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"Who is that man?"
"He seems to be Shi Xue's older brother, the Supreme Elder Huang Yihe's personal disciple Yang Feng."
"With Grand Sorcerer cultivation, he is far inferior compared to Shi Xue."
"Of course, how many people in the Great Cloud Dynasty could compare to Shi Xue?"
"..."
The people from the major forces glanced at Yang Feng, each revealing a hint of pity in their eyes.
A Grand Sorcerer-level expert was already considered a top-tier powerhouse ruling over one region in subordinate subcontinents like the Dulanduo Subcontinent. But in the Great Cloud Dynasty, it didn't count for much. Even the weakest soldiers in the Great Cloud Dynasty's most elite Imperial Guards had Grand Sorcerer-level cultivation.
In the War Demon Sect, where strong experts gathered like clouds, Grand Sorcerer-level experts could be seen everywhere, and many Outer Sect Disciples possessed Grand Sorcerer-level cultivation.
Mo Wuheng glanced at Yang Feng, his eyes flashing with a trace of disdain and scorn, then he never looked at Yang Feng again. A mere Grand Sorcerer compared to him—the gap between them was like that between a God and a mortal, completely not on the same level.
Shi Xue took a deep look at Yang Feng, then stepped forward and sat down in the position second only to Sect Leader Lu Wuchen, gazing down at the people below like a proud and noble goddess.
Mo Wuheng also found a seat next to Shi Xue, his gaze fixed on Shi Xue, showing no intention of sparing even a glance at the leaders of the major forces below.
A beautiful woman in purple, accompanied by four disciples wearing Bright Moon Sect attire, strode into the main hall. One of the Bright Moon Sect disciples was Zhang Zhiqiao, a genius from the Bright Moon Sect whom Yang Feng had once met.
The purple-clad woman bowed to Lu Wuchen and smiled, "Meng Yunhan from the Bright Moon Sect greets Senior Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining another Moonlight Sorcerer. To advance to Moonlight Sorcerer in less than thirty years—she truly is a once-in-ten-thousand-years genius of our Great Cloud Dynasty, truly enviable. With such a genius, your sect may give birth to a Cosmic Sea Great Adept a thousand years from now."
Lu Wuchen smiled slightly and said, "Junior Sister Meng, please take a seat."
Meng Yunhan smiled faintly and, with Zhang Zhiqiao and the other three, directly went to their seats.
Not long after Meng Yunhan took her seat, one after another, the Ten Great Sects—Star River Sect, Puppet Sect, Beast God Sect, Ten Thousand Snow Sect—each sent a Sunlight Warlock-level elder with their delegation to offer congratulations.
Within the Great Cloud Dynasty's Ten Great Sects, the Holy Demon Sect and the Corpse Demon Sect were two sects: one utilized ancient demons, ancient devils, evil ghosts, the Blood Clan, and shadow creatures; the other excavated the corpses of powerful beings everywhere, using them for all kinds of forbidden spell research. These two sects' behaviors were extremely cruel and bizarre, so they were heavily ostracized by the other eight great sects.
However, the Holy Demon Sect and the Corpse Demon Sect still exercised some restraint, with no large-scale slaughter of ordinary people. Even when they needed warlocks for various forbidden experiments, they would purchase all kinds of warlock slaves from slave markets, not crossing the bottom line of the Great Cloud Dynasty. Moreover, these two sects, like the other sects, dispatched countless experts to serve the Great Cloud Dynasty, which was why they had not been jointly eradicated.
Still, the Holy Demon Sect and the Corpse Demon Sect were not well-received by the other ten great sects, so naturally they did not send anyone to attend the War Demon Sect's Moonlight Grand Ceremony.
A yellow-clad beauty with an ethereal aura and enchanting charm between her brows, alongside a middle-aged man in white robes with a transcendent aura and his hair tied in a bun, walked side by side into the main hall.
Behind the yellow-clad beauty followed four women dressed in Holy Lotus Sect attire. One of them wore a plain white long dress, with skin like snow, features like a painting, resembling a white holy lotus, outshining all others in beauty, capable of toppling cities and kingdoms. Compared to Shi Xue, who had already advanced to become a Moonlight Sorcerer, she was only slightly less striking.
Behind the middle-aged man also followed four men dressed in Taiyi Sect attire. One of them wore yellow robes, with a face like jade, skin like jade, eyes like two stars, extremely bright and full of confidence. Just by being there, his presence far surpassed that of Mo Wuheng.
In this main hall, if one were to speak of handsome appearance and aura, Mo Wuheng was originally first. But the moment this Taiyi Sect man appeared, he completely stole Mo Wuheng's spotlight.
As soon as Mo Wuheng saw that Taiyi Sect man, his eyes flashed with a trace of jealousy, his fists clenched tightly, feeling very uncomfortable.
The yellow-clad beauty said indifferently, "Zhao Yilian of the Holy Lotus Sect greets Senior Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining another Moonlight Sorcerer."
The middle-aged man smiled slightly and said, "Lie Heng of the Taiyi Sect greets Senior Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining another Moonlight Sorcerer."
Lu Wuchen's brows furrowed almost imperceptibly as he smiled faintly and said, "Thank you. Both of you, please take your seats."
Only then did the Taiyi Sect and Holy Lotus Sect representatives take their seats respectively.
As soon as Lie Heng sat down, he smiled and pointed to the exceptionally handsome, transcendent Taiyi Sect disciple beside him, saying, "Senior Brother Lu, this is our sect's Holy Son, Yi Yuanyang. The War Demon Sect's Combat Secret Art is unparalleled in the world. However, this lad is somewhat unaware of the heights of heaven and the depths of earth, single-mindedly wanting to experience the mysteries of the War Demon Sect's Combat Secret Art. I ask Senior Brother Lu to grant an opportunity, please have your War Demon Sect's True Disciples teach him a good lesson, so he knows the immensity of heaven and earth!"
As these words were spoken, the atmosphere in the main hall shifted. Many gazes turned peculiarly between Lie Heng and Lu Wuchen, but no one dared to voice any discussion.
Among the Great Cloud Dynasty's Ten Great Sects, the Holy Demon Sect and Corpse Demon Sect were jointly resisted by the other eight great sects. But even among the other eight great sects, for the sake of interests, they constantly fought and had ongoing friction.
