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The Beast Puppet Sect's method for refining a Corpse Puppet immediately caught Han Yu's eye. With a surge of his Spiritual Sense, a large amount of information from the Jade Slip was scanned into his Sea of Consciousness. He began to carefully study the method of refining the Corpse Puppet.
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon landed on Han Yu's shoulder, spreading its small claws. A hint of joy flashed in its eyes, though no great surprise showed. It seemed it had also heard of secret arts like refining a Corpse Puppet.
As Han Yu repeatedly pondered the Beast Puppet Sect's secret arts in his Sea of Consciousness, a smile gradually spread across his face.
Whoosh!
After a moment, Han Yu let out a light breath and smiled faintly. He said, "The Beast Puppet Sect truly lives up to its name!"
"Have you figured out the secret art?" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon raised an eyelid and asked.
"Hehe, this secret art isn't difficult. I already understand it," Han Yu said with an embarrassed smile. "Although I've just entered the Spirit Void Stage and can't refine a very powerful Corpse Puppet, I can still manage it barely."
If he hadn't reached the Spirit Void Stage, with his Primordial Spirit power, it would have been hard to control such a secret art. But now that he had stepped into the Minor Completion Divine Void Realm, it was no longer an issue.
"The Ancient Crocodile Turtle's body has extremely strong defense. It would be great if we could refine it into a Corpse Puppet," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said, spreading its small claws.
Whoosh!
Han Yu flipped his palm, and a cold gleam shimmered in front of him. A massive object appeared before him—it was precisely the Ancient Crocodile Turtle's body obtained from the Spiritual Aroma Immortal Pool.
The Ancient Crocodile Turtle stood about nine feet tall and was over two zhang long. Its entire body was covered in dark, menacing armor that emitted a sparkling cold light. At first glance, it looked like an immovable black iron mountain.
Although the crocodile turtle had been dead for over a thousand years and its muscles had decayed, the hardness of its skeleton and shell had reached an unimaginable level. Even when Han Yu used this creature's body to withstand the Ancient Demon's full-force attack earlier, it hadn't suffered the slightest damage. This showed just how strong its defense was.
"Is this the shell of a turtle that survived a Heavenly Tribulation?" Han Yu gently stroked the clearly patterned turtle shell in front of him, feeling a sense of awe.
Although the Ancient Crocodile Turtle was dead, touching its shell still released an intangible Aura, as if it transported him back to the Ancient Era. He could faintly sense the supreme heavenly might left by the Thunderbolt strikes of the Heavenly Tribulation on this shell.
"If I can control this creature, I won't have to be so cautious here in the future." Han Yu's brows relaxed slightly. Then, with a thought, the Refining Domain Cauldron spun and hovered in the air. A compelling Vital Energy Fluctuation immediately spread from it.
Whoosh!
Han Yu waved his hand and lifted the cauldron lid. The Ancient Crocodile Turtle, shaped like a small hill, shook in the Void and then sank into the Refining Domain Cauldron.
Sizzle!
His Flame Embryo stirred, and a scorching stream of fire spurted from his palm. It then flowed along the cauldron's handles and into the cauldron.
To refine a Corpse Puppet, the Baleful Aura on the creature's body had to be tempered to prevent the Primordial Spirit from being eroded by this energy. Only then could the Corpse Puppet Imprint be branded onto the creature.
Whoosh!
As soon as the pure Flame entered the cauldron, it swept toward the crocodile turtle's body, tightly enveloping it and beginning to refine the Baleful Aura within.
Sizzle!
Under the tempering of the Flame, the previously lifeless crocodile turtle's body released a dense Baleful Aura. It stubbornly resisted the Flame, and the clash between the Flame and Baleful Aura produced a series of sizzling sounds inside the cauldron.
"A Spiritual Beast that survived a Heavenly Tribulation is truly extraordinary. Even after being dead for a thousand years, it still has such residual power. How powerful must it have been in its prime?"
Watching the Flame being resisted, Han Yu's eyes showed astonishment.
He knew that his Innate True Flame had undergone several transformations and was extremely refined. Although its power wasn't enough to burn heaven and earth, it was still comparable to no ordinary Unusual Fire. Yet, even such a Flame couldn't gain the slightest advantage against this Baleful Aura. This showed just how powerful a Demonic Beast that had survived a Heavenly Tribulation was.
"Fortunately, this energy isn't endless. Otherwise, I really wouldn't be able to handle you." Han Yu's gaze sharpened. After scanning the crocodile turtle's body in the cauldron, he continuously released Flame from his palm.
In an instant, the Flame inside the cauldron churned like a Fire Sea, completely submerging the crocodile turtle's body and slowly refining the Baleful Aura on it.
Hiss!
Flame continuously poured into the cauldron. Although the process of refining the Baleful Aura was very slow, under the constant tempering of the Innate True Flame, the Baleful Aura on the crocodile turtle's body was quietly dissipating...
Dazzling light refracted into the cave entrance. In the center of the cavern, Han Yu was concentrating on refining the crocodile turtle in the cauldron. Sweat droplets unconsciously slid down his forehead.
By now, the Baleful Aura on the crocodile turtle's body was almost imperceptible. However, after such a long period of tempering, most of the Innate True Flame in Han Yu's Flame Embryo had been depleted. If there wasn't a Fire Vein for him to draw from, it would be difficult to recover in a short time.
Sizzle!
After refining for a full day, Han Yu's palm trembled. The Flame in the cauldron churned violently and then withdrew through the cauldron handles, returning to his Flame Embryo via the acupoints in his palm.
"The Baleful Aura is finally completely refined."
Han Yu took a deep breath. Then, his gaze focused, and he calmed his mind. A vast Mental Force surged from his Sea of Consciousness and poured into the cauldron.
Whoosh!
As the Mental Force entered the cauldron, Han Yu formed hand seals and began to weave mysterious Art Formulas. The Mental Force in the cauldron started to coalesce into an intricate Talismanic Seal.
Sizzle!
Once the Talismanic Seal was formed, Han Yu flicked his finger. A drop of Essence Blood immediately emerged from his fingertip and, following the Art Formula, merged into the Talismanic Seal forming in the cauldron.
Hum!
Guided by the Art Formula, the Essence Blood instantly fused with the Talismanic Seal. Suddenly, a bloody light blossomed, and a strange, obscure energy spread out. A peculiar Essence Blood Divine Sense Imprint Talismanic Seal was thus successfully formed.
"Imprint!"
