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​
Garuda's clan, as a Phoenix bloodline of the same level as the Emperor Sparrow, should also have possessed extremely powerful world-suppressing abilities. According to legends of ancient times, the Golden-Winged Garuda had wings fused with gold, which spread could block the sky and sun, had claws that could shatter mountains and sever rivers, and golden pupils that shone brilliantly, rivaling the sun and moon. But today, in this secret realm, only dragon breath was passed down to him; Su Yi was extremely puzzled.
Garuda's eyes froze momentarily, then he smiled faintly and said to Su Yi, "This is the story I want to tell you; listen closely."
Garuda's voice trembled slightly as he spoke solemnly, "In the ancient era, the Golden Dragon clan, the Phoenix clan, and the White Tiger clan all symbolized tremendous power. At that time, I had the highest cultivation level among the younger generation of the Garuda clan, while the Golden Dragon clan also had a uniquely talented individual. I later found out that this small dragon was the only bloodline of the Golden Dragon God.
Then, the heavens and earth were vast and boundless; the entire continent wasn't the current three lands, six states, and one sea. Before, these areas were a single entity. On that continent, various Mythical Beasts guarded their territories, occasionally experiencing minor conflicts but few widespread disputes. But during one duel, out of a sense of injustice, I accidentally tore out that Golden Dragon’s dragon bone in one move. Ha ha ha!"
Even after all these years, when Garuda spoke of those bold exploits from his youth, his words remained tinged with a proud tone.
Su Yi was immensely shocked inside; the Golden Dragon’s physical strength was formidably resilient, yet this Garuda before him could tear off its bone in one claw strike—both his temper and methods were astounding to the point of disbelief.
"Senior Garuda, what happened next?"
"My Garuda clan was birthed by the Phoenix and belongs to the Phoenix lineage. The Phoenix clan and the Golden Dragono maintained eternal friendship, jointly guarding the Heaven and Earth Continent. Back then, to settle the conflict between the two clans, the Phoenix God demanded that the Garuda King present a solution; otherwise, if war broke out, peace would vanish forever between heaven and earth."
Su Yi’s heart stirred inside: each Golden Dragon and Garuda could destroy a top-tier city power, and even a mere remnant soul had tormented him greatly. The more Su Yi thought, the more terrified he felt. If the Golden Dragon and Garuda clans truly fought, this continent would likely cease to exist.
Swallowing hard, his mind shaken, Su Yi tentatively asked, "Did they go to war later?"
"Of course not. The Golden Dragon clan had too many branches, while my Garuda clan, though strong, was just one faction within the Phoenix lineage. The Garuda King had no choice but to hand me over for the Golden Dragon clan to deal with.
But I refused to surrender meekly—the sky was lofty, the earth broad; with a flap of my wings, I could cross thirty-six thousand miles in one go, swallow the sun and moon, stride over rivers and mountains; who dared to stop me? Over the following period, on a whim, I killed several more small dragons. After that, the entire Golden Dragon clan erupted in fury, fearing a Mythical Beast war, and the Phoenix clan searched throughout the heavens and earth for my trace."
Su Yi’s expression moved subtly inside; this Garuda’s temperament truly resembled his own, roaming freely under heaven and earth fueled by passion alone, his fate dictated by his own will, slaying gods or Buddahs obstructing his path. For a moment now, he held a certain respect toward the Garuda before him.
Garuda paused his speech briefly, appearing touched by the memories, and said with conviction, "I and that Golden Dragon had been close since childhood, yet he was the only bloodline of the Golden Dragon God. As his strength grew, his violent aura intensified. Once, hearing he was cultivating at Jade Chasm Sea, I happened to be nearby and went to catch up with him.
Su Yi raised an eyebrow inside; what the Golden Dragon saw as a small snake probably seemed as large as a mountain range to modern humans.
Suddenly, the void trembled, and storm clouds gathered as Garuda’s eyes blazed with fury, saying, "But for his own selfish gain, he tried to possess the Spiritual Abyss Snake to aid his cultivation. That small snake escaped for nine days and nights straight yet still couldn't break free from that dragon’s grip. By the time I arrived, it was near death. How could a fellow Mythical Beast sink to such vile deeds for cultivation? My anger ignited instantly as we fought intensely for three days and nights."
