had previously encountered Fang Yang.
Liu Yiyi had hunted the Black-Webbed Fish-Dragon that day to obtain its Beast Core, intending to use water-escape techniques to enter this Dragon Pavilion Lake. Unexpectedly, Fang Yang interfered. Not only did she fail to get the core, she also damaged the Phosphorescent Silken Net Zhao Xian had lent them. Liu Yiyi had felt guilty about this for a long time. That they could enter this formation site now was largely thanks to Zhao Xian's help.
Hearing Zhao Xian's words, Liu Yiyi naturally wouldn't refuse in the slightest. She nodded solemnly. "I will do my utmost."
Zhao Xian smiled. "No need to be so serious. It's just some borrowed-power techniques."
At this moment, Zhu Yuting on the side couldn't help but step closer. "Young Master Zhao, my Profound Energy is water-attributed too. May I help as well?" She was especially eager to please, batting her eyelashes.
Zhao Xian maintained a certain distance, smiling. "Thank you for your kind offer, Miss Zhu. However, your cultivation is still shallow, and you're not familiar with our Bright Moon Lake's formations. I'm afraid integrating would be difficult."
After receiving this gentle but firm rejection, Zhu Yuting's expression darkened slightly. She glared fiercely at Liu Yiyi over there, feeling a hundred kinds of displeasure in her heart. Why did she get all the advantages!
Regardless of Zhu Yuting's thoughts, the Bright Moon Lake side's grand formation was already fully prepared. After inviting Liu Yiyi into the formation, Zhao Xian entered himself to begin presiding over it. The hundred-plus Bright Moon Lake martial artists had dazzling water vapor swirling around them, coalescing into one. From a distance, their bodies were enveloped in Profound Energy, seemingly forming a stretch of clear, bright lake water. At the very center of the lake water, presiding over the formation's core, Zhao Xian. Within the water-blue, a hint of gold faintly shimmered, like a full moon rising, floating upward.
Bright Moon Reflected in the Lake!
Under this scene, water vapor surged and flowed, winding toward the clouds and mist of the Dragon Lake ahead.
The Bright Lake Formation was a supreme grand formation comprehended by Bright Moon Lake's leader, Zhao Minghu. It used the scene of a lake to reflect the essence of moon-on-water, utilizing the replicative nature of the water attribute to the fullest. Relying on this formation, it could mirror the opponent, forming illusory, lifelike shadows, nearly indistinguishable from the real thing.
Under the formation's effect, it could not only mirror people's illusions but also mirror magical formations and Mystic Armaments, truly remarkably powerful. Now, consolidating the Bright Lake Formation aimed to mirror the Water-Mist-Dragon-Transformation Formation. Water vapor combined, allowing them to grasp this grand formation briefly, then use their own power to make it collapse.
"The Bright Lake Formation of Bright Moon Lake is truly extraordinary," Gold Toad Qian Jiu remarked with admiration. "A hundred people forming this formation creates power that can mirror anything, be it person or treasure. It can confuse the real with the false, let alone this soulless formation."
Zheng Wanli also nodded. "Indeed. Plus, all those in the Bright Lake Formation possess water-attribute Profound Energy, making it most compatible for merging with the Water-Mist-Dragon-Transformation Formation. This time, there should be no problem."
As they spoke, the Bright Lake Formation underwent some changes.
Above the "Water Lake," the golden moon shadow trembled slightly, then slowly vanished. Immediately, it projected from the water lake here onto the clouds and mist over there. Water vapor from within the mist leaked out, connecting with the water lake here. Then, under the infusion of the water lake's energy, it gradually assimilated.
Seen from afar, the water lake appeared clear and limpid, having expanded to double its original area. The earlier clouds and mist gradually thinned, faintly visible.
Time passed. In the blink of an eye, a day went by. Now, looking at the hundred-person Water Lake grand formation of Bright Moon Lake, it had completely merged with the mist ahead, indistinguishable from each other.
"Almost there..."
Zhao Xian, presiding within the formation, murmured. Such prolonged use of Profound Energy had taken a considerable toll on everyone. Upon detecting the formation's fusion, he wasted no time. Zhao Xian took a deep, forceful breath. The "Water Lake" rippled. The water vapor gathered all around surged rapidly toward his mouth and nose like a whale sucking in water. Not only the water vapor flowing from the hundred people but also the now-merged water mist over there were all pulled out of the formation's range, entering Zhao Xian's mouth.
Profound Energy circulated within Zhao Xian's body as he began digesting the inhaled energy.
This one inhalation lasted half an hour. During this half hour, the water mist ahead rapidly thinned, revealing large swaths of bright, emerald lake scenery.
Seeing the water mist had completely dispersed, Zhao Xian reached the peak of this inhalation. He closed his mouth, held his breath. Clouds of water vapor swirled around him, a sign of absorbing too much water energy. He then directly sat cross-legged, quietly cultivating to refine the water energy.
As for the grand formation before them, its fierce might had, at some unknown time, quietly ceased to exist...
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Zhao Xian swallowed the watery mist and merged it into himself. A shimmering water light surged around him, and the Profound Energy inside his body flowed rapidly.
He sat for a full half hour before finally letting out a long breath and opening his eyes. His eyes sparkled brilliantly now. Although it had somewhat strained him, absorbing that pure watery energy earlier brought him great benefits.
"This is, after all, water mist containing Dragon Qi. Once I refine it into myself, I can obtain a trace of Dragon’s Might," Zhao Xian thought, his eyes gleaming with pride.
He stood up and smiled at Wan Qingtian and the others. "Mission accomplished. The formation here has been broken!"
As he spoke, Zhao Xian waved his right hand. The lake, now cleared of mist, immediately shone with flowing light, revealing a beautiful, breathtaking view.
With the third Magic Formation broken, the water flow became clear, and the sky cleared up.