Han Yu directed the Art Formula. The Essence Blood Imprint suddenly blazed with light, trembled violently in the cauldron, and then sank into the Ancient Crocodile Turtle's Skull.
Hum!
The Essence Blood Imprint was forcefully branded onto the crocodile turtle's body. Instantly, bloody light erupted, and a murderous Aura spread out. The crocodile turtle's body became extremely restless and agitated. As an intangible fluctuation spread, the Essence Blood Imprint within flickered, its light surging. It appeared faintly on the surface, as if it were being forced out.
Although the Ancient Crocodile Turtle was long dead, its skeleton still contained traces of its Bloodline. The infusion of the Essence Blood Magic Seal had clearly stirred the dormant crocodile turtle Bloodline.
"The Minor Completion Divine Void Realm is still a bit lacking!"
Seeing how easily the Essence Blood Imprint was affected by the crocodile turtle's Bloodline, Han Yu frowned slightly. If a Cultivator at the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm had branded this seal, the effect certainly wouldn't be so strained.
As for a Cultivator in the Shadow Spirit Realm, performing this seal wouldn't just allow easy control—they could even awaken the creature's latent Bloodline. This would mean gaining a powerhouse comparable to the Shadow Spirit Realm, not merely a simple Corpse Puppet.
"Stay put!"
Han Yu sighed slightly, then formed hand seals again. A Spiritual Energy Magic Seal took shape in an instant. With a gesture, he directed this seal to envelop the previously imprinted Talismanic Seal.
Whoosh!
The Magic Seal emitted exquisite ripples, and a strange energy spread out. The bloody light of the Essence Blood Magic Seal faded, and the stirred Bloodline of the crocodile turtle gradually calmed down.
Whoosh!
Seeing this, Han Yu couldn't help but take a deep breath. "Although the Minor Completion Divine Void Realm can't activate this creature's Bloodline power, I can barely control it to exert some strength."
After this Magic Seal was successfully imprinted, Han Yu didn't rest. Instead, he continued forming the previous Essence Blood Imprint, branding it onto the crocodile turtle's limbs and skeleton...
Essence Blood Magic Seals were continuously imprinted on the crocodile turtle's body. Then, one mysterious and profound Magic Seal after another covered it, suppressing the potential stirred by the creature's Bloodline power.
If this Bloodline power were fully activated, although its might wouldn't match the creature's prime, it still couldn't be underestimated. It could destroy the Essence Blood Imprint and harm Han Yu's Primordial Spirit. Only by combining it with the Beast Puppet Sect's profound Magic Seals could this danger be avoided. This way, even a Cultivator in the Spirit Void Stage could barely control a high-level Corpse Puppet.
After the Essence Blood Imprint was completed, Han Yu began imprinting the final Talismanic Seal on the crocodile turtle's body. This connected all the previously imprinted Magic Seals, as if reestablishing the creature's meridians. This allowed him to slightly stimulate a trace of the Corpse Puppet's latent Bloodline power.
Night fell and the sun rose again. Han Yu focused his mind and continuously imprinted exquisite Magic Seals. Finally, on the fifth day, a complete meridian network was successfully imprinted onto the Ancient Crocodile Turtle's body.
The intricate Talismanic Seals merged with the Ancient Crocodile Turtle's body. Although they couldn't be seen on the surface, one could faintly sense a feeling of connection, as if through shared Bloodline.
These Magic Seals were all imprinted inside the Ancient Crocodile Turtle's body. Unless encountering a Cultivator far stronger than the turtle was in life, the seals wouldn't dissipate easily, thus avoiding harm to the imprinted's Primordial Spirit.
"Did the refinement succeed?"
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon floated down onto Han Yu's shoulder. It glanced at the Ancient Crocodile Turtle in the cauldron, which now emitted a subtle energy, and spread its small claws as it spoke.
"Although I can't control its Bloodline, I can barely command it to fight enemies now," Han Yu said with a shrug and a smile.
"This thing has extremely strong defense. Being able to control it is quite a useful asset," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon remarked.
Han Yu gave a faint smile. Although, due to his current low Cultivation Base, he couldn't unleash this Demonic Beast's attacking power, its formidable body was already beyond compare for ordinary people. If he could control it as effortlessly as moving his own arm, it would be an excellent defensive weapon.
Moreover, even though Han Yu couldn't fully activate and control the creature's Bloodline now, because of the Essence Blood Magic Seal imprint, he could still manage to exert a fraction of its strength. As for how powerful that would be, it would depend on actual practice.
"With this Corpse Puppet, you shouldn't have much trouble in the Moon Palace quota competition, unless you encounter some monstrous existences," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said.
"I must obtain the Moon Palace quota. But before that, I need to find the Moonlight Treasure Mirror," Han Yu said, his gaze firm as he looked into the distant Void.
"That thing won't be easy to obtain!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon spread its small claws and said.
This object was lost in an extremely dangerous place. Even a powerhouse from the Moon Palace who was close to Condensing Mansion into Palace died there. One can imagine how perilous it is.
"No matter how dangerous, I should still give it a try," Han Yu said nonchalantly, shrugging. Having gone through numerous dangers on his journey, he no longer had the fear and uncertainty of his youth. Even if it were a mountain of blades or a sea of fire, why fear venturing in?
"Then let's go!"
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon narrowed its eyes and said, "It's quite a distance from here to that place."
"Moonlight Treasure Mirror... I wonder just how dangerous the place where you were lost really is?" A resolute smile tugged at Han Yu's lips. Then, his figure flickered as he dashed out of the cave. In a moment, he disappeared into the mountains.
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Han Yu sped through the sky and swiftly vanished into the misty clouds. Freed from the constraints of Huatian Gate cultivators, he traveled alone, feeling more relaxed than ever. Especially now, with his power increased, he could venture through the Southern War Domain unaccompanied.
His destination lay within the Southern War Domain's central region—an Ancient Ruins called Tiantan Heaven. That Moon Palace cultivator had perished while exploring this place. The information Senior Ling Xiao obtained from the Prison Abyss hadn't explained exactly why.
With a clear goal, Han Yu journeyed steadily without much pause. Though encountering Demonic Beasts and other cultivators, he overcame such minor troubles by revealing his impressive strength.
One evening, as night fell, the world's Demonic Energy stirred restlessly. In a Valley, a campfire crackled like a midnight spirit dancing in the wind.
Beside the flames, a handsome youth carefully turned strips of dried meat over the fire. The Flame leaped and sizzled, roasting the meat golden while fragrant oils dripped onto the coals. Perched on his shoulder, a tangible little dragon tapped its claws idly, sweeping its dull, slightly disappointed gaze across the nearby mountains.
