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You woman are really troublesome. Who said I was trying to escape? When you get beaten later, don't cry!
Su Yi raised his eyebrows, but the expression on his face didn't show the slightest carelessness.
Su Yi felt the surging aura emanating from the young girl before him at this moment, far stronger than when they met on the Back Mountain.
You...!
Mu Yao's black hair fluttered like a waterfall. She let out an angry shout but immediately calmed down again.
She herself was very puzzled why this guy could always affect her state of mind, which influenced her, forcing her to calm down.
Today, I will surely teach you a lesson!
These words became calm, yet exuded a sense of confidence.
As Mu Yao's words ended, a surge of Yuan Qi moved at her foot, and she soared into the air. A golden light instantly erupted. She took the initiative to attack, charging straight at Su Yi.
When Su Yi saw that figure charging directly at him, crimson light surged instantly in his deep eyes, and then he stepped forward.
Bang!
He stomped one foot on the ground. Su Yi's cultivation aura at the mid to late stage of the fifth layer of Yuan Spirit Realm erupted almost completely without reservation. His robe flapped violently, faintly revealing a radiant glow flowing beneath his skin.
I'm afraid you don't have that capability!
Su Yi let out a low roar, pulled backhandedly, and the broadsword behind him appeared in his hand. His expression grew solemn.
The solemn face couldn't hide the firm edges. Beneath his sword-like eyebrows, Su Yi's crimson eyes seemed surrounded by a hazy mist, emanating an inexplicable sharpness.
Between his brows, Su Yi radiated a maturity that didn't match his age, not appearing old. It was steady yet sharp, carrying a complex air.
He clutched the broadsword tightly, it emitted a faint tremble. Faint flashes of light were visible, and a sharp aura quietly spread.
Whoosh!
Mu Yao didn't speak. A flicker of golden light flashed in her beautiful eyes. She was the first to shake her arm. The sword spread with golden light, and a vast sword aura intertwined, rushing straight toward Su Yi.
At the same time, a sharp aura erupted from that graceful figure, making the dueling platform roar loudly.
Seeing such an attack coming, Su Yi secretly felt a chill. He sensed the formidable power of Mu Yao's aura, far exceeding their last duel.
Whoosh!
Su Yi also acted. Blade light flashed out, meeting it directly.
Absolute strength is the king's way. Su Yi believed in his own power.
The blade light was like lightning, the sword light like a tide. They clashed and separated instantly, swift as a flash.
Their figures crossed. Mu Yao's graceful figure brushed past Su Yi's side. The golden light in her beautiful eyes resembled a proud spirit, her surging Yuan Qi slowly overflowing from within.
Su Yi's gaze was resolute. The blade light rotated, blade radiance like electric arcs. It resembled a crescent moon slicing through the void. The faint shadow of light it brought was like a dragon image flashing and vanishing.
That terrifying pressure was fierce and violent, like a raging dragon dancing.
Metal weapons clashed constantly, crimson Yuan Qi and golden Yuan Qi erupting continuously.
Su Yi and Mu Yao fought fiercely, blade light and sword shadows flew, auras surged.
At this moment, the massive dueling platform rumbled nonstop. In just the time of a few breaths, the two had already dueled over a dozen bouts.
Mu Yao was enveloped in golden light, her sword radiance surging like tides, her aura razor-sharp. The transcendent aura about her became increasingly captivating.
Su Yi felt moved within; Mu Yao’s speed and strength were exceptional, preventing him from gaining any advantage.
From Mu Yao’s presence, Su Yi sensed an extraordinary pressure beyond ordinary people, as though connected to the demon race.
Meeting force with ferocity, Su Yi launched relentless blows, sword-light ceaselessly flashing from his hand. Crimson glow encased him, his flesh glowing, radiating a savage wildness.
Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!
A series of metallic clashes sent Su Yi stumbling backward several steps. Numerous nicks scarred his broadsword, its blade now warped.
Mu Yao also retreated slightly, her treasured sword remaining flawless.
"Looks like I need find a worthy weapon!"
Su Yi sighed in resignation; too often, inferior armaments had cost him dearly. He'd long lost count of the shattered blades discarded.
Whoosh! Whoosh!
Seizing advantage, Mu Yao struck again, her sword sweeping forth with terrifying brilliance.
Su Yi lifted his gaze, gritting his teeth slightly. Raising his damaged broadsword, he hacked down furiously. The crimson glow around him erupted violently, like a volcano.
A flood of crimson aura surged out terrifically. A blade of light shot forward, dragging a long trail of scarlet lightning.
In that instant, numerous eyes across the arena trembled in alarm.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
The entire dueling platform became engulfed by overwhelming scarlet sword-light, its vast, unparalleled fierceness sweeping all corners.
