

    
        
          Divine Beast Ascension, Volume 23

        

        
        
          Divine Beast Ascension, Volume 23

        

        
        
          ZenithNovels

        

        
          Published by ZenithNovels, 2025.

        

    



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

    
    

    
      DIVINE BEAST ASCENSION, VOLUME 23

    

    
      First edition. November 4, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 ZenithNovels.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232176761

    

    
    
      Written by ZenithNovels.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 1101: Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens!

Chapter 1102: Those Four Words Are Unworthy of Him!

Chapter 1103: The Dark Sun Realm!

Chapter 1104: Formation Disk!

Chapter 1105: Test the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement!

Chapter 1106: Big Brother, Don't Get Excited!

Chapter 1107: Mysterious Su Yi!

Chapter 1108: Iron Mask Ghost Man!

Chapter 1109: Meeting the Sect Master!

Chapter 1110: Terrified!

Chapter 1111: Wails from the Rear Mountains!

Chapter 1112: Realm Completion!

Chapter 1113: What Was This About?

Chapter 1114: You Absolutely Must Not Submit!

Chapter 1115: Trampling the Overlord Sect!

Chapter 1116: Devour!

Chapter 1117: Ambush Within the Realm!

Chapter 1118: A Brush with Death!

Chapter 1119: The Furious Hong Qianglong!

Chapter 1120: Major Injury!

Chapter 1121: Return in Defeat!

Chapter 1122: The Overlord Sect Marches Out!

Chapter 1123: People of the Seven Star Sword Sect, Kill Without Mercy!

Chapter 1124: The God of Slaughter, Su Yi!

Chapter 1125: Killing Towards Golden Sword Sect!

Chapter 1126: The Friendship of Two Sects

Chapter 1127: Doing a Deal with You All!

Chapter 1128: Fame and Fortune Await!

Chapter 1129: A New Foothold!

Chapter 1130: Feng Qier Comes Out of Seclusion!

Chapter 1131: The Feeling of Having a Mine at Home!

Chapter 1132: Prospecting the Mineral Deposit!

Chapter 1133: Elder Xun of the Sky Spider Sect!

Chapter 1134: Mercy, Master!

Chapter 1135: A Lucky Strike!

Chapter 1136: Make Up the Numbers with You Guys Then!

Chapter 1137: Misunderstanding?

Chapter 1138: Are You Threatening Me?

Chapter 1139: Opening New Ideas!

Chapter 1140: Beginning to Delegate Authority!

Chapter 1141: Nine Maneuvers to Shake the Universe!

Chapter 1142: Separation of Yin and Yang

Chapter 1143: Yang Ming and Ying Ming!

Chapter 1144: Establishing the Heavenly Demon Temple!

Chapter 1145: Repay Debts!

Chapter 1146: Encounter on the Road!

Chapter 1147: Visiting the City Master's Mansion!

Chapter 1148: The Overlord Sect's Share!

Chapter 1149: Time to Change the Rules!

Chapter 1150: Riding on Borrowed Power

Sign up for ZenithNovels's Mailing List

Also By ZenithNovels

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1101: Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens!
[image: ]


​
"Haha, excellent!"
Elder Bi Zun laughed heartily and declared loudly, "Since both sides have agreed, nothing could be better! Whatever the outcome here today, the grudge between the Overlord Sect and the Tiangang Sect shall be set aside temporarily. Consider it a favour to my Blood Sun Sect and the other alliance factions!"
He stroked his beard, thoroughly pleased with the outcome.
Bi Zun merely wanted to drag Su Yi into this pit; firstly, to probe the depths of the young man's capabilities, and secondly, to seize the chance to investigate just what kind of treasure that Item Spirit he obtained actually was.
Should the necessity arise, he wouldn’t hesitate to strike and seize that supreme treasure for himself. It was never truly about saving face.
"Sigh..."
Many in the surroundings sighed softly at that moment, seeing that the situation offered no room for reversal.
Even Elder Xie from Cangyun Temple and Elder Tang from Nine Star Valley fell silent now that the matter had reached this point.
Su Yi himself had made his decision; it wasn't for them to give unsolicited advice.
"Deacon Zhan Yong, you shall fight this bastard in place of your Sect Leader!" Hong Qianglong's command rang out.
"Yes, Sect Leader!"
Immediately, a middle-aged man who looked to be in his forties stepped out from the crowd nearby. He was one of the Tiangang Sect members who had arrived alongside Elder Wu and the others.
The man wore a grey robe, his face full of bulging muscles, his physique imposing, with an undercurrent of domineering aura radiating from him.
He shot straight into the air, landing beside Hong Qianglong, and bowed respectfully. "I will wring this brat's head off to avenge our Young Sect Leader!"
Turning then to face Su Yi, the man named Zhan Yong unleashed a surge of blazing, fiery energy that churned violently. Intense heat instantly flooded the area, rolling towards Su Yi.
"Peak of the Ninth Grade Yuan Void Realm! Such a powerful aura!"
As Zhan Yong’s might spread out, many martial artists of lesser cultivation in the vicinity felt their hearts leap in fright.
Peak of the Ninth Grade Yuan Void Realm was an exceptionally formidable level of cultivation. Within a force like the Tiangang Sect, one could hold a position as a deacon, wielding considerable power!
"Just how strong is Su Yi? There’s no way he can match someone at the peak of Ninth Grade Yuan Void Realm!"
"Sigh... Could even such a dazzling genius not escape death today?"
"Su Yi really had no choice. The Tiangang Sect is not one to be provoked!"
Many sighed in sympathy, worried for Su Yi yet deeply feeling helpless.
This was a world that revered strength. If you weren't strong enough, the only choice was to endure others' oppression!
If not for the Blood Sun Sect speaking up, and the mediation from Cangyun Temple and Nine Star Valley, a terrifying massacre would surely have ensued. Su Yi probably didn’t wish to see such a scene either, hence agreeing to Elder Bi’s proposal.
"So they actually found a peak Ninth Grade Yuan Void Realm cultivator! Kid, are you confident?" Xi Wuqing looked at Su Yi, still somewhat uneasy as he inquired.
The others present all fixed their gazes on him too, wanting to discern the expression on the young man’s face.
"Rest assured. I have it under control," Su Yi nodded, saying seriously.
A cold laugh echoed incessantly in his mind. Bi Zun sought to scheme against him, and Hong Qianglong was utterly determined to kill him. But from Su Yi’s perspective, weren’t those people just as much pawns in his own calculations?
His greatest current reliance was his freshly broken-through cultivation: the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm. This was something no one outside knew about.
Just then, Su Yi also wanted to test and see his current specific strength!
If he could resolve today's situation through this opportunity, Su Yi felt very willing.
The Tiangang Sect was not something to provoke lightly, but he truly didn't want to drag the Mysterious Sword Gate and the Liuhe Sect into it.
"A Yuan Void Realm ninth level peak? What could a single battle do?"
Su Yi stepped directly past Xi Wuqing and the rest, placing his feet in the void as he stared fiercely at the middle-aged man named Zhan Yong.
The Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique inside his body began operating, releasing a powerful aura that made the void tremble faintly!
But his aura provoked Zhan Yong opposite him into a series of cold laughs.
"You're way in over your head, boy! A Yuan Void Realm early stage dares to challenge me! Today, I will surely wrench your head off to pay respects to the Young Sect Leader's spirit in heaven!"
Zhan Yong's voice was vicious, his face brimming with scorn and mockery.
It had to be said, he actually felt a bit of admiration for Su Yi's boldness, but the more it was so, the less mercy Zhan Yong showed.
This was a excellent chance to gain merit; once praised by the Sect Leader, his status within the Tiangang Sect would surely rise dramatically at that time!
Zhan Yong channeled all the yuan qi throughout his body, aiming to kill Su Yi with a single blow, and this strike had to be quick and precise!
"Sizzle..."
Terrifying flames shot out from Zhan Yong's form, clusters of intense fire roaring fiercely.
In an instant, the area where he stood seemed as if the whole space ignited, growing unbearably hot!
The rocks below reddened under the scorching high heat, with some spots starting to melt.
"He's going to strike! I wonder if Su Yi can withstand Zhan Yong's attack!"
Many people fretted, not putting much hope in Su Yi.
"Su Yi..."
Ji Hanluo, Lin Bingyao, Lin Donghao, Chen Chuan, Ji Tianfu, and the others also gazed with worry-filled eyes.
Only Xi Wuqing, Su Xiaoshuai, and a few others weren't excessively anxious.
They all retreated far away, leaving the battlefield solely to Su Yi and Zhan Yong.
But simultaneously, Xi Wuqing prepared carefully himself; if Su Yi couldn't hold out, he would intervene immediately to save him.
By then, they wouldn't bother reasoning with the Blood Sun Sect, Tiangang Sect, or other factions anymore—they simply had to fight!
"A Yuan Void Realm ninth level peak really is powerful!"
Su Yi narrowed his eyes at this scene; he marveled inwardly over it.
In his sight, Zhan Yong at that moment looked like a towering god of fire, entirely sheathed in flames!
"Kid, I'm taking your life now!"
Zhan Yong suddenly roared out and dove directly toward Su Yi.
As he moved, amidst the sky-wide flames, surges of black qi erupted, bearing an intensely heavy presence!
This was earth-type power; Zhan Yong was also a dual-attribute martial artist, with clear mastery and fearsome strength in both elements!
Once this earth-type force emerged, the sprawling flames shifted with it, quickly climbing and tangling around the earth-type power!
Bzzz...
Instantly, a terrifying might surged throughout heaven and earth as earth-type Vital Energy coalesced into a mountain-like silhouette manifested in the void.
Under raging flames, the illusory mountain turned crimson!
The two merged as one, blending heaviness with searing intensity. Ferocity radiated from the heat as the flaming mountain abruptly shot towards Su Yi!
"So strong!"
Buffeted by scorching waves, Su Yi narrowed his eyes. His flesh cracked under the mountain’s oppressive aura, his skin scorched as garments ignited.
Zhan Yong of the ninth-level Yuan Void realm bordered the Yuan Emperor Realm, nearly rivalling Huang Jian when first encountered.
Immense pressure bore down on Su Yi, so crushing it threatened to shatter him instantly!
Kabooom...
The sky trembled, air roiled. Distant figures had long retreated, dared not linger.
"Will Su Yi lose?"
Murmurs arose as Su Yi remained unmoving.
One could only imagine the pressure bearing down upon the youth before this peak ninth-level Yuan Void expert, resistance surely feeble now.
Yet just as many sighed, Su Yi surged! The youth stamped the void, lifting his head defiantly towards the descending flaming mountain!
Simultaneously, his tongue burst like spring thunder, five words erupting: "Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens!"
With these words, Su Yi’s aura transformed abruptly, as though an ancient, indomitable soul awakened within him!
Aooo...
An earth-sundering dragon’s roar pierced through primordial ages! A nearby mountain instantly shattered beneath the sonic onslaught!
Then, blinding golden light burst from the heavens like captured sunfire, forcing all eyes shut or squinting skyward.
Through narrowed eyes, a terrifying golden Dragon’s colossal form materialized—its musculature coiled, scales gleaming fiercely. It erupted skywards, propelled by crushing might, charging the flaming mountain!
Booooooooom...
The Dragon’s body ripped downwards. Dreadful pressure exploded! Sky convulsed, earth cracked, mountain ridges snapping!
Crack! Crack!
Under terrible dominance, the Dragon twisted mid-flight—unyielding—colliding headlong with Zhan Yong’s flaming mountain!
BOOM-BOOM-BOOM-BOOM-BOOM!
Catastrophic explosions tore the heavens. Golden light roiled, fire fragments rained down as the mountain shattered like glass!
An indomitably arrogant power instantly engulfed space, birthing a storm capable of sweeping away all directions! Anything touched by wild winds scouring sky and earth turned instantly to dust!
P-pfft! P-pfft!
From the distant crowd rose sickened coughing – sprays of blood! Faces paled, numerous injuries inflicted, impossible to distinguish whether by the dragon’s roar or the aftershocks’ violence!
Hiss...
Two silhouettes rocketed backward from the storm’s heart – Su Yi and Zhan Yong flung opposite directions!
Both skidded dozens of yards before halting!
"Ugh—!" Zhan Yong spewed crimson blood, spine bent bow-like, unable to straighten, pallor extreme as paper.
Pfft... Su Yi spat blood too, aura crumbling, scorched rags fused to his skin as burnt paste.
Dozen yards apart now, their vital auras flickered — grievously wounded and obvious!
The watchers—from Cangyun Temple, Nine Star Valley, Blood Sun Sect, Tiangang Sect, Overlord Sect, Mysterious Sword Gate, Liuhe Sect, and others—fixed stunned stares upon the pair. Not a whisper broke an eerily profound silence engulfing the grounds.
Suddenly, abruptly and without warning, that silence violently shattered!
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"Su Yi held out! Both sides ended up badly injured with Zhan Yong!"
"How is that possible? How did he do it?"
"Isn't he around the Second Grade of the Yuan Void Realm? How could he be this powerful?"
"Incredible, truly terrifying! He withstood the full-strength strike of a Ninth Grade peak Yuan Void Realm cultivator!"
Countless pairs of eyes stared at the youthful figure in the arena, faces etched with shock.
No one could believe that Su Yi had actually withstood that blow and managed to fight Zhan Yong to a state of mutual severe injury!
"How is he so strong?"
Within Cangyun Temple, Shi Susu's beautiful eyes were filled with utter astonishment.
Inside the Zhao Spirit Secret Realm, she had clashed with Su Yi multiple times. Though she lost each encounter, she could tell his cultivation wasn't significantly higher than her own.
Yet now, the youth was able to withstand an expert at the Ninth Grade peak of the Yuan Void Realm. How in the world did he manage that?
It wasn't just Shi Susu. Elder Xie, Qin Yusheng, and those from Nine Star Valley, Blood Sun Sect, and others seemed equally frightened!
"What technique did Su Yi use just now? It was terrifying! That definitely wasn't an ordinary martial skill!"
"His cultivation level... it can't be the Second Grade Yuan Void Realm!"
"Judging by the aura moments ago, it was clearly the Fifth Grade Yuan Void Realm! Su Yi is a Fifth Grade Yuan Void Realm powerhouse!"
Utter shock filled the depths of everyone's eyes. The appearance of that golden dragon earlier was incredibly vivid, materializing as if it were real. It carried a primordial, wild, mysterious aura—truly the most hair-raising!
Such a technique left countless people utterly astounded!
"This young man is extraordinary! Absolutely extraordinary!"
Elder Xie's gaze trembled, the corner of his lips quivering as he murmured to himself.
"Boss, how are you?"
Su Xiaoshuai instantly flew to Su Yi's side, asking urgently.
"I'm alright!"
Su Yi shook his head. He tipped a mouthful of spiritual essence into his mouth, his eyes piercingly bright as they fixed on Zhan Yong opposite him.
What he had just used was precisely the dragon clan's innate supreme skill, the Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens!
He had obtained this within the Golden Dragon Space. Back then, after refining the nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three wisps of Golden Dragon Soul, Su Yi had also mastered a soul technique named the Chant of the Dragon Soul that Guards the World!
This was the first time Su Yi had used the Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens against an enemy. It had directly forced back an existence at the Ninth Grade peak Yuan Void Realm! The effect was incredibly potent, far exceeding his expectations!
"You damn brat!"
Witnessing this scene, Hong Qianglong's eyelids twitched incessantly, his malice undisguised.
He glared fiercely at Zhan Yong and coldly demanded, "Can you still fight?"
"Sect Leader, I can—" Pfft!
A vicious glint flashed in Zhan Yong's eyes as he started to say he could keep fighting. But as soon as he opened his mouth, another spurt of blood erupted, staining the void crimson!
His body, hovering in mid-air, suddenly swayed violently and he nearly plunged headlong to the ground. His entire aura shrank a few more fractions; he clearly possessed next to zero fighting strength now!
Hong Qianglong's face instantly turned extremely ugly, elongated as if dragging to the ground, flushed an iron blue!
"Ninth level of the Yuan Void Realm? Who knew it could be this fragile!"
Su Yi raised his middle finger at Zhan Yong and said mockingly.
Though injured himself, he could still muster a few tenths of his strength if the fight continued.
He never expected Zhan Yong on the other side was utterly incapable of further battle!
"You damned brat, seeking death!"
Hong Qianglong gave a cold shout, his entire aura surging as it swept towards Su Yi!
"Hmph! If you wish to fight, this Xi Wuqing shall keep you company!"
Xi Wuqing directly stepped through the air, confronting Hong Qianglong.
He had been guarding against Hong Qianglung all along, wary of a sneak attack. Now he immediately unleashed his soul power, positioning himself before Su Yi as a shield!
"The outcome is clear. In this old man's view, there is no need for further combat!"
At this moment, Elder Xie from the Cangyun Temple contingent spoke up, smiling. He said: "The Tiangang Sect side lacks the capacity to fight any longer, signifying defeat. Since that is the case, we should honor the prior agreement. Lay aside all grudges for today, granting face to all forces within the alliance."
Hearing these words, Su Yi's eyebrows lifted repeatedly. He felt Elder Xie was quite strange, appearing almost nonchalant.
And clearly, the other side was speaking in his support.
"Indeed, matters are concluded. Let us all withdraw. Future affairs will be beyond anyone's intervention."
Elder Tang from Nine Star Valley also chimed in, echoing the sentiment.
"But..."
At this point, Elder Bi Zun, the green-robed elder from the Blood Sun Sect side, began to panic.
He had hoped to exploit this chance to deal with Su Yi and probe his depths, never anticipating such a result.
"What is it, Elder Bi?"
As soon as Bi Zun spoke, Elder Xie swiveled to look at him, a very peculiar gleam in his eyes, exclaiming with feigned surprise: "This was your proposal, Elder Bi. Surely you have nothing further to add, do you?"
Elder Tang also looked over, his gaze inquisitive, yet both elders knew the score perfectly well.
They were no fools; they had long discerned Elder Bi's scheming against Su Yi.
Whatever plans the Blood Sun Sect harbored, as one of the three top-tier powers, causing them a little disruption was only fitting.
"Nothing!"
Elder Bi's face turned the color of pig's liver – green tinged with red, red bleeding into purple, purple darkening to near black!
The idea was indeed his own. Objecting now would be sheer hypocrisy, slapping his own face.
Fury roiled within Elder Bi. He couldn't decide whether to curse the Tiangang Sect for being utterly useless or to blame Su Yi for being too strong.
"Sect Leader Hong, do you have anything more to say?"
Seeing Elder Bi back down, Elder Xie turned his gaze toward Hong Qianglong.
If he needed to show some shred of courtesy to the Blood Sun Sect, when facing Hong Qianglong, Elder Xie showed absolutely none.
The inquiry hung in the air, unusually heavy and deep, allowing no room for dissent!
Hong Qianglong did not respond. Only his eyes grew frighteningly fierce, fixed unwaveringly on Su Yi.
Yet, imperceptibly, he seemed to feel an aura of pressure emanating from Elder Xie and Elder Tang.
It seemed as though if he uttered even half a word of refusal, both Cangyun Temple and Nine Star Valley would directly intervene in this matter.
"The feud for my son Jian Qiu is irrec-oncilable! You little bastard! You may escape the first of the month, but you won't avoid the fifteenth! One day, I will shatter your bones and disperse your ashes, annihilate your body and spirit, ensuring you never reincarnate for all eternity!"
Hong Qianglong finally fixed Su Yi with one last glare of intense hatred. Then, with a vigorous sweep of his sleeve, he barked gruffly, "We're leaving!"
As the words fell, he himself had already stepped out, covering dozens of zhang in a single stride.
Elder Wu and the other members of the Tiangang Sect also cast their final glances at Su Yi before departing with their disciples.
The heavily injured Zhan Yong, however, was ignored by everyone. Left alone, he stumbled unsteadily through the air, hastening to catch up.
"They've gone! The Tiangang Sect has retreated!"
"Su Yi is safe! Overlord Sect repelled Tiangang Sect!"
As the Tiangang Sect members departed, the surroundings erupted in excitement once more.
A great number of disciples from various factions and the lone cultivators present were all intensely stirred.
The Tiangang Sect's retreat signalled their concession.
Forced into compromise and departure even while the Sect Leader of a second-tier faction was personally present – this was solely due to the dominance displayed by Su Yi and Overlord Sect!
Once these events spread, it would undoubtedly shake the entire Chaos Realm!
Of course, everyone also understood that the influence of several major first-tier factions had played a key role here.
"Boss! Are you alright?"
"Master! How are you?"
Su Xiaoshuai, the Green Emperor, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor, Huang Jian, and the others instantly swarmed around Su Yi, their voices filled with concern.
"Rest easy, I’m not seriously harmed."
Su Yi waved his hand dismissively, offering a light chuckle.
He truly wasn't in dire straits. Though his injuries were significant, they were far from fatal. The real issue was the sheer extent of his exhaustion.
The Golden Dragon Dominating the Nine Heavens technique was formidable, but its consumption of vital energy was absolutely immense!
"Su Yi!"
At that moment, a graceful figure rushed out, arriving by Su Yi's side, her eyes shimmering.
Looking at the woman before him, Su Yi gave a gentle smile and said, "Miss Hanluo, I'm fine."
"Kid, good to hear you’re alright. We should get moving too!" Ji Tianfu, Feng Qizong, Ge Ming, Chen Chuan, Lin Bingyao, and others also approached Su Yi now.
"Right, the Alliance Assembly has concluded. Time to return," Su Yi nodded. Matters concerning the Zhao Spirit Secret Realm were finished; it was indeed time to depart.
"I fear the Tiangang Sect won't take this lying down!" Xi Wuqing suddenly spoke up.
"When soldiers come, we block them; when water comes, we dam it! Besides, Tiangang Sect doesn't hold the advantage against us unless they muster more manpower," Su Yi responded.
"Let our three sects travel together for safety's sake," Ji Tianfu proposed.
"Good! Get ready to move out," Xi Wuqing nodded in agreement.
Su Yi walked out of the throng, turning towards the direction of Cangyun Temple and Nine Star Valley. He bowed respectfully towards Elder Xie and Elder Tang.
"Thank you, esteemed seniors, for speaking on my behalf. Your intervention today is a kindness this junior shall never forget."
His gratitude was sincere. Cangyun Temple and Nine Star Valley held no prior connections to him, existing on a much higher plane.
Their willingness to stand up for him, and not just once, was something he naturally committed to memory.
"Young man, hurry back now."
Elder Xie simply smiled softly and waved his hand.
Elder Tang said nothing, merely giving a slight nod.
"This junior takes his leave!" Su Yi bowed respectfully once more, then turned and walked away.
Xi Wuqing, Ji Tianfu, Ge Ming, Lin Bingyao, Ji Hanluo, Yu Wenxuan, Chen Chuan, along with others from the three sects and three lone cultivators, quickly followed him as they headed off into the distance.
"Su Yi is leaving too! Overlord Sect withdraws unscathed!"
Watching this group depart left the remaining spectators with complex expressions.
"Xi Wuqing battled a Half-Step Yuan Zong expert to a standstill—fame earned in a single battle! Soon, his name will echo throughout the entire Chaos Realm!"
"Su Yi swept through the Alliance Assembly, cutting down all obstacles, disregarding every prodigy along the way! And ultimately, he stood against an expert at the peak of the ninth level in the Yuan Void Realm, gravely wounding his foe! Such a youth is truly rare in this age!"
"The title 'King of Prodigies' is inadequate for him!"
Discussions like these broke out in various spots.
The events that transpired here today—be it Xi Wuqing's fierce duel with Hong Qianglong, or Su Yi suppressing Zhan Qiu—were utterly mind-boggling!
One old, one young, both fought beyond their apparent cultivation levels, revealing frighteningly abnormal capabilities!
For Su Yi, it meant every young powerhouse under thirty within the Chaos Realm was now far beneath him as an opponent!
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The names Su Yi, Xi Wuqing, and the Overlord Sect would surely echo through the entire Chaos Realm, even across the six continents, three states, and one sea, within a short time!
"Elder Bi, why does your face seem rather unpleasant?"
Watching Su Yi and the others depart, Elder Tang of the Nine Star Valley suddenly showed a peculiar smile as he asked Elder Bi Zun of the Blood Sun Sect.
Hearing this, Elder Xie also looked over simultaneously.
Both of them understood that Wu Jiuyou had likely stirred up some trouble with Su Yi, hence Elder Bi's attempt to scheme against him.
"Elder Tang, you are overthinking it!"
Bi Zun glanced at Elder Tang, a flash of dark malice flickering deep within his eyes. He said nothing more.
He certainly wasn't going to tell anyone else about Su Yi obtaining the supreme treasure.
Certain things had to be secured in one's own hands; it wouldn't do for too many to know about them.
"Just as long as Elder Bi is fine!"
Elder Tang chuckled again. "Now that this alliance meeting has concluded, would the two of you care to spend a few more days in Nine Star City? I will arrange for you to be treated with the utmost hospitality!"
"There's no need!"
Elder Bi spoke immediately. "This elder still has business back in the sect. I shall not impose on Nine Star City any further. We bid you farewell for today!"
After speaking, a powerful member of the Blood Sun Sect let out a long whistling cry. From afar, several colossal flying mounts swooped through the air, arriving swiftly.
The Blood Sun Sect disciples boarded the mounts one by one. As a fierce gale stirred up, the entire group left without even a backward glance.
"Elder Xie, what's your view on this Blood Sun Sect?" After the Blood Sun Sect members departed, Elder Tang once again asked Elder Xie.
"They seem to offer solutions to problems, but they harbor hidden intentions to harm. However, Bi Zun's goal definitely wasn't merely to kill Su Yi; otherwise, he wouldn't have wasted so many words. They surely have some scheme!" Elder Xie pondered for a moment before replying softly.
"In my view, Bi Zun won't likely just let Su Yi slip away easily. And that Hong Qianglong of the Tiangang Sect seems even less capable of tolerating Su Yi’s continued existence for a single day. That suddenly emerged youngster truly has a knack for stirring up trouble!" Elder Tang sighed.
Su Yi's performance at the alliance meeting had astounded countless people.
After his identity as the champion of the Saint Martial Assembly was exposed, it became even more bewildering.
When all his deeds were laid bare before everyone, they realized that wherever Su Yi went, peace seemed to vanish, and he would inevitably create major turmoil.
"Such a young man... were it not for fear of the Sacred Mountain, who wouldn't want to take him under their wing and offer protection? But given the circumstances, he probably won't need the Sacred Mountain itself to make him suffer greatly. Yet, it would be truly lamentable if such an exceptional talent were to die young."
Elder Xie let out a bitter laugh, expressing a blend of helplessness towards Su Yi's troublesome tendencies and a simultaneous underlying admiration in his heart.
Right now, the biggest obstacles for the Overlord Sect were likely the Tiangang Sect and the Blood Sun Sect. Getting past this stage would be far from easy for them; after all, one was a first-class power and the other a second-rate faction!
Suddenly, Elder Xie's bitter expression vanished, replaced by an intense gaze fixed on Elder Tang as he asked, "Elder Tang, is your Nine Star Valley considering giving that lad a hand?"
Elder Tang was momentarily stunned by the question. Seconds later, seeming to grasp something, he laughed indignantly. "If your Cangyun Temple intends to help, our Nine Star Valley certainly won't lag behind."
Upon hearing this, Elder Xie revealed a strange smile and said no more.
He then gazed into the distance, transmitting his voice towards a figure in white robes about to depart. "Young Shangguan, how about spending a few days at my Cangyun Temple?"
Ahead, the white-robed middle-aged man turned back and replied politely with a smile, "Many thanks for your kind offer, Elder Xie. I shall not impose. I bid you farewell now and hope to meet again another day."
The middle-aged man referred to as "Young Shangguan" took flight and left directly. His speed seemed even marginally faster than that of an ordinary flying demon beast at the Demonic Emperor Realm.
"Elder Xie, you truly possess a heart full of admiration for talent. Among our three great forces these days, I doubt many people can still maintain a pleasant expression upon seeing that young man," Elder Tang remarked.
The white-robed middle-aged man was extremely powerful. The three major first-rate forces sought to recruit him but were repeatedly rejected. Though it didn't necessarily crush them with humiliation, it certainly made them look bad.
Hence, members of the Cangyun Temple, Nine Star Valley, and Blood Sun Sect generally ignored that young man upon encountering him. Only Elder Xie always seemed annoyingly persistent.
"Some actions, though yielding no immediate reward, will surely bear fruit back someday unexpectedly?" Elder Xie declared mysteriously with a smile.
"Mysterious nonsense! Let’s go!"
Elder Tang rolled his eyes and said no more, leaving promptly with the disciples of Nine Star Valley.
The members of Cangyun Palace didn’t linger either. After summoning their demon beast mounts, they swiftly departed.
The observing disciples of various major forces, along with a large number of rogue cultivators, also dispersed one by one!
Within moments, the twin peaks, once bustling beyond compare, fell into silence and desolation once more.
......
Su Yi and his group hurried off on their return journey, not daring to linger for a moment.
They all knew the Tiangang Sect would not let the Overlord Sect off easily. Even the Mysterious Sword Gate and the Liuhe Sect would likely face deep repercussions.
Moreover, Su Yi himself knew that Wu Jiuyou of the Blood Sun Sect might still covet the Item Spirit Beast and could potentially strike from the shadows.
Facing such formidable enemies, they dared not lower their guard in the slightest, only seeking an early return to their sect.
Fortunately, the journey was peaceful; those forces didn’t pursue them.
"Hong Qianglong of the Tiangang Sect will surely gather many experts to come after us. We must plan early, or we’ll meet a gruesome end!"
Riding atop the flying demon beast, Xi Wuqing spoke with a grave expression.
A trace of helplessness flickered deep in his eyes; he felt Su Yi’s knack for stirring trouble was only getting worse.
"This time, we’ve dragged the Mysterious Sword Gate and the Liuhe Sect into this."
Su Yi looked at Ji Tianfu, Feng Qizong, Lin Donghao, and the others with apologetic eyes as he spoke.
Ji Tianfu gave a bitter smile upon hearing this, then spoke generously, "What's done is done and cannot be changed. Brother Xi is right. We should discuss how to respond instead."
"Exactly! In other words, our three sects are all in the same boat now. Only by banding together can we overcome this crisis." Feng Qizong nodded.
Su Yi felt moved. Honestly, he had regarded the people of these two sects as allies before, but he never imagined Ji Tianfu and the others were truly willing to oppose the Tiangang Sect for his sake. This camaraderie was far beyond mere ties of petty interest.
"The Tiangang Sect is strong, but they can’t mobilize all their experts. It’ll likely be Hong Qianglong leading a mass of Yuan Emperor Realm experts, targeting the Overlord Sect first! If our three sects prepare our defenses in advance, we might just hold them off!" Ji Tianfu said.
Lin Donghao, considering this, added beside him, "That may be so, but if the Tiangang Sect is truly resolved to kill Brother Su Yi, they'll definitely send even more experts later. So the root of the trouble remains unsolved."
The entire group fell into silence, feeling trapped in an impossible situation.
The Tiangang Sect was overwhelmingly powerful, far stronger than all three of their sects combined.
Perhaps they wouldn’t even grant them a second chance. They might dispatch a massive force of Yuan Emperor Realm experts during their first assault to completely wipe out the Overlord Sect.
The thought filled all present with deep concern.
"Don’t worry. I’ll find a solution this time. If the Tiangang Sect dares come, I swear I'll make them retreat disgraced, feeling the sting keenly!"
Suddenly, Xi Wuqing’s voice deepened with a growl. Overwhelming imperial aura surged around him as he spoke with a commanding tone.
Ji Tianfu, Yu Wenxuan, Feng Qizong, Ge Ming, Lin Bingyao, and the others were stunned, baffled by the source of Xi Wuqing’s confidence.
"Big Brother, do you have a plan?" Su Xiaoshuai asked urgently.
Su Yi was equally puzzled as he looked toward his elder brother, Xi Wuqing. Xi Wuqing merely offered a mysterious smile, "I'll explain in detail once we get back."
His deliberate suspense only fueled everyone’s curiosity further.
For Ji Tianfu, Feng Qizong, and the others, acknowledging the old man’s might just now made them fully believe the truth of his words — they were simply filled with endless confusion.
"We’ll soon need to part ways ahead. After reporting to our Sect Masters, we will send word to the Overlord Sect!"
As the group flew on their demon beasts over a dense forest, Elder Ge Ming announced.
They were already near enough to their respective sects, making it time to separate.
"Alright. We'll stay in touch!"
Su Yi nodded, then bid farewell to the members of the Mysterious Sword Gate and Liuhe Sect. Each contingent flew off in a different direction.
Before parting, Su Yi informed them of the Overlord Sect's current location for future contact.
"Kid, have everyone else enter your mysterious space. I'll carry you; it'll be much faster. Plus, there are matters I need to discuss with you!"
Shortly after, Xi Wuqing suggested.
Su Yi raised an eyebrow but didn’t question it yet. Finding a secluded spot, he had the Green Emperor, Yin-Yang Dark Emperor, Soul Devouring Emperor, and Huang Jian enter the mysterious space.
Then, carried by Xi Wuqing, he soared rapidly across the sky!
"Big Brother, do you truly have a way to counter the Tiangang Sect?" Su Yi inquired.
Without answering, Xi Wuqing tossed him an object. Su Yi caught it.
"Study this immediately. It will aid me later!" Xi Wuqing instructed.
"What is it?"
Glancing at the scroll in his hand, Su Yi probed it with his Soul Power without hesitation.
"Whoosh!"
A flood of information surged through Su Yi’s mind. A wild burst of energy invaded him, nearly overwhelming his defenses.
Fortunately, his soul force was incredibly potent. In an instant, he wrestled the energy under control.
"Dark Sun Realm!"
Once he processed the information flooding his mind, Su Yi murmured the name aloud. His heart jolted internally.
"This is the method to set up the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm. Study and comprehend its profound mysteries first. We'll rely on it later against the Tiangang Sect!" Xi Wuqing looked directly at him as he spoke.
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Fantastic Gate Soul Realm!
Su Xiaoshuai stood on Su Yi's shoulder and said curiously.
Yet Su Yi was delighted in his heart; he finally had the setup method for the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm. This thing he had longed to study for a long time, but he was distressed by the constant lack of resources.
Back when he was in the library of Yutian Palace, it was only superficial information; finding the specific setup method was fundamentally impossible.
"Brother, the method you mentioned earlier was to use this Fantastic Gate Soul Realm to deal with the Tiangang Sect people, wasn't it?"
Su Yi suddenly connected the dots; he realized that this was where Big Brother's confidence stemmed from.
Indeed, with this Dark Sun Realm, even the simplest Fantastic Gate Soul Realm, deployed unexpectedly, was sure to cause Tiangang Sect a great loss.
However, the moment happiness stirred within him, Su Yi frowned again, pondering over certain issues.
"Brother, isn't it said that even the simplest Fantastic Gate Soul Realm requires multiple Soul Tamers working together to set it up?" Su Yi asked.
He was very puzzled; after all, he understood that the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm possessed immense power, differing from ordinary methods, and only Soul Tamers could arrange it.
But typically, to truly carve out a Fantastic Gate Soul Realm, several Soul Tamers needed to collaborate closely and hand in hand.
Moreover, the leading Soul Tamer had to be exceptionally formidable!
Attempting to deploy it alone would be harder than anything, unless one's soul power reached the utmost extreme!
Su Yi reflected briefly and knew that given Big Brother's current cultivation level, he could likely act as that leading Soul Tamer.
But without others to assist, how could Big Brother manage this?
As for Su Yi, he truly didn't feel that, based on his current grasp of the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm, he could offer much help to Big Brother.
Most importantly, he was only one person!
However, upon hearing Su Yi's words, Xi Wuqing smiled mysteriously again, lifting his chin to reveal an aura of pride!
Su Yi stared at Xi Wuqing, dazed for a good while. Then, at a certain moment, as if an idea struck him, his eyes suddenly lit up!
"Brother, your soul power..." Su Yi said.
But before he could complete the sentence, Xi Wuqing cut him off.
"You guessed it right!"
The old man in black robe chuckled slyly and declared proudly: "After consuming the Imperial Extreme Heavenly Soul Pill, my soul power underwent a tremendous enhancement, but that wasn't the most crucial part!
He paused after speaking, leaving Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai both stunned!
Before they could ask anything, Xi Wuqing went on: "The most important part was that my soul quality had already reached the Heavenly Grade, enabling me to set up the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm alone!"
After saying this, Xi Wuqing narrowed his old eyes, a brilliant light shining as he gazed at Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai.
Sensing their shocked expressions, he felt utterly satisfied.
Individuals with a Heavenly Grade soul quality were scarce in this era; among a million Soul Tamers, barely one emerged—truly a matter for immense pride!
Looking out across the world, whenever such a prodigious figure appeared, even the One Mountain, Two Religious Sects, Three Sects and Four Schools would cultivate them as future supreme strongholds, pouring in boundless resources without hesitation.
For someone with Xi Wuqing's existing formidable strength, many factions would assuredly vie to offer huge prices to have him oversee their mountain gates!
But just as Xi Wuqing basked in self-satisfaction, Su Xiaoshuai suddenly murmured softly: "Big brother's soul quality seems to exceed Heavenly Grade..."
A single sentence nearly caused Xi Wuqing to lose control on the spot; he wished he could slap Su Xiaoshuai flying away!
Damn it, this Su Yi... Even the Yutian Palace in Central Region City couldn’t detect his true soul quality back then. He’s practically a freak! How many people could possibly compare with him?
"Congratulations, big brother! Both your soul quality and soul level have significantly improved!"
Sensing the atmosphere was about to turn sour, Su Yi quickly composed himself and spoke earnestly.
Meanwhile, genuine joy welled up within him.
Big brother Xi Wuqing’s soul had undergone a profound metamorphosis, bringing Su Yi immense delight and great future benefits to the Overlord Sect.
"Excellent! With this Dark Sun Realm, we have much more confidence in facing the Tiangang Sect now!”
Su Yi suppressed his excitement and declared.
Xi Wuqing’s expression softened. He shot a sideways glance at Su Xiaoshuai before addressing Su Yi, "Study this Dark Sun Realm carefully. It will greatly aid your understanding of Fantastic Gate Soul Realms. Besides, time is pressing. You might be able to lend me a hand later on."
Su Yi nodded upon hearing this. Suddenly remembering something, he pulled an item from his space bag and offered, "Big brother, take a look at this thing I have!"
An engraved disc shaped like the Eight Trigrams was placed before Xi Wuqing, its surface adorned with patterns of the sun, moon, and stars.
"An array disc?"
Xi Wuqing grew curious instantly and bent down to examine it.
In the next moment, his expression shifted abruptly as a terrifying power erupted from the disc in his hands, threatening to rend his very soul. He staggered back a step.
Fortunately, his soul power was formidable. With a slight exertion, he steadied himself, his face now etched with horror.
"Incredible! This object is extraordinary!"
Utterly stunned and shaken, Xi Wuqing gasped, "Kid... where on earth did you get something so terrifying?"
"I stumbled upon it by accident within the Zhao Spirit Secret Realm. Can you make sense of it, big brother?" Su Yi replied lightly.
This Eight Trigrams array disc was obtained by Su Yi in a mountain cave – another subsidiary artifact left behind by Demon Emperor Lie Tian, a legacy item. It represented the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm once used by the Divine Demonic Sect nine millennia ago to protect its mountain gate: the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement!
At the time, its sheer power had nearly ensnared Su Yi completely before he was prepared.
After finally managing to retract the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement using the disc, he was left completely drained spiritually and collapsed into a deep slumber within the cave, only waking three full days later!
Therefore, Su Yi understood well the formidable might of the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement.
While the secrets surrounding the Divine Demonic Sect were incredibly significant, making him reluctant to share lightly, this wasn't an issue of trust concerning Xi Wuqing.
"A treasure! An incredible treasure! Can I study this properly?"
Xi Wuqing's eyes shone with fervor as he cradled the disc, turning it over and over in his hands, overflowing with excitement. "If I can truly decipher this fully, forget just the Tiangang Sect... I reckon even if the three premier factions came at us, it would be enough to make them bite off more than they can chew! Truly, nowhere to retreat..."
His body trembled almost imperceptibly as he spoke, his face radiating pure exhilaration.
"Take it and study it, big brother! If it proves useful in this situation, that would truly be ideal!"
Su Yi, happy and generous, readily agreed.
"Kid!" Xi Wuqing suddenly looked somewhat annoyed, staring at Su Yi. "Do you realize just how precious this thing is? You’re really handing it over for me to study, just like that?"
"Huh?"
Su Yi was momentarily taken aback. Then, stating it as obvious, he responded, "You are my big brother. However precious this object is, it pales in comparison to the protection and loyalty you’ve shown me. What is mine belongs to you as well, brother. We shouldn't stand on ceremony!"
Xi Wuqing listened, stunned momentarily, but a current of warmth flowed through his heart.
"Me! Me! Don't forget me! Big brother’s things and boss’s things are also mine, mine, mine!"
Su Xiaoshuai raised one wing high and declared loudly, drawing laughter from both Su Yi and Xi Wuqing.
"Kid," Xi Wuqing said seriously, addressing Su Yi, "This object is called an array disc. It contains an inscribed Fantastic Gate Soul Realm – a terrifying mechanism. Normally, a Fantastic Gate Soul Realm leverages topography, geography, and surrounding environments. Once inscribed and arranged in a location, it cannot be moved! Any alteration would likely cripple the entire formation, requiring complete reconstruction from scratch!"
"This array disc, however, is vastly different! It can house an entire Fantastic Gate Soul Realm within itself. When needed, you can summon it with soul power, supply sufficient energy, and deploy it without worrying about terrain or environment! The array patterns within it can integrate into any material; some sections can even float in the void, needing no physical anchor!"
Xi Wuqing explained.
"So that's how it works!"
Su Yi nodded, gaining some new understanding.
He wasn't shocked, however. Knowing it originated from the Divine Demonic Sect had prepared him. That name alone explained everything!
"Fantastic Gate Soul Realms themselves have hierarchies and complexities; there's a profound art to them. I'll explain the specifics to you later. For now, Kid, our journey back will take some time. I'll begin researching this disc immediately. You focus on studying the Dark Sun Realm! If things go smoothly... we might not even need that Dark Sun Realm!"
Xi Wuqing concluded and promptly asked Su Yi to summon another demon beast mount – he was far too absorbed now to bother transporting Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai personally.
He immediately immersed himself in studying the Eight Trigrams disc and was soon utterly captivated by it!
Observing Xi Wuqing like this, Su Yi couldn't help but smile wryly inwardly. Yet, deep down, he felt a surge of anticipation. If big brother could truly master the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement, perhaps it could achieve what Xi Wuqing described. Not only might it suffice for a second-tier threat like the Tiangang Sect, but even if the three top-tier factions jointly attacked, this terrifying Fantastic Gate Soul Realm could strip them down to their bare bones!
"Full speed ahead! Tell Nangong Ningyue to bring people to meet me!"
Su Yi ordered the Dark Golden Demon Falcon he rode upon. Simultaneously, he dispatched the Wolf-headed Demon Bat to where Fengjia Village originally stood to summon Nangong Ningyue and the others.
With these instructions given, Su Yi gently closed his eyes and focused on studying the knowledge he had obtained from the scroll.
The Dark Sun Realm – a Fantastic Gate Soul Realm primarily designed for defense and slaughter!
Powerful Soul Tamers, by inscribing intricate soul patterns, could seduce the surrounding fire-attributed energy of heaven and earth, generating the essence of Separation Fire to lie concealed within the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm!
When driven by sufficient energy, it would erupt in raging Separation Flames of terrifying intensity – capable of burning mountains and boiling seas! Even high-ranking Yuan Emperor Realm experts caught within its confines would face annihilation; a single misstep would directly reduce them to ashes! Truly, its ferocity was unrivaled.
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Su Yi studied the Dark Sun Realm anew, utterly entranced!
If learning about the existence of the Fantastic Gate Soul Realm initially felt like opening a door to a whole new world, then now, Su Yi had genuinely stepped through that doorway, glimpsing what lay beyond!
Though the profound secrets of this Dark Sun Realm might still elude the present Su Yi, he had undoubtedly gained entry.
Time passed swiftly. The Dark Golden Demon Falcon also flew at full speed, bringing the group back to the territory previously occupied by the Yin-yang Dark Emperor by sunset of the third day.
"We've finally returned!"
Both Su Yi and Xi Wuqing leapt down from the back of the Dark Golden Demon Falcon. Su Yi then unfurled the mysterious space, bringing out the Green Emperor, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor, the Soul Devouring Emperor, Huang Jian, and the others.
Furthermore, the demon beasts that had left the Zhao Spirit Secret Realm with him—such as the Ice Demon Snake Dragon, the Flame Wing Demon Tiger—also emerged.
These demon beasts had gained considerable benefits within the mysterious space. After appearing, each looked at Su Yi with immense gratitude.
"Feng Qier has been in closed-door cultivation for a long time, and her advancement is impressively fast!"
Inside the mysterious space, Su Yi, Xi Wuqing, and the others saw Feng Qier sitting cross-legged on the ground. Her aura churned intensely around her, vigorous and powerful, radiating a sharpness vastly surpassing her former self.
"The cultivation method I gave her is no common thing," Xi Wuqing said, his gaze flickering with faint expectation. "Yet the cultivation process is not easy. Everything depends on her own fortune."
Once properly utilized, Feng Qier's Disastrous Poison Soul would become an extraordinarily fearsome capability. Xi Wuqing sincerely hoped she would succeed in her cultivation.
"Let's prepare sooner rather than later," Su Yi said, looking at Xi Wuqing. "The Tiangang Sect could arrive at any moment! Brother, how has your research on the array disk progressed?"
He was also curious, eager to know whether his elder brother Xi Wuqing, with his cultivation level, could successfully control the array disk.
Hearing Su Yi's question, Xi Wuqing's face instantly brightened with delight. "This array disk is incredibly profound! Its marvels are unparalleled, completely unheard of in my lifetime. This research truly granted me immense gains!"
Listening to his impassioned words, Su Yi could roughly grasp Xi Wuqing's state of mind and understood the terrifying might of the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement.
Yet, Xi Wuqing's excitement was tinged with regret. "Alas, with my cultivation level, I remain utterly incapable of fathoming this array disk. After brief study, I personally feel I've only grasped some superficial fundamentals! The Fantastic Gate Soul Realm contained within is absolutely earth-shattering!"
"Then... can we still put this array disk to use now?" Su Yi asked.
He stared intently at Xi Wuqing, hoping for an affirmative answer.
He knew he could probably activate the array disk himself to deploy it across the area. But Su Yi was also acutely aware that his soul power wasn't strong enough. Last time, merely retracting the array disk had plunged him into a deep coma for three days and nights straight!
If he had to do it again now, Su Yi worried he might wake up just as the Tiangang Sect was knocking on their door!
Xi Wuqing was different. At the Seventh Grade of the Yuan Emperor Realm, his soul level alone far exceeded Su Yi's, not to mention the quality of his soul!
If he could unleash the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement, dealing with the Tiangang Sect would fill Su Yi with absolute confidence!
"I can try! But I must warn you, this Fantastic Gate Soul Realm is surely immensely powerful. Sustaining its operation requires a massive quantity of Yuan Stones!" Xi Wuqing cautioned.
"Oh? Is that so?"
Mentioning Yuan Stones instantly furrowed Su Yi's brow. He still had some Yuan Stones left in his space bag, obtained when he sold over thirty spots to the Mysterious Sword Gate and the Liuhe Sect back in Nine Star City. It totaled over seven hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones, which converted to one-star Yuan Stones would amount to over seventy million!
Such a sum was truly staggering. The Su Yi of previous days could scarcely have dreamed of it.
He had intended to use it to settle debts with the Lingbao Pavilion, but hadn't yet found the opportunity.
"Brother, go ahead and try it. To deal with the Tiangang Sect, this expenditure counts for nothing!" Su Yi declared through gritted teeth.
Compared to everyone's lives, Su Yi naturally felt that Yuan Stones were no longer so important.
Over seven hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones—Su Yi thought that should be enough.
“Fine, I’ll give it a try! We can test its effect first to save Yuan Stones. Only when the Tiangang Sect truly attacks will we pour in more to trap and kill them!”
Xi Wuqing nodded without hesitation, immediately channeling his robust soul power into the formation disk in his hand.
“Whoosh...”
In an instant, a sheet of hazy light shot skyward like a net cast wide. Centered around Su Yi and Xi Wuqing, it enveloped the entire hillside sect—several miles wide.
“The Fantastic Gate Soul Realm within this disk is powerful. This is all I can activate! I suspect that fully unleashed, its range might exceed even a hundred miles! But I dare not recklessly fuel it, lest my soul power depletes completely. That would be disastrous!”
Xi Wuqing scanned the surroundings as he spoke.
Su Yi rose into midair with him, eyes searching. Yet the hazy light had vanished entirely, concealed within the land, rivers, trees, and forests—no trace left behind.
This was precisely the terrifying brilliance of the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement. Lesser Fantastic Gate Soul Realms often left subtle engraved marks, clues for others to dismantle it.
“This range should suffice. Trapping the Tiangang Sect might be simple enough!”
Su Yi murmured softly to himself.
Though the array left no visible sign, Su Yi could sense faint ripples through his soul power—innate energies of the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement.
Once Yuan Stones were added and the array stirred, all traces would blur further. Simultaneously, formidable sealing, annihilating, and illusionary forces would emerge!
“Kid, bring out your Yuan Stones—place some there!”
Clutching the formation disk, Xi Wuqing closed his eyes to sense briefly before pointing to a spot.
Su Yi followed his finger toward a flat patch of ground nearby.
Though outwardly ordinary, Su Yi knew this must be the energy hub of the Array of Ten Thousand Demon-Gods Refinement.
The array demanded power channeled through this very point!
“Yuan Stones!”
Su Yi fetched a space bag, pulling out several Yuan Stones to place where Xi Wuqing indicated.
But one glimpse of this action made Xi Wuqing’s expression darken.
“Are you this stingy, kid? Trying to run a Fantastic Gate Soul Realm on mere dozens of Yuan Stones?”
Xi Wuqing’s face tightened, glaring at Su Yi with palpable annoyance.
This brat had retrieved only about fifty Yuan Stones! What manner of lowly trinket did he take a Fantastic Gate Soul Realm for?
“Heh... just trying not to waste them. I’ll add more gradually!”
Su Yi laughed, setting the stones down. With a thrum, fifty Yuan Stones flashed brilliantly—then turned to ash, every ounce of
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