That battle darkened the skies overcastly, caused widespread volcanic eruption, reversed rivers and mountains. Recalling its perils now, flickers of light danced in Garuda’s eyes.
Su Yi clapped enthusiastically inside, thinking in the ancient era, even Mythical Beasts could be such a foul dragon! By his own nature, he’d have skinned and deboned it, giving a harsh lesson.
That Garuda dared oppose the entire Golden Dragon clan for an unknown small snake, against all odds—this boldness and valor stirred fierce battle zeal within Su Yi as he recounted it.
"Senior Garuda, I admire you!" Su Yi’s gaze was filled with praise.
Garuda smiled faintly, looking at Su Yi, and said, "Later on, I was finally found by the Phoenix clan at Feng Gu. By then, my Phoenix clan had fought the Golden Dragon clan several times, with heavy losses each encounter. To halt the bloodshed, I ultimately gave up my Garuda Golden Pearl, which the Phoenix God handed to the Golden Dragon clan, one life exchanged for one life!"
This graceful yet resolute Garuda was truly courageous; perhaps due to cultivating the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, Su Yi felt a kinship toward ancient Mythical Beasts whether civilized or demon beasts. Hearing how Garuda traded his own life for his clan’s safety made his blood tremble faintly inside.
"Was the Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood resonating?"
"Thank you!" Su Yi uttered involuntarily. As he spoke, warmth flooded his veins, enveloping him snugly, feeling intensely pleasant.
"You bear the Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood within you, perhaps recalling fragments of the Emperor Sparrow’s memories." Garuda spoke with emotion.
"Losing the Garuda Golden Pearl weakened my cultivation greatly; my body grew frail, reducing me to mere wisps of a remnant soul. Then, the Phoenix God sought that dragon bone from the battlefield, purified and condensed its dragon aura to become the vessel for my essence spirit. He specially crafted this secret realm, creating a self-contained space that allowed this spirit remnant to endure so many years."
Su Yi suddenly realized; no wonder this space held such immense energy since it was personally set up by the Phoenix God. If truly used for trials, likely few modern powerhouses would emerge alive.
Garuda had lost his original world-shaking power, undoubtedly suffering agonizing grief; all his efforts given to his foes, that resentment—who could grasp it?
Abruptly, Su Yi’s thoughts raced: Garuda’s spirit remnant relied on the dragon bone’s aura for survival, but with Garuda passing the dragon breath to him, a dreadful possibility arose as he blurted out.
"Senior Garuda, then you..."
Garuda immediately adopted a stern tone, saying, "As a mere spirit remnant, I nearly brought doom to my Phoenix clan, yet the Phoenix God forgave and built this secret realm specifically for me, entrusting me with a mission. Young human, having extraordinary fortunes upon you, even that old dragon bestowed the dragon clan’s treasured item onto you, naturally I also believe you are destined for greatness."
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The Golden Dragon's voice, no longer as earth-shattering as before, carried a trace of weakness as it murmured, "Both the Golden Dragon and my phoenix clan are Mythical Beasts guarding the Heaven and Earth Continent. Even that wicked dragon was an exceedingly rare aberration. Most Mythical Beast races were once masters of this land, pure of heart, and stood united against calamity."
"When the old Phoenix God brought me to this barrier, I was but a wisp of spirit essence. After merging my spirit with dragon's breath, I regained less than one-tenth of my strength. The Phoenix God told me the fault wasn't mine, yet right and wrong can blur—such was my destined fate. Later, I realized the old Phoenix God spoke truth: all traces back to the Primeval Catastrophe!"
As he spoke, the Garuda's Golden Eye shimmered like shifting constellations, the cosmos in turmoil. Faintly visible were scenes of mountains crumbling, sun and moon reversing—terrifying visions. His voice trembled slightly.
"At first I thought this secret realm would be an eternal prison. Yet when great changes swept the outside world, I alone was spared—a twist of fortune. But my kin, the White Tiger clan, the Xuanwu clan, and the Golden Dragons... all faced annihilation in that catastrophe!"
Su Yi's mind swirled with countless questions. Back in the Zhao Spirit Secret Realm, when the colossal skeleton burned, it begged him to protect its tribe. The Golden Dragon also urged him to reach the Yuan Zong Realm within three years to find it. What exactly happened? He couldn’t fathom.
"What truly was the Primeval Catastrophe?"