ROOAAAR!...
Within the blades of light, a shadow of a red dragon flickered vaguely. Wherever it passed, the void trembled.
Sword met saber. Metal screeched ear-piercingly. Fearsome energy boomed like muffled thunder.
A tornado-like ripple of energy burst forth from the collision of sword-light and blade-light, unfurling everywhere.
Clanging sword energy and awe-inspiring blade radiance soared skyward!
Crack!
Su Yi’s broadsword shattered directly in half.
Thud! Thud!...
Su Yi’s feet scraped the ground as he hurtled back several meters. Finally, he staggered several steps before stamping down hard, halting his backward slide.
Now, only half a hilt remained in Su Yi’s grip. His aura was slightly disturbed.
Mu Yao’s lovely figure swayed like a willow in the wind, seemingly ready to snap. Yet, after just a few steps, she steadied herself. Her treasured sword shimmered undamaged with golden light.
But none noticed Mu Yao’s right arm trembling secretly against the sword—only she felt its numbness. Lightly traced blood already seeped from her sword-grip. She hadn’t gained much ground either.
“These two youngsters seem rather fiercely matched!”
A voice came from the high platform—an elder or Dharma Protector. The remaining duelists showed unusual spirit; their blows seemed determined to overwhelm each other.
Su Yi glanced coldly at the broken blade in hand, then tossed its remnants aside. A poor weapon often proved a liability.
BOOM!
His cultivation aura of the middle to late Fifth level of the Yuan Spirit Realm erupted unreservedly now. Mighty vital energy poured like floodwaters through his expansive meridians, rumbling like thunder.
“Merely the Fifth level of Yuan Spirit Realm!”
Elders and Dharma Protectors on the high platform blinked. Su Yi’s true cultivation level was only the Fifth layer.
Precisely this made them marvel even more.
With Fifth level Yuan Spirit Realm cultivation, Su Yi had crushed Yun Lingfeng like rotten wood—a testament to terrifying power.
“Such immense vital energy!”
A different elder gasped. The vital energy pulsing from Su Yi’s body now vastly exceeded cultivators of the same level.
Feeling the sheer weight of Su Yi’s vital energy and that inexplicable aura about him, Mu Yao was visibly moved. Truly extraordinary.
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“So this is your advantage? Let’s see it!” Mu Yao said, her sword also being sheathed into her hand, seemingly unwilling to take advantage of Su Yi.
“Is that so!”
Su Yi remarked lightly, well aware that although he’d suffered a setback just now, Mu Yao was certainly no better off than he was.
“Today you will be defeated!” Mu Yao shouted sharply.
At this moment, metallic spiritual energy erupted from her body, unbearably sharp and dazzling as gold. Her silhouette darted like lightning, instantly bursting forward toward Su Yi.
Her graceful form resembled that of a hunting leopard.
“Such incredible speed!” Su Yi, with his “Hundred Transformations Step,” had always possessed considerable confidence in his speed. Looking at the fast-approaching, magnifying feminine figure rushing toward him, his gaze sharpened slightly.
This speed was far too fast, immensely quicker than that of cultivators at the same level. Spurting spiritual energy from his feet, in an instant his figure blurred. Su Yi moved in a swift arc, immediately darting away.
Just as Su Yi tilted aside, a beam of golden spiritual energy sliced through the air right in front of him, carrying a sharp, killing radiance.
“Golden Sun Finger!”
A shout sounded immediately after. While the beam of golden spiritual energy shot past, a fingertip shadow strangely materialized right before Su Yi.
Gold glowed like lightning, carrying an obscure aura, aimed directly at Su Yi’s chest.
This strike was swift, tricky, and sharp. Someone without countless battles under their belt could never unleash such an attack in an instant.
As for combat experience, Su Yi certainly wasn’t lacking.
As the fingertip shadow enlarged before his eyes, Su Yi’s brows arched. His foot stamped straight backward in an explosive retreat. Simultaneously, his right arm swept across horizontally in front of his chest. At his palm, spiritual energy coalesced into a crystalline, crimson light shield, directly blocking before the oncoming fingertip shadow.
“Clang!”
The moment the two collided, golden sparks flew. Circles of visible, sharp shockwaves rippled outward.
Seeing Su Yi’s instantly raised shielding palm, Mu Yao pursed her crimson lips slightly. Within eyes now sheathed in golden light, a faint smile surfaced. “Your palm won’t block my Golden Sun Finger!”
“Swoosh...”
As Mu Yao’s words fell, golden light flickered and surged on her fingertip shadow. An even fiercer, sharper aura suddenly burst forth!
