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In the Hunting Tiger Tribe, there was an elder whose stern face exuded an aura of formidable authority even in repose. His status seemed extremely high. Although he also did not wish for the Mighty Bear Tribe to win, he could not allow an outsider to represent the Ancient Spirit Village in the challenge either, as this contravened ancestral rules.
"Indeed, an outsider must not represent the Ancient Spirit Village in the challenge, nor remain here for long."
Within the Mighty Bear Tribe, the octogenarian elder also spoke. He was the Great Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe, holding a very high position, and was considerably older than Shangguan Chengya.
Shangguan Chengya gazed calmly at the two elders from the Mighty Bear Tribe and the Hunting Tiger Tribe, stating serenely, "I have said that the youth Yi Su is no longer an outsider."
"No longer an outsider..."
The crowd murmured in quiet surprise upon hearing this, and a buzz of hushed whispers immediately spread throughout the assembly.
Even the people of the Ancient Spirit Village were bewildered at this moment, unsure of what the Village Chief meant by her words.
"The youth Yi Su has called me Grandma," Shangguan Chengya declared. "That makes him my grandson, Shangguan Chengya's grandson. Therefore, naturally, he is no longer an outsider."
"Grandson..."
A ripple of astonishment and murmuring swept through the entire assembly.
"This..."
"Haha, Yi Su is indeed one of us from the Ancient Spirit Village now!"
The people of the Ancient Spirit Village blinked in surprise at first, then someone burst into laughter, utterly delighted.
Su Yi, after a moment of initial surprise and confusion, felt a smile tug at his lips. Deep within, he had long begun to consider himself a part of this Ancient Spirit Village.
"Chengya, this is quite forced!"
"This truly does not follow the rules!"
The stern elder from the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Great Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe fixed their gazes on Shangguan Chengya. Though their eyes seemed to hold a trace of wariness towards her, they insisted this was indeed a violation of protocol.
"How could it not abide by the rules?" Shangguan Chengya's previously calm eyes abruptly hardened as she glared fiercely at the stern elder and the Mighty Bear Tribe's Great Elder, radiating an unyielding determination. "Go on, enlighten me. How is the grandson I adopt not a person of my Ancient Spirit Village? If you fail to explain this clearly today, I won’t let the matter rest! Don't assume that just because an old woman is Village Chief, the Ancient Spirit Village is easily bullied."
"This..."
Faced with the suddenly furious Shangguan Chengya, the stern elder and the Mighty Bear Tribe's Great Elder exchanged a bewildered look, their expressions resigned as they offered helpless, bitter smiles.
The notion that Shangguan Chengya was easy to bully was nothing short of a joke. Who didn’t know how formidable and troublesome she was? Not to mention her immense strength.
Ever since she became the Village Chief of the Ancient Spirit Village, both the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe had taken their lumps.
For some elders of the Hunting Tiger and Mighty Bear Tribes, the events of thirty years ago remained vividly etched in their minds.
Thirty years ago, a dispute arose between the juniors of the Ancient Spirit Village and those of the Hunting Tiger and Mighty Bear Tribes, eventually drawing out the elders. Shangguan Chengya, who had just become the Ancient Spirit Village's Chief at the time, adamantly insisted the Ancient Spirit Village was in the right.
The Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe, naturally unconvinced, brought their respective chiefs to settle the matter.
Before the two chiefs could utter more than a few sentences, Shangguan Chengya took them both on at once. Before all assembled, she pounded them until their heads were covered in bumps.
Ever since, wherever Shangguan Chengya was present, those two chiefs made sure they were nowhere near.
"Go on, speak!" Shangguan Chengya demanded, fixing the stern elder of the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Great Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe with her formidable glare, the picture of accusation and unwavering resolve. "All of you, tell me! How is a grandson I, Shangguan Chengya, adopt not a man of the Ancient Spirit Village? Are you suggesting that I, Shangguan Chengya, am not of the Ancient Spirit Village? If you fail to provide a satisfactory explanation today, I will show you no mercy whatsoever!"