This youth, naturally, was Han Yu, who'd been traveling nearly a month. By now, he'd moved beyond the Southern War Domain's southern region and entered its heart.
"Demonic Energy runs wild here while Primordial Qi is thin. Finding a Fire Vein seems unlikely," Han Yu chuckled dryly, seeing Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's expression. "After we find the Moonlight Treasure Mirror, I'll help you search for an Unusual Fire."
"These Ancient Ruins are mostly ruined. Even intact ones are probably Sealed and inaccessible," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon replied flatly. "Seeking a complete Fire Vein here is hopeless. Only by joining powerful factions like Moon Palace later will we have a chance to detect an Unusual Fire."
Though Han Yu had gathered many Lingzhi and spirit plants along the way, they barely affected the dragon, failing to boost his Cultivation Base or restore even a trace of his depleted Innate Dragon Flame.
"If Moon Palace’s spot contest wasn't time-limited, we might linger here, explore ruins, and try our luck," Han Yu shrugged.
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon waved a tiny claw listlessly. Peering across the Void, an unreadable emotion surfaced in his eyes. "I wonder what changes stir the Demon Domain now."
A flicker of curiosity crossed Han Yu’s face before he shook his head and resumed roasting the meat. Matters like the Demon Domain were beyond his reach for now. Strengthening himself through each step remained paramount.
"Hmm?"
Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon abruptly shifted his gaze from the sky to a nearby mountain range.
"Someone?"
Han Yu paused his hands. His eyes scanned the mountainside where a moderate Vital Qi Fluctuation steadily approached.
Whoosh!
A piercing light shot through the distant sky, streaking like a falling star toward the Valley. Several miles away, the beam suddenly slowed, revealing several young cultivators.
They wore identical robes, each chest embroidered with exquisite flowers marking their sect. A woman in pale blue led them, brows delicate but eyes sharp as blades—clearly a capable cultivator, not the fragile sort.
Beside her, two maidens stood with slender waists and ethereal grace. Their movements carried elegance, yet their gazes flickered nervously, brows furrowed with evident distress. Deep sorrow pooled in their eyes, stirring pity. Behind them trailed two young men, their vigilant expressions just as intense as the girls’.
"Two Heavenly Mansions... Profound Truth Realm. Probably competitors in this trial," murmured Han Yu. After briefly studying the distant cultivators, he returned to tending the meat.
Above the Valley, the blue-robed woman swept her eyes across the surroundings, tensing at the campfire below. "That man dares camp alone here? Either foolish or truly skilled," she noted warily.
With mountains stretching thousands of miles infested by beasts rivaling Three or Four Celestial Palace cultivators, solitary travelers invited death.
"He probably isn't waiting to ambush us?" asked a delicate-featured maiden, her lashes fluttering as she eyed the youth below.
"This place teems with deception and ambition. Nothing guarantees his intentions are pure," the blue-robed woman replied sharply. "Junior Apprentice Sister Liang, your circumstances changed. Stay alert toward everyone."
"Yes..." The girl called Liang bit her lip softly, glancing downhill again.
Watching her junior's frail posture, the Tan woman sighed inwardly. What luck granted her that precious thing?
"So what now? This area's scarce on beasts. Elsewhere... we couldn’t handle sudden ambushes," a man in blue said uneasily.
Murmurs of agreement rose among the group, eyes darting warily.
"That man’s aura is strong... yet he only opened Two Heavenly Mansions. With five of us, we needn’t fear him," decided Senior Apprentice Sister Tan. "We descend. Stay wary."
"Good," added another young man calmly. "Other seniors will join soon. He’s no threat."
Whoosh!
With Miss Tan guiding them, the cultivators soared down toward the Valley.
"Camp here," she ordered upon landing. After scrutinizing the surroundings, she instructed, "Burn our Hundred Flowers Sect’s Purple Mist Grass. Any arriving seniors will catch its scent and find us."
"Yes!" Two men promptly fetched Tents from Storage Pouches and started assembly while the maidens eyed their isolated neighbor—now comfortably eating fragrant meat—with curiosity.
"Junior Apprentice Sister Liang... do you think he’s part of the sect competition?" one girl whispered.
"Probably not... or he wouldn’t be alone here?" Sister Liang replied thoughtfully, blinking large eyes at the stranger.
"Enough distractions. Focus on waiting for our sisters," Miss Tan snapped.
Both girls fell silent obediently, clearly intimidated.
Crackle!
A new fire soon lit the mountainside. The five cultivators shared serious looks as they gathered around the flames. When Purple Mist Grass met the fire, its sweet fragrance immediately unfurled, drifting miles away.
"What is that scent?" Han Yu frowned as the aroma arrived. Finding it refreshed rather than harmed him, he relaxed. Curiosity drew his eyes toward the nearby group.
"Their robes... are they Hundred Flowers Sect Disciples?" His gaze fixed on their floral insignias.
When his attention landed on their chests, the maidens flushed slightly before tension tightened their expressions.
"Seems they’re in trouble," Han Yu murmured. He dismissed them and continued his meal.
Their Cultivation Base was low—merely First Heavenly Palace levels except the blue-robed woman who neared Two Heavenly Mansions peak. Her aura matched his own—decent talent among young cultivators.
Finishing his meal, Han Yu pitched a Tent for the night. Though unconcerned by these strangers’ strength, he’d avoid unnecessary conflict—Han Yu wasn’t one who couldn't stand unnecessary killing.
Whew... As Han Yu retired without incident, Miss Tan exhaled quietly. Something dangerous in this lone stranger’s presence unnerved her despite their numbers.
"Sister Huang still hasn’t arrived?" fretted one young man, brow furrowed.
"Sister Huang’s group is strong. Escaping those pursuers shouldn’t be hard," Miss Tan replied softly, though her eyes held doubt. Glancing at Junior Apprentice Sister Liang, she added under her breath, "Who knows whether this will bring fortune or tragedy?"
"We can only hope." Though quiet, her words reached the others. Uneasy glances drifted toward Sister Liang again.
Cornered by assessing stares, the young maiden twisted her sleeve. Sparkling eyes fixed miserably on her jade-like arm, where a deep, obscure pulse faintly glowed.
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A crescent moon hung in the void, and hazy moonlight showered down. As the demonic energy grew restless, an eerie chill spread from the nearby area toward the valley. Several delicate young maidens glanced around, their eyes filled with obvious fear.