Rich Profound Energy surged out, and every Martial Artist present felt a jolt of refreshment. Even this pure Profound Energy alone was a great boon for them.
Just as everyone was amazed, a figure shot out with a swoosh. Gold Toad Qian Jiu, his eyes gleaming and his face flushed with excitement, charged straight into the hundred-mile lake of the third formation, diving towards its depths.
"Treasure!"
He only had time to shout that before he plunged into the lake with a splash!
Hearing his words, the members of the Golden Lion Group perked up.
"Let's go see!" Zheng Wanli said.
The group did not dare delay and hurried forward. If it could make Gold Toad Qian Jiu react like that, then his Money Pupil must have discovered something special. Could it be that a real treasure had appeared within this third layer formation?
As Qian Jiu entered the water, the previously clear water instantly became murky. The lake water churned, obscuring the view, making it impossible to see what was happening below.
Everyone peered intently. Just as they couldn't resist the urge to dive in and check for themselves, there was a loud splash and Qian Jiu's figure shot out of the water at high speed. No... it was less like he flew out and more like he was yanked out by some powerful force. Upon exiting the water, Qian Jiu's body swayed unsteadily. He barely managed to calm his agitated Profound Energy. Ignoring his disheveled state, he shouted excitedly, "In this lake, there's a thousand-year-old clam! Inside it is a Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl, a top-tier water attribute treasure!"
Hearing this, everyone's spirits lifted.
Although most people didn't know what a Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl was, just the name sounded extraordinary. If even Gold Toad Qian Jiu spoke of it like this, it certainly couldn't be missed!
Immediately, figures shot out one after another, diving into the lake. Even Desert Storm Zheng Wanli and Iron Sword Jiao Hei refused to fall behind.
Zhao Xian himself was overjoyed. As a cultivator of water-based techniques, he naturally knew about Water Soul Pearls. They were treasures containing the essence of innate spiritual water. Carrying one while cultivating could double the efficiency of improving one's water-based methods. They were brimming with watery energy, all of it innate essence. If he could fully absorb it, it would be enough to help Zhao Xian raise his Profound Energy by another level. And the words "Dragon Essence" before its name spoke for themselves; it was undoubtedly a good item containing the essence of a dragon.
"Can't miss it! It must be mine!"
Thinking this, Zhao Xian glanced at the two Captains from Bright Moon Lake behind him. The three immediately moved as one, diving into the lake.
One by one, figures dropped into the lake like dumplings, searching quickly for the treasure.
Inside the lake, the clear, pristine water allowed them to see the bottom at a glance, which was at least ten zhang deep. And at first sight, they could see a dark shadow in the deepest part. It was huge, a full three zhang wide. Its surface looked ancient with patterns, the color of mud, but occasionally, when it opened slightly, sparkling light surged within. This was the thousand-year-old clam Qian Jiu spoke of.
This thing wasn't a demonic being, but it still possessed some spirituality. It had grown in this lake from the beginning, absorbing the Dragon Qi and pure water energy from Dragon Pavilion Lake, making it no ordinary object.
Everyone only thought about rushing to the old clam to seize the so-called Water Soul Pearl, but they unconsciously overlooked one thing: if even Gold Toad Qian Jiu was blasted out by some force, how could they withstand it?
Just as one of the first Martial Artists to rush in approached the thousand-year-old clam, the clam's shell suddenly opened. Then, a blue light erupted from within with a violent burst.
A surge of furious water energy gushed out. The enormous force instantly stirred the depths of the lake. Whirlpools spun wildly, the violent power flinging outwards. The Martial Artist didn't even have time to scream before being flung away. At the same time, several others who rushed in afterward were caught in the whirlpools.
"Such strong water energy!"
Zheng Wanli's expression darkened. Being in this lake was a serious hindrance for him. After all, he cultivated the Desert Storm path, which gave him great advantages on ordinary land. But once in water, with no sand or stone to borrow power from and his Profound Energy not flowing freely, he was at a disadvantage.
Under this violent water energy, even his figure trembled continuously, forcing him to retreat layer by layer.
"Darn it," Zheng Wanli thought resentfully. The treasure was right there, yet he couldn't get it at all.
Iron Sword Jiao Hei wasn't much better off. His own Profound Energy was of furnace fire, clashing with water, limiting him.
Just as the two were swaying perilously in the violent current and whirlpools, a figure suddenly darted past them. Looking closely, they saw Zhao Xian enveloped in a faint blue water screen. He seemed to face no obstruction within the swirling waters, moving swiftly towards the depths like a fish.
The turbulent water current that was difficult for others to navigate was nothing for Zhao Xian, who specialized in water attribute Profound Energy. Drawing on the characteristics of the Bright Moon Lake formation arts, he entwined water energy around himself, assimilating with the lake. This made the lake's currents accept him as one with them, ceasing their attacks. Naturally, this removed many obstacles, allowing him to quickly reach the thousand-year-old clam.
"The Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl shall be mine!"
Zhao Xian happily struck out with a palm, slamming it heavily onto the old clam's shell before him.
Thump.
A dull sound rang out as Profound Energy burst forth, but it didn't harm the clam at all. This thousand-year-old creature, nourished by absorbing water energy, had a shell hardness rarely matched.
Zhao Xian frowned, striking repeatedly with palm force. Water energy condensed into a deep blue aura between his palms. Each strike seemed to carry the power to shake the entire lake. His palm energy met the water whirlpools, making the energy currents in the area even more chaotic.
At that moment, the two Captains from Bright Moon Lake, both at the Heavenly Sun Realm, arrived together. The three exchanged a glance and launched a coordinated attack.