A faint ripple of energy emanated from her, invisibly tightening the atmosphere of the entire plaza under her imposing presence.
"This... What's this about Grandma Shangguan..."
Su Yi was so shocked his jaw almost dropped; he had never expected that the gentle and elegant Grandma Shangguan could have such a side to her.
Seeing the reactions of the elders from the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe, they seemed intensely fearful and wary of Grandma Shangguan.
Shangguan Xiwei, Shangguan Chenfeng, and other young members of the Ancient Spirit Village were utterly dumbfounded at that moment.
They too had never seen Village Chief Grandma display such a side before.
"Chengya, this is indeed somewhat contrary to the rules," said the authoritative elder from the Hunting Tiger Tribe, feeling deeply helpless, like a scholar who couldn't reason with a soldier, wanting to cry but having no tears.
"It's acceptable for you to acknowledge a grandson, but challenging on behalf of the Ancient Spirit Village... there's no precedent for this!" said the troubled chief elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe, who was still a bit intimidated, since Shangguan Chengya's fiery temper hadn't changed over the past few decades.
Most importantly, he clearly knew that Shangguan Chengya's strength was definitely not to be trifled with.
"Alright, I'll make it easy for you all—it's true there's no precedent, but the ancestral rules and teachings never forbade it," said Shangguan Chengya, her aura calming slightly as she observed the responses of those two elders. "In that case, Yi Su is now considered part of our Ancient Spirit Village, so he naturally qualifies to challenge. But since there's no precedent now, our Ancient Spirit Village will put forth some stakes: if Yi Su fails the challenge, then for a hundred years, the Ancient Spirit Village won't join the once-per-decade contest. But if Yi Su wins, everything stays as usual!"
"Not participating for a hundred years..." Hearing Shangguan Chengya's words, everyone in the assembly was moved.
The strongest reactions came from the elder experts of the Ancient Spirit Village, the Hunting Tiger Tribe, and the Mighty Bear Tribe.
They best understood what it would mean if the Ancient Spirit Village didn't compete for a hundred years.
A hundred years without contests would surely mean the Ancient Spirit Village drifting apart from tribes like the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe.
The Ancient Spirit Village abstaining for a century would mean that over the next hundred years, both the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe would lose a major opponent.
Every ten years after that, the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe would only need to face one enemy, greatly increasing their chances of victory.
"Grandma Shangguan..." Su Yi was also startled; if he lost, the Ancient Spirit Village wouldn't compete for a century—the cost was too high, as it was gambling with the village's entire future.
"Don't say more; Grandma believes in you," replied Shangguan Chengya, her eyes slightly trembling as she looked at Su Yi with a gentle smile, the kindness returning to her gaze.
"But..." In his heart, Su Yi wasn't afraid he couldn't defeat Xiong Zhan and the Red Fire Bear; it was the massive stakes that troubled him, representing a responsibility, as the future of the entire Ancient Spirit Village now clearly rested on his shoulders.
"Are you scared? Scared you can't defeat Xiong Zhan? If you fear this now, how can you ever become a powerful person?" Shangguan Chengya stared at Su Yi, interrupting him, her usually kind eyes turning stern.
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Gazing at Shangguan Chengya, Su Yi's pupils contracted slightly.
It was only the seventh level of the Yuan Xuan Realm—what was there to fear?
Su Yi was also already at the sixth level of the Yuan Xuan Realm.
He truly hadn't been afraid from the start to the end, only concerned that the responsibility was too heavy.
Although Xiong Zhan was likely somewhat older, he was still a peer.
If he couldn't even defeat a peer, how could he aspire to set foot on a behemoth like the Sacred Mountain someday in the future?
"What fear was there!"
Su Yi said this, nodded, and battle intent surged in his eyes.
From cultivation until now, Xiong Zhan was also the strongest peer he had ever encountered.