The Taiyi Sect was the leader of the Ten Great Sects, far surpassing the War Demon Sect. The relationship between the two sides appeared harmonious on the surface, but privately, they contended incessantly.
Although Lie Heng's words superficially contained no discourtesy, upon slightly deeper consideration, one could sense the hidden malice in his words. This was an attempt to make the War Demon Sect lose face during their Moonlight Grand Ceremony.
If no one within the War Demon Sect could defeat Yi Yuanyang, once this spread, the War Demon Sect's reputation would plummet, and they would lose all dignity.
Any talented warlock would want to join a powerful sect as their backing. Otherwise, Yang Feng wouldn't have gone to such lengths to enter the War Demon Sect back then. Once the War Demon Sect's reputation greatly declined, the impact on the War Demon Sect would be enormous.
The leaders of the major forces attending the Moonlight Grand Ceremony were also well aware of this fact, which was why their gazes were so peculiar and they dared not casually discuss it.
Although the War Demon Sect's strength could not compare to the Taiyi Sect's, it was still one of the Ten Great Sects of the Great Cloud Dynasty. Just by sending out a few Sunlight Warlock-level experts, they could destroy a sect. Naturally, the leaders of the major forces dared not easily comment.
Lu Wuchen's brows slightly furrowed, two balls of anger rising in his eyes as he stared fixedly at Lie Heng.
Lie Heng, however, wore a smile and met Lu Wuchen's gaze.
Yi Yuanyang swept his gaze over the War Demon Sect's many True Disciples and coldly laughed, "Uncle-Master Lu, the War Demon Sect is renowned throughout the world. Surely there isn't a single expert daring to fight me at the same cultivation level, is there?"
Zhuo Yifan stood up and said clearly, "Sect Leader! Please allow me to fight. I have long heard that the Taiyi Sect Holy Son's Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method is peerless in the world. I also wish to experience whether the Taiyi Sect Holy Son's abilities are truly as powerful as the legends say."
Lu Wuchen frowned slightly, waved his sleeve, and said, "Fine! Since that's the case, Zhuo Yifan, you shall spar with him properly!"
Beams of dazzling light surged from the main hall, converging at the center. Spatial fluctuations rippled, forming an Arena.
Although this Arena appeared to be less than five meters, in reality, it was a different dimension—utilizing spatial spells to create an Arena dozens of kilometers in diameter.
With the support of various spells, those outside could clearly see the struggle inside the Arena without worrying about the danger of spells overflowing.
Only a Cosmic Light-level warlock battle could destroy that Arena.
Yi Yuanyang smiled faintly, stepped forward with an ethereal, immortal-like grace, and effortlessly entered the Grand Arena.
Zhuo Yifan's figure flickered slightly and also entered the Grand Arena.
Once inside the Grand Arena, Zhuo Yifan silently chanted an incantation. A ten-meter-tall Black War Demon suddenly appeared, transforming into a black light that merged into his body, causing him to instantly don a suit of black armor.
Yi Yuanyang, with his hands behind his back, looked proud and scoffed coldly, "War Demon possession, Black War Demon! This is one of the War Demon Sect's fundamental secret arts! It truly disappoints me greatly."
Zhuo Yifan frowned slightly and said, "Yi Yuanyang, aren't you going to use the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method?"
The Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method was one of the Taiyi Sect's thirteen core secret arts. Once cultivated to its peak, one could transform into a Great Sun Golden Crow or a Sun Divine Crow. The Great Sun Golden Crow was the name in the Eastern Main World, while the Sun Divine Crow was the name in the Western Primary World. It was also a terrifying secret method that could be cultivated to the Warlock King realm.
"To deal with you, there's no need to use the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method!"
With his hands behind his back, Yi Yuanyang's eyes flashed with mockery. A rune glowed on his forehead, and an incredibly terrifying Flame Domain suddenly erupted, sweeping violently toward Zhuo Yifan.
The Flame Domain completely engulfed Zhuo Yifan in an instant. Fire spells condensed into fire crows, fire snakes, fire dragons, and many other flame elves, carrying the terrifying power to incinerate everything, surged toward Zhuo Yifan.
An ordinary Star Sorcerer-level expert would be directly burned to ashes if caught by that Flame Domain.
Zhuo Yifan's face changed slightly. With a roar, a combat domain abruptly erupted, covering a five-meter radius around his body. The combat domain intertwined with the Flame Domain, stubbornly resisting the scorching of the Flame Domain.
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Yi Yuanyang's unleashed Flame Domain was extremely violent, only one step away from a divine realm. If he chose to become a god, he could easily ascend directly in another plane to become a God of Flame, dominating the surroundings.
Although Zhuo Yifan released his War Domain, it was heavily suppressed by that Flame Domain. Flames were everywhere, almost burning and twisting the void, making it nearly impossible for him to move. A single moment of carelessness would have turned him to ash.
"So strong!! What a terrifying Flame Domain!!"
"Truly frightening, as expected of Taiyi Sect's Holy Son!"
"Taiyi Sect has many geniuses and strong experts. For this one to become their Holy Son, his strength is naturally high. But I never imagined he was so powerful that even the personal disciple of War Demon Sect's Supreme Elder couldn't even strike. He's a monster!"
"......"
The Warlocks from the major forces changed their expressions, staring at Yi Yuanyang with grave looks.
Among the War Demon Sect, the True Disciples also looked very grim. Yi Yuanyang's power far exceeded their expectations.
Zhuo Yifan, Zhang Hanshan, and Zhou Feng were the personal disciples of the three Supreme Elders, and currently the strongest among War Demon Sect's Star Sorcerers. All three were Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer level experts, with potential to advance to Moonlight Sorcerer within a thousand years. Yet Yi Yuanyang suppressed them so much they could barely even attack. His strength was simply shocking.
Watching the ferocious Flame Domain in the arena, Zhang Hanshan and Zhou Feng frowned slightly, their eyes filled with caution.
Zhong Sun'an, who had already advanced to become a True Disciple, felt a chill. If that almost divine Flame Domain swept over him, he would be instantly devoured and reduced to ashes.