"Senior Apprentice Sister Tan, it has been two hours already. Why haven’t Sister Huang and the others arrived yet? Could they still be trapped by those people?"
The young maiden beside the campfire frowned deeply. Her beautiful face, flushed crimson under the firelight, was clouded with worry.
A mountain breeze swept past, and in the distance, the roars of monstrous beasts mingled with it, sounding like ghosts wailing and wolves howling. The people by the campfire looked around in terror.
"Could something really have happened to them!" Ms. Tan bit her lip, her eyes scanning the surroundings with deep concern.
Whoosh!
A sudden gust of wind swept through. Around the valley, an obscure ripple abruptly spread out. An invisible aura enveloped the sky, causing the restless demonic energy above the valley to seem as if it were freezing.
"This is..."
The two young men beside the campfire tensed, their eyebrows twitching. They stood up abruptly, their gazes sweeping around with alertness.
"This is the aura of cultivators!" Ms. Tan also stiffened, standing up hastily as she spoke.
"Could it be that those people followed us here?" Several other cultivators exclaimed in shock. If fellow disciples were arriving, they shouldn’t be so sneaky about it!
Swoosh! Swoosh!
Sounds of tearing through the air abruptly rang out. Then, from both cliffs of the valley, figures descended swiftly. A powerful blast of primordial qi swept down, covering the valley and sending grass and leaves flying into the air.
Crackle!
The two clusters of campfire in the valley flickered wildly in the wind, sending sparks flying everywhere, which rained down on the nearby tents.
"These people really are in trouble!"
Inside a nearby tent, Han Yu’s eyes suddenly opened. He waved his hand, and an invisible ripple surged out, immediately repelling the flames that were falling toward the tent.
Whoosh!
Han Yu turned over and stood up abruptly. Then, he pushed open the tent and stepped out under the moonlight. His sharp eyes focused, and his gaze swept across the void, scanning the surroundings.
"Heh heh, let’s see where you can run to now!"
A sinister voice suddenly echoed through the valley. Immediately afterward, figures drifted down gracefully into the valley.
Whoosh!
An invisible ripple spread through the valley. Under the night sky, more than ten cultivators, with deep and steady breaths and dressed in tight-fitting attire, appeared suddenly.
These men had ferocious faces, with faint, wicked smiles curling at the corners of their mouths. When their eyes fell upon the few young men and women at the foot of the mountain, it was as if they were looking at captured prey, a trace of cruelty appearing in their gaze. One could vaguely see a hint of greed in their eyes, as if they had spotted rare treasures.
"Could these people possess something they desire?" Han Yu’s gaze fell upon the suddenly appeared cultivators, a look of puzzlement in his eyes. He couldn’t help but glance curiously toward the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect.
These few from the Hundred Flowers Sect weren’t very strong. Although they came from a major sect and likely had decent backgrounds, that alone shouldn’t warrant such a reaction from the enemy!
"A bunch of unruly mob."
Ms. Tan’s expression darkened as she snorted coldly. While her jade-like hands clenched tightly, her face showed clear vigilance. Surging primordial qi erupted from within her, indicating that she didn’t actually look down on these cultivators as much as her words suggested.
"Heh heh, we may be a bunch of unruly mob, but you disciples from the major sects are nothing more than prey in our hands, easily killed!" A man in black clothes, with a wicked smile on his lips, spoke without restraint to the cultivators of the Hundred Flowers Sect. "If you’re smart, hand over that thing. Otherwise, we won’t show any mercy. Not only will we take the item, but you will also become playthings for us brothers."
"Haha, Captain Cao, you have to admit, these little ladies from the Hundred Flowers Sect are quite pretty. If we capture them, our brothers can finally relieve years of loneliness." Another man narrowed his eyes, leering shamelessly at the young women ahead.
"Yeah, there are only five of them now. Let’s capture them all in one go. As for the two men, just kill them with a single strike." Several other men chimed in, their eyes full of wicked intent, like desire-filled demons greedily staring at the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect.
"These girls are as beautiful as flowers. Hearing you say that, capturing them does seem like a good idea." The man surnamed Cao chuckled, his eyes brazenly scanning the curvaceous bodies of the young women. "So, have you made up your minds? Or shall we take action by force?"
"Senior Apprentice Sister Tan, maybe we should just hand over that thing!" A young man timidly glanced at the dozen or so cultivators exuding a fierce baleful aura ahead, then licked his lips and spoke.
"This..."
Ms. Tan hesitated, uncertainty in her eyes.
"We can’t hold off these cultivators now!" Another man said fearfully. "As long as the green hills remain, we’ll have no lack of firewood. If we secure a spot in the Moon Palace in the future, won’t we surely rise to prominence? If we endure for now, our futures will be bright!"
"Junior Sister Dong'er, what do you think?" Ms. Tan frowned, then gritted her teeth and turned to the young woman surnamed Liang beside her.
"That thing has merged with my body and can’t be removed. Even if I wanted to hand it over, there’s no way!" Liang Dong'er’s eyelashes fluttered as she spoke with a sob in her voice.
"Damn it, how did these guys catch up so quickly?" Ms. Tan’s brows furrowed. After taking another look at the fierce-looking men ahead, her gaze swept across the sky, her face full of worry.
"Don’t bother looking. Your fellow disciples are in no position to help themselves right now. They won’t be able to join you for quite some time. Better hand over that thing obediently!" The man surnamed Cao grinned. "If you cooperate, you can still live freely and happily here. Otherwise, this place will become your grave."
Heh heh!
Lewd, sinister laughter drifted from the lips of the men at the foot of the mountain. Their vulgar gazes fell upon the bodies of the young women from the Hundred Flowers Sect, making them tremble and their hairs stand on end.
"What should we do?" A young maiden nearby said in a panic. "Junior Sister Dong'er, why don’t you try to find a way to give that thing to them?"
"I told you, I have no control over it right now." Liang Dong'er’s eyelashes fluttered as she choked back a sob, her delicate face wet with tears. Under the moonlight, she looked exceptionally pitiful and beautiful, enough to stir anyone’s compassion.
"If you can’t control it, then why not come with us? Heh heh, our Heavenly Wolf Alliance has many capable experts who can definitely extract that thing." The man surnamed Cao’s eyes gleamed with greed as he stared intently at Liang Dong'er.
"Senior Apprentice Sister Tan!" Liang Dong'er trembled, turning a pleading gaze toward Senior Apprentice Sister Tan.
"Shameless scoundrels, don’t you dare act so arrogantly." Ms. Tan’s eyes narrowed as she coldly rebuked them. "Our Hundred Flowers Sect is not someone you can easily crush!"