"Good, that's more like it."
Shangguan Chengya's face broke into a smile, as she turned back to gaze at the imposing elder from the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Grand Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe.
She said, "I believe the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe should have no objections now."
"Of course, since Yi Su counts as part of the Ancient Spirit Village, then so be it.
But if Yi Su is defeated, within a hundred years, the Ancient Spirit Village cannot participate in the decennial contest."
The imposing elder of the Hunting Tiger Tribe, after consulting with several elders beside him who appeared to be tribal leaders, nodded in agreement.
It was obvious that these elders of the Hunting Tiger Tribe already harbored some fear of Shangguan Chengya.
Moreover, the Ancient Spirit Village not participating in the contest for a century brought them benefit without harm.
Even if the Ancient Spirit Village prevailed, it would result in no loss to the Hunting Tiger Tribe.
"Xiong Zhan, what do you think?"
The Grand Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe lifted his gaze and looked toward Xiong Zhan in the arena.
To be prudent, he needed to ask Xiong Zhan's opinion.
"In terms of strength, he lacks the qualification to challenge me, but I am willing to grant him this opportunity!"
Xiong Zhan had been left aside all along, his expression quite twisted.
That guy stepping onto the field seemed not to regard him with much regard.
But sensing the aura emanating from this Yi Su in front of him, it did not seem to rival his own.
Having always intended to find a chance to avenge the severe injury his brother Xiong Lie had suffered, Xiong Zhan naturally wouldn't let this chance slip away.
Gazing directly at Su Yi, Xiong Zhan spoke word by word, a cold edge in his tone, continuing, "There is no need for my mount to intervene; I alone am enough!"
"A battle is imminent!"
"Yi Su against Xiong Zhan—who knows who will win?"
"That Yi Su doesn't seem very old; does he truly possess the strength to stand against Xiong Zhan and his mount?"
"The Ancient Spirit Village has placed quite heavy stakes this time!"
Around them, a few strong individuals from the Hunting Tiger Tribe and the Mighty Bear Tribe murmured and whispered among themselves.
Such stakes were no small matter.
Nobody doubted Xiong Zhan's words, nor did anyone believe Xiong Zhan was arrogant.
With Xiong Zhan's talent and innate ability, it had been a long time since a genius like him had emerged.
"Agreed—the Ancient Spirit Village must defeat both Xiong Zhan and his mount simultaneously!"
The Grand Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe glared at Shangguan Chengya, gritted his teeth, nodded, and realized that refusing today was likely impossible.
He also firmly trusted in Xiong Zhan's strength.
That outsider boy seemed somewhat mysterious, but if he claimed to have the strength to defeat the Red Fire Bear, nobody in the Mighty Bear Tribe would believe it.
Much less defeating both that Red Fire Bear and Xiong Zhan at once—that was an absolute impossibility.
"Of course, this old lady has always been as good as her word!"
Shangguan Chengya nodded, a smile playing on her rosy face.
She gazed at Su Yi and said, "Go—do your best!"
As her voice fell, Shangguan Chengya took a step forward.
Though her pace was light and unhurried, in a flash of movement, her slightly stooped figure had already rejoined the Ancient Spirit Village delegation.
"What incredible speed, somewhat similar to shrinking the earth..."
Su Yi's eyes flickered as the Village Chief Shangguan Chengya's speed struck a chord with him; it seemed akin to shrinking the earth in the Hundred Transformations Step.
Only, when Shangguan Chengya performed it herself, it was just as terrifying.
"Xiong Zhan, fight according to the rules!"
As Shangguan Chengya stepped down, the Great Elder of the Mighty Bear Tribe also spoke up.
The Great Elder's words contained deeper meaning, reminding Xiong Zhan not to be careless in the slightest; following the rules meant he had to team up with the Red Fire Bear.
"Yes, Great Elder!"
On the back of the Red Fire Bear, Xiong Zhan bent over and nodded.