Lu Wuchen's brows were tightly furrowed.
Lie Heng, however, showed a very pleased smile.
"Yi Yuanyang, I didn't think you could push me this far. You really have some skill! But it's not that simple to defeat me!"
Zhuo Yifan let out a sharp cry. Flicking his finger, a blue Sixth-Level Secret Treasure, the Qian Yuan Heavenly Water Pearl, suddenly flew out. A blue river with the terrifying power to sweep and devour everything surged toward Yi Yuanyang.
Wherever the blue river passed, Yi Yuanyang's Flame Domain was completely extinguished, collapsing instantly.
"Sixth-Level Secret Treasure! This treasure is quite good, but the user is too weak!"
Yi Yuanyang watched the blue river rushing toward him and smiled faintly, not dodging.
The blue river instantly engulfed Yi Yuanyang, eroding him fiercely until he turned into wisps of black smoke.
Zhuo Yifan suddenly felt an ominous premonition, his senses screaming in alarm.
The flames scattered in midair instantly converged, reforming Yi Yuanyang's main body in an instant. He casually struck Zhuo Yifan's back with a palm. A violent surge of flame power instantly entered Zhuo Yifan's body.
Zhuo Yifan staggered, flew backward like a broken cloth, flames rising from his body. He spat out a mouthful of fiery blood, fell to the ground, severely injured and unable to fight further.
The Sixth-Level Secret Treasure Qian Yuan Heavenly Water Pearl, with no one controlling it, fell from midair to the ground.
Lu Wuchen frowned slightly, reached out, and pulled Zhuo Yifan from the arena. Scanning with his vast mental power, he found that although Zhuo Yifan's body was heavily injured, his Soul Core was unharmed. Relieved, he poured a bottle of Magic Potion into Zhuo Yifan's mouth.
A War Demon Sect disciple quickly stepped forward and carried Zhuo Yifan away.
Yi Yuanyang turned and glanced at the many True Disciples of War Demon Sect, smiling contemptuously and challenging, "That one was truly disappointing! War Demon Sect claims to be first in combat Secret Arts among the Ten Great Sects, yet its disciples can't even withstand one-tenth of my ability. Extremely disappointing! Who else dares to fight me?"
The True Disciples of War Demon Sect all turned their gazes to Zhang Hanshan and Zhou Feng. Within War Demon Sect, these two were the strongest Star Sorcerer level experts.
Zhang Hanshan and Zhou Feng both turned pale, clenching their fists tightly, remaining silent. Their strength was similar to Zhuo Yifan's; facing Yi Yuanyang would only bring humiliation.
Yi Yuanyang smiled faintly, his gaze focusing on Shi Xue. He issued a challenge: "Fine, since War Demon Sect's True Disciples at the Star Sorcerer level don't dare fight me, I'll give you a chance to save face! Junior Sister Shi Xue, I wish to battle you. Grant me this!"
Yang Feng, who was sitting to the side quietly watching, raised an eyebrow, a cold light flashing in his eyes.
"Yi Yuanyang dares challenge her? He's really bold! She is a Moonlight Sorcerer!"
"So what if she's a Moonlight Sorcerer? Zhuo Yifan was also comparable to a Moonlight Sorcerer. Yet Yi Yuanyang easily defeated him. Fairy Shi Xue advanced to Moonlight Sorcerer in just thirty short years, but her foundation might be unstable. She might not be Yi Yuanyang's match."
"......"
Subtle fluctuations of communication passed among the leaders of the major forces. Though they dared not openly discuss the Ten Great Sects, covert Secret Art exchanges were fine.
Lu Wuchen frowned deeply, a cold light flashing in his eyes as he stared fixedly at Yi Yuanyang, filled with anger.
Shi Xue had only recently advanced to Moonlight Sorcerer; her foundation was unstable. If she lost to Yi Yuanyang, it could create a psychological shadow, making future cultivation difficult.
Barring accidents, Shi Xue would undoubtedly become a Cosmic Light Warlock in the future. Lu Wuchen knew Taiyi Sect's visit aimed not only to humiliate War Demon Sect but also to damage Shi Xue's confidence, causing this prodigy to fall during her growth.
"There's no need for my junior sister to act! Yi Yuanyang, this seat originally didn't wish to bully the weak. But since you are so arrogant and conceited, wanting to battle a Moonlight Sorcerer, I'll fight you myself. Let you properly experience War Demon Sect's Secret Arts!"
Mo Wuheng snorted coldly, stood up directly, and strode toward Yi Yuanyang. The terrifying life energy of a Moonlight Sorcerer radiated from him in all directions.
Strands of the Light of Purification suddenly lit up within the hall, purifying the Life Force Field that Mo Wuheng emitted.
If Mo Wuheng's terrifying Moonlight Sorcerer level Life Force Field spread unchecked, many objects in the hall could be distorted and transformed into strange phenomena.
Yi Yuanyang turned, glanced at Mo Wuheng, smiled faintly, and stepped into the arena: "So it's Senior Brother Mo Wuheng. Since Senior Brother Mo is willing to fight me, I'll first defeat you, then challenge Junior Sister Shi Xue."
Mo Wuheng looked down on Yi Yuanyang like a dragon viewing an ant, sneering: "Yi Yuanyang, make your move! I want to see what skills you have."
"Since that's the case, Senior Brother Mo, I won't hold back!"
Yi Yuanyang smiled slightly. A terrifying Flame Domain erupted suddenly, centered on him, surging toward Mo Wuheng.
The Flame Domain Yi Yuanyang released was overwhelmingly powerful, at least twice as strong as when he faced Zhuo Yifan. An ordinary Moonlight Sorcerer would be devoured and turned to ash by that domain with just a moment's carelessness.
"Hmph! A mere Flame Domain—break!!"
Mo Wuheng sneered coldly, opened his five fingers, and a huge black vortex suddenly appeared in his right hand. Like a massive black hole, it devoured everything, swallowing all power within the Flame Domain.
Seeing this, Yi Yuanyang smiled and praised, "War Demon Swallowing Heaven Vortex Secret Art!! Senior Brother Mo is indeed impressive!"