Deep in the water, countless bursts of Profound Energy erupted. Though muffled by the water, their power was anything but ordinary. Under the continuous attacks of three Heavenly Sun Realm Martial Artists, the shell of the thousand-year-old clam gradually couldn't withstand it. Then, after another of Zhao Xian's palm strikes, soft yet powerful like flowing water, the old clam yielded. Its shell quickly opened, avoiding being shattered.
As the shell opened, the light inside grew even brighter.
Zhao Xian and the two others closest by felt a surge of powerful water energy gush out, nearly blasting them away in an instant.
Looking closely, they saw nestled within the clam's soft flesh a bright, emerald-green pearl the size of a baby's fist.
The Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl!
The pearl was a deep blue, with shimmering threads of water light swirling inside. Occasionally, the faint image of a dragon pattern could be seen. An aura of profound antiquity emanated from it.
"What a treasure!"
All three of them cultivated water attribute Profound Energy. Seeing this water-blue pearl up close, they could feel the water essence radiating from it, making their spirits soar.
Without a word, Zhao Xian reached out and grabbed the Water Soul Pearl. As his right hand touched the pearl, a dazzling blue light visibly shot up his arm into his body. Zhao Xian's eyes glowed blue with ecstasy. "This trip was worth it!!"
He quickly channeled Profound Energy, conducting a simple refinement ritual on the Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl and storing it away.
Once the Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl was taken, the whirlpools and strange phenomena within the lake disappeared. The entire lake returned to peace and tranquility.
Seeing Zhao Xian had taken the Water Soul Pearl, everyone was filled with unwillingness, but there was nothing to say. They all returned to the lake's surface. Zhao Xian and his two companions were the last to leave, taking more time to properly refine it before coming up.
"Congratulations, Captain Zhao, on obtaining this supreme water treasure," Zheng Wanli said, his tone neither soft nor hard.
The expressions of those around were also somewhat stiff. Anyone could see how amazing the Water Soul Pearl was. Such a rare treasure was not easy to come by. That it ended up with Zhao Xian after everyone scrambled for it naturally left some feeling resentful.
Zhao Xian smiled generously. "Let's just call it fate and coincidence. A place like this water lake is exactly where our Bright Moon Lake can shine. Besides, this item needed to be refined to be retrieved. I had no choice but to refine it myself, otherwise no one would have been able to obtain this treasure."
Hearing his words, many people wore cold smiles.
These words were clearly just an excuse. What "needed to be refined to be retrieved"? It was simply because he wanted to keep it for himself.
But he had already said it, and others couldn't very well say anything more.
Qian Jiu laughed. "Captain Zhao, with this Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl aiding your water attribute Profound Energy, and once you fully refine and cultivate with it, it probably won't be long before Bright Moon Lake sees a second Zhao Minghu."
Zhao Xian smiled proudly, effectively confirming it.
Although he hadn't examined this Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl in detail yet, just the initial sensation told him it was extraordinary. Absorbing its water essence would definitely be a huge help to himself.
Wan Qingtian's gaze swept over Zhao Xian with indifference. That Water Soul Pearl was of no importance to him. His goal for this trip was to reach the core of the formations and find something from the Hornless Dragon's body. Compared to the Hornless Dragon, nothing else mattered.
"Move forward," Wan Qingtian said calmly.
Hearing this, everyone stopped dwelling on the Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl.
Qian Jiu said, "Since there's such a rare treasure already in the third formation, the further we go, the more treasures there will definitely be. We should first focus on how to break all the formations."
Everyone nodded, their spirits lifting again.
If the second formation just gave them a taste of reward, then this Dragon Essence Water Soul Pearl from the third formation made them realize the value of this Dragon Pavilion Lake. If the outskirts held treasures of this caliber, what would it be like once they got inside?
Thinking of this, everyone was spurred on, determined to push through.
"Since we got a benefit, we should put in some effort. Let me gauge this fourth formation first."
Zhao Xian laughed heartily. It wouldn't do to show no contribution at all. Immediately, he moved, charging towards the fourth layer of mist-shrouded formations.
Next, they would begin breaking the fourth formation. Who knew what awaited them inside...
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Inside the ancient, grand hall.
Fang Yang gazed at the figure emerging from the darkness, his brow slightly furrowed.
A lean man with a dark complexion stepped out from the shadows. He grinned, striding casually up to Fang Yang. He sighed, clicking his tongue. "You really are a strange one. You broke through the Heart-Tempering Illusion in just three days. You know, I took over half a month back in my day."
Without ceremony, he plopped down on the floor beside Fang Yang. With his pointed mouth and monkey-like cheeks, he chuckled. "So? Didn't I say we'd meet again? Believe me now?"
"Mountain Goblin Kui Shan, it's really you," Fang Yang stated directly.
The man who had walked out was none other than Mountain Goblin Kui Shan, whom Fang Yang had met twice before and who was also the source of the rumors about the Dragon Pavilion Lake ruins!
In the Netherworld Passage, Mountain Goblin Kui Shan was a famous Martial Artist. A rogue cultivator by origin, his strength was immense. On the Dragon List, he ranked 99, solidly within the top hundred. His power was unquestionable! Moreover, he was a lone fighter, not joining any groups. His whereabouts were elusive, and he acted on whims.
This time, spreading the news about the Eight-Hundred-Mile Longting Lake had caused a huge uproar.
While groups of Martial Artists were busy breaking formations at the lake, the one who had started it all wasn't showing up. Instead, he was hiding here.
"Heart-Tempering Illusion, what's that?" Fang Yang asked.
Kui Shan laughed. "It's the place you were just in. Using an unorthodox method to enter this Hornless Dragon Palace required passing through the Heart-Tempering Illusion. I was planning to wait for you for a month, but I didn't expect three days would be enough. Seems your willpower is unusually strong."
"Hornless Dragon Palace? This is..." Fang Yang was startled.
"Right. This is the central palace at the heart of the Eight-Hundred-Mile Longting Lake, inside the Hornless Dragon Palace!" Kui Shan declared proudly.