"After discussions, it's finally decided that Yi Su has the challenge qualification. The rules remain unchanged: no deliberately heavy blows; Yi Su must challenge Xiong Zhan and his mount, the Red Fire Bear, simultaneously. The last winner will be the final victor of this contest. Understood?"
The elder from the Mighty Bear Tribe, who had been presiding over the contest all along, spoke again calmly. His voice echoed around the square, and his gaze subtly observed Su Yi from afar.
"Understood!"
Both Su Yi and Xiong Zhan nodded at the same time.
"Then I now declare, your challenge may begin!"
The elder's words grew more forceful, ringing out across the square.
"Boom!"
As the elder announced the start, the entire atmosphere trembled inexplicably.
"Shh shh..."
Suddenly, all eyes around the square snapped onto Su Yi and Xiong Zhan.
"This is the first challenge!"
Some looked on with eager yet tense gazes, especially the people from the Ancient Spirit Village; they all held their breath. It wasn't just young ones like Shangguan Yan—even some middle-agers clenched their fists tightly in anxiety.
After all, this battle concerned the future of the Ancient Spirit Village; it was a high-stakes gamble.
"Hmph, that kid actually thinks he can challenge Brother Xiong Zhan and the Red Fire Bear at once? He's asking for trouble!"
"Overreaching!"
In the Mighty Bear Tribe, many dismissed it casually. They stared at Su Yi from a distance, some taunting or sneering disdainfully.
Ignoring the surrounding stares, Su Yi, Xiong Zhan, and that Red Fire Bear locked gazes far apart.
Fighting spirit brewed and boiled in the chests of these two young men at that moment.
"Grooowl!"
The Red Fire Bear towered high, its eyes like bells, gleaming fiercely as it glared down at Su Yi. With a roar, the shockwave stirred the air and swept toward Su Yi, kicking up dust and making his robe flutter wildly around him on the square.
But Su Yi stood unshaken, not even blinking his eyes.
"Kid, I have to admit, you're brave—but courage isn't always enough!"
Xiong Lie stared at Su Yi. His armor glowed with dark, earth-type elemental energy moving through it, radiating a savage, powerful aura. This seemed tied to his cultivation method, exuding fierceness and valor.
To Xiong Lie's words, Su Yi's expression showed little reaction. He just stared lightly at Xiong Zhan upon the shoulder of the Red Fire Bear, saying, "Attack together. Let's hope you're stronger than your brother—otherwise, I might be disappointed!"
"This Yi Su kid, he's really..."
Hearing Yi Su's words, some of the strong elders in the Ancient Spirit Village exchanged glances. The kid was truly arrogant—was he unafraid of Xiong Zhan?
After all, there was no room for error; the entire Ancient Spirit Village's hopes were pinned on him.
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"Kid, you truly have great courage!"
Hearing Su Yi's words, as if deliberately provoking by touching a sore spot and daring to mention his own younger brother, Xiong Zhan's face instantly darkened.
His aura surged, and a dim black essence glow overflowed from within Xiong Zhan's body.
Immediately, the already tense atmosphere abruptly tightened further.
"No need to join forces! My mount alone is enough to step all over you!"
As the last syllable faded from Xiong Zhan's lips, he stepped on the Red Fire Bear's shoulder and gestured directly at Su Yi, gazing down with disdain and arrogance.
"Roar!"
The beast's thunderous roar echoed as the Red Fire Bear bellowed and attacked instantly. A red glow burst from its body, waves of light rolling out, its aura scalding and wild, raising its massive paw and stomping straight down toward Su Yi.
The stomp was overbearing and irrational!
It was a show of contempt toward Su Yi.
Obedient to Xiong Zhan's will, the Red Fire Bear aimed to crush Su Yi underfoot, to utterly defeat its opponent in that humiliating way.
As the Red Fire Bear struck, its aura at the seventh level of Yao Xuan Realm erupted without restraint, stirring fierce winds that whipped across the square. The ground shook, stone slabs flipped up, and rocks flew everywhere.