The War Demon Swallowing Heaven Vortex Secret Art was a combat Secret Art within War Demon Sect capable of devouring various spell powers and temporarily converting them for personal use. At its peak, this Secret Art could even devour and shatter an entire 9th-level plane.
"Back to you!" Mo Wuheng sneered, flicked his finger, and infinite flames erupted suddenly, coalescing into a raging fire dragon a hundred meters long. With a terrifying aura that could incinerate everything, it charged directly at Yi Yuanyang.
In one breath, the raging fire dragon swallowed Yi Yuanyang and began burning him fiercely. That fire dragon, imbued with Yi Yuanyang's own Flame Domain power, could even reduce a Moonlight Sorcerer to ashes.
"Senior Brother Mo is truly not like that trash Zhuo Yifan. Defeating you isn't simple. Fine, let you witness my Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method!"
From within the raging flames, Yi Yuanyang's voice was heard.
A savage aura rose from the endless flames. A Crimson Gold Sun Python appeared before everyone, a hundred meters long, wreathed in nine small sun-like spheres of light, a single horn on its head, its entire body enveloped in blazing Solar Golden Flame.
A terrifying aura, capable of boiling seas and burning all things to ash, surged from the Crimson Gold Sun Python's body, dominating the surroundings.
Seeing this, Mo Wuheng's expression changed drastically. "Crimson Gold Sun Python! You've actually cultivated the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method to this stage!"
The Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method was one of Taiyi Sect's fundamental methods. Cultivating this Secret Art allowed transformation into a terrifying Supernatural Creature at each stage, divided into nine phases.
The nine phases were: Flame Elemental, Flame Elf, Flame Serpent, Flame Dragon, Flame Devouring Dragon Eagle, Crimson Gold Sun Python, Sun Dragon, Son of the Sun, and Great Sun Golden Crow.
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Usually, only when the warlocks of the Taiyi Sect reached the Sunlight Warlock level could they master the transformation into the Crimson Gold Sun Python. Yi Yuanyang was merely a Star Sorcerer, yet he had already cultivated the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method to the Crimson Gold Sun Python transformation, which was almost unbelievable.
If Yi Yuanyang did not perish during his growth and had sufficient cultivation resources, it would be almost effortless for him to advance to a Sunlight Warlock in the future.
Lu Wuchen stared intently at the Crimson Gold Sun Python, his expression extremely grim.
A complex light flashed in Zhang Hanshan's beautiful eyes as she sighed softly, "So strong! Truly worthy of being the Holy Son of the Taiyi Sect! How terrifying! I originally thought Shi Xue was already a rare genius, but I never expected him to cultivate the Crimson Gold Sun Python transformation."
Zhou Feng's face was filled with shock as he exclaimed, "Impossible! How can this be? With his cultivation as a Star Sorcerer, no matter how extraordinary, he should only have achieved the Flame Devouring Dragon Eagle transformation. How could he master the Crimson Gold Sun Python?"
The Crimson Gold Sun Python was a supernatural creature born from the sun, feeding on Solar Golden Flame, a being comparable to Gods and Demons. The Solar Golden Flame burning all over its body could even reduce a Sunlight Warlock to ashes.
In the Great Cloud Dynasty, someone once went to hunt a Crimson Gold Sun Python but ended up losing one Sunlight Warlock and five Moonlight Sorcerers without killing it. The terror of the Crimson Gold Sun Python was beyond doubt.
Mo Wuheng looked horrified and stepped back repeatedly, saying, "Crimson Gold Sun Python! How is this possible? How could you cultivate the Crimson Gold Sun Python?"
"Sixth-Level Secret Treasure Solar Golden Flame Pearl!! You used the power of the Sixth-Level Secret Treasure Solar Golden Flame Pearl!"
Mo Wuheng, after all, was a talented and powerful Moonlight Sorcerer in the War Demon Sect. Suppressing the shock in his heart, he looked at the Crimson Gold Sun Python. Black light shone in his eyes, and he immediately saw that within the Crimson Gold Sun Python, there were five mana sources continuously emitting terrifying flame power.
"Correct, I used the power of the Mystical Treasure to push the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method to the Crimson Gold Sun Python transformation! Senior Brother Mo, to be defeated by this transformation, you can still be proud!"
A hint of mockery appeared in the Crimson Gold Sun Python's eyes as it opened its huge mouth and spewed Solar Golden Flame with the power to burn mountains and boil seas from its mouth, transforming into a golden flame sea full of sunlight that surged toward Mo Wuheng.
Mo Wuheng's expression changed drastically, becoming grave. He no longer looked relaxed as before, and he frantically activated a secret art. A black war demon suddenly appeared, attaching to his body and forming a set of black battle armor.
Mo Wuheng performed the War Demon Swallowing Sky Vortex Secret Art, his five fingers spread out as a massive black hole that seemed capable of devouring everything suddenly appeared and swept toward the Solar Golden Flame.
The nearly endless Solar Golden Flame was immediately swallowed into the huge black vortex.
The next moment, Mo Wuheng's expression suddenly changed drastically, and he retreated rapidly.
Boom!!
The black vortex that had swallowed a portion of the Solar Golden Flame exploded, with countless Solar Golden Flames scattering in all directions, and the space at the center of the explosion distorted. Many scattered Solar Golden Flames landed on Mo Wuheng, burning fiercely.
The black energy from the battle armor covering Mo Wuheng's body rolled up and extinguished the remaining Solar Golden Flames one by one.
Mo Wuheng transformed into a black light, frantically retreating to evade the Solar Golden Flame surging toward him.
Mo Wuheng said calmly, "So that's it. You haven't fully mastered the Crimson Gold Sun Python transformation. Otherwise, that attack just now would have defeated me!"
A mature Crimson Gold Sun Python, with one breath, could cover a thousand miles with Solar Golden Flame, as fast as lightning, and with one strike, it could burn Mo Wuheng directly to ashes.
The Crimson Gold Sun Python that Yi Yuanyang had transformed into revealed a strange smile. Its eyes flashed with a sharp light, and the speed of the Solar Golden Flame suddenly doubled again.
The overwhelmingly violent Solar Golden Flame surged toward Mo Wuheng from all directions.