Fang Yang looked around in shock, his eyes sweeping the area.
They were inside the Hornless Dragon Palace? Did that mean they had already passed the five layers of Magic Formations and reached the core? Had Kui Shan known the method to enter all along? If so, why had he announced it to the world, drawing more and more people here? Wasn't he afraid they would compete for treasures after breaking the formations?
Seeing Fang Yang's expression, Kui Shan chuckled softly. "I know what you're thinking. I'm no fool. If I could move freely within this palace, I wouldn't have needed to spread the news."
"What do you mean?"
Kui Shan didn't answer directly. He stood up and spread his arms casually. "How do I seem to you right now?"
"Huh?" Fang Yang was taken aback, not understanding his game.
He glanced over Kui Shan, finding nothing unusual. Fang Yang was about to reply when a thought struck him. He activated his Soul Spirit power, and a third eye formed between his brows.
Divine Eye Radiance Scripture!
Once his Soul Spirit transformed into an eye, the scene before him became clearer and sharper. Fluctuations of Profound Energy appeared one by one. As his gaze swept over again, Fang Yang's pupils contracted, his face a mask of shock. "Wh-what is this?"
Kui Shan was clearly standing right in front of him, but when Fang Yang looked with the Divine Eye, he could only see the Profound Energy flowing within Kui Shan's body—no Soul Spirit.
How was that possible?
The Soul Spirit was the true essence of a Martial Artist. After reaching the Heavenly Sun Realm, many could survive without their physical body. But he had never heard of someone with a body but no Soul Spirit. Was Kui Shan truly alive?
Fang Yang gasped in horror. "You... you're not a physical entity?"
"Haha, good eye, kid," Kui Shan laughed. "Seems your Soul Spirit is indeed strong. Yes, what's here is just a Profound Energy avatar of mine."
Profound Energy avatar...
Fang Yang felt a chill. To the naked eye, Kui Shan here looked completely normal, indistinguishable from a living person. Yet, he was merely a Profound Energy avatar. No Soul Spirit, yet possessing consciousness... such a method could only be described as miraculous.
Fang Yang had seen similar techniques before. Back at the Pure Yang True Sect, his first encounter with Wen Ruohuo had been with Wen Ruohuo's projection. However, Wen Ruohuo's was a mental projection, lacking any combat power. This Kui Shan was far stronger—an avatar formed from Profound Energy, possessing combat power even as a clone.
"Why are you a Profound Energy avatar? Your true body..." Fang Yang questioned.
Kui Shan gave a wry smile. "I'm currently trapped inside this very palace."
Fang Yang waited quietly for a detailed explanation.
Kui Shan was silent for a moment, as if organizing his thoughts, then spoke. "This Eight-Hundred-Mile Longting Lake, I didn't discover the ruins here alone. Everyone in the Netherworld Passage knows me as a lone wolf, but actually, I have quite a few friends. This place was discovered by me and two others. The Hornless Dragon Palace, the treasures of the Hornless Dragon... naturally, the temptation was great. The three of us found this place and came to investigate personally. The five layers of Magic Formations outside were very strong, but with the combined power of three of us, they were nothing. We proceeded all the way and entered the Main Hall."
"You were at that Treasure Exchange Convention that day, right? Couldn't hide from me even with that Thousand Face disguise. The Hornless Dragon Eye I took out then, I got that treasure right in that Main Hall!" Kui Shan's eyes sparkled with excitement. "The Hornless Dragon Palace has countless treasures. This place holds the complete divine body of a Hornless Dragon..."
The corpse of an entire Hornless Dragon?
Hearing this, Fang Yang was also visibly shocked. The value of a Dragon-type was unquestionably immense, let alone a complete Dragon body. Even during his visit to the Dragon Abyss Great Mansion, where he found the True Dragon ancient tomb, there was no Hornless Dragon body—only a skeleton whose essence had long dissipated. The Hornless Dragon body here must be of even greater value than that skeleton!
"You got the treasure, didn't you? Why are you still trapped in the palace?" Fang Yang asked.
At this, Kui Shan's expression darkened, a flash of ferocity appearing. "I took the treasure, but I never expected my two dear friends to turn on me!"
"Huh?" Fang Yang was shocked, then thoughtful. The value of a Hornless Dragon corpse was extraordinary. Internal strife over it was hardly surprising.
"Alone, I fought against both of them. Though I managed to kill Xue Jun the Ice Mountain with great difficulty, I couldn't withstand the attack from Jiang Bieshu the Jade Tree. He severely injured me and imprisoned me deep within the Hornless Dragon Palace. It's been ten years now!" Kui Shan's voice was heavy, his eyes revealing a profound cold intensity.
Hearing the two names he mentioned, Fang Yang felt a bitter taste in his mouth.
Xue Jun the Ice Mountain, ranked 102nd on the Dragon List... Jiang Bieshu the Jade Tree, ranked 87th on the Dragon List...
Both were famous, high-ranking rogue cultivators on the Dragon List. Who would have thought they were the ones Kui Shan explored this place with.
"Ten years ago?" Fang Yang suddenly caught his words and spoke in surprise. "Then my previous two meetings with you..."
"Haha, those were my Profound Energy avatars. I was grievously wounded by Jiang Bieshu's attack. My Soul Spirit withered. I recuperated on my own and only revived about two years ago. But Jiang Bieshu used the Magic Formations of the Hornless Dragon Palace to trap me. I can't break free. I could only use my innate skill of creating Profound Energy avatars to go out and seek help."
Fang Yang grew more and more alarmed the more he heard. So the Kui Shan he had met before had always been a Profound Energy avatar. Though powerful, such an avatar had a limited reserve of Profound Energy, so it couldn't compare to the true body. Yet, Fang Yang clearly remembered that after the Treasure Exchange Convention, Kui Shan had severely wounded the Black Heart Ascetic with a single palm strike, forcing him to retreat. No wonder Kui Shan didn't pursue despite the provocation—it really wasn't convenient for him. And if his Profound Energy avatar had such power... what level of strength did Kui Shan, ranked 99th, truly possess...