"Bang!"
The enormous bear paw descended, instantly sweeping toward the top of Su Yi's head.
Beneath the paw, a brilliant red glow flickered, seeming to roar with visible flames, threatening to pound everything beneath it to powder—utterly terrifying and formidable!
Such a blow infuriated Su Yi.
His gaze hardened, essence surged within him. Su Yi's black hair flew back, he shook his arm and tightened his fingers into a fist, then punched directly skyward.
Instead of retreating, he advanced, Su Yi's fist clashing head-on with the stomp of the Red Fire Bear.
"Shh..."
Witnessing Su Yi's motion—planning to challenge the full-force strike of a Yao Xuan Realm seventh-level Red Fire Bear head-on—the whole crowd buzled in shock.
Some held their breath in anticipation.
Some were gripped by fear.
Many gasped for Su Yi, worried he would be trampled into pulp by that stomp.
Compared to it, Su Yi's entire form looked minuscule next to the bear's sweeping blow.
How much smaller was his fist—almost negligible against such a foot.
Some even involuntarily shut their eyes, unable to watch, terrified of seeing Su Yi crushed into a gory mess within moments.
"Boom!"
Fist and foot collided, unleashing a muffled thunderous clap while shockwaves billowed out all around.
"Huh..."
To their surprise, Su Yi was not trampled into a bloody paste as many had predicted.
Visibly, on the square stood the thin yet sturdy figure, lifting the enormous foot of the Red Fire Bear with a single raised fist. An aura shield surrounding his body diffused a lightly crimson glow.
Beneath his foot, cracks spider-webbed the ground, yet he solidly held up the beast's paw, halting all downward pressure.
Such a scene caused astonishment, and many could hardly believe their eyes.
"Foul beast, how dare you!"
Amidst the astonishment of the crowd, a peculiar battle intent surged within Su Yi's eyes. His pupils turned fierce, dark yuan energy swirling around his fist. Retracting and thrusting his fist again, a formidable force exploded forth.
"Thud!"
The muffled burst of energy rang out like thunder. As the Red Fire Bear's fierce pupils trembled suddenly, its massive paw was flung upwards. Its huge body staggered, utterly unable to turn itself around before being violently hurled backwards in a headlong fall.
Xiong Zhan, who had believed that kick would surely crush his opponent beneath his foot, also underwent a drastic change in expression in that instant. Yuan energy surged from his foot. Hastily, he leaped down from the Red Fire Bear's shoulder.
"Thud! Thud!..."
Landing where he did to dodge the plunging bear, Xiong Zhan’s feet scraped along the ground as he stumbled and staggered backwards in a straight line, his face a mask of shock.
"ROAR!"
"Boom!"
Amidst a howl of pain and fury, the massive form of the Red Fire Bear was forcibly sent crashing into the plaza. It struck the ground heavily.
"Crack! Crack!..."
The stone slabs of the plaza split where the Red Fire Bear landed. Fresh blood spewed from its ferocious maw.
The lower surface of the foot that had aimed to stomp on Su Yi seemed as if it had exploded. Cracks oozed blood, dripping with red.
"..."
A tidal wave of exclamations swept the entire plaza! Shock reigned supreme!
Within the Ancient Spirit Village, the Hunting Tiger Tribe, and the Mighty Bear Tribe, even seated elders and experts abruptly stood up.
Every onlooker exchanged bewildered glances as they stared at the fallen Red Fire Bear.
Even those like Shangguan Yan and Shangguan Xiwei, who had already known of Su Yi’s abilities, couldn’t help but shiver involuntarily.
This was a Red Fire Bear at the seventh level Yao Xuan Realm! An ordinary martial artist at the peak of the seventh level Yuan Xuan Realm would find it nearly impossible to deal with.
Yet now, this Red Fire Bear was blasted away and grievously wounded in just one strike.
