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Of course, this did not mean that the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and the Golden Dragon Soul were only this insignificant.
On the contrary, treasures like the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and the Golden Dragon Soul were extremely rare in this world.
It was just that the origins of the mysterious space were too mysterious; everything it gave to Su Yi led to Su Yi's present condition.
This also convinced Su Yi that compared to the three strands of Golden Dragon Soul and nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood, the mysterious space was far more powerful and precious to him.
So at that moment, sensing the Five-clawed Golden Dragon observing him, Su Yi instantly became alert.
Seemingly detecting Su Yi's caution in his heart, the Five-clawed Golden Dragon gazed at Su Yi with its dragon eyes; a faint radiance flickered in its gaze, and its voice softened noticeably. It said, "Young man, there is no need to worry. Even if you possess an unparalleled treasure within you, I will not glance at it again. I am merely curious about everything regarding you. After all, you are the human I chose, and the only one who passed the four trials and successfully fused nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul. What you bear inside now is my hope, a ray of hope for my dragon clan."
"Dragon clan..."
Su Yi's eyes stirred; the words "dragon clan" evoked an indescribable shock within him. In his previous life, for Su Yi, it was a mythical totem, an object of yearning and reverence, but it existed only in legends and beliefs—a faith rooted in his soul.
In this life, creatures like dragons and phoenixes, those Mythical Beasts and divine birds, had long vanished and been buried in the primeval times.
Now, a real Five-clawed Golden Dragon appearing before him delivered an immense impact on Su Yi, especially since he himself had unexpectedly obtained nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul.
"Senior Golden Dragon, what exactly is all this about?" Su Yi asked.
Su Yi inquired, his heart filled with too many doubts.
How did this space emerge here? How did this Five-clawed Golden Dragon hand over such priceless treasures as nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul to him? And what was the purpose behind all this?
"The catastrophe arrived; the dragon clan, phoenix clan, White Tiger clan, Xuanwu clan, divine race, demon race—none of the myriad races in the world could remain untouched. The primeval upheaval witnessed heroes battling for supremacy, all seeking a slender thread of survival..." said the Five-clawed Golden Dragon.
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon seemed capable of seeing through Su Yi's doubts; within its dragon eyes, radiance shimmered, as if stars shifted and the cosmos convulsed, with faint roars of countless beasts and pealing thunder echoing.
"Such formidable pressure!"
Simply the aura emanating from those dragon eyes suddenly caused Su Yi's Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul to tremble.
From a hazy, indistinct corner of those eyes, almost as if linked to Su Yi's soul, Su Yi felt the tumultuous upheaval of that time!
Sigh...
With a sigh, the radiance within the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's eyes calmed, and the terrifying movements vanished. It gazed at Su Yi and said, "You obtained the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul, and just now seemed to feel an aura that people of this era can never sense—it was that catastrophe. Though buried in the primeval times, it did not disappear. But I fear it won't be long before this catastrophe descends upon the current world again. Then, between heaven and earth, no one can escape, and compared to before, this catastrophe will be even more terrifying."
"There is a catastrophe coming!"
An unnatural shudder gripped Su Yi's heart. Based on the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's words, during that primeval catastrophe, the dragon clan and phoenix clan had been entirely buried. If such a catastrophe returned, who in this world could withstand it? It might be enough to annihilate heaven and earth.
"That's not right. If the catastrophe buried everything, how could Senior Golden Dragon appear here?" Su Yi questioned.
Su Yi shook his head, fixed his gaze on the Five-clawed Golden Dragon, and asked, if it truly was that Primeval Catastrophe which buried everything, how could this Five-clawed Golden Dragon survive until now and stand before him?
"Do you think I am still alive?" responded the Five-clawed Golden Dragon.
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon smiled bitterly, looked at Su Yi, and said, "What you see now is merely a remnant soul."
"Remnant soul... how could that be possible?"
Doubts filled Su Yi; although his cultivation wasn't high, as a Soul Tamer practicing the Heavens Taming Incantation, he knew that for so many years, from those primeval days until today, even a true dragon soul from the dragon clan could not endure till now.
Moreover, it was only a remnant soul, vastly inferior to a complete dragon soul—this was absolutely impossible.