"Fight!" Ms. Tan shouted sharply. With a flip of her jade-like hand, a longsword with an imposing aura appeared in her grasp.
The longsword in her hand emitted a shimmering cold light. A ripple, like lake water, flowed along the blade, and one could vaguely see two flower petals drifting within it.
Swish! Swish!
Seeing Ms. Tan take action, the two young men beside her gritted their teeth and flipped their hands. Formidable weapons also appeared in their grips.
Liang Dong'er’s eyelashes trembled. Though there was a trace of fear in her beautiful eyes, a sharp light also burst forth from her jade-like hand. Immediately, a longsword emitting a faint, refreshing fragrance appeared in her grasp.
"Admirable courage, but against these cultivators, it seems somewhat inadequate." Han Yu’s lips curled into a faint, almost imperceptible smile. However, he showed no intention of intervening.
These people had no relation to him. If he stepped in recklessly, in this place where the strong prey on the weak, he would never be free from trouble. Moreover, his current goal was the Tianchan Cavern Heaven. If he caused trouble here, it might affect his journey.
"Fools who don’t know their place!" Seeing that the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect showed no sign of cooperation, the man surnamed Cao’s expression turned gloomy as he coldly barked, "Attack! Capture the women alive, kill the men on the spot."
"Yes!"
The cultivators beside the man surnamed Cao shouted with fervent eyes. Their gazes, fixed upon the beautiful young women, were like starving wolves that had never tasted flesh, full of savagery.
Whoosh!
Instantly, the twelve cultivators beside the man surnamed Cao shuddered. Surging primordial qi erupted like a tidal wave. An invisible pressure spread out, causing the void to tremble violently. The sinister baleful aura made the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect tremble with fear.
These people had been stationed in the Southern War Domain for many years, seasoned in battle, their baleful aura overwhelming. That invisible pressure was not something ordinary cultivators could compare to. Even before the fight began, the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect were already at a disadvantage.
Ms. Tan tightened her grip on the longsword, sweat moistening her jade-like palms. Her heart pounded wildly, as if it were about to leap out of her chest.
Despite her resilient nature, facing these ferocious individuals still filled her with some fear. Moreover, the enemy had ten cultivators who had opened two Heavenly Mansions, while the man surnamed Cao and another dark-faced man beside him had even opened three Heavenly Mansions. The disparity in strength was vast; in this battle, their chances of survival were slim.
"What about that person over there?" A cultivator suddenly pointed toward Han Yu, who was standing alone outside his tent. The other cultivators immediately cast hostile glances in his direction.
"Me?"
Han Yu, who had been about to reenter his tent to continue sleeping, frowned upon hearing the other party's cold, harsh words. A chilling intent suddenly rose in his eyes.
"Planning to move against me? Better not bring trouble upon yourselves!"
Han Yu’s prepared step halted abruptly on the ground. A mocking smile played on his lips as he slowly turned his head, his gaze fixed intently on the cultivators ahead.
"That guy doesn’t seem to be a cultivator from the Hundred Flowers Sect!" Another cultivator from the Heavenly Wolf Alliance who had opened three Heavenly Mansions glanced at Han Yu and spoke.
"Not from the Hundred Flowers Sect?" The man surnamed Cao pondered for a moment, then his expression darkened as he said coldly, "This matter is too important. If word gets out, and the elders of the Hundred Flowers Sect find out, there will be endless trouble."
"Captain Cao, what do you mean?" A cultivator asked, his eyes sinister.
"Kill!"
The cultivator surnamed Cao made a throat-slitting gesture, grinning viciously.
"Leave this kid to me!" The green-shirted man beside him who had opened three Heavenly Mansions cast a cold, menacing look at Han Yu and said calmly.
"Alright."
The cultivator surnamed Cao said indifferently, "Judging by this kid's aura, he’s only a Principle Cultivator who has opened two Heavenly Mansions. You dealing with him is more than enough. The rest of you, follow me and capture the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect."
"Yes!"
The cultivators of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance shouted fervently. Their fierce cries, carrying a hint of cruelty, echoed through the valley.
Swish! Swish!
Over a dozen cultivators, weapons in hand, stared intently at the few cultivators ahead with bloodshot eyes, like hungry wolves.
"What an undeserved disaster!"
Han Yu gave a bitter smile. A chilling coldness quietly rose in his eyes. Then, his gaze sharpened as he took two steps forward, raised his eyebrows, and said word by word, "We have no grievances. Are you really determined to attack me?"
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A faint, enigmatic smile touched the youth's lips as the chilling coldness in his light tone spread into the surroundings. Cultivators nearby couldn't help their bodies starting to quivering, an unexplainable sense of danger lingering in their hearts.
"This fellow..."
Ms. Tan from the Hundred Flowers Sect knitted her delicate eyebrows closely. Hearing Han Yu's tone completely without fear, the corner of her gaze involuntarily drifted towards him with a strange look. "Unfazed in danger... isn't he afraid of these Heavenly Wolf Alliance Cultivators?"
"This lad is truly unfortunate!" The two youths beside her exchanged bitter smiles, involuntarily casting complex glances Han Yu's way.
The Cultivators up ahead were members of the Heavenly Wolf. Each one was notoriously fierce and ruthless, and their strength was not to be underestimated. In the eyes of the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators, Han Yu being targeted alongside them right now was like unbelievable misfortune.
As Liang Dong'er blinked, a trace of sympathy flickered in the corner of her eyes as she glanced towards the youth not far away. Then, she pursed her vermilion lips, staring helplessly at her jade arm where obscure wisps of aura faintly rose and faded.
Whoosh!
As Han Yu's words faded, the atmosphere in the valley turned slightly strange. Captain Cao from the Heavenly Wolf Alliance and the Cultivator beside him involuntarily jolted. Their eyes swept around several times, vaguely sensing something different about the youth before them. It seemed a ferocious aura fiercer than a wolf was quietly rising from him, an eerie feeling sending shivers down their spines.
However, this uncanny atmosphere lasted only a moment before Mr. Cao and the others regained their composure.
Though this youth before them seemed to possess a somewhat unusual aura, his level was simply too low. There wasn’t a simple path merely frightening them, people of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance, having roamed the Southern War Domain for years, having weathered countless storms.
"Kid, tough luck," sneered Mr. Cao, baring his teeth. "Couldn’t find anywhere else to stop? Just had to stick close to the Hundred Flowers Sect people. We’ll take your life along with theirs today." With that, he waved towards the Cultivator beside him at the Three Celestial Palaces level. "Move!"