Xiong Zhan, originally arrogant and disdainful, now wore a look of utter terror in his eyes.
He had been right on the Red Fire Bear's back and felt its power most directly. The punch Su Yi had unleashed possessed an overwhelming, terrifying force, hitting like continuous shockwaves, endless and powerful.
That punch was strange and elusive. It contained several distinct currents of force: some were fierce, others insidiously soft; some fierce yet yielding within, others soft yet concealing hardness; some struck laterally, others shot straight forward; still others coiled inward...
The Red Fire Bear simply couldn't withstand the relentless onslaught of these forces and was hurled aside, brutally wounded in an instant.
"Your turn!"
After one punch had sent the Red Fire Bear flying, Su Yi showed no pause.
The bear being blasted away was within Su Yi's expectations.
Although this Red Fire Bear was strong, it was no match against a Split Rock Demon Tiger even at the ninth level peak of the Yao Xuan Realm.
He hadn't used his hidden trump cards just now, but the full power of his Seven Injuries Fist was more than enough to take it down.
"Whoosh!"
As his voice faded, Su Yi stamped the ground hard with his foot. His figure shot forward, charging straight at Xiong Zhan.
"Boom!"
Seeing Su Yi closing in, the shocked Xiong Zhan immediately snapped back to focus. His aura surged to its peak in an instant, his original earth-type yuan qi switching to fiery red fire-type energy.
"Mighty Desolate Verse! Scarlet Ancient Seal!"
A low shout tore from Xiong Zhan's lips. As the fire-type yuan energy surged out, a scorching heat abruptly swirled around his palm with a sound like roaring waves. It coalesced together, countless flames converging into a small sea of fire.
This hand seal radiated a glaring light. Its presence was blazing and terrifying, scorching the very air. It also carried an ancient, oppressive might that swept outward.
"The Scarlet Ancient Seal! This is Xiong Zhan's trump card!"
"That's the ultimate technique from the Mighty Desolate Verse! Even Xiong Lie hasn't mastered it! Out of the entire younger generation in the Mighty Bear Tribe, only Xiong Zhan has succeeded in its cultivation!"
"Rumors say that mastering the Scarlet Ancient Seal before reaching the Yuan Spirit Realm is next to impossible! Who could have imagined Xiong Zhan actually pulled it off! Such astonishing talent!"
As the hand seal formed in Xiong Zhan's grasp, every strong elder present was visibly moved.
This was the ultimate skill from the Mighty Bear Tribe's "Mighty Desolate Verse", unimaginably powerful. Yet Xiong Zhan had actually cultivated it to mastery.
Beyond the arena, Shangguan Chenfeng and Hu Chi were also shaken, their eyes trembling.
This was Xiong Zhan's true strength, and they knew in their hearts they couldn't withstand it.
Hu Chi, especially, understood clearly: had Xiong Zhan unleashed the Scarlet Ancient Seal against him earlier, his current condition would be far worse than it was now.
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The formidable force behind Xiong Zhan's fist instantly lifted Su Yi's gaze.
This imposing aura actually made Su Yi's own fighting spirit flare even higher.
Staring at the fist wreathed in what seemed like a small sea of flames rushing towards him, a wild, blazing crimson light burst out in Su Yi's eyes. Yuan Qi coursing through his meridians abruptly gathered into his right fist.
Thud! Thud!
In that instant, Su Yi gave a sharp shake of his arm. Radiant light erupted from his right fist, appearing to swell in size. A clear, metallic resonance of wind and thunder erupted from it, rumbling like thunder!
In that moment, a terrifying pressure swept out from Su Yi’s body, like an Overlord awakening or a Sovereign descending upon the world.
Roarrrr...
The demon beasts within the canyon and around the plaza seemed to sense something at this moment. They roared incessantly, their bodies trembling uncontrollably.
This dreadful pressure spread and expanded across the plaza.