"Do not think that only you, Yi Yuanyang, possess a Mystical Treasure!"
A trace of anger flashed in Mo Wuheng's eyes. He reached out and grabbed, and a long sword glowing with golden light, entwined with a golden dragon, appeared in his hand.
The long sword entwined with a golden dragon was a Sixth-Level Secret Treasure called the Crimson Gold Dragon King Sword! It was a treasure Mo Wuheng had spent several hundred years collecting materials for and then commissioned a master craftsman from the War Demon Sect to forge, possessing terrifying power.
Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash!
Killing intent surged in Mo Wuheng's eyes as he slashed furiously, channeling the war power transformed from the war domain and a trace of the law of war into the golden Dragon King Sword, immediately unleashing one of the War Demon Sect's thirty-six top killing secret arts, the Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash!
The area within a hundred miles suddenly became deathly quiet. A black arc light abruptly shot out, with violent war laws surging, splitting the Solar Golden Flame in two. Carrying an aura of extinction, it tore through the void and slashed toward Yi Yuanyang.
Back then, Mo Wuheng had used this Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash to strike down the White-Faced Ghost Demon Wei Cheng when he was careless. This was his strongest trump card.
"Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash! Senior Brother Mo is truly extraordinary, to have mastered even this killing secret art! Unfortunately, it is still not enough to harm me!"
A crimson ancient shield engraved with the pattern of the Sun's Child suddenly flew out, surrounded by countless Solar Golden Flames, blocking the Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash.
The Dark Extinguishing Arc Light Slash struck the crimson ancient shield, cutting through numerous Solar Golden Flames, leaving a white mark on the shield before collapsing and dispersing.
"To receive without giving back is impolite! Senior Brother Mo, take this move from me as well!"
The eyes of the Crimson Gold Sun Python, transformed by Yi Yuanyang, gleamed brightly. The nine light spheres circling around it swiftly flew out and formed an extremely bizarre nonagram.
Countless Solar Golden Flames converged within the nonagram, and then a thumb-thick beam of Solar Golden Flame Divine Light shot out from the center, directly blasting toward Mo Wuheng.
Mo Wuheng's expression changed drastically. He silently chanted an incantation and instantly cast Flashstep Spell. A spatial fluctuation enveloped him as he attempted to teleport a hundred meters away.
However, the spatial fluctuation had just formed when it collapsed. The thumb-thick Solar Golden Flame Divine Light instantly struck Mo Wuheng's body, easily piercing through his Life Force Field and the black battle armor, entering his body.
Bursts of Solar Golden Flame erupted from Mo Wuheng's seven orifices, causing him to roll on the ground in agony, struggling and moaning.
The Solar Golden Flame could severely injure or even burn a Sunlight Warlock to ashes, so Mo Wuheng, being burned by it, naturally found it hard to resist.
"This match, you have won!"
Lu Wuchen sighed softly, reached out, and pulled Mo Wuheng directly out of the arena. With a pat, a powerful life force entered Mo Wuheng's body, forcing out the Solar Golden Flames inside him, and with a grab, he extinguished all the Solar Golden Flames.
The Crimson Gold Sun Python instantly disintegrated, transforming back into Yi Yuanyang, who stood proudly in the arena like an undefeated emperor, exuding arrogance and dominance.
The gazes of many beauties focused on Yi Yuanyang, their eyes showing admiration.
"So strong!! Yi Yuanyang truly lives up to being the Holy Son of the Taiyi Sect. He is incredibly powerful!"
"What a terrifying guy! To defeat a Moonlight Sorcerer from the War Demon Sect while being only a Star Sorcerer—his strength is simply heaven-defying!"
"The Taiyi Sect's Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method is indeed overwhelmingly powerful."
"With Yi Yuanyang so strong, I'm afraid Shi Xue would be no match for him. The War Demon Sect is destined to be overshadowed by the Taiyi Sect!"
"..."
The leaders of the various forces communicated with subtle mental fluctuations, not daring to openly discuss.
Yi Yuanyang smiled slightly and said, "Senior Brother Mo Wuheng indeed has remarkable strength, forcing me to use fifty percent of my power. The War Demon Sect's secret arts do have some merits."
Upon hearing this, Lu Wuchen's expression grew even darker.
The faces of everyone in the War Demon Sect changed slightly, with a flash of anger in their eyes.
Mo Wuheng was a powerhouse at the Moonlight Sorcerer level. The implication of Yi Yuanyang's words was that even a Moonlight Sorcerer-level expert from the War Demon Sect could only push him to use fifty percent of his power. As for the War Demon Sect's secret arts, they were even less of a match for the Taiyi Sect's methods.
However, Yi Yuanyang's strength was indeed formidable. The top Moonlight Sorcerers in the War Demon Sect were either traveling or suppressing demons in places like the Demon Domain. There was no one qualified to fight him who could actually defeat him.
Sunlight Warlocks like Lu Wuchen could easily defeat Yi Yuanyang. But for them to personally step in and fight Yi Yuanyang would be shameful, even if they won, as it would be seen as bullying the weak.
Yi Yuanyang's gaze shifted to Shi Xue, and he revealed a smile that could enchant countless young girls, saying, "Junior Sister Shi Xue, now, you should finally come down and fight me, right? Or does your War Demon Sect lack even the courage to face me?"
Countless eyes focused on Yi Yuanyang and Shi Xue.
If Shi Xue refused to fight Yi Yuanyang, the War Demon Sect would lose a great deal of face today. But if she were severely injured in the fight, this future Cosmic Light Warlock might not smoothly advance to Cosmic Light and strive for Cosmic Ocean.
"What kind of thing are you, to be worthy of fighting my sister? You simply don't know your place and overestimate yourself. Since you're challenging the War Demon Sect, I will grant your wish and give you a defeat, so you understand the vastness of heaven and earth!"
At that moment, a mocking voice came from the side.
In the great hall, countless eyes turned toward the direction of the voice, focusing on Yang Feng.
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Zhang Hanshan looked surprised, and her gaze fell on Yang Feng, flashing with disbelief. "It's him!! Junior Brother Yang!!"
Zhou Feng was slightly stunned, his gaze also settling on Yang Feng, and he frowned slightly. "Junior Brother Yang, too impulsive!"