"I don’t know. I remained in the secret realm. Yet I’m certain the old Phoenix God sensed celestial omens—why else spare no effort to find dragon bones? To command my guardianship here, power the secret realm's opening, and seek successors."
"Originally, the Heaven and Earth Continent far surpassed today's Three Lands, Six Regions, and One Sea. Its shrinkage... was the Cataclysm’s doing." Garuda’s voice quivered, still haunted by memories of annihilation.
Mythical Beasts extinct! Continents sundered! Such was the Primeval Catastrophe’s terror!
Suddenly, Su Yi felt his own world fracturing. Once, dominating the Chaos Realm, founding a top sect, toppling the Sacred Mountain, crushing foes—these seemed his ultimate ambitions.
Lost in thought, he saw himself as but a speck within the vast cosmos. Before the Mythical Beasts’ remnant spirits, he felt utterly powerless. How many unknowns awaited him?
Three Lands, Six Regions, One Sea; the Chaos Realm; the Demon Woods—these formed the living world. Just the Demon Woods took him years to navigate. How many martial powerhouses existed elsewhere?
The Sacred Mountain dominated the Central Region. Yet where did it rank across the wider Three Lands, Six Regions, and One Sea?
An audacious thought struck him: if the Primeval Catastrophe reshaped the cosmos, could this realm be but a tiny fragment of a vaster world?
Su Yi swallowed hard, suppressing awe as ambition surged within him. His mysterious light sphere's origins were unfathomable—perhaps it held secrets beyond this realm.
Instantly, he yearned to explore that vast horizon. Armed with the light sphere and his Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, he believed he could scale any peak, anywhere.
Sensing the fierce energies battling within Su Yi, light danced in Garuda's Golden Eye.
"Indeed no ordinary fish in a pond! His draconic aura thickened dramatically after entering the secret realm. To withstand a demon Supreme Lord’s pressure while possessing such steadfast soul quality... truly humanity’s pinnacle pride! Yes, the old dragon chose wisely."
Watching Su Yi’s swelling vitality, Garuda made a resolve. Slowly he said, "Human youth, you’ve inherited my dragon’s breath. Could you grant this elder a request?"
Su Yi knew no gift came free. With the golden-winged Garuda’s spirit-empowered dragon breath, he’d forged the Yuanyang Heavenly Dragon Bone—ruthless and powerful beyond compare. It surpassed even the Yuanyang Heavenly Bone, granting him unmatched skeletal strength among his peers. He owed this favor. Nodding, he vowed:
"Elder, this junior shall dedicate all within his power!" Su Yi bowed deeply toward the dimming Golden Eye in the sky.
"Good!" A glimmer ignited in the Golden Eye.
"I’d planned to seek a demon kin. Humans are too weak and fickle—trusting them seems impossible. Yet the heavens sent you—bearing our demon race’s Supreme Lord aura and Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood. Destiny, indeed! Regardless of method, you’ve passed my first threshold test."
"In the forest, you helped a girl overcome her inner demon, using holy tears to open my sealed gate—proof of your pure heart. The mountain climb revealed your unyielding spirit; your soul rivals legendary demons. Bound for greatness. Later, amid scorching flames, you grasped rebirth through nirvana—wisdom born between life and death. I trust the old dragon’s judgment: you’ll stand atop the world’s mightiest."
Radiance swirled deeper in the golden-winged Garuda's eyes, resignation coloring his tone:
"Still... with your demon blood, you must feel hints of the Cataclysm. Today, the Phoenix God bloodline—sole survivor of our race—enters the old Phoenix God’s realm. Heaven’s will. Protect the phoenix clan before the Cataclysm strikes. You share profound ties with him. Promise me this!"
The earth quaked; fire pierced the heavens!
From a nearby cavern echoed sharp phoenix cries. Waves of terrifying energy erupted, swirling into a colossal tempest shredding seaside cliffs.
The energy storm swept seaward, summoning monstrous waves. Mountains of water rose, roaring, heart-stopping!
"Xiaoshuai?!" Channeling the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, Su Yi blazed with golden light. Divine radiance haloed him as he stared toward the upheaval.
Suddenly he understood: Garuda’s "Phoenix God" was Su Xiaoshuai! But wasn’t Xiaoshuai waiting outside the secret realm? How had he come to undergo calamity here?