The first to sense this imposing aura were the elders and powerful cultivators seated within the Hunting Tiger Tribe, the Mighty Bear Tribe, and the Ancient Spirit Village.
The expressions of these elders and powerful figures changed visibly.
Their gazes, almost in unison, snapped towards Su Yi, locking onto the figure.
These elders and powerful individuals sensed that the terrifying source of this imposing aura emanated from the youth known as Yi Su.
They felt that the aura radiating from the young outsider at this moment didn't seem stronger than Xiong Zhan's aura by much. Yet, the intangible, commanding presence radiating from him felt many times over superior.
It was like comparing a young wolf to a young tiger. Regardless of actual combat prowess, the inherent aura of the young tiger naturally dominated, possessing the innate majesty of a beast king.
"This martial technique isn't simple!"
Elders and strong cultivators exchanged shocked glances, their throats feeling dry as they sensed the overwhelming might emanating from the mysterious youth.
"That martial technique... it must be at least Emperor Grade or above, right?"
Someone voiced the sentiment, awestruck. The aura surrounding the youth Yi Su suggested the martial technique he was employing might well be Emperor Grade or beyond.
"That youth's movement technique was extraordinarily mysterious, surely Emperor Grade. This fist technique absolutely surpasses even that movement skill!"
A sharp-eyed powerful cultivator noticed the exceptional quality of Su Yi's footwork and concluded his fist technique far surpassed it in grade.
"That aura might come from his cultivation method, not a martial technique. That youth is, after all, only at the Yuan Xuan Realm. Being able to cultivate King Grade martial techniques is already outstanding. Being capable of Emperor Grade techniques? That's the mark of a peerless genius, a freak of nature. Martial techniques of even higher levels are simply impossible for one of his cultivation to master."
An elder reasoned, piecing things together in stunned realization. For a Yuan Xuan Realm youth, the very fact he cultivated an Emperor Grade technique was a miracle.
Moreover, a cultivator in the Yuan Xuan Realm might manage to cultivate an Emperor Grade martial technique, but truly unleashing its full potential was incredibly difficult. The strain would be enormous, the power output likely insufficient, sometimes even making it less effective than lower-grade techniques.
As for martial techniques of even higher grades? Achieving successful cultivation in the Yuan Xuan Realm was practically impossible.
Therefore, that terrifying aura the youth exuded might stem from his cultivation method, not the martial technique itself.
Though these observations took time to describe, the action within the arena unfolded lightning fast.
The moment Su Yi threw his fist, the surrounding natural energy of heaven and earth began to fluctuate wildly.
Tendrils of tangible, corporeal heaven and earth energy suddenly seeped out from the void, coalescing around Su Yi's fist.
Gurgle...
On the field, Hu Chi and Shangguan Chenfeng stared slack-jawed after Su Yi's single punch severely wounded the Red Fire Bear.
Now, even from afar, they could feel the terrifying aura rising once more around Su Yi, and both drew sharp breaths.
They each sensed that the might of this young outsider's punch would be far more dreadful than the previous one.
Its radiating power alone chilled them to the bone.
Unaware of the shock his Overlord’s Fist stirred among the crowd, Su Yi kept his gaze locked on Xiong Zhan’s descending fist.
Simultaneously, his Overlord’s Fist erupted with a fierce crimson glow, blazing like an unblinking sun, before charging powerfully to meet the strike.
Xiong Zhan was formidable—the strongest adversary Su Yi had yet faced among peers.
Yet the latter’s cultivation at the seventh level of the Yuan Xuan Realm didn’t intimidate Su Yi. Instead, it ignited his combat spirit and ferocity. Defeating Xiong Zhan was essential—how else could he ever hope to ascend the towering Sacred Mountain?
Under the gaze of thousands, two fists collided savagely.
No flourish, no retreat: only brutal, direct impact.
The moment fist struck fist, space quaked violently. Air rippled like a tranquil lake struck by a bomb, detonating into a