Thump!
The Cultivator beside him grinned fiercely, stepping two huge strides forward. His heavy steps left deep footprints on the ground, the entire earth trembling at that moment.
"Prepare to die!"
The man in the green shirt trembled as vast Primordial Qi surged out. An intangible pressure immediately descended like Dark Clouds, pressing down upon the valley and setting its very air pulsating.
Swish!
As the Primordial Qi erupted, the green-shirted man's palm trembled, gripping a long blade radiating an oppressive aura. Its fierce edge made people in the field wary of approaching.
Whoosh! Whoosh!
As the green-shirted man drew his weapon, the other Heavenly Wolf Alliance members stepped forward. They unleashed an intense yet unseen pressure that swept forcefully down upon the cultivators of the Hundred Flowers Sect.
"We fight!"
Battle was imminent. Ms. Tan swung her longsword, slicing brilliant trails of Primordial Qi that sparkled like flowers. A fresh fragrance diffused outwards, subtly clouding minds and weaving illusions—making people feel like they were trapped in a wondrous fairy-tale garden filled with flowers, forgetting the lethal fight.
This Spiritual Treasure held a special ingredient crafted by the Hundred Flowers Sect infused with their unique pollen-derived incense. Though it lacked destructive power, it could briefly muddle an enemy’s mind, a technique perfected for subjugating foes.
"Kill!"
Sword flashing, flower-like bursts of ethereal energy spun through the Void, streaking across the sky towards the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators.
Whoosh!
The petals whirled like razor blades slashing through air. The sharp Sword Qi mingling with this strange aroma spread outward, plunging the Heavenly Wolf Alliance fighters into momentary confusion.
Swish! Swish!
Instantly, the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators struck almost at once. Even the seemingly delicate Liang Dong'er gripped her longsword tightly and swung it upwards to form clusters of sharp sword flowers that burst violently forth at the attackers.
Bang!
When the sword flowers struck back, the alliance cultivators visibly faltered. A flicker of recognition cleared their confusion—almost as they slammed their palms forcefully forward to counterattack. In no time, a flood of savage Primordial Qi erupted and savagely rampaged through the Void.
Swish!
Just as the Hundred Flowers Sect members attacked, a jagged blade of light sliced through the sky, aiming directly for Han Yu standing before the tent.
Whoosh!
The cold wind from the blade tore fiercely, tearing apart loose stones scattered around the ground. The tent right behind the young man crackled sharply as it was sliced apart by the forceful air.
Han Yu lifted his head very slowly, focusing on the slashing blade plunging downwards. His smile vanished abruptly, a severe layer of cold fury bursting outward that even seemed to turn the very air bitter.
"You are seeking death!"
The youth’s cold words flowed slowly out as if marking a death sentence. There was no room for challenge in his tone—nearby Cultivators felt their hearts freeze suddenly.
"So... so thick is his Baleful Aura..."
The green-shirted man’s pupils suddenly shrunk; terror flared brightly the moment his gaze fastened onto the young man in front. The aura radiating from him was one typically built only by someone steeped in battle who killed decisively—someone utterly ruthless—not anyone mild or good-hearted.
"Soul Shattering Palm!"
As shock widened the green-shirted man's eyes, the Void trembled abruptly. An eerie vibration spread outward—his very soul felt the sudden chill.
"What kind of martial art is that?"
The green-shirted man’s eyes narrowed sharply, his gaze locked firmly onto the youth ahead.
Bang!
Han Yu flicked his wrist without hesitation—the gesture summoned a palm print dense with unfathomable meaning out of thin air. It surged straight towards the vicious blade light slashing through the Void.
Like a colossal hand descended from beyond, the Soul Shattering Palm swatted hard squarely against the vicious slash. With a massive bang, the blade light shattered instantly—while the enormous palm print itself fractured. At the same instant, an even stranger pattern of ripples surged explosively outward from the broken print.
Whoosh!
Eerie waves burst outward, freezing the very air around them. A horrifying power radiated powerfully outward—enough to paralyze minds and spirits.
"What kind of aura—?!"
"A... a Mind Refiner?"
The spirit-shaking aura spilled everywhere; even the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators who were fiercely clashing against the Hundred Flowers Sect halted to glance anxiously aside.
"Such a bizarre technique—from him?"
Stricken hard by the wave’s assault, the green-shirted man’s whole frame shook violently under the sudden spirit-shock. Undeniable panic swept his face—some deep intuition screamed that this palm held something far more unsettling.
Bang!
Acting purely on raw reflex, the green-shirted man pushed his palm out savagely. An edge of Primordial Qi exploded forward, instantly shattering the strange ripples expanding outward nearby.
"He withstood it!"
Seeing that wave get shattered by the green-shirted man, Han Yu offered nothing more than a faint, unconcerned smile. He simply wasn’t surprised.
While he’d once used Soul Shattering Palm to kill a Three Celestial Palaces level Principle Cultivator outright, that victory relied entirely on ambush. Had they met face-to-face squarely at full force? Then Han Yu simply never stood any chance. Yet this strike had not just shattered his opponent’s attack—there was energy left over afterwards. Though it had been shattered, it proved far stronger than the earlier attempts.
Whoosh!
Though the green-shirted man blocked the strange palm print’s strike, his shaken form faltered badly. His face instantly went ghostly pale while sheer terror flashed wildly across his eyes. Blocking that attack hadn’t shaken the lingering spirit shock—had his battle instincts not been lightning-quick? The outcome would’ve been grim.
"Who... just who is this guy? That bizarre technique..." Fighting through his anxiety, the green-shirted man squinted tightly as he inspected the youth warily.
"A tricky one—this kid!"
"To repel Brother Pang’s attack effortlessly— Could his strength match the Three Celestial Palaces?"
Stunned looks covered the Heavenly Wolf cultivators as they realized the youth repelled someone like the green-shirted fighter.
"Not enough power to kill me."
Han Yu curled a chilling smirk. Then — faster than sight could follow — he moved. His hand flickered out instantly as another palm surged violently towards the green-shirted man.
Whoosh!
Before the green-shirted man could even react, Han Yu had already summoned a huge palm imprint—one radiating a far grander Aura than the one before. This unleashed wave spread outward instantly across the valley—the strange runes stretching wide as if attempting to lock down the very sky above.