Noticing this, Su Yi’s pupils contracted, but simultaneously his gaze hardened. The scorching aura before his palm also surged violently, as if manifesting an open flame right in front of the palm shadow.
In that instant, a wave of blazing heat made the surrounding air seem ready to combust, scorching the skin and raising every hair!
“Swoosh...”
The sharp fingertip shadow pierced cleanly through the crystalline spiritual energy on Su Yi’s palm. A terrifying force surged directly into Su Yi’s palm.
But also in that same instant, a muffled thud exploded inside Su Yi’s palm like a bomb detonating.
“Boom!” A rumble like thunder arose. An eruption akin to a small volcano blasted across the dueling platform. A windstorm surged like a miniature cyclone.
“Shhk...” Amidst the swirling gales, Su Yi’s feet scraped backward across the ground in a violent retreat. On his palm, a blood hole exactly the size of a fingertip now gaped. It hadn’t pierced completely through, but fresh blood flowed freely.
Mu Yao’s figure was also jolted backward. From her fingertip shadow wafted a black smoke, as if burnt. Her expression also shifted notably.
"Su Yi is injured, Mu Yao seems even stronger!"
"We never expected Mu Yao to be this formidable!"
Gasps spread through the crowd. The clash on the dueling platform had been fleeting, over in an instant, yet Su Yi was already wounded, leaving the entire audience stunned.
Everyone could see it clearly now: blood was seeping from the palm of Su Yi's hand. He had suffered such a serious injury right at the very first exchange.
"Mu Yao does have an unusual background; she seems to hold the upper hand!"
A low voice came from the elders on the high platform.
"Don't be deceived," countered another elder, his gaze fixed unwaveringly on the dueling stage. "Su Yi is also exceptionally formidable. I reckon Mu Yao didn't gain much advantage that last time. Su Yi's palm strike was rather peculiar." He continued, "Look! The wound on Su Yi's palm seems to be healing. That lad possesses a remarkably strong physical body!"
Instantly, numerous eyes shifted to Su Yi's palm.
Where it had just been injured, the bleeding had already stopped, though no one noticed exactly when. A faint, barely noticeable crimson light glowed lightly, visibly promoting healing.
This was the Indestructible Vajra Body aspect of his Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body. Precisely because of this capability, Su Yi had chosen close-quarters combat. However, the strange nature of Mu Yao's attack had genuinely taken him by surprise; otherwise, he wouldn't have risked taking that finger strike head-on.
Yet, Mu Yao wasn't faring well either right now. Her fingers chilled. She hadn't anticipated Su Yi's palm strike containing such a sudden, violent mutation within it.
"What a potent finger strike," Su Yi mused, glancing at Mu Yao while shaking his hand slightly. This was the first time he'd been injured in a clash with a peer. This woman could very well be the strongest opponent of his generation he had yet encountered.
"You surprised me too," Mu Yao retorted, her beautiful face grim. She knew she had suffered a hidden disadvantage. Power surged around her. Her lithe figure shot forward again. Golden light shimmered over her crystalline skin, rendering her physique like lustrous golden mutton-fat jade.
"Huh?" Su Yi raised his eyes, startled. Undeniably, a faintly discernible demonic aura had just emanated from Mu Yao.
This aura was exceptionally fierce and sharp. Ordinary people might not perceive it, but it couldn't escape the perception of Su Yi's Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique.
"Continue!"
Mu Yao lunged, unleashing a tempest of fierce, overbearing energy fluctuations. It felt savage and immense, as if capable of suppressing everything around her.
"Whoosh!"
Her attacks crashed forth like relentless tides now. Her robes fluttered violently, long hair streaming back behind her. An awe-inspiring solemnity etched her captivating features as she formed a hand seal and sent a palm print hurtling towards Su Yi.
The Mu Yao now was entirely different from before. Her aura was unprecedentedly fierce, yet it carried a unique, formidable beauty.
Su Yi no longer held back either. He fully activated the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse.
Employing techniques from the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse, he prepared to meet her attack head-on.
"BOOM!"
A deep reverberation erupted around Su Yi. Intense, flickering light radiated from him, releasing an ancient, oppressive aura that spread outward. Faintly, a primal beast's roar seemed to resonate, emanating from within him.
"Fight!"
Battle intent blazed. Su Yi's eyes shone like twin whirlpools, radiating intense beams of light. A terrifying presence, steeped in primordial dignity, unfurled. It felt capable of dominating all directions, spreading in all directions across the dueling platform.
This was the aura of the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse. The Divine Demonic Ancient Verse was founded upon three core techniques: the Mighty Desolate Verse, the Heavenly Tiger Art, and the Demonic Spirit Truth Interpretation.