"Young man agrees! My bond with the phoenix clan runs deep. Xiaoshuai is my brother. Su Yi pledges to share life and death with him! Harm my brother—kill! Bully my brother—I’ll surely kill! Heaven and earth witness! Break this vow, and may my soul perish!"
The Golden Dragon, likely sensing the Phoenix God had overcome his calamity, rasped weakly:
"One last thing... After the Primeval Catastrophe, my Garuda Golden Pearl scattered among mortals. Should descendants find it... If the bearer walks virtue’s path, no issue. But should they embrace evil... Would you slay them?"
The Garuda Golden Pearl—a lifetime’s cultivation, vessel of miracles—was stripped from the righteous Garuda for his honor. How could Su Yi refuse?
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A night star hung high in the sky as vast, dark clouds piled over the swamp.
The swamp surface, which moments ago echoed with the wails of living creatures and the sorrowful cries of spirits, had now returned to stillness.
Withered grass grew thick in the swamp. The thick miasma of decay, combined with the recent anomaly, filled the surroundings with an eerie strangeness. The nine major powers all stood watch over the swamp from locations a hundred li away, fearful of missing any trace of the secret realm that might appear at any moment.
On high ground not far from the swamp, the people of the Blood Sun Sect stared intently at the vast marshland before them.
Whispers rose from the Blood Sun Sect members behind, "This secret realm is terrifying! Even Su Yi, who killed several of our sect's masters, was devoured!"
"Indeed! Seeing that kid's aura, it's no wonder he managed to wipe out several second-rate forces. I heard he even annihilated the entire Yuding Sect!"
The constant murmurs reached Elder Bi Zun's ears, sparking blazing fury in his eyes as he fixed them firmly on the swamp.
He sent a spiritual energy message to the remaining powerful masters behind him, "Relay my order! Blood Sun Sect disciples are to search within fifty li of the swamp. If any trace of Su Yi or Elder Zong Zhun is found, sound the Blood Sun Arrow!"
Elder Bi Zun was consumed by rage. He had brought dozens of people to investigate the secret realm. Not only had he himself not entered it, but he had also lost two elders and core disciples like Wu Jiuyou. If anything truly went wrong, he couldn't fathom the punishment he would face in front of the Sect Master.
Hu Kun of Cangyun Temple had forcefully intervened; seizing the phoenix bloodline before the secret realm was likely impossible.
Now, Bi Zun could only cling to the hope that Zong Zhun and Li Changqing would capture Su Yi inside the secret realm. If Su Yi escaped again, his own aged face would be utterly shamed.
"Cangyun Temple! I will remember this debt!" Fire burned fiercely in Bi Zun's eyes, his face turning livid.
Several Yuan Zong Realm masters behind leaned in and whispered, "Elder Bi! The order has been given. Our disciples at every point will report any news. We only need to wait for that villain Su Yi to emerge, and we will capture him alive immediately!"
"Su Yi! If I don't catch you, I swear to not be human!" Spirit energy surged around Bi Zun, a storm-like power bursting forth, radiating blood energy that sent sand flying high.
Across the immense swamp, stretching as far as the eye could see, on flat ground in the distance on the other side, gathered Cangyun Temple and Nine Star Valley members.
"Elder Hu," transmitted a Yuan Emperor Realm master of Cangyun Temple. "We dispatched disciples to search too, but no trace of that phoenix fledgling was found."
Hu Kun's expression was grave. Several hours after a strange fluctuation, the secret realm showed no further disturbance. The news had already been sent back to the sect. If Qin Yusheng, Shi Susu, and the others had also been swallowed within, and if the sect's revered ancestors were to arrive, he would find himself caught between a rock and a hard place.
"Keep observing, maintain vigilance. Continue the search!" Hu Kun commanded softly.
Meanwhile, at the Nine Star Valley camp.
Elder Nie gazed thoughtfully at the lake surface, while Tang Wang's expression remained unreadable, like still water.
After a moment of silence, Elder Nie murmured, "I have informed the Valley Master. He will bring the sect's strength to assist us when he arrives. This secret realm is extremely treacherous. I fear when it reappears, it will ignite a scramble among all the sects."
Elder Tang Wang sighed, a bitter smile hidden in his heart.
"Young friend Su Yi, I hope you escape safely!"