Dread squeezed the green-shirted man’s heart. Gripping his long blade fiercely, he swept it upward—unleashing a furious river of blades that soared upward like a Flood Dragon leaping towards domination. It crashed violently down upon the gigantic palm!
Hummmmmm!
The air shuddered violently under the slash—a power surging strong as lightning. The overwhelming pressure squeezed tight the Hundred Flowers Sect members, mostly at the First Heavenly Palace level. They bit their lips hard, watching anxiously as murmurs filled their breath...
"Will he survive?"
Though Han Yu once repelled the green-shirted man, everyone had been too deep in combat then to notice the clash. Now? Facing a full-strength attack? That sheer killing pressure pressed heavy on every heart.
The other Heavenly Wolf Alliance fighters had now also snapped their attention upward, watching the clash unfold with intense focus.
Boom!
Under the weight of countless anxious gazes came a thunderous crash. The massive palm bearing a soul-shaking Aura met the immense blade torrent head-on—exploding brilliantly into dazzling patterns that burst skywards. With them came a fresh flood of soul-crushing vibration!
Hummmmmm!
With this wave of soul pressure expanding rapidly outward, nearby cultivators below the Three Celestial Palaces level instantly staggered—feeling slammed mentally by immense rocks. All thought instantly faded — including that of Mr. Cao from the Heavenly Wolf Alliance. His gaze instantly hardened; unmistakable terror surged through him like a sudden Spring floodtide gushing up.
"Whoosh!"
The invisible patterns crashed downwards almost perfectly alongside the tremendous Primordial Qi Fluctuation. The green-shirted man’s entire body convulsed violently. Before he could even steady himself, an overwhelming pressure clamped like icy chains around his entire form. His soul shivered suddenly—his Mind and Spirit threatened to scatter completely at that instant.
He froze there—completely rigid—eyes wide with utter shock.
Whoosh!
As the green-shirted man’s mind blanked, those eerie patterns tore violently—like jagged blades—straight into his Mindscape and the Mud Pill Palace at its heart. Within that split instant of entrance? A glowing palm print coalesced into tangible reality!
"Hummm!"
The palmprint surged forcefully downward carrying overwhelming force for shattering souls.
"AAAAAGH—!"
One tortured scream broke from the green-shirted man—horrifying every soul in hearing. Before anyone understood at all... the spine-chilling wail suddenly cut dead. Then? Everyone saw: the green-shirted man’s eyes went immediately dull—utterly lifeless—while the last hint of terror etched forever across his stilled face.
"Dead?!"
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When that mournful scream abruptly stopped, the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators all stared at the green-robed man with stunned expressions. The atmosphere in the valley became extremely eerie at that moment. Even the cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect looked completely astonished.
Whoosh!
The sound of sharp intakes of breath broke the strange tension in the valley. Everyone's eyes shifted, glancing at each other, and they all saw disbelief and horror in each other's gazes.
No one could have imagined that a Principle Cultivator who had opened Three Celestial Palaces would die so suddenly after just a brief exchange with his opponent, without even a single scratch on his body.
"What happened?"
A clamor of surprised voices immediately rose from the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators. Then, not understanding the profound reason behind it, they all fixed their eyes on the man named Cao, hoping he could clear up their confusion.
However, under their collective gaze, they quickly realized that even cultivator Cao himself was in a state of extreme shock. They could only shake their heads and cautiously study the young man.
Whoosh!
The Vital Qi fluctuation in the valley surged violently, tearing up nearby grass and trees into the air. A biting gale howled like blades, and a sound of tearing through air was heard at this very moment.
"This is..."
Everyone stared intently, their eyes filled with puzzlement.
They saw Han Yu make a grasping motion with his hand, and the storage pouch at the green-robed man's waist flew straight into his palm.
"Not a bad amount of Yuan Crystal Stones." Han Yu weighed the storage pouch in his hand, lightly probed it with his spiritual sense, and then stored it away.
Although the man didn't have any rare treasures, obtaining some Yuan Crystal Stones was still a decent gain for Han Yu at the moment.
"This kid can move objects through the air silently? That's not an ability a cultivator who has only opened Two Heavenly Mansions can perform!"
Captain Cao's eyes showed astonishment. While a Principle Cultivator could already manipulate objects from a distance, they couldn't do it as silently as Han Yu, without even a hint of Vital Qi fluctuation spreading out. This was clearly not a divine ability an ordinary Body Refiner could possess.
"That palm strike earlier had a strange aura that could seize souls. Could he be a Mind Refiner?" Captain Cao's face was full of doubt.
"This person doesn't seem as simple as he appears!" A Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivator moved closer to Captain Cao and said.
By now, the other Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators had also stopped their assault on the Hundred Flowers Sect disciples. They looked warily at the young man whose depth they couldn't fathom.
Someone who could inexplicably kill a cultivator who had opened Three Celestial Palaces was not to be underestimated.
"This person actually killed a Three Celestial Palaces cultivator with just a raise of his hand. Such unfathomable strength makes him quite a figure." Ms. Tan from the Hundred Flowers Sect narrowed her eyes and murmured, "I wonder which faction's cultivator he is."
Beside her, Liang Dong'er and the other young maiden saw that the unfamiliar young man not only remained unharmed by the Heavenly Wolf Alliance but had also effortlessly killed a fairly strong cultivator. Their lively eyes blinked, revealing complete astonishment, and their previously furrowed brows relaxed unconsciously.
Swoosh!
After storing the storage pouch, Han Yu abruptly looked up. His sharp, blade-like gaze fell upon the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators who were still in shock.
Whoosh!
The intense gaze landed on them, the chilling cold within it making the Heavenly Wolf cultivators tremble. A sense of dread quietly grew in their bones.
"This kid is beyond my ability to handle!"
Under the young man's cold stare, Captain Cao frowned deeply, a bitter expression appearing on his lips as he pressed them together. Although he was slightly stronger than the green-robed man, the difference was minimal. Facing this unfathomable youth, he had no confidence in winning.
"Brother, this is a misunderstanding. If you are willing to leave now, we can act as if nothing happened." Feeling the chilling cold in Han Yu's eyes, cultivator Cao pursed his lips, gave a bitter smile, and spoke.
The other Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators also shifted their gazes, looking extremely uneasy. For some reason, being stared at by the young man made them feel as if they were being watched by a hungry wolf, making them deeply uncomfortable.
"A misunderstanding? That's not very convincing!" Han Yu curled his lips into a wicked smile, took two steps forward, raised his eyebrows, and spoke coldly.