The Heavenly Tiger Art, mastering "Momentum" — wielding dominance to suppress eternity!
The Mighty Desolate Verse, mastering "Force" — shattering all arts with sheer strength!
The Demonic Spirit Truth Interpretation, mastering "Spirit" — commanding the might of all beasts with soul!
Su Yi struck now like a primordial beast. Every movement, every gesture, was like unfurling wings to strike the nine heavens or sweeping talons to rend the four seas apart.
"Bang! Bang! Bang!"
In an instant, the two figures clashed, exchanging attacks relentlessly.
The auras emanating from both the young man and the young woman on the dueling platform surged to a terrifying level.
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The entire audience trembled for what they witnessed; this battle was profoundly earth-shattering.
"This is their true strength!"
Zhang Diyun, Ou Luo, Gu Chenyou, Ying Qianqian, and others all watched with trembling gazes, their eyes unwaveringly fixed on the duel.
The true power displayed by that young man and woman upon the dueling stage was formidable beyond measure.
All of them ranked near the top of the Sword Tower; each possessed a measure of pride and arrogance, brimming with self-confidence.
Yet witnessing this combat now made them realize that facing these two head-on would have been utterly impossible.
"What powerful auras!"
Upon the high platform, every elder and Dharma Protector watched with eyes glowing brilliantly.
Given their expertise, how could they fail to recognize the significance of such a battle?
"What great fortune for our Divine Sword School!"
The Second Elder trembled where he stood, his eyes shimmering with brilliant light, flickering unceasingly.
The talent of this generation’s young disciples had far surpassed all his expectations.
"Elder Su, you’ve acquired an exceptional disciple for the Divine Sword School!"
Another elder said to Elder Su, his tone layered with awe.
Every elder and Dharma Protector present was well aware: though Yun Lingfeng had just revealed himself to be a Soul Tamer—with talent beyond words—and a Soul Tamer, once matured, holds limitless future prospects...
But Su Yi, how old is he? He was several years younger than Yun Lingfeng. Yet he, with only Yuan Spirit Realm Fifth Level cultivation, defeated Yun Lingfeng—a Soul Tamer and at the peak of Yuan Spirit Realm Sixth Level! This undeniably marked Su Yi as the more monstrous talent.
The might of a Soul Tamer speaks for itself; none would doubt it.
Now, however, none would doubt Su Yi, nor cling to the notion that a malfunction of the Heavenly Stairs had enabled him to ascend to the seventh tier.
Yun Lingfeng was a Soul Tamer!
But Su Yi climbed the Heavenly Stairs' seventh tier—that was legendary Heavenly Grade talent—symbolizing a sudden leap to greatness.
Legend foretells that the birth of one blessed with Heavenly Grade talent stirs celestial and terrestrial anomalies, signifying their destined path to reign supreme over all realms!
Elder Su remained silent. Hearing the words of his fellow elders, he merely offered a faint smile, his gaze still intently locked on the dueling stage below.
Bang!
On the dueling stage, two figures still clashed relentlessly.
Mu Yao, a vision of grace in her orange robe, her exquisitely beautiful face framed by shimmering golden eyes, exuded both domineering fierceness and captivating allure.
Su Yi’s deep eyes blazed as a vast, mysterious aura emanated from his body. An overpowering surge of demonic energy burst forth, seeming ready to pierce right through Spirit Sword Peak!
This roiling demonic aura carried no trace of evil; instead, it boasted an unsurpassed majesty—as if capable of shaking the Nine Heavens and dominating the vast firmament!
"Golden Light Falls!"
Mu Yao cried out sharply, a faint smile touching the corner of her mouth. She unleashed a deluge of golden light, her Yuan Qi seeming to stir the very energy of the heavens and earth.
Rumble...
Instantly, the entire dueling platform was flooded with countless rays of golden brilliance. Pillars of light descended like golden meteors—overbearing and fierce—enveloping Su Yi.
"What terrifying methods!"
Even the elders and Dharma Protectors on the high platform showed visible shock. Such an offensive was extraordinary; if unleashed by someone at their own cultivation level, it might have been difficult for them to withstand.
"Scarlet Ancient Seal!" Su Yi responded with gravity, his expression solemn but devoid of fear. An unparalleled scorching aura surged forth violently. Heat whirled fiercely upon his palm, carrying a roar like crashing waves, ultimately converging as countless flames amassed into a small sea of fire.
The heat radiating from the hand seal was terrifying, scorching the very air, and imbued with an ancient pressure that swept outwards. A turbulent surge of blazing heat charged forward to meet the attack.
"BOOM!"