"Can't believe it? How could a remnant soul exist from the primeval era to now?" the Five-clawed Golden Dragon remarked.
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon smiled faintly, gazed at Su Yi, and said, "Do not doubt it. The souls of my dragon clan are immensely powerful—I am certain you can sense this after fusing three strands of Golden Dragon Soul. More crucially, this place is a sealing array, forming its own enclosed space, specifically to minimize the dissipation of this remnant soul."
"Over these years, from the primeval times till now, I've only opened the space eight times to select Divine Dragon Messengers, all in search of an opportunity for my dragon clan."
"Alas, of the eight attempts, only the first succeeded, and even that could be considered a half-success."
"The other seven grew increasingly futile, seemingly due to the catastrophe's lingering effect—the living beings in this world have weakened..."
The words paused briefly; the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's gaze revealed emotion, tinged with helplessness, then it turned to Su Yi. Amidst the helplessness in its eyes, a flicker of hope emerged as it continued, "Until I met you, I never expected a youngster like you to bring me so many surprises, even baffling me. Speaking of which, I should thank that little phoenix. I hadn't planned to initiate this trial during my slumber here; it was that little phoenix who woke me, allowed me to meet you, and encounter a shred of hope."
"It really is a remnant soul? And that little phoenix—that means Su Xiaoshuai truly is a phoenix!" Su Yi exclaimed.
Bright radiance surged in Su Yi's eyes; based on the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's words, if even a remnant soul could endure from primeval times until today within a sealed array, its strength reached a mythic level—worthy of the dragon clan, whose soul power was unnaturally intense.
Moreover, from the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's own admission, Su Xiaoshuai's true form really was a phoenix—a genuine phoenix chick—which left no doubt!
"Then why did Senior bestow the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul upon me? I've made it clear I will not become a slave to the dragon clan and have zero interest in that Divine Dragon Messenger role. What exactly is all this about? Senior, please tell me!" Su Yi demanded.
Su Yi queried; though he now carried nine drops of fused Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul, he remained unwilling to be a dragon clan slave or a so-called Divine Dragon Messenger.
"Some things, you will grasp naturally once you attain sufficient strength. Revealing them now would only burden you and hinder your cultivation. Of course, this assumes you have the chance to reach that stage safely!" the Five-clawed Golden Dragon declared.
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon regarded Su Yi, grinned slightly, and stated, "You cleared four trials, not three, and fused nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul—not three drops and one strand. Thus, you need not become my dragon clan's Divine Dragon Messenger."
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"Hmm..."
Su Yi grew more and more puzzled. He gazed at the Five-clawed Golden Dragon and asked, "But Senior Golden Dragon, surely you wouldn't give me such a huge benefit for no reason?"
Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul — such immense benefits — Su Yi couldn't believe the Senior Five-clawed Golden Dragon would truly hand them over without cause. That seemed way too generous. Though in a past life, he'd also been a descendant of dragons, he knew that absolutely had nothing to do with this matter.
"Well..."
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon hesitated again, then smiled faintly and said to Su Yi, "This benefit was something you obtained through your own abilities. It was given to you. If you end up dead due to failing to fuse the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul, that's just your own lack of fortune, and I won't be responsible. So this is entirely a gift to you, but..."
Pausing briefly, the Five-clawed Golden Dragon looked directly at Su Yi and continued, "Although the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul are now yours, you now carry my dragon tribe's treasure, and you're the last person I tested. Therefore, you will become my dragon tribe's spokesperson in this world."
"Dragon tribe spokesperson? What kind of position is that...?"
Su Yi raised his eyebrows. Indeed, there are no free lunches in the world—that was perfectly clear. Getting benefits from others must surely come with some cost.
"As dragon tribe spokesperson, you may also call yourself the Divine Dragon Leader. The Divine Dragon Leader has a higher status and position in the dragon tribe than the Divine Dragon Messenger. Even when my dragon tribe flourished in its prime, the Divine Dragon Leader's standing was comparable to that of a general dragon tribe guardian. By becoming my dragon tribe leader, you don't really have any duties. Perhaps one day, this will serve as a sign that my dragon tribe hasn't truly vanished yet."
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon looked downcast. In ancient times, the dragon tribe had been incredibly glorious, one of the mightiest races under heaven. But now, it had long been buried in the river of time, no longer existing.