Inside the secret realm, the sea cliff trembled. A soaring, sacred aura spread in all directions. Gold-red flames erupted from the cave mouth, like magma about to burst from an underground volcano.
Boom!
An earth-shattering explosion tore through the heavens! A terrifying blast of force sent rocks flying into the air above the cavern. They transformed into a streak of gold-red lightning mid-air, then abruptly exploded into dust. Powder mingled with a shower of fiery rain that cascaded down like heavenly thunder-fire, a horrifying sight!
Blazing flames shot skyward. An appalling pressure bore down upon heaven and earth, and the oppressive atmosphere instantly reached its peak.
Chirp!
A deep, resonant phoenix cry, like heavenly music, reverberated! Above the blood-red sky, the colossal silhouette of a divine avian took shape from the sea cliff, its wings spreading wide as it soared into the air.
Under this fearsome aura, Su Yi's heart trembled. He frantically activated his Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to steady his mind, yet his heart was filled with intense shock.
For a moment, a powerful, vast energy surged like ocean waves, majestic and imposing. It shattered boulders, causing cracks to rise rapidly across the sea cliff plain like a spider's web.
The colossal force resembled a giant vortex of energy, enveloping the entire sea cliff as fierce waves battered the nearby shore, sending spray flying. Massive water pillars, several meters high, erupted violently from the sea.
From sky to earth, the overpowering power transformed into furious water dragons that swept across the sea cliff! Accompanied by terrifying demonic energy, dazzling streaks of multi-colored gold and crimson spread to fill the sky.
The Garuda's eyes erupted with brilliant light! Under the crimson sky, a golden flash burst from its pupils. The golden light coalesced into a vast network, covering the entire sea cliff. Bathed in the golden glow, the cracks stopped spreading and the disintegration halted just before complete collapse.
Crash!
Pummeled relentlessly by the unyielding force, the cave entrance finally ruptured! The immense power made the very void tremble. Hissing white fog filled the air as scorching heat made the space seem to ripple, forming wrinkle-like distortions.
In his mind, Su Yi pushed the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to its utmost limit. The Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul blazed brilliantly, barely managing to block the ancient, primordial aura emanating from the divine avian. His soul gradually steadied.
Now, surrounded by an ancient aura, mysterious runes flickered over Su Yi's body. Accompanied by a low dragon's roar, boundless divine radiance rippled outwards.
Fiery rain crashed onto the reefs like artillery shells. Intense heat met surging seawater, causing plumes of steam to rise until the entire sea cliff was shrouded in white mist.
Focusing his mind, Su Yi leaped. Stepping forth with the Hundred Transformations Step, he nimbly dodged the barrage of incoming fireballs.
Suddenly, the sky and earth over the sea cliff shifted colors! The divine avian phantom dissolved! A sacred aura, as if traversing from ancient times – primal, heavy, holy, and dominating – emanated gracefully from the tumbling rocks, stirring the Nine Heavens.
Thick white fog made it hard to see clearly. Su Yi strained his eyes.
A small figure emerged from billowing, fire-tinged mist. Its body shimmered with a jade-white luminescence, radiating an ancient aura.
As it drew nearer, Su Yi saw it was a child of perhaps six or seven, somewhat plump, with thick, sturdy limbs. The chubby little form walked steadily out of the flames.
A round head, framed by an overwhelming demonic aura that met Su Yi head-on! Yet, etched onto the child's brow above a pair of bright, intelligent eyes was an overbearing, sharp gaze—the undisputed aura of a sovereign.
He walked forward cautiously, step by step, as if unfamiliar with walking after surviving the Body Transformation Disaster. Yet each step landed with immense solidity. Wherever his feet touched, golden light diffused and cracks spread across the ground.
"Boss!" A deep, childish voice echoed softly from the little plump fellow.
"Xiaoshuai?" Su Yi's heart jolted. He sprang into the air, his form flashing, arriving instantly in front of Xiaoshuai.
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The figure, endearingly stout and sturdy, walked with painfully slow steps, seemingly unaccustomed to walking after just experiencing the Body Transformation Disaster. Yet, each step was incredibly solid. Wherever it tread, golden light bloomed, and ravines snaked across the ground.
"Boss!" A heavy, boyish voice emanated faintly from the little fatty's body.