The dueling platform shook as if mountains trembled and earth quaked, seeming to seethe with energy.
Fearsome energy continuously exploded. The void warped subtly, and Spirit Sword Peak rumbled ceaselessly.
The entire audience gaped, their gazes trembling as they watched the young man and woman on the platform, their heartbeats accelerating.
"Pfft..."
Both figures were simultaneously blasted backwards, staggering unsteadily. Blood trickled from the corners of their mouths as they locked eyes, dazzling brilliance flashing within their gazes.
Su Yi was injured, his blue robe tattered, his black hair disheveled, blood streaks marring his skin. Yet, his wounds were healing strangely.
"Very strong!"
Gazing at Mu Yao, Su Yi inwardly sighed in astonishment. This woman was incredibly formidable; her physical body had actually become powerful to this degree.
If not for possessing the Indestructible Vajra Body, Su Yi estimated he would already be defeated.
At this moment, the shock vibrating through Mu Yao surpassed even Su Yi's.
She hadn't anticipated that even after pushing herself almost to her limit, she still couldn't gain an advantage over the young man before her.
Su Yi's physical strength alone was no less than hers.
"They have both moved past the probing stage now, next comes the decisive moment!"
Elder Su spoke from the high platform. The fierce clashes between that boy and girl on the dueling platform were nothing more than testing each other's limits.
Next, the victor was likely to emerge.
"Is it time for the final blow?"
The crowd erupted in murmurs. Everyone could see that after this brief pause, the two on the platform were preparing to truly settle it.
"You do possess the qualifications that make me go all out. But this should conclude now."
Mu Yao looked at Su Yi, her lips parting slightly. The young man before her was indeed formidable. Without unleashing her true strength, defeating him seemed unlikely.
"HUMM..."
As her voice faded, an utterly sharp aura erupted violently from within Mu Yao. Golden light surged heavenward, sweeping across all directions. Her aura was now unleashed without reservation.
"Yuan Spirit Realm, seventh level!"
A voice came from the high platform. Mu Yao had actually reached the seventh level of the Yuan Spirit Realm!
Though, Mu Yao's cultivation level caused little surprise. After all, Liuyun Chuan of the seventh-level Yuan Spirit Realm, even equipped with his lightning battle armor treasure, had suffered a crushing defeat at her hands.
"Yuan Spirit Realm seventh level! And Mu Yao is still so young. Truly astounding!"
A look of profound shock, unable to subside, appeared on an elder's face. Reaching Yuan Spirit Realm seventh level at such an age displayed monstrous talent!
"Su Yi is even more outstanding! Engaging her at Yuan Spirit Realm fifth level without falling behind!"
Another elder spoke. Fighting against Mu Yao at the seventh level while only being at the fifth level himself, Su Yi had remained undefeated. From one perspective, this demonstrated overwhelming, monstrous talent greater than hers.
"Sect Leader, who do you believe will prevail in the end?"
The Right Dharma Protector asked quietly from behind Situ Liuyun, his gaze fixed on the young woman and man on the platform, no less stunned than anyone present.
"Elder Su, what's your view? Who will ultimately gain the upper hand?"
Situ Liuyun hesitated briefly after contemplation, then turned to ask Elder Su beside him in a slightly trembling voice.
"Neither has truly unleashed their full power yet."
Elder Su remarked lightly, a faint trace of concentration fleeting unnoticed within his calm eyes. He knew Mu Yao's origins. He knew her trump cards.
"Su Yi is already immensely powerful, practically a prodigy. Yet, Mu Yao still holds those aces. If they engage fully now..."
The Second Elder spoke next. This wasn't implying Su Yi was weaker, but rather because he knew Mu Yao's identity and her hidden reserves.
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If Mu Yao fought with all her strength, no cultivator of the same rank could be her match.
Moreover, Mu Yao was at the Seventh Level of the Yuan Spirit Realm, while Su Yi was only at the Fifth Level of the Yuan Spirit Realm after all, so there was a distinct gap.
A few elders nodded slightly, as they knew something about Mu Yao's origins.
"Seventh Level of the Yuan Spirit Realm!"
Sensing the unreserved aura radiating from Mu Yao at that moment, a ripple surged in Su Yi's eyes. Relying on his own vast and surging Qi to persist until now, he was already feeling somewhat strained.
After all, the disparity between the Fifth Level and the Seventh Level of the Yuan Spirit Realm was significant, and furthermore, Mu Yao was far from ordinary.
At that moment, Su Yi truly dared not be careless; whether in physical strength or speed, Mu Yao was not inferior to him.