"Well, that's acceptable, then."
Su Yi felt rather resigned. Since gaining the identity of Divine Dragon Leader came with no responsibilities, and it even seemed to grant high status, he could accept it. After all, he had genuinely received benefits from the dragon tribe.
"The nine drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood and three strands of Golden Dragon Soul you obtained are not ordinary essence blood or souls. You'll understand that in time. Now that you're my dragon tribe's Divine Dragon Leader, I'll give you a few more benefits. I have no use for them anyway."
As the Five-clawed Golden Dragon finished speaking, two dazzling golden lights shot out from before it and directly entered Su Yi's body.
Su Yi looked inward and saw that two drops of golden blood had settled onto his chest, outside his Heavenly Sun Heart.
Though just two tiny drops, they radiated overwhelming dragon majesty. Blindingly golden like the sun, they remained concentrated and steady.
"These are the last two drops of Golden Dragon Essence Blood. You can refine them yourself or save them for other uses. But I must remind you: you've already refined nine drops, which is the absolute limit for a human. Even if you can refine these two more, they won't do much for your current strength or cultivation. Golden Dragon Essence Blood is extraordinary. If you give it to another human, even the most supreme genius alive would find it hard to refine. The true effect of Golden Dragon Essence Blood lies in bloodline enhancement—it guides heaven and earth energy to boost power. So any human trying to refine it faces the same difficulty as you, no matter their cultivation level. Even higher-cultivation humans might refine it, but due to age or body condition, the results wouldn't be ideal. Naturally, you'd better not reveal such a treasure to anyone. If you do, your fate could be horrid. With your current cultivation, you might die without even knowing how."
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon stopped speaking, looking pointedly at Su Yi.
"I understand, Senior."
Su Yi fully understood. Golden Dragon Essence Blood—it came from actual dragons! If word got out that he possessed two drops, he probably wouldn't survive three hours. The world's top experts would descend on the Chaos Realm to tear him apart alive.
Su Yi kept the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's words in mind. The effect of Golden Dragon Essence Blood was tied to bloodlines, so the difficulty of refinement was the same for everyone regardless of cultivation level.
Golden Dragon Essence Blood could attract heaven and earth energy, so the actual cultivation gains depended on how much energy could be absorbed. That energy wasn't stored within the blood itself but drawn from the surroundings through the attraction.
Still, the Five-clawed Golden Dragon had said even the utmost human genius would find it nearly impossible to fuse a single drop, yet Su Yi had fused nine drops easily. That sparked a small doubt in him: could all this really be the work of the mysterious space and the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique?
"Here, take this as well. It can prove your identity. Maybe you'll have use for it one day."
As the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's voice reached Su Yi's ears, a golden-hazed token-like object fell into his view.
Su Yi casually grabbed the token. Only then did he get a proper look: the palm-sized plaque, gleaming gold but smooth as jade, was actually a dragon scale. Faintly engraved on it was the image of a Five-clawed Golden Dragon.
The dragon head was fierce, with dragon-like script for the word "commander." An immense dragon majesty radiated from it, chilling the soul.
"A priceless treasure!"
Internally trembling, Su Yi marveled that even this alone was a priceless treasure. A dragon scale from a real dragon—what immeasurable value! That went without saying.
"This is the Divine Dragon Leader Token. It also signifies your status as Divine Dragon Leader. Take good care of it," the Five-clawed Golden Dragon said.
"Senior Golden Dragon, do you have anything else? I wouldn't mind at all—feel free to give it all to me."
Firmly gripping the Divine Dragon Leader Token, Su Yi's gaze shifted with thought. This was a real Five-clawed Golden Dragon. Anything it gave out must be an immensely valuable treasure. Just getting a little something would make him rich.
"Don't get your hopes up. I'm just a remnant soul—how could I have anything?" Su Yi's dream was instantly crushed by the Five-clawed Golden Dragon.
"I hadn't planned to open this place, but since that little phoenix barged in accidentally, I awoke early. That leaves me with three years to observe how far the person I chose can advance. If you manage to reach what you call the Yuan Zong Realm within three years, then come back here to find me. With the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and Golden Dragon Soul in you, you can enter the seal barrier to rouse me. At that time, I'll give you a few more things. If you don't reach the Yuan Zong Realm in three years, don't bother coming back. I can't be troubled to see you."