"Is that why you spread the news about Longting Lake... If even your true self can't break free, the Magic Formations must be incredibly powerful. Why not seek other friends?" Fang Yang asked.
Kui Shan's eyes darkened. "Friends? Those two were my closest friends, yet they betrayed me for temptation. How much less can I trust others? Better to seek help from outsiders."
He changed the subject, his bright eyes turning to Fang Yang. "Do you still have that Jade Pendant I gave you that day?"
"This one?" Fang Yang flipped his hand and produced the Jade Pendant.
"Haha, it really has changed!" Kui Shan glanced at it and laughed heartily. "All the Jade Pendants I sold that day came from within this Hornless Dragon Palace. They contain Dragon Qi. They look plain on the outside, but they're actually quite special. Especially the one in your hand. It was placed beside the Hornless Dragon's body when we entered the palace. Later, when I fought Jiang Bieshu, it was broken in half, each taking a piece. Over the past two years, I've participated in many black markets, but no one recognized its value. Since you managed to pick up this piece, you must be extraordinary. That's why I fancied you at first sight and gave it to you."
Fang Yang gave a bitter smile. No wonder Kui Shan suddenly gave it to him that day. He had planned it all along.
"Since you can sense the Dragon Qi on the pendant, do you possess Dragon Force yourself?" Kui Shan asked.
Fang Yang didn't hide it. "Yes. I'm from the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. I entered the True Dragon ancient tomb in the Dragon Abyss Great Mansion and had some unusual encounters."
Hearing this, Kui Shan laughed heartily. "Good! Good! I knew I wasn't wrong about you. If you didn't possess Dragon Qi, you wouldn't have activated the passage on the pendant and instantly arrived here."
Fang Yang nodded slightly. When he was in that deadly situation earlier, his sudden disappearance and arrival here was indeed related to this Jade Pendant. By sheer luck, this pendant had saved his life.
"It's best that you possess Dragon Qi. This Hornless Dragon Palace has numerous restriction Magic Formations. Ordinary Martial Artists wouldn't dare trespass lightly. But if you have Dragon Qi, you might explore and find my location, freeing me from the formations. I'll surely reward you handsomely!" Kui Shan spoke urgently.
Fang Yang replied, "The Jade Pendant you gave me saved my life. That counts as a life for a life. If there's a place where I can be of use, I naturally won't refuse."
"Good, good, good. I definitely won't treat you poorly," Kui Shan said excitedly. "This Hornless Dragon Palace is vast. There are four Main Halls and over one hundred twenty Side Halls. Where you are now is a small Side Hall you came to via the Hornless Dragon Jade Pendant. I'm currently trapped between the Main Halls. To get there, you'll have to pass through many areas. Let me tell you first, each hall has different restrictions. They're nothing for me, but you're just at the late stage of the Primordial Sun Realm. Though your strength is decent, your foundation is ultimately too weak."
"Your Profound Energy avatar is here, can't it break the formations?" Fang Yang asked.
Kui Shan shook his head. "Breaking formations is possible. Even as a Profound Energy avatar, it has about thirty percent of my true strength. But the Profound Energy is fixed. Use some, lose some. If I help you break formations all the way, my Profound Energy will be depleted soon. Then, if we encounter other dangers, I won't be able to act."
"Are there any living things in this Hornless Dragon Palace?" Fang Yang asked.
"Aside from traps activated by the restrictions, there are no Great Demons," Kui Shan said.
"Then what other dangers do we need to deal with?"
Kui Shan twisted his mouth, his eyes darkening, filled with killing intent. "Because... I still don't know if that Jiang Bieshu has left this place!"
Hearing this, Fang Yang's heart sank, and a chill ran down his spine.
Jiang Bieshu, ranked 87th... What if he hadn't left? Meeting him would surely mean death.
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Boom!
With a deafening muffled roar, a vast amount of water vapor exploded and scattered, the mist slowly dissipating.
An excited and noisy clamor rose from the crowd.
"The fourth formation has also been broken!"
After the water mist cleared, several figures were seen striding in proudly. Members of the Golden Lion Group, the Divine Armory Pavilion, the Azure Cloud Corps, Bright Moon Lake, and the Crimson Rouge Regiment all entered together, followed by hundreds of lone martial artists, each looking exhilarated.
"The fourth water sword formation here, though extremely powerful, didn't have any special peculiarities in itself. With our side having two sword masters, Iron Sword Jiao Hei and Stone Sword Xiao Da, breaking this formation wasn't too difficult," Zhao Xian said with a smile to the group.
Earlier, after he had scouted out the situation of the fourth formation, everyone had pooled their ideas and decided to break it by brute force. Because this place had so many experts, although this water sword formation was formidable enough to hold off ten or twenty people, it couldn't withstand so many martial artists. Relying on Jiao Hei and Xiao Da's insights into the Sword Dao, combined with Bright Moon Lake's assimilation of the water vapor, they managed to breach this formation successfully after five days.
Once the formation was broken and the mist cleared, the scenery of the hundred-mile-long Dragon Pavilion Lake was revealed.
But this time, before everyone could rush forward in high spirits, their gazes shifted to look ahead, and one after another, their expressions became startled, then their eyes lit up brightly.
"What's that? A Pavilion in the Water!!" someone exclaimed in shock.
In the distance upon the lake, shrouded within the lingering mist, a magnificent pavilion faintly appeared. The pavilion shimmered with a radiant, deep blue glow, and divine light shot into the sky from within, captivating attention.