This even made Su Yi's thoughts ripple: within the Divine Sword School, there was such a formidable talent, so among the younger generation of the Sacred Mountain, that true giant in the Central Region, it must surely be filled with hidden exceptional individuals.
"Rumble..."
Amid Su Yi's slightly wavering thoughts, centered around Mu Yao, a dazzling golden light grew increasingly brilliant, radiating intense brilliance and stirring the energy of heaven and earth.
Finally, the huge figure of a fierce bird emerged over the dueling stage. It flapped its wings, spiraling upward into the sky.
"Screech..."
The fierce bird let out a piercing cry. The sound tore through metal and clouds, like rolling thunder. It shook the surrounding air, causing rippling waves; the golden light was blindingly bright, and the entire area around Spirit Sword Peak trembled with fear!
"Whoosh..."
The fierce bird unfurled its wings, vast at several meters, seeming almost alive. Glowing with golden radiance, as its wings flapped, air currents surged out like a storm, making the surrounding space seem as if it were about to collapse.
"Roarrrr!"
As such an aura spread out, the numerous demon beast mounts dwelling around Spirit Sword Peak all shivered and trembled in fright, roaring with quivering fear!
"What is this...?"
"My goodness, it's the Garuda!"
The entire audience shuddered; such a fierce bird was too terrifying. Someone recognized it as the legendary Garuda!
"The Garuda!"
"Heavens, Mu Yao's Qi manifestation is actually the Garuda!"
The place boiled over. The Garuda— that legendary great beast of the demon race, one of the most supreme among demon kind.
"It really is the Garuda!"
Even Situ Muyang expressed astonishment. His Qi manifestation was the Dark Phantom Falcon, which, though also a great beast of the demon race, was still somewhat inferior to the Garuda.
The figure of the Garuda appeared. Immense golden Secret Runes blotted out the sky and sun, radiating fierce might. Even from a distance, it made hearts pound with dread!
"The Garuda!"
Su Yi also trembled as he gazed at such a huge fierce bird. Unreasonably, his entire body's blood seemed to boil in response.
The pressure emanating from the colossal Garuda caused the energies of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique and the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse within Su Yi at that moment to tremble as if they might shake apart.
"Screech!"
The figure of the Garuda flapped its wings and circled high. Golden light flooded its eyes, like two small blazing suns. Its fierce majesty was overwhelming, and its aura was imperiously fierce.
Mu Yao stepped forward, her orange robe fluttering, then trod upon the shadow of the Garuda, resembling a holy maiden.
"Is that Elemental Energy Manifestation...?"
Su Yi spoke lightly, his hand seals converging. Surging elemental energy promptly swirled around his body as crimson light erupted, and scarlet flames rained inexplicably from the void.
"Buzz!"
At that moment, radiance blossomed atop the Spirit Sword Peak. Divine clouds gathered densely, and the sounds of wind and thunder clashed ceaselessly as if a deity had emerged.
The entire Spirit Sword Peak seethed; an ancient aura surged forth, transporting all back to primordial times.
"Roarrrr..."
Demon beasts roared incessantly in the distance around Spirit Sword Peak, their ferocious pupils trembling.
This commotion stunned everyone present—it was utterly breathtaking!
"Guu..." Swiftly, light suffused the area around Su Yi, emanating a crimson-gold brilliance as resplendent as clouds, enveloping him entirely. A screech, piercing through clouds and shattering stones, echoed across Spirit Sword Peak!
The next instant, a Divine Bird Phoenix-like avian creature spread its wings on the dueling platform. Cloaked in scarlet flames, its eyes swept over the mortal realm with disdain; its terrifying aura was intensely shocking!
This spectral beast measured merely several meters, yet appeared lifelike. Its crimson eyes seemed to hold two seas of fire, like two blazing suns rising. It resembled a supreme phoenix crossing from ancient times, capable of bridging heaven and earth—a sight horrifying to the extreme!
"My heavens, what is that..."
All gazes froze. Ying Qianqian, Liuyun Chuan, Ou Luo, Gong Qi, Zhang Diyun, and every other disciple stared wide-eyed, shuddering from head to toe.
Upon the high platform, the elders and Dharma Protectors involuntarily rose to their feet. Aged figures trembled slightly as their expressions changed dramatically!
"Isn't that..."
Situ Muyang, Xu Jiahui, Zhang Qing, Liu Ji—their eyes nearly popped out.
They had witnessed such a fierce bird firsthand: the terrifying skeletal beast encountered back in the mysterious realm.
"Roarrrr..." Around Spirit Sword Peak, demon beast mounts roared but had long crouched trembling on the ground.
"What is it—a Divine Bird Phoenix?"