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The Five-clawed Golden Dragon continued: "This place has drawn the attention of many beings. I will seal it shortly. That young phoenix has nearly completed its awakening; you should prepare to leave."
"Boom!"
As the Five-clawed Golden Dragon’s voice faded, Su Yi’s surroundings vanished, replaced by a billowing expanse of scorching heat where gales stirred and the void roiled.
"Screech!"
A piercing cry tore through the depths of the void as an immense phoenix phantom emerged from Su Yi’s blazing, radiant flames.
"Rumble..."
Celestial lights suffused this expanse of void, glowing with blinding brilliance while howling winds and cracking thunder echoed unceasingly.
The phoenix phantom spread its wings, enveloping the surrounding void in towering flames. Its eyes seemed to contain two seas of fire, blazing like twin scorching suns as they surveyed the world with supreme disdain. Its terrifying aura was shockingly intense.
"What an overwhelming aura... and it feels as if something more lingers within it."
Su Yi naturally recognized this as Su Xiaoshuai’s presence. Su Xiaoshuai’s energy had undeniably surged far beyond its previous state, now radiating an additional, uniquely distinct power. Clearly, Su Xiaoshuai had gained immense benefits here.
Soon, everything calmed.
When the terrifying scene dissipated, a small, brilliantly-colored bird appeared directly before Su Yi. Its twinkling eyes bubbled with delight as it chirped, "Big bro, seems you've had quite the breakthrough!"
"You must have had a breakthrough too—wait, you... this..."
Abruptly, Su Yi sensed Su Xiaoshuai’s aura and got the kind of feeling one does upon seeing a ghost.
Previously, Su Xiaoshuai’s aura had always been unfathomable to Su Yi, leaving him clueless about its exact cultivation level.
But now, he distinctly perceived the clear cultivation layers within Su Xiaoshuai’s aura, leaving him utterly dumbstruck...
"Demonic Void Realm ninth level! You’ve reached the ninth level of the Demonic Void Realm...!"
Su Yi’s eyes nearly popped out of his skull. From the still-unretracted aura radiating off Su Xiaoshuai, he could clearly feel it—nine levels in the Demonic Void Realm. Moreover, it was the peak of the ninth level—only half a step from the Demonic Emperor Realm!
"That seems about right... still too weak though. Can’t even reach the puny Demonic Emperor Realm." Su Xiaoshuai sounded genuinely regretful.
"Gulp..."
Su Yi almost spat blood, instead reflexively swallowing hard against his throat.
He’d witnessed Su Xiaoshuai hatch from its shell; he’d watched it grow. And how long had it taken? Mere moments, practically, yet now it peaked the Demonic Void Realm. How was anyone else supposed to compete?
Among humans, even legendary prodigies, those rare talents unseen for millennia—such beings would look like mere specks of dust next to Su Xiaoshuai.
Envy twisted within Su Yi—bitter, gnawing envy. He’d endured brutal cultivation this long! He relied on the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique and the mysterious space! He’d pushed himself to the bone, faced death countless times! And even now, boosted by the Golden Dragon Essence Blood and the Golden Dragon Soul benefits—he’d just barely reached the Yuan Void Realm himself!
Contemplating Su Xiaoshuai made Su Yi feel brutally overshadowed. This little bird seemed like it was cheating. Was this the inherent freakishness of the Divine Bird Phoenix?
Yet if others knew Su Yi’s current thoughts, they’d likely choke on their own blood.
Even counting his three years exiled within the Forest of Demons, Su Yi had barely spent five to six years cultivating so far—and he’d already attained the Yuan Void Realm.
The Yuan Void Realm—a realm countless cultivators never entered their entire lives.
Even among top disciples from supreme factions like the One Mountain, Two Religious Sects, Three Sects and Four Schools—who practically began cultivating inside the womb!—none his age had stepped into the Yuan Void Realm.
"This place will soon seal itself. Many beings approach from outside, likely seeking treasures within. Though insignificant beings they are, given your current cultivation levels, proceed with caution."
The Five-clawed Golden Dragon’s voice resonated like heavenly thunder, profoundly deafening.