"No mistake, no mistake! Inside this fifth formation ahead lies the heart of this Eight-Hundred-Mile Longting Lake, the Hornless Dragon Palace!!" Qian Jiu's eyes gleamed as he said with a thrilled face. Through his golden coin pupils, he saw the intense brilliance emanating from this pavilion ahead, nearly overwhelming heaven and earth—it was clearly a supreme treasure of a cave-dwelling!
Even Golden Lion Wan Qingtian, who had been calm along the entire journey so far, reacted upon seeing this. His burly figure abruptly rose from his golden chair.
His gaze burned as it fixed on the palace hidden within the water mist, his voice booming and resonant. "All of you, exert your utmost effort! Open this final formation here! Only by entering the main hall will there be real treasures!"
The members of the Golden Lion Group roared in assent.
Qian Jiu finally managed to tear his eyes away. Sweeping his gaze over this Longting Lake, he noted many shimmering lights within the lake waters, clearly each a valuable item. But because everyone's minds were captivated by this palace, not many paid attention to these other objects.
"I'll scout the formation!"
At that moment, from within the Golden Lion Group, Stone Sword Xiao Da volunteered himself.
He had shown off greatly earlier during the fourth formation and now wanted to add to his glory by showcasing his skills once more, especially to leave a good impression in Wan Qingtian's mind. After all, during the previous mission, he had let Nie Shuang die by his side.
With someone willing to take the lead, naturally no one refused.
So, everyone watched as Xiao Da's figure moved, stone sword in hand, charging directly into the water mist.
Everyone held their breath, expecting that once Xiao Da entered the mist, they would see the power of this formation manifest. Whatever the scene might be, everyone was prepared to watch with calm focus.
But after Xiao Da entered the formation, there was only a serene calm. His figure was like a stone ox entering the sea; once he went in, no sound emerged for a long while, and the mist ahead flowed placidly without a single ripple.
Everyone was stunned, then looked bewildered.
"What happened... where is he?"
"Why hasn't the fifth formation activated yet?"
"Could it be the fifth formation is broken due to the long passage of time?"
"How could that be..."
The people of the Golden Lion Group were also scratching their heads. Wan Qingtian's expression darkened. It was unfortunate that there were no Soul Spirit experts left in the Golden Lion Group; otherwise, they could have investigated what was happening inside.
"Wang Shui, you go and try," Zhao Xian said from the side.
The one who stepped forward was a Half-Step Heavenly Sun Realm martial artist. This person held a decent status within Bright Moon Lake, a martial artist versed in Divine Soul Power. Although not comparable to Nie Shuang, he was still quite capable, especially skilled at probing in water-vapor-filled areas. Using the water vapor, he could act without hindrance.
Hearing Zhao Xian's order, Wang Shui walked a few steps forward, stopped before the water mist, and reached his hand into it.
Wang Shui closed his eyes, his Soul Spirit flowing, transforming into a faint aura that he sent forth. Since it was a place brimming with water vapor, as Wang Shui's Soul Spirit entered, it immediately connected with the surrounding mist. It was as if a huge eye was overlooking everything from the vast sky.
Before him, the water mist parted, clearly revealing the scene. The distant Hornless Dragon Palace was now right before his eyes, appearing even more magnificent, dazzling, and stunning.
Wang Shui carefully probed further. Suddenly, he caught a trace of aura left behind by Xiao Da. He instantly locked onto this aura and followed it. At the entrance to the palace, he sensed the aura lingering. His gaze looked straight ahead.
He initially thought Xiao Da had probed his way here. But when he truly saw the scene before him, Wang Shui's body suddenly tensed, filled with great shock.
At the palace entrance, Xiao Da's stone sword lay discarded casually to the side. As for Xiao Da's body, it was held by a hazy, indistinct figure. When Wang Shui looked over, that figure was voraciously devouring Xiao Da's body, like a monster.
Wang Shui trembled all over in fright. Just then, that figure seemed to sense something. It suddenly looked up, its gaze meeting Wang Shui's Soul Spirit-formed eye, and it grinned. Though its face was obscured as if by a thin veil, its bloody mouth was smeared with flesh and blood. That mouth seemed to rush straight toward the eye formed by Wang Shui's Soul Spirit.
"Ah!!"
A scream echoed across the silent lake.
Wang Shui, whose body was still probing before the mist, trembled violently as if having a seizure. He seemed to encounter something terrifyingly immense, screaming wildly, trying desperately to flee. But his entire body seemed wrapped by invisible ropes, being dragged into the water mist.
"Wang Shui!"
Zhao Xian cried out in alarm, quickly darting forward. Just as Wang Shui was about to be pulled into the mist, water vapor gathered in Zhao Xian's palm, forming a sharp edge, and he slashed out with a sword-like strike.
Squelch.
Blood sprayed.
Wang Shui's right arm, which had been pulled into the mist, was cleanly severed at the root by Zhao Xian. With the arm severed, freed from the pulling force of inertia, Wang Shui finally broke free from being dragged forward, collapsing to the ground, screaming desperately. After a moment, his head lolled to the side as he fell unconscious.
Zhao Xian examined him. Wang Shui was bleeding from all seven facial orifices, his eyes were already blind, and the Soul Spirit within his Sea of Consciousness was withered and exhausted, like a candle flame in the wind, about to snuff out at any moment.
What happened...
Zhao Xian felt a chill run down his spine, an inexplicable coldness surging in his heart.
Wang Shui's skill with Soul Spirits, though not exceptional within this Netherworld Passage, was top-notch within Bright Moon Lake. He had never failed before. But looking at his current state, it was more than just a failure; he almost lost his life... what kind of danger did he encounter to end up like this?
The rest of the crowd gradually gathered around. After checking Wang Shui, everyone's expressions grew more serious.
"Let's use our Profound Energy to assist his recovery, and ask him what happened when he wakes up," Zheng Wanli said.