Zhong Sun'an also frowned a little. "It's him!! Senior Brother Yang Feng!! He actually wants to challenge Yi Yuanyang, it's too early!!"
Zhang Hanshan and the other True Disciples of the War Demon Sect all knew Yang Feng was very strong. Even among Star Sorcerers, few were his match. But that Yi Yuanyang was a terrifying existence capable of defeating Moonlight Sorcerers, with strength comparable to Gods and Demons. No one thought Yang Feng could be his opponent.
Yi Yuanyang's handsome face darkened slightly. He turned to look at Yang Feng, his star-like brilliant eyes flashing with sharp, cold killing intent. Since his debut, this was the first time someone dared to speak to him like this.
Shi Xue, like a sparkling gem, gave a radiant smile. "Brother, no need for you to act. This fool who doesn't know his limits. I'll defeat him myself!"
Yang Feng smiled slightly, completely ignoring Yi Yuanyang, and stepped forward. "Xue'er, you have the cultivation of a Moonlight Sorcerer. Fighting him would be bullying the weak, an unfair victory. Only if I defeat him will he be convinced and understand he's just trash."
Yi Yuanyang's gaze focused slightly, a trace of contempt flashing in his eyes. He sneered coldly. "A mere Grand Sorcerer dares to challenge me? Truly overestimating yourself. To fight me, you aren't qualified yet. When you advance to become a Star Sorcerer, I might consider whether to fight you."
Yang Feng retorted mockingly. "By your logic, what qualification do you, a Star Sorcerer, have to challenge my sister? My sister is a Moonlight Sorcerer. You trash, when you cultivate to the Moonlight Sorcerer level, then come challenge my sister. But by then, my sister will probably have advanced to become a Sunlight Warlock, and could crush a little ant like you who overestimates himself with one finger."
Yi Yuanyang gave a cold smile and stepped into the Arena. "Fine. Since you're asking for humiliation, I'll grant your wish. I accept your challenge."
Lu Wuchen frowned slightly, a flash of worry in his eyes. "Yang Feng, are you confident?"
During the sect competition, Yang Feng had defeated Zhong Sun'an, which had made people view him differently. But even so, Lu Wuchen didn't think Yang Feng could rival Yi Yuanyang.
Yang Feng smiled slightly. "Sect Master, please allow me to try."
Lu Wuchen pondered a moment, then nodded slightly.
Yang Feng stepped into the Arena.
"A Grand Sorcerer!! He actually challenges Yi Yuanyang with Grand Sorcerer cultivation. He really doesn't know how dangerous this is."
"Even Mo Wuheng, a Moonlight Sorcerer level powerhouse from the War Demon Sect, lost to Yi Yuanyang. He, a mere Grand Sorcerer, dares to challenge Yi Yuanyang. He really doesn't know how dangerous this is."
"..."
Mental fluctuations rippled through the area. Many mocking gazes focused on Yang Feng.
Zhao Yilian's lips curled slightly, revealing a cold smile. "So foolish. A mere Grand Sorcerer dares to challenge Yi Yuanyang. Utterly stupid and disappointing. It seems the Personal Disciples of the War Demon Sect's Four Great Elders are getting worse with each generation."
That stunningly beautiful woman, like a pure white immortal lotus, cast her extremely intelligent gaze on Yang Feng, deep in thought. "Not necessarily. He dares to challenge Yi Yuanyang, so he must have some skill. This battle might really surprise us."
Zhao Yilian's beautiful eyes flashed with seriousness, asking curiously, "Why do you think that?"
This stunningly beautiful woman, like a pure white immortal lotus, was the current Holy Maiden of the Holy Lotus Sect, Bai Yilian. She was also the most outstanding genius of her generation in the Holy Lotus Sect, extremely intelligent and knowledgeable.
Bai Yilian said calmly, "This person once harvested hundreds of millions of merit points in less than a month in the Demon Domain's Heimo War Zone. He's definitely not simple."
Zhao Yilian took a sharp breath, her gaze settling on Yang Feng, a flash of gravity in her beautiful eyes. "In a hellish place like the Demon Domain, harvesting hundreds of millions of merit points in less than a month? Then this person really is not simple!"
Yang Feng flipped his hand, and the Divine Artifact Blaze Sword appeared in his grasp. He said lightly, "Yi Yuanyang, I don't want to bully the weak either. I'll give you a chance. You make the first move!"
This was the first time Yi Yuanyang had been so looked down upon, and by a mere Grand Sorcerer at that. Anger flashed in his eyes, and he said coldly, "Fine. Since that's the case, then turn to ashes for me!"
A Flame Domain containing violent fire elements suddenly erupted, instantly enveloping Yang Feng. Countless fire crows, fire snakes, and fire dragons suddenly appeared within the Flame Domain, rushing straight at Yang Feng.
The entire Arena was filled with the violent flames. Even those outside could feel a scorching heat washing over them.
Zhang Hanshan and the other War Demon Sect disciples felt their hearts tighten, their expressions serious. A few weaker True Disciples even paled slightly. The Flame Domain released by Yi Yuanyang could burn them to ashes in an instant.
"Is this all you've got? Use your Extreme Sun Nine Radiance! Otherwise, you are no match for me at all!"
Yang Feng's voice came from within the sea of fire. The countless flames in the Flame Domain churned wildly, turning into a fire vortex that directly poured into the Blaze Sword in Yang Feng's hand.
Within a few breaths, the Flame Domain completely collapsed and disappeared.
"A Sixth-Level Secret Treasure? No, this is a Divine Artifact from another plane! You have some skill, it seems."
Yi Yuanyang glanced coldly at the Blaze Sword in Yang Feng's hand, sneered, recited an incantation silently, flicked his finger, and cast the fifth-level spell, Spark Demon Butterfly.
Flame elements surged. Then, palm-sized, highly intelligent Spark Demon Butterflies, brimming with terrifying fire elements, flew out one after another.
Almost in one breath, tens of thousands of Spark Demon Butterflies filled the area, transforming into streaks of flaming light that swept towards Yang Feng.