Swoooosh...
Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai seemed to want to say something more—at the very least, to express their thanks.
But before the human and the bird could even open their mouths, they were struck out directly. Golden light rippled in front of them, and a golden vortex appeared. Against their will, they were pulled into it.
"A human like this—even the supreme geniuses from ancient times were nothing much. But the Phoenix clan's bloodline still remains? What exactly is going on? Could there be other secrets in this tiny world?"
When Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai were expelled from that place, in the golden space, the Five-clawed Golden Dragon emerged, its voice faint and tinged with doubt.
Afterward, its colossal form gradually faded, and the vast golden space vanished like an extinguished lamp.
...
Boom...
Outside, the ground shook and mountains trembled; golden light surged skyward.
Roarrrr...
Thousands of beasts roared and bellowed endlessly, prostrating themselves in worship under the immense majestic pressure.
But this time, everything disappeared swiftly. That terrifying aura shot into the clouds and vanished instantly.
The cracked gullies and split mountains miraculously merged back together, restoring everything to its original state.
It seemed as though all that had happened over the past days was an illusion. If not for the broken giant rocks and towering trees surrounding them, even a trace would be impossible to find.
Swish, swish...
A series of powerful, hidden presences arrived probing one after another, seemingly searching for something.
...
Swoosh...
Pulled against their will into the golden vortex, by the time Su Xiaoshuai and Su Yi reappeared, the golden vortex had already vanished. Their bodies dropped straight onto the ground.
Su Yi crashed down, shattering a large boulder into dust instantly. But he felt nothing at all, standing up immediately and scanning his surroundings first. He was no longer inside the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's space; the location where they were ejected was the turn near the canyon exit, where Su Xiaoshuai had originally dragged him in.
"Boss, can I discuss something with you?"
Su Xiaoshuai flapped his wings, shaking dust off, and asked Su Yi in a negotiative tone, while his small, shrewd eyes sized Su Yi up from head to toe.
"Say it, what is it?" Su Yi asked.
"Could you put on some clothes? I keep feeling that if someone else sees you like this, it might not turn out well?" Su Xiaoshuai spoke to Su Yi with a hint of disdain.
"Clothes..."
Su Yi looked down abruptly and saw that he was completely naked. The clothes on his body had long turned to dust when he refined the Golden Dragon Soul and Golden Dragon Essence Blood.
"Why didn't you tell me earlier?"
Su Yi glared heavily at Su Xiaoshuai and wanted to summon the space bag. Suddenly, he froze—it seemed the space bag had been left behind inside the space. In his hand, he held only the Divine Dragon Leader token that he had been gripping tightly all along.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 954: Are You an Exhibitionist!
[image: ]


​
"Looking for the space bag? It's with me."
Su Xiaoshuai happily chirruped, fluttering his wings. Instantly, a space bag appeared before Su Yi.
"My space bag? How did it end up with you? Good thing no one saw, otherwise..." Su Yi recognized the space bag and swiftly snatched it.
This was his own space bag. Inside weren't truly vital items, but it held his commonly used belongings, pills, and such—convenient for access.
For safety, genuinely important treasures, including the Broken Dawn Sword, had been transferred to the mysterious space.
With a thought, Su Yi retrieved a set of robes and boots from the space bag and hastily changed.
"I saw your space bag when I emerged. Hurrying into clothes now is useless anyway; someone already saw you," Su Xiaoshuai interjected in an odd tone, something between amusement and... well, more amusement.
"Saw what?" Su Yi gaped, lifting his head to stare at Su Xiaoshuai.
"Your bare bottom! She saw it!" Su Xiaoshuai flicked his gaze meaningfully forward.
Following Su Xiaoshuai's look, Su Yi peered ahead. Not far off stood a girl. Around sixteen or seventeen, traces of youthful innocence still lingered on her pretty face. Her beautiful eyes were wide, nearly popping out of their sockets.
Her father and the sect's strong members had abruptly departed, telling her and the other disciples to wait nearby as they'd return shortly.
Merely wandering, hoping to glimpse whatever event had drawn all the major powers here, she hadn't anticipated stumbling upon... this.
A boy. Stark naked. Utterly uncovered in this desolate place. Even the most... exposed part was laid completely bare before her eyes...