Several people nodded and began to act.
Water Attribute Profound Qi had excellent nourishing properties. Before long, Wang Shui gradually regained consciousness, but he was clearly deeply shaken. His body trembled uncontrollably, and he instinctively tried to struggle.
Zhao Xian spoke: "Wang Shui! Calm down, it's alright now, we are all here..."
After some calming words, Wang Shui's mood gradually settled.
"Tell us, what did you see inside that water mist?" Zhao Xian asked.
Wang Shui's voice trembled, stammering: "A... monster. There's a monster in the mist. I couldn't see its form clearly, but... but Xiao Da... it ate him."
"Ate him?"
At these words, everyone erupted in shock.
"Are you sure? Definitely eaten? Not killed or something else?" Zheng Wanli hurriedly asked.
"Yes... eaten, definitely eaten. Xiao Da is dead..."
Silence fell all around. Everyone's expressions turned grim.
What was Xiao Da's strength? He had fully demonstrated it earlier—a martial artist at the Heavenly Sun Realm, a master who had immersed himself in the Stone Sword path for a hundred years. His Stone Sword path was extremely troublesome; even Zheng Wanli would have had a headache facing him.
And now... such a master was actually eaten? So simply, so casually...
Moreover, how much time had passed since Xiao Da entered the mist until now? Not a single sign of a struggle had emerged. Could he have been killed instantly?
If that were truly the case... then what exactly was inside that mist?
"Is it the power of this water mist formation?" Zhao Xian frowned.
Jiao Hei said solemnly: "Impossible. There's never been such a formation. What formation can conjure up a monster?"
"It might be an illusion formation," the burly Hu Hongzhi said hoarsely. "What he saw might not be real."
Zheng Wanli nodded with a heavy expression: "Right, it's most likely an illusion formation. I understand Xiao Da's strength; he wouldn't die so easily."
The idea of an illusion formation seemed to offer psychological comfort to everyone. The expressions of several people relaxed slightly.
At that moment, Qian Jiu shook his head: "Unfortunately, it can't be an illusion formation..."
Everyone looked at him.
Qian Jiu touched his eyes, removing a thin, crystal-like lens: "This is a rare treasure specifically for seeing through illusion formations. As it enhances Soul Spirit effects, I always wear it over my eyes when using my Golden Coin Pupils. Earlier, when I looked at the mist, there was no reaction. That can only mean this water mist is not an illusion formation..."
Everyone fell silent again. Some of the lone martial artists hearing this showed fear in their eyes, a faint commotion stirring within the crowd.
If there truly was such a monster inside the mist, how could they possibly charge in? Even Heavenly Sun Realm martial artists could die instantly and be eaten. Over ninety-nine percent of the martial artists here would surely die.
Even people like Zheng Wanli fell silent.
It's when facing the unknown that people feel terror. Normally, Zheng Wanli and the others had ample confidence in their strength. Even if a Hornless Dragon stood before them, they might not feel the slightest cowardice. But now, facing an unknown monster, they were at a loss.
Just as everyone looked at each other, no one having any ideas, something happened.
Ahead, Wan Qingtian, who had been seated, stood up. His booming voice swept around: "No matter what trickery is hidden within this mist! Anything that dares obstruct me will be eradicated! I want to see, if there really is a monster, whether it can eat this lion! No matter how many come, I'll tear them all apart!"
His final words were almost roared. Simultaneously, the Profound Energy around Wan Qingtian erupted explosively. A dazzling golden light burst forth, burning like a huge bonfire.
Terrifying shockwaves radiated out layer by layer. The people closest to Wan Qingtian were startled and stepped back in unison.
Everyone looked at Wan Qingtian with both shock and delight.
This long-quiet Golden Lion was about to explode!
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Fang Yang stood before the door of the side hall, the soul eye formed by the Divine Eye Radiance Scripture shining brightly before him.
With the boost from his Divine Soul Power, the scene before him was completely clear. On the door of the hall, invisible to the naked eye, faint streams of flowing Profound Energy could now be seen. They swept by sharply, extremely extraordinary.
"Is this the restrictive magic formation inside this side hall?" Fang Yang asked.
Kui Shan's Profound Energy avatar stood leisurely to the side. "Yes, the formations here are all related to Dragon Qi, personally set down by the Hornless Dragon. None of them are ordinary. Usually, the formations in this place can only be broken by Martial Artists at the Heavenly Sun Realm or above. However, you, kid, possess Dragon Qi yourself, and with my guidance from the side, breaking the formation shouldn't be too difficult."
Fang Yang nodded and, not wasting any time, extended his Profound Energy to make contact with the formation.
The moment his Profound Energy touched the formation, Fang Yang felt a jolt through his body. He could clearly feel the previously still formation suddenly activate. A sharp force rushed towards him, faintly mixed with the rumbling sound of a dragon's roar.
Fang Yang dared not be careless. He used his own Profound Energy to block it, quickly making contact with the Hornless Dragon's Dragon Qi. The sensation he felt was piercingly cold, the power of water at its peak, also carrying a thick, oppressive aura. It was extremely tough to deal with. Fortunately, Fang Yang had come into contact with Dragon Qi long ago and didn't dare to be negligent. Using his Pure Yang Profound Energy to resist, he barely managed to fight it to a draw.
At this moment, Kui Shan quietly explained the weaknesses of the restrictive formation before them.
Magic Formations were always vast and profound things, with wide-ranging uses. Not to mention their presence in various ruins, even the forging of Mystic Armaments was inseparable from formations. Fang Yang had wanted to learn about them for a long time, but he lacked the opportunity and a master to guide him. Now that he had this chance, he naturally wouldn't miss it.
Don't think Kui Shan was all rough and careless; since he was a Martial Artist at the Heavenly Sun Realm and ranked within the top hundred on the Dragon List, his knowledge was extensive. He had considerable research into the path of formations, a necessary skill for a lone Martial Artist exploring ruins.