The Spark Demon Butterfly was an extremely powerful Secret Art. Each butterfly contained terrifying flame power, only slightly inferior to the Solar Golden Flame. Even a Star Sorcerer, if touched by the Spark Demon Butterflies, would be easily burned to ashes.
"Is this all you've got? The Holy Son of the Taiyi Sect is such a disappointment! With just this little ability, you can't even force out one-tenth of my power."
Yang Feng sneered coldly. Holding the Blaze Sword, he made a slight thrust. The Law of Fire surged, and a terrifying vortex erupted from the Blaze Sword.
The tens of thousands of Spark Demon Butterflies were then drawn into the terrifying vortex like moths to a flame, swallowed one by one.
Yi Yuanyang's gaze was icy as he shouted sharply, "Explode!"
The Spark Demon Butterflies instantly exploded, turning into patches of flame that blasted the vortex apart and swept towards Yang Feng.
Yang Feng waved his hand casually. The Blaze Sword immediately produced nine vortices, madly devouring the flames from the exploding Spark Demon Butterflies.
Amid the scattered explosions of flame, a flash of firelight flickered and instantly condensed into Yi Yuanyang's true form. A cold smile flashed in his eyes as he appeared behind Yang Feng and struck a palm directly towards Yang Feng's heart.
This was the Taiyi Sect's Blazing Light Fire Body Shift Great Method, also an extremely profound Secret Art. After mastering this method, Yi Yuanyang could move freely through various flames, appearing and disappearing mysteriously, incredibly powerful.
Just as Yi Yuanyang was about to strike Yang Feng, Yang Feng, as if he had eyes on his back, shifted his body slightly to the side. His palm shot out like a meteor, striking Yi Yuanyang's abdomen. A violent force instantly erupted, pouring into Yi Yuanyang's body.
Yi Yuanyang's face changed dramatically. He spat out a mouthful of blood mixed with flames, his body dispersing and vanishing into points of fire.
The next moment, in the spot where Yi Yuanyang originally stood, countless flames suddenly surged and condensed into Yi Yuanyang's true form. Only now, blood trickled from the corner of his mouth, and he looked somewhat disheveled. Looking at Yang Feng, a flash of gravity appeared in his eyes.
"Yi Yuanyang was actually injured!!"
"This, how is this possible! Yi Yuanyang, how could he be injured!!"
"Yi Yuanyang was actually wounded by him!! He, he's just a Grand Sorcerer!!"
"..."
Seeing this scene, the leaders of the various major forces in the hall were all dumbfounded, unable to believe their eyes. Yi Yuanyang had even defeated a powerful Moonlight Sorcerer like Mo Wuheng, yet now he was injured by Yang Feng, a mere Grand Sorcerer. It was as unbelievable as a Dragon being punched flying by an ant.
Lie Heng's smiling face stiffened, an incredulous look flashing in his eyes as he stared fixedly at Yang Feng standing in the Arena.
Lu Wuchen's furrowed brow relaxed, and a smile appeared on his face. Even if Yang Feng conceded now, the War Demon Sect's face would be greatly honored.
Zhang Hanshan let out a long sigh of relief, a strange light flashing in her beautiful eyes. She smiled charmingly. "Junior Brother Yang is terrifyingly strong!! I misjudged him."
Zhou Feng shook his head slightly, a hint of a smile showing between his brows. "This pair of siblings, they're both monsters!!"
Zhao Yilian's beautiful eyes flashed with seriousness as she said gravely, "You were right. He truly has extraordinary strength! Far beyond our expectations!"
Bai Yilian stared at Yang Feng, a strange light flashing in her beautiful eyes.
Yang Feng stood with his hands behind his back, glanced at Yi Yuanyang, curled his lips slightly, and looked down on him condescendingly. "Yi Yuanyang, you just fought two battles in a row. Your spirit force consumption must be significant. I'll allow you to drink a few bottles of Magic Potion and rest properly for a few hours. That way, you won't complain later that I bullied the weak, took advantage of your state, and won unfairly."
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Yi Yuanyang's eyes revealed a bone-chilling coldness, and he showed a terrifying, icy smile. His words were like ice blocks, spoken one by one: "To defeat a mere Grand Sorcerer like you, there is no need for rest."
Yi Yuanyang silently recited an incantation, pointed with his hand, and streams of cyan runes gushed from his fingers, forming a cyan hexagram in midair.
A cyan pillar of light erupted from the hexagram, and within the light, a War Soul clad in cyan armor, exuding a terrifying fighting spirit, stepped out from the hexagram and instantly merged into Yi Yuanyang's body.
A vast and boundless aura of terrifying combat power spread from Yi Yuanyang's body, giving off a frightening feeling.
"This is the War Soul Summoning Art of the Taiyi Sect!"
"This is the War Soul Summoning Art, known as one of the thirty-six strongest combat spells!"
"It seems Yi Yuanyang wants to completely defeat Yang Feng in close combat!"
"The War Demon Sect’s secret arts are said to be unmatched in close combat, ranking first among body-refining warlocks! Yi Yuanyang wants to use the War Soul Summoning Art to defeat Yang Feng in one move!"
"..."
As soon as they saw the War Soul in cyan armor merge into Yi Yuanyang's body, the leaders of the various forces present changed their expressions and began to discuss among themselves.
The War Soul Summoning Art was one of the strongest close-combat secret arts of the Taiyi Sect. Within the Taiyi Sect, there was a Ninth-Grade Secret Treasure called the Heavenly War Soul Hall.
Inside the Heavenly War Soul Hall, countless powerful heroes’ souls were enshrined, transformed into War Souls after their deaths. The War Souls in the Heavenly War Soul Hall fought endlessly day and night, honing battle skills through countless trials.
The War Soul Summoning Art summoned a powerful War Soul from the Heavenly War Soul Hall to possess the caster. Once the War Soul possessed them, any warlock would gain all the combat skills the War Soul had mastered.
Yi Yuanyang flipped his hand, and a two-meter-long cyan dragon spear engraved with countless mysterious runes appeared in his grasp. He pointed it at Yang Feng, and a terrifying aura of having fought countless battles, dominating the world, and being invincible immediately spread in all directions.