A savage? But he didn't seem like one. From afar, his physique actually looked quite impressive...
"Ahhh—! What are you looking at? Close your eyes!"
The girl's bewildered thoughts shattered as a shocked yell erupted from the naked boy—as if he was the startled one.
"Ah—! Shameless rogue! Running around nude! Are you an exhibitionist?!"
His cry jolted her back. Instinctively, she shrieked too, clapping her hands over her eyes. An exhibitionist? Out here in the wilderness?
"This is pure bad luck!"
Genuine misery washed over Su Yi now. Who could have predicted emerging naked right before a woman? Worse still, an acquaintance! Frantically draping on his robe, he felt utterly wretched.
"Your voice... it sounds familiar..."
Peeking through a gap between her fingers, the girl squinted at the boy. Recognition gradually dawned. Her beautiful eyes widened further in utter shock. "Su Yi?! How... how is it you?!"
Still adjusting his robe and boots, Su Yi faced the girl across the distance, equal parts awkward and resigned. It was an acquaintance: Ji Hanluo, daughter of Ji Tianfu, Sect Leader of the Mysterious Sword Gate. Someone he'd encountered briefly by chance before.
Being seen completely naked, his bare posterior exposed, by a woman—and one he knew! The thought made Su Yi glare fiercely at Su Xiaoshuai again! Why hadn't this fellow warned him there was someone nearby? Especially a woman?!
Under Su Yi's scorching gaze, Su Xiaoshuai puffed up slightly, projecting pure innocence. This wasn't his fault!
"Miss Hanluo... how... how is it you here?"
Straightening his robes from a safe distance, Su Yi called out, his face flushed with embarrassment. Being seen naked was bad enough. By someone he knew? Mortifying.
Abruptly, before Su Yi's words fully faded, his eyes narrowed sharply and subtly darted towards the sky to one side. Simultaneously, Su Xiaoshuai's small eyes swivelled towards the exact same direction. He'd clearly sensed it too.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
Four streaks of light, swift as shooting stars, materialized in the distance. Four imposing figures hovered mid-air, radiating powerful auras. Three men, one woman—all middle-aged, their presence sharp and intimidating.
"How bitter fate must be for our paths to cross again," Su Yi murmured, a faint, cold smile curling his lips as he observed the newcomers.
How could he forget these four? They were the very reason he'd been chased into the Five-clawed Golden Dragon's domain!
Their faces, now turned towards Su Yi, broke into smiles as radiant as flowers blooming under a sudden sun—utterly unrestrained, profoundly joyous.
"Hahahaha! Seeking one place but finding another! Just when we thought all was lost, there he stands—right before us at dusk!"
The tallest among them laughed uproariously, pure triumph resounding in his voice. He'd sworn an oath: if that brat escaped, he'd eat dung.
When the boy had vanished under their very noses, their Sect Master descended in fury, almost ripping the quartet apart on the spot. Ordered to find him against all odds—or face the consequences—they had little choice but to comb the area yet again, clutching at straws.
And now? Fortune—truly—favors the persistent! Just as hope seemed extinguished, there he stood! The vanished boy had reappeared!
The other three shared his brilliant smiles, their expressions like criminals granted pardon.
Four potent auras instantly clamped down cautiously on Su Yi, ready to pounce should he make a move to vanish once more. This time, there could be no mistake. He had to be captured—alive!
"So, caught up to me again? Enjoy the chase much?" Su Yi stood his ground this time, facing the quartet with calm defiance from the Golden Sword Sect.
These four were cultivators of the Yuan Void Realm. Assessing their strength with soul power: one at third grade, two at fourth grade. The leader among them stood tallest at the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm.
Previously, Su Yi would have bolted at the first sign of them. But times change! As the saying goes: "Thirty years east of the river, thirty years west. Do not scorn the youth for his weakness!"
Now? Not only did he have Su Xiaoshuai beside him—a powerhouse at the ninth grade of the Demonic Void Realm—Su Yi himself had surged to the Peak First Grade of the Yuan Void Realm! Having absorbed the Golden Dragon Soul and Golden Dragon Essence Blood after his breakthrough, he craved a test of his newfound might. Since the Golden Sword Sect was dead set on hunting him anyway? Might as well thin their ranks. One less pursuer sounded perfect.