"Then what do you want?" Cultivator Cao involuntarily retreated two steps, his eyes flickering with lack of confidence. "Don't get cocky. We are cultivators of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance. If this escalates, it won't benefit you. It's not that we're afraid of you; we just don't want any unnecessary trouble."
"Heavenly Wolf Alliance!" Han Yu suddenly stopped walking, narrowed his eyes tightly, and muttered softly, falling into brief thought.
Seeing Han Yu deep in thought, cultivator Cao immediately raised his head, his face full of pride. The Heavenly Wolf Alliance was one of the Five Major Powers in the Southern War Domain. Although it couldn't compare to the twelve great sects of Tiannan, in the Southern War Domain it was undoubtedly a leading force that ordinary people couldn't contend with. After all, while those sects were strong, their influence didn't reach here. They had no power in the Southern War Domain.
"This..."
The women of the Hundred Flowers Sect looked worried, their jade-like hands occasionally tightening around their longswords, their hearts filled with conflict.
Although they had only met this young man by chance, if he intervened to fend off the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators, they could catch their breath and relieve their immediate danger.
For a moment, while the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators watched the young man with mocking eyes, thinking he seemed hesitant and afraid, the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators waited anxiously for his decision. If he chose to leave, they would fall into a perilous situation.
Whoosh! The young man's eyelids suddenly lifted, the cold expression on his face gradually fading. A dazzling light flashed across his eyes as he looked at the Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators with amusement.
"Have you made up your mind?" Seeing the coldness fade from Han Yu's face, cultivator Cao raised his eyebrows and spoke arrogantly.
Whoosh!
The Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators tightened their grips, their eyes shifting nervously to the young man. The sound of their anxious heartbeats was clearly audible.
"Are you really cultivators of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance?" Han Yu curved his eyebrows, a faint smile playing on his lips as he spoke with a hint of mockery.
"Of course. Why would we lie to you?" Cultivator Cao's eyes held a trace of coldness as he spoke proudly. The cultivators beside him stood tall and straight, appearing full of imposing manner, clearly quite proud of this identity.
"Since you are cultivators of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance, then none of you are leaving today!"
The cold expression faded from the young man's face, but a murderous intent emerged instead. His sharp gaze and unequivocal words indicated he wasn't joking.
"What did you say? Think carefully. If you offend our Heavenly Wolf Alliance, you will never have a peaceful day in the Southern War Domain." Cultivator Cao was momentarily stunned, then his face darkened as he spoke.
"You heard correctly." Han Yu's eyes sharpened, a wicked smile curling his lips. "You will all die today. You brought this upon yourselves!"
Since he had already killed one of their cultivators, Han Yu didn't believe these guys would simply let it go. Right now, they were only backing down because the situation looked bad. If he ever fell into the hands of the Heavenly Wolf Alliance later, they wouldn't be so submissive. The only way to eliminate the future trouble was to kill everyone now and leave no witnesses.
"What an arrogant brat! Don't think just because you have some skill you can act so recklessly. I refuse to believe that you alone can turn the tide!" Cultivator Cao's eyebrows furrowed fiercely as he shouted.
"Captain Cao, this guy isn't simple!" One cultivator’s eyes darted around, scanning the young man ahead and the Hundred Flowers Valley cultivators, speaking with some gravity.
"No matter. You three, come with me to deal with this kid. The rest of you, handle the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators. Remember, don't let that woman escape." Captain Cao instructed the other cultivators beside him.
"Understood!"
The Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators nodded firmly. The fear in their hearts completely dissipated at that moment. Although the young man was strong, with four cultivators dealing with him, it should be enough to kill him. As for the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators, the remaining few could handle them easily.
"We just need to hold on a little longer. Once Sister Huang and the others arrive, we'll be saved." Ms. Tan composed herself and spoke to the fellow disciples beside her.
"Yes!"
The other Hundred Flowers Sect disciples nodded in agreement.
"Attack!"
Captain Cao's gaze turned grim. His body shook, and an invisible pressure swept forward. Primordial Qi swirled around him, his aura imposing as he fully unleashed the power of his Three Celestial Palaces realm.
Swoosh!
The three other cultivators, who had opened Two Heavenly Mansions each, shifted their stances, forming a triangular formation with Captain Cao. Their palms trembled, and sharp attacks shot across the sky, aiming at Han Yu from tricky angles.
Whoosh!
The four attacked ruthlessly. Their sharp strikes almost completely sealed off Han Yu's escape routes, leaving him no way to avoid them.
"Hmph, no matter how talented you are, let's see how you handle several Principle Cultivators!" The Heavenly Wolf Alliance cultivators grinned. The remaining cultivators gripped their weapons, Primordial Qi surging as their sharp assaults immediately targeted the Hundred Flowers Sect cultivators.
In their view, although Han Yu had swiftly defeated the green-robed cultivator, it only proved he had some capability. But with four Principle Cultivators attacking together, how could he possibly withstand them alone?
"With this level of strength, you're still far from being able to deal with me!"
As the sharp attacks came at him from tricky angles, Han Yu's figure remained as steady as a mountain. His sharp eyes calmly watched the rapid, lightning-fast strikes. When the fierce gusts of wind hit his face, his gaze suddenly sharpened, and a vast Mental Force surged out from his Sea of Consciousness.
Whoosh!
The immense Mental Force poured out like a torrential flood. A terrifying Spiritual Energy fluctuation spread like mist, enveloping the entire valley in an invisible pressure that made even the air seem to solidify.
Hum!
As the Spiritual Energy pressure spread, the cultivators in the valley trembled. A look of terror, as if they had seen a ghost, suddenly rose in their eyes.
"This is Mental Force pressure!"
"He really is a Mind Refiner!"
As the Spiritual Energy pressure spread, Captain Cao's eyes showed fear. Under the trembling of his soul, the Primordial Qi around him became intermittent, his aura fading. Even the sharp attacks in the void lost their momentum.
Spiritual Energy Whirlwind Slash!
The young man directed his spiritual sense, and the vast Mental Force in front of him rapidly condensed. Then, like a whirlwind of energy blades, it surged forward with a momentum that could annihilate everything.
Bang!
The Spiritual Energy Whirlwind Slash cut through the sky like a sharp blade, directly shattering several fierce attacks ahead. The soul-shaking Spiritual Energy fluctuation spread out, chilling everyone to the bone.
Whoosh! Whoosh!
The Spiritual Energy Whirlwind Slash swept across the sky, stirring up terrifying waves. The roaring sound echoed like a harbinger of doom, and a sense of fear instantly welled up within everyone.
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