Fang Yang was initially lost when first dabbling in breaking formations, but with a few words of guidance from Kui Shan, he instantly grasped it and slowly began to dismantle the formation.
The two worked together seamlessly. In less than an hour, the formation on the side hall before them had been broken.
Watching the sharp energy gradually dissipate and the hall door open, Fang Yang felt quite proud.
This was the first time in his life he had broken a formation!
"This was just the simplest formation. Don't get too happy too early. This side hall isn't the core. Wait until you find some key locations; the formations you'll encounter then will be the difficult ones," Kui Shan reminded him.
Fang Yang smiled and nodded in agreement. Then the two continued forward.
The Hornless Dragon Palace indeed had an extremely large number of halls. Fang Yang explored all the way down. Over a full day, they passed through over a dozen hall doors. The deeper they went, the more powerful the encountered formations became, and Fang Yang had to expend considerable effort each time.
But under such frequent trials, Fang Yang's understanding of formations improved rapidly. Whenever Kui Shan explained the tricks to breaking a formation, he could instantly comprehend and integrate them. When he encountered similar situations again, he could apply them on his own to break the formations. Over time, although their progress speed still wasn't fast, it saved Kui Shan a lot of lecturing effort. Watching from the side, Kui Shan nodded inwardly, thinking this kid really did have considerable talent and was quite skilled at applying knowledge flexibly.
Just as Fang Yang once again consumed his mental energy to break a palace formation, a sudden, immense roaring sound erupted.
Boom!
The earth trembled. The sound of a massive explosion reverberated outwards. Fang Yang's body shook, his face showing surprise.
"What's going on? An earthquake?"
Kui Shan listened carefully for a moment, then frowned slightly. "The outer formations have been broken! It seems that after I spread the news, large groups have arrived here and have completely broken through the outermost five layers of formations!"
Fang Yang looked surprised. "They broke them that quickly?"
This was the Hornless Dragon Palace. The outer formations were quite extraordinary. Even if there were people capable of breaking them, it shouldn't have been so fast.
"Hmph, looks like it attracted quite a few people," Kui Shan snorted coldly. "No matter what, let's break the formations and enter the main hall first. As long as you rescue me, I won't fear no matter how many more people come."
Hearing Kui Shan's words, Fang Yang also nodded. Then the two proceeded further towards the inner halls.
Meanwhile, at the entrance to the main hall.
Golden Lion Wan Qingtian's body shone with brilliant golden light. He had already smashed open the massive hall door standing before him. Behind him, Martial Artists from various large groups gathered closely together and entered this place.
"Gang Leader Wan's strength is truly terrifying. The name Golden Lion is well-deserved..." Zhao Xian said with awe.
Not just him, the other group of Martial Artists also had lingering fear on their faces. Iron Sword Jiao Hei, Gold Toad Qian Jiu, and the others became even more subdued.
Earlier, after Wang Shui detected monsters within the water mist here, everyone was afraid to act, which finally angered the silently seated Golden Lion. Wan Qingtian directly stood up and came forward to break the formations himself. Thus, everyone had the chance to witness the Golden Lion's strength firsthand.
Witness... actually, he hardly displayed many moves at all because there was no need for Golden Lion to exert much effort; the formations here were already broken.
Wan Qingtian's Profound Energy was extremely ferocious. The moment he acted, his Profound Energy transformed into illusory lion and tiger images, charging forward recklessly. Every strike carried earth-shaking force. Even a Martial Artist like Iron Sword Jiao Hei felt his heart tremble at the sight, thinking inwardly that it was not something he could withstand himself. When Golden Lion made his move, he used brute force to part the water mist, relying on the golden lion illusion to completely disperse the mist here. Afterward, as everyone searched, they didn't find the monsters Wang Shui mentioned, but they did detect a trace of Blood Qi...
Although Xiao Da's body wasn't found, his death was now certain.
Wan Qingtian paid no mind to this. After learning of Xiao Da's death, he simply focused his mind, his eyes fixed directly on the Hornless Dragon Palace within.
For Wan Qingtian, the purpose of this trip was solely the treasures within the Hornless Dragon Palace. He didn't care at all how many of his subordinates were killed or injured, or even if his own son perished here.
Thus, everyone gathered together before this palace, and Golden Lion blasted the palace gate open with a single punch.
As the doors of the Hornless Dragon Palace opened, a pure wave of Dragon Qi rushed towards them.
The group of Martial Artists closest to the door all jolted. Each operated their Profound Energy to resist the all-pervasive oppressive force of the Dragon Qi. Threads of the Dragon’s Might seeped out, causing many of the freelance Martial Artists to turn pale. It was a terror that rose naturally from within, the pressure of a law between species.
"The Hornless Dragon Palace. This is the Hornless Dragon's dwelling!" Zheng Wanli's eyes gleamed.
Gold Toad Qian Jiu's Money-Pupil Technique operated incessantly, scanning all around frequently. His face flushed with excitement as he exclaimed, "Treasures! All treasures! This Hornless Dragon Palace is a great treasure trove! The golden light is everywhere, impossible to distinguish clearly, but we must get our hands on everything!"
"The Hornless Dragon's body... just obtaining a single Dragon Scale from the Hornless Dragon would make this trip worthwhile for me." Even Iron Sword Jiao Hei couldn't hide his excitement.
As for the people behind, they trembled all over with excitement.
Although there were many ruins within the Netherworld Passage, ruins left behind by a true dragon species were extremely rare. Everyone knew the might of dragon species. If they could gain even a little discovery here, it would benefit them immensely!
Reaching the heavens in a single day—today was the day!
"Move in!"
Golden Lion Wan Qingtian's deep voice rumbled. Then his burly
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