Seeing Su Yi’s unusual composure—the lack of flight—the four Dharma Protectors of the Golden Sword exchanged glances, a flicker of surprise passing beneath their confident grins.
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Originally, they had sealed off the surroundings with their auras, fearing the boy might turn tail and flee at a moment’s notice.
They knew well that although this boy was merely at the Yuan True Realm, his speed was absolutely astonishing. Had they been at the same cultivation level, they could never have caught up to him.
“Boy, you won't escape even if you grow wings this time! Let’s see if you can still fly away!”
The tall thin middle-aged man sneered, his mood excellent. They had finally tracked the boy down. Delivering him to the Sect Master would not only spare them punishment but also earn them great merit for recovering him.
“Run? Why would I run?” Su Yi smiled faintly.
Seeing Su Yi’s attitude, the four Dharma Protectors of the Golden Sword were even more baffled. The boy’s demeanor today was completely contrary to the desperate escape last time. Could reinforcements from his sect have arrived?
Operating within the Chaos Realm, each of them had weathered countless storms. Cautious by nature, never careless, they exchanged wary looks and immediately began scanning their surroundings.
Yet their probing detected no presence of any powerful auras. Besides a peculiar little bird and an unfamiliar girl—who somehow looked slightly familiar—nothing seemed amiss.
“Hmph! Regardless, you can’t escape today, boy!”
The tall thin man’s face darkened, cold glints flashing in his eyes. To avoid further complications, he surged his aura and lunged directly at Su Yi. A hand shot out, grabbing towards him.
This time, the tall thin man took no chances.
Last time, he’d underestimated the boy, allowing him to slip away.
Having learned his lesson, he now exerted nearly his full strength, determined to capture the lad alive. Only by teaching him a harsh lesson afterwards could he vent his hatred!
Watching the hand reach towards him, the curve of Su Yi’s smile deepened. Anticipation and fervor ignited in his eyes. In a flash, he swung his arm, clenched his fist, and punched straight forward, meeting the grasping hand head-on.
“Seeking death, boy!”
Seeing the boy charge instead of retreating, the tall thin man sneered. Though the boy possessed some talents, pitting a Yuan True Realm cultivator against his own Yuan Void Realm third grade was pure folly, like smashing an egg against stone. He instinctively pulled back three-tenths of his strength, fearing he might accidentally kill the boy—something the Sect Master would not tolerate.
“Those are the Dharma Protectors of the Golden Sword Sect! Su Yi, be careful!”
Not far off, Ji Hanluo paled in fright. She recognized the four men—the Golden Sword Sect’s Dharma Protectors, all Yuan Void Realm experts, seemingly holding a deep grudge against Su Yi.
Thud!
A dull impact echoed through the air. Force rippled outward, kicking up dust and scattering stones. The ground cracked beneath them.
Crack!
Thup!
Before everyone’s eyes, the tall thin man hurtled backward, spewing a mouthful of blood. The mocking light in his eyes had vanished, replaced by sheer horror as if he’d seen a ghost, then they rolled back, turning completely white.
Thump!
His body slammed into the ground, bloodied all over. The hand he’d struck out with was mangled, limp and boneless, as though every bone within had been shattered into dust. He was dead beyond dead.
And until his dying breath, that tall thin man never understood how the boy, absent only these few days, had grown so terrifying. He’d even pulled his punch, afraid of killing him. Reflecting on it, he truly died with eyes wide open in disbelief!
Su Yi flicked his hand, a surge of vital energy shaking off the blood sprayed from the man before it could stain his freshly changed robes.
After killing the tall thin man, Su Yi merely swayed slightly, never shifting his stance an inch.
“So weak...?”
A flash of puzzlement crossed Su Yi’s gaze. Had the opponent’s Yuan Void Realm third-grade cultivation been false? He seemed far too feeble.
The corner of Su Yi’s mouth lifted. It wasn't that the other was weak—it was that he himself was now exceedingly strong. With his cultivation at the Yuan Void Realm first-grade peak, further tempered by the Indestructible Vajra Body and the Golden Dragon Essence Blood, even a stationary Yuan Void Realm first-grade cultivator couldn't harm him. Just now, though Su Yi hadn't used his full strength, neither had he
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