"Xiaoshuai?" Su Yi's heart jolted. He leaped into the air, flashed across the distance, and appeared before Xiaoshuai.
"Xiaoshuai, was it truly you undergoing tribulation here?" Su Yi stared at the little fatty radiating a vast, majestic aura before him, still finding it hard to believe.
Su Xiaoshuai looked at Su Yi, his eyes flickering. Then he closed them, collapsing limply into Su Yi's arms, appearing extremely weak.
Greatly alarmed, Su Yi immediately channeled the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, gently urging his vital energy from the Void God Sea to flow into Su Xiaoshuai's body.
"Boom!"
An immense surge of demonic energy forcefully repelled the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. The enormous power made Su Yi grit his teeth in pain, his palm trembling violently.
"It's alright! No need for alarm. The Phoenix God has just successfully passed the tribulation and is utterly exhausted." An old man's voice came from behind. It was the Garuda.
The Golden Eye in the sky had vanished unnoticed. An old man walked forward slowly, bearing a profound and vast ancient aura. Silver hair flowed around him. His body was stooped and frail, his face gaunt and etched with deep wrinkles like ravines. His eyes were cloudy, deeply sunken in their sockets.
Su Yi looked at the old man beside him, realizing this was the Garuda. So he had aged to this extent!
Instantly, Su Yi recalled how the Blood Spiritual Ginseng had also been utterly exhausted after successfully passing its tribulation, collapsing within his mysterious space.
Su Yi immediately opened his mysterious space. Thick spiritual energy flooded the golden cliff edge. Inside the white mysterious space, Su Yi scooped up Su Xiaoshuai in his arms, placing him beside the small pool of Spiritual Essence. He poured two bottles of Spiritual Essence down Xiaoshuai's throat, then found a garment to cover him with.
Feng Qier quickly walked over to Su Yi, asking with confusion: "Brother Su Yi? Everything alright? Who is this?"
"It's Xiaoshuai!"
Before Su Yi could answer her, the Blood Spiritual Ginseng, hearing the commotion, flashed out from a thicket of herbs. Staring at Su Xiaoshuai, its mouth hung open in shock. "This little fatty is Su Xiaoshuai?"
His expression grave, Su Yi grabbed the Blood Spiritual Ginseng, saying: "Granddaddy Seng, it's a long story. Please, you and Feng Qier, watch over him for now. I must go back out; we’re not out of danger yet!"
The Blood Spiritual Ginseng nodded. "Alright. Seems Young Xiaoshuai has passed his Body Transformation Disaster and desperately needs time to recover. Go back out first. This girl and I are here, rest assured!"
Su Yi cast one last glance at Su Xiaoshuai, then exited the mysterious space.
"Tsk, tsk! Truly, every person has their own destiny!" The Blood Spiritual Ginseng stared at Xiaoshuai lying on the ground, a gleam of complex light filling its eyes.
"Granddaddy Seng, is this really Xiaoshuai?" Feng Qier still found it hard to believe, pressing for confirmation.
"Hmm! The aura is definitely that bird's... but this level of cultivation ability, it’s absurdly heaven-defying!"
The Blood Spiritual Ginseng sighed with boundless regret. It had lasted centuries, barely passing its own initial tribulation, yet this divine phoenix, in only how long... had already reached the Demonic Master Realm!
"Heavens! You are utterly unfair!"
Within the Blood Spiritual Ginseng's heart, a cry of heartbreaking anguish surged like a wave, unable to subside for a long time.
The Garuda had not entered the mysterious space. The overwhelming concentration of spiritual energy before him sent waves of shock roiling through his mind.
"A supreme treasure! This place is a supreme treasure!"
This human lad is truly extraordinary. Old Dragon has sharp eyes indeed. If I only had more time... I truly wish I could see how high this human can ultimately soar.
"This aura feels so familiar, this is..." The Garuda savored the pervasive, intensely rich spiritual energy filling the heavens and the earth, divine solemnity thrilling through his being.
His dry, weathered face looked especially ancient under the light of the setting sun, bloody and red. The Garuda shook his head with a bitter smile. "Interesting. All of this is fate!"
As his words faded, Su Yi emerged from the mysterious space and approached the Garuda. He made a deep bow, speaking respectfully: "Elder Peng, I swear I will fulfill my promise. Thanks to this opportunity, Xiaoshuai successfully passed his tribulation, and I was nourished by your dragon's breath. Such celestial grace, how can I ever repay it?"