The entire assembly quivered. This was astonishing! That avian deity's pressure seemed to surpass even the Garuda's, growing more dreadful still. They trembled uncontrollably, longing to prostrate themselves.
"Could it truly be a Divine Bird Phoenix?"
Gong Qi spoke, waves of shock rippling in her eyes.
This divine bird resembled the fabled Divine Bird Phoenix, yet also felt impossible.
"Is it really the Divine Bird Phoenix?"
All eyes shuddered. The Divine Bird Phoenix—legendary Supreme Lord of the demon race, sovereign of avian beings!
Rumor claimed it vanished eons ago, buried in remote antiquity, even primordial times. No drop of its essence blood remained to comprehend Elemental Energy Manifestation.
Upon the Garuda's shadow, Mu Yao gazed at the phoenix-like apparition ahead, her beautiful eyes shimmering golden as ripples churned within.
"Gu!"
The divine bird spread its wings, majestic as a phoenix. Its overwhelming aura dominated all as its eyes seemed to survey heaven, earth, and humanity—able to suppress countless lives!
"Elder Su... Is Su Yi's Elemental Energy Manifestation really a Phoenix?"
A shuddering elder could barely contain himself. Could this manifested form truly be the mythic Divine Bird Phoenix?
"Likely not. The Divine Bird Phoenix disappeared long ago!"
Situ Liuyun’s eyes also trembled, fixed upon that divine bird apparition on the platform. It bore such resemblance to the legendary phoenix; even if false, it had to be nearly exact!
Many gazes turned to Elder Su. Believing Su Yi was his disciple, they assumed Elder Su must recognize this manifested guardian beast.
Observing that vivid, lifelike spectral fowl on the stage, Elder Su clenched the arms of his chair, veins bulging on his knuckles. Barely restraining his inner turmoil, yet eyes alight, he declared: "True—’Tis not the Divine Bird Phoenix, yet also truly is!"
"What... is it truly?"
Instantly, every stare locked fiercely upon Elder Su.
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Chapter 555: Dragons Give Birth to Nine Sons, and Phoenixes Raise Nine Chicks!
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"Dragons give birth to nine sons, and phoenixes raise nine chicks!"
Elder Su's eyes moved, and bright light surged in his pupils at that moment. He tightly gripped the chair arm and said, "It is said that the phoenixes raise nine chicks: Emperor Sparrow, Phoenix King, Peacock, Garuda, Crimson Phoenix, Yue Zhuo, Qing Luan, Yuan Chu, and Hong Hu. If I'm correct, the form transformed by Su Yi's Yuan Qi should be the eldest born to the Divine Bird Phoenix: Emperor Sparrow!"
"Emperor Sparrow!"
These two words made the elders and Dharma Protectors present tremble involuntarily at heart.
Looking closely, that divine bird was indeed slightly smaller than the Divine Bird Phoenix, with some differences.
But Emperor Sparrow also existed only in legend; it was a divine bird born from the Divine Bird Phoenix, the closest to it in existence.
"Garuda and Emperor Sparrow originally belonged to the same lineage, but now it seemed that the Shadow of Emperor Sparrow transformed by Su Yi's Yuan Qi displayed a mightier aura."
An elder spoke, even though Mu Yao was at the seventh level of the Yuan Spirit Realm and the form transformed by her Yuan Qi was also one of the nine chicks born to the Divine Bird Phoenix. Yet, purely in terms of aura, Emperor Sparrow transformed by Su Yi's Yuan Qi appeared more terrifying at this moment, exuding a presence as if it had traversed from ancient times.
"Perhaps this difference comes from the Essence Blood."
The Second Elder spoke, his body trembling slightly. Ripples stirred in his gaze, and he sensed the imposing aura radiating from the Shadow of Emperor Sparrow condensed by Su Yi's Yuan Qi transformation, which was linked to the Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood he had obtained.
"Emperor Sparrow!"
On the back of Garuda, Mu Yao's eyes flickered with astonishment. She recognized Emperor Sparrow, feeling deep shock in her heart, yet her gaze immediately sharpened. The golden light in her eyes was identical to the fierce, sun-like pupils of Garuda. Without delay, golden radiance poured forth, illuminating everything as she charged forward.
"Gawk!"
Su Yi stamped on the Shadow of Emperor Sparrow, spread its wings, and collided head-on. The entire dueling platform became unbearably fierce in an instant.
"Whoosh!"
A surge of roaring flames suddenly swept out towards all directions, seeming capable of destroying everything, sufficient to incinerate all life!
Garuda possessed incomparably domineering pressure—ultimate yang and unyielding, able to suppress all sides!
Around Emperor Sparrow, a searing heat accompanied by an awe-inspiring force, as if imbued with the aura of ancient times, made the surrounding spectators feel danger deep in their souls, their spirits trembling!
Mu Yao trod upon Garuda, dominating the dueling platform like a goddess!
Beneath Su Yi's feet, Emperor Sparrow surged majestically, resembling a young God of War descending from ancient epochs!
"Boom!"
The two humans and two beastly shadows collided, unleashing a staggering battle explosion.
Both Su Yi and Mu Yao were already giving their all in that moment.
"Screech!"
Garuda and Emperor Sparrow shrieked incessantly, continuously clashing. They sent golden light and blazing flames soaring straight to the heavens above Spirit Sword Peak, shaking the land in all directions!
Since leaving Man City, Su Yi had never suffered defeat among his peers; he had always swept aside fellow cultivators effortlessly, never facing much difficulty.
Even Yun Lingfeng, the Soul Tamer, had been defeated directly just a short while ago with little effort required.
But now, Su Yi had encountered a rival, locked in ceaseless bitter combat. The consumption was immense.
"In the end, you're only at the fifth level of the Yuan Spirit Realm. So what if you possess Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood? You haven't comprehended much of it! Such a waste!"
Mu Yao shouted fiercely. She sensed that the Emperor Sparrow Essence Blood Su Yi obtained must be extraordinary, but she was already at the seventh level of the Yuan Spirit Realm. With prolonged depletion, Su Yi could no longer endure.
Su Yi also realized he was disadvantaged by his cultivation level. After all, Mu Yao was at the seventh level of the Yuan Spirit Realm, relying on her surging Yuan Qi to outlast him. Ultimately, he couldn't hold out much longer.
After all, there was a two-level cultivation gap between them. Su Yi knew he hadn't fully utilized his advantages.
But Su Yi had no fear. He hadn't exhausted all his trump cards yet. If he employed the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, his combat power should be able to increase significantly.
Now wasn't the time, though. He had been cultivating the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse for some time now. The Divine Demonic Ancient Verse was also extraordinary, possessing immense capabilities.
"You're going to lose!"
Mu Yao shouted sharply, a smile appearing on her face. She could feel herself gradually gaining ground, urging the Garuda shadow beneath her feet to continuously suppress Su Yi.
"Screech"
A shriek pierced through the clouds and shattered rocks. The two entities continued to pounce and collide, erupting in blinding flames and golden light.
Violent gales and surges of energy spread out, causing the void to rumble.
Had the dueling platform not been specially prepared with defensive measures, it would surely have been reduced to dust long ago.
Witnessing such a duel, not just the disciples in the audience, but even the elders and Dharma Protectors on the high platform were shocked and dazzled.
These two young fighters, a boy and a girl, were simply and excessively formidable.
"This guy... he's actually this strong!"
Gong Qi watched the youth on the platform, moved, her bright eyes filled with astonishment.
"They are already so much stronger..."
Liuyun Chuan, Ou Luo, Gu Chenyou, and others, the top talents from the Sword Tower, watched with stunned gazes tinged with a trace of despondency.
It turned out that their so-called exceptional talents were utterly insignificant compared to the two young fighters on the dueling platform.
Those two youths had surpassed them by far too much.
"Boom..."
The Shadow of the Emperor Sparrow and the Garuda collided once more. The surroundings resonated with the impact, the dueling platform trembled incessantly, while golden light and flames surged outwards.
"You really are going to lose!"
Mu Yao smiled, though her face was also pale. She had expended much herself, sensing that Su Yi was already incapable of holding on.
"Whooosh...!"
Su Yi took the blow. The Shadow of the Emperor Sparrow shattered, causing blood to trickle from the corner of his mouth.
Yet, at that very moment, as the Shadow of the Emperor Sparrow disintegrated, Su Yi, suspended in the low air, did not plummet. Instead, a radiant glow blossomed behind him. Crimson light abruptly suffused the space, and wings of primal qi instantly solidified. An ancient, majestic pressure simultaneously emanated from beneath his feet.
Ancient, mysterious patterns began to flow beneath Su Yi's feet. Obscure runes surged forth as a vast, imposing aura swept outward.
In that instant, Su Yi’s entire demeanor underwent a drastic transformation. He seemed like an ancient god demon awakening – his robes whipped violently around him, his jet-black hair billowed and danced fiercely behind him, and an inexplicably thunderous wrath imbued his presence. He stood powerful and terrifying, like a God of War descending upon the world!
"Wrath of the Eight Wastelands, Rampage Shadow Shatter the Nine Yao!"
Footprints shot out instantly. Fast as lightning, supremely domineering, majestic, and destructive!
In an instant, innumerable footprints burst forth. Their light converged, erupting like a
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