Yi Yuanyang sneered coldly and said, "The War Soul I summoned was once called the Dragon Slayer Retas during his lifetime. With the power of a Demigod, he wielded this Gale Dragon Spear and slaughtered one hundred thirty-six Dragons, three of which were at the level of Moonlight Sorcerers. It is your honor to be defeated by such a strong warrior."
Dragons were winged dragons, also known as Dragons in the Western Primary World. There were many things with different names in the Western Primary World and the Eastern Main World that were actually the same.
Yang Feng said lightly, "War Soul Summoning Art? Even with a War Soul possessing you, you are no match for me."
Yi Yuanyang sneered coldly. The Law of Wind surged within the Divine Artifact Gale Dragon Spear in his hand, and a violent gale instantly enveloped his body.
In the Grand Arena, a fierce wind suddenly arose. Yi Yuanyang's figure blurred, and in an instant, he appeared before Yang Feng, splitting into eight clones that thrust at Yang Feng from eight different directions.
Yang Feng’s eyes focused, and he immediately executed the War Demon Sword Art. The Blaze Sword blazed with fire, transforming into layers of fiery shadows that swept out in all directions.
Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!
The Gale Dragon Spear moved unpredictably, attacking like a storm, thrusting wildly at Yang Feng from tricky and bizarre angles. In an instant, it clashed over a hundred times with Yang Feng’s Blaze Sword.
Under the possession of the Dragon Slayer Retas War Soul, Yi Yuanyang seemed to transform into a battle-hardened Dragon Slayer who had slaughtered countless Dragons. The ferocious Gale Dragon Spear suppressed Yang Feng completely, while countless violent wind blades struck Yang Feng unpredictably, covering his body with numerous wounds and leaving him drenched in blood.
After hundreds of rounds of intense fighting, Yang Feng suddenly raised his sword to block, retreating hundreds of meters in an instant. He glanced at the countless wounds on his body and said calmly, "The War Soul Summoning Art is truly extraordinary! It seems I must also show some real skill."
A powerful Life Force Field erupted, and a cyan War Demon suddenly appeared, attaching to Yang Feng's body and forming a layer of cyan armor.
"War Demon Secret Art! Cyan War Demon! What can a mere Cyan War Demon do? You can’t even master the fundamental secret art of the War Demon Sect properly—what a disappointment!"
Yi Yuanyang sneered coldly, suddenly leaped up like a gust of wind, transforming into countless spear shadows as if he had become a raging wind dragon, sweeping toward Yang Feng.
Yang Feng’s eyes focused as he pushed the War Demon Sword Art to its limit, creating layers of sword shadows as he engaged Yi Yuanyang in a frenzied battle.
A raging wind dragon and a ferocious fire dragon appeared in the Grand Arena, locked in a fierce fight. The terrifying power fluctuations spread in all directions.
"Incredible! The Taiyi Sect is not known for body-refining warlocks, yet the War Soul Summoning Art is so powerful."
"Yang Feng of the War Demon Sect is also extraordinary, far surpassing ordinary Star Sorcerers! And he’s only a Grand Sorcerer—truly fearsome. He truly lives up to being a Personal Disciple of the War Demon Sect's Four Great Elders."
"..."
Even outside the Arena, the observing warlocks could feel the strength and terror of the two combatants. They all exclaimed in admiration.
"Unfortunately, Yang Feng is still far inferior to Yi Yuanyang."
"Exactly. He couldn’t even force Yi Yuanyang to use the Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method and is about to be defeated by Yi Yuanyang’s War Soul possession."
"..."
The representatives of the various forces all showed pity in their eyes. In the Arena, Yang Feng’s fire dragon form was struggling to hold on, with new small wounds appearing on his body from time to time, dripping blood onto the ground.
Lu Wuchen’s frown suddenly relaxed, and a smile appeared on his face.
Lie Heng, however, furrowed his brow tightly and remained silent.
The powerful warlocks with cultivation at the Moonlight Sorcerer level and above all stared intently at Yang Feng, their eyes filled with shock and admiration.
Zhang Hanshan stared fixedly at Yang Feng, her frown suddenly easing as she sighed softly, "What a monster, actually using Yi Yuanyang to train himself."
A strange light flashed in Zhou Feng’s eyes, revealing a complex expression. He had also noticed that Yang Feng’s War Demon Sword Art was becoming increasingly polished and skillful. Yang Feng defended the area within a meter in front of him flawlessly, steadily turning the tide and reducing the number of wounds on his body.
"Enough! You are no longer of any use!"
Suddenly, Yang Feng smiled faintly. A brilliant silver light flashed, and a silver War Demon suddenly appeared, attaching directly to his body.
After the silver War Demon merged with him, Yang Feng’s speed suddenly increased dramatically. His Blaze Sword traced a strange arc, vibrating nine times in an instant, deflecting the Gale Dragon Spear and transforming into a striking arc as it thrust toward Yi Yuanyang’s head.
Yi Yuanyang’s face changed drastically. A fierce wind enveloped his body as his head twisted unnaturally.
The Blaze Sword narrowly brushed past Yi Yuanyang’s face, its terrifying flame power scorching a small portion of his exceptionally handsome face.
Seizing the opportunity, Yang Feng stepped forward and struck Yi Yuanyang’s abdomen with his palm.
Flames flashed, and Yi Yuanyang instantly shattered, transforming into countless fiery lights that coalesced hundreds of meters away, reforming his body. However, a large scar remained on his left cheek, and his expression was grim.
A mocking glint flashed in Yang Feng’s eyes as he sneered, "My War Demon Sword Art is still quite immature! Thank you, Yi Yuanyang, for helping me practice and allowing me to fully master this sword art. However, Yi Yuanyang, the Dragon Slayer War Soul you possess is too weak. You couldn’t even force out my gold War Demon—what a disappointment. You should go summon the Twelve War Souls of your Taiyi Sect to fight me. Presumably, those Twelve War Souls might be able to force out my gold War Demon."
Yi Yuanyang’s face turned extremely ugly. He activated a Secret Art, and threads of life energy spread over his left cheek, slowly healing the scar.
"Yang Feng, very well. Let me show you my Extreme Sun Nine Radiance Secret Method!"
A flash of killing intent appeared in Yi Yuanyang’s eyes. He flicked his fingers, dispelling
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