The Garuda's spectral form was growing increasingly faint. A gratified smile touched his lips as he said softly: "Assisting the Phoenix God through tribulation is the sacred duty of my Garuda lineage. Alas, my time has come. Yet, amid fate, I found you. You brothers united as one, united in overcoming tribulation. Truly, the heavens favored us! Heaven blessed our Phoenix God!"
Having spoken, the Garuda's spectral form shifted, transforming into an immensely enormous golden Garuda. Its golden wings shimmered, its eyes bright and profound. Its flapping wings stirred the air, gathering an energy storm as it flew straight toward Su Yi.
"Boom!"
As the spectral form made contact with Su Yi, it exploded into countless fragments of brilliant golden light. These golden shards enveloped Su Yi, forming a golden cocoon around him.
Golden winds howled. Heaven and earth trembled.
In that instant, spatial ripples surged like boiling water, a vast aura reaching towards the heavens. The golden radiance gradually swallowed Su Yi whole. A colossal wave of energy erupted. Su Yi's figure slowly vanished, twin blazing lights in his eyes flashing with dazzling intensity, like celestial fire.
Unlike when he entered the secret realm, Su Yi's eyes now glowed with divine brilliance. A sacred and luminous aura flowed through every limb into his body.
"Human youth, remember your promise to me!"
The resplendent golden brilliance penetrated him entirely, resonating distantly with the Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul within Su Yi's mind. Su Yi felt streams of warmth coursing through his very bloodline. His body gradually relaxed into a pleasant numbness. His eyes began to close; his spirit descended into the shimmering depths of that heavy light.
On a patch of drier land not far from the swamp, three figures stood, suppressing their auras as they observed from afar.
One was a man, under thirty, handsome with sword-like brows and starry eyes. He wore a tailored white python robe. Beside him stood a tall, graceful woman. A thin layer of black gauze tightly wrapped her slender waist, accentuating its impossibly slim perfection under a sash, highlighting a supremely captivating curve.
Moonlight spilled down, its silver gleam softly dusting the woman's features. Her lips were like dotted cherries, her brows like ink paintings. Her eyes, like pools of autumn water, held an indescribable allure.
The figure standing foremost, however, had the appearance of a middle-aged man. He was tall and lean, with streaks of silver highlighting his temples, and smooth skin. His eyes, set in long, narrow slits, radiated a profound depth, and the whole man exuded an almost chillingly subdued aura.
Despite their best efforts to restrain their presence, the innate demonic aura emanating from these three forced the surrounding space into an unnaturally frozen rigidity. The nearby demon beasts, knowing these figures were Supreme Lords of the demon race, all prostrated low on the ground, emitting subdued growls deep within their throats.
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Chapter 1305: The Green Emperor Arrives.
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Despite their efforts to restrain their auras, the inherent demonic energy radiating from the trio caused the surrounding void to inexplicably solidify. The demon beasts nearby recognized them as Supreme Lords of the demon race and immediately prostrated themselves, low growls rumbling in their throats.
These three were the Green Emperor and the Yin-yang Dark Snake Dragons—Ying Ming and Yang Ming—who had agreed to meet Su Yi at the secret realm from another direction. After a period of cultivation, their auras had grown stronger compared to their separation, clearly indicating significant growth from serendipitous encounters.
Ying Ming gazed at the eerily calm surface of the marsh. The vast expanse of water lay silent and undisturbed, showing no trace of the secret realm.
"We wasted too much time on that Crimson Spirit Profound Bull. By the time we arrived, the secret realm had vanished. According to nearby demon beasts, the Blood Sun Sect has been hunting our master relentlessly. He was devoured by the secret realm."
Yang Ming’s expression darkened, his eyes burning with murderous intent as he gritted his teeth.
"Once our master emerges, I’ll make sure the Blood Sun Sect knows no peace!"
The Green Emperor’s slender eyes now seemed fathomless. With a furrowed brow, he murmured softly, "The Demon Spirit Contract between our master and us remains intact, meaning he is unharmed. We arrived too late—we nearly let the Blood Sun Sect harm him!"
Clenching his fists, the Green Emperor gnashed his teeth, his hatred for the Blood Sun Sect deepening.
"What should we do now?" Ying Ming asked, her voice both alluring and resolute.
The Green Emperor turned to her gently. "Master has been inside for some time. He should emerge soon. We’ll wait here. With nine major factions gathered, the reopening of the secret realm could spark a fierce battle. We must be ready."
He then stared tensely at the placid water, his oppressive aura causing the air to congeal once more.
Boom!
Strange ripples spread across the marsh. A blinding pillar of golden light erupted skyward, saturating the surroundings with an ancient, majestic aura. Gone was the bloody whirlpool—the stagnant marsh began churning violently. Mud, dead grass, and beast bones sank downward, rapidly transforming the area into a vast, clear lake.
A golden vortex roared above the lake, churning with gale-force winds that shook the void and whipped across the water.
The ground trembled again. Experts from the nine factions shielded themselves with energy, struggling to stay upright.
Powerful figures from each faction shot across the lake like streaks of light, encircling its perimeter to await the secret realm’s reopening.
"Move!" bellowed the Green Emperor, soaring skyward.
In a flash, streaks of azure, black, and white arrived near the lake’s edge. Observers furrowed their brows at the bizarre spectacle unfolding before them.
"Remain vigilant. There are far too many Yuan Zong Realm experts here," the Green Emperor transmitted mentally to Ying Ming and Yang Ming. As an eighth-grade Demonic Emperor Realm cultivator, his senses surpassed Yin-yang Dark Snake Dragons.
Following his gaze, Ying Ming and Yang Ming saw the lake encircled by experts of the nine factions, with others hovering above. On the opposite shore, two figures floated mid-air—their Yuan Zong Realm or higher auras palpable. Wide-brimmed hats obscured their features.
The trio tensed, channeling their demonic energy. Protecting their master’s safe exit overshadowed all else amid such formidable opponents.
"It’s reopening!" someone shouted.
The roaring lake’s surface no longer echoed with ghostly wails or tortured screams. Instead, it resounded with bellows of Mythical Beasts.
Roar!
An azure dragon swept across the sky, its colossal form overwhelming the void. Fierce dragon roars shook heaven and earth, paralyzing every expert present with sheer terror.
Screech!
The dragon morphed into a divine bird soaring toward the heavens. Gleaming with golden splendor and majestic authority, it let out a cry that echoed across the firmaments, its wings tearing through the sky as if to rend it asunder.
Howl!
The phantom of a colossal white tiger manifested upon the void. Its thunderous roar was deafening. As its claw slammed down, it felt like an ancient mountain crushing the hearts of all witnesses.
The spectral Mythical Beasts multiplied rapidly. Eyes burned like suns or glimmered like cold moons. Deafening roars clashed, shaking the heavens.
"Ahhh! What is that? My head... it’s splitting!"
Many covered their faces or clutched their skulls. Beneath this cosmic upheaval, the weaker cultivators barely resisted. Pressed flat against the ground, blood streamed from their lips as they endured overwhelming pressure.
Above the expansive lake, heaven and earth churned. A vast, imperious energy rolled over the crowd.
Demon beasts near the marsh collapsed trembling. The sheer dominance of the spectral beasts crushed their spirits, forcing submission.
Space warped beneath apocalyptic tremors. Younger, weaker disciples fainted outright.
"This celestial phenomenon is horrifying! Exercise utmost caution!" a Yuan Zong Realm expert roared, channeling cultivation methods to shield his mind.
At his warning, both Yuan Emperor and Yuan Zong cultivators hastily retreated from the lake’s edge. Eyes shut tight, hand seals formed as radiant shields erupted from their bodies to resist the phantoms’ crushing presence.
"Save me! Save me!" countless screams arose once more. But every survivor struggled for their own life, drowning the lakeshore in boundless panic.
"Danger! Should we retreat?" cried an elderly voice beneath a hooded robe.
"Impossible! The Saint Child remains inside! Retrieve him immediately when he emerges!" retorted another aged voice.
The phantoms surged as titanic energy converged. Above the lake emerged the colossal golden sun—radiant, resonant, and terrifyingly familiar.
All present froze, their souls pierced by its light as it once again locked them in place. The sun pulsed blinding rays, shooting toward the shore as a radiant pillar.
Then, countless silhouettes drifted forth from the sun’s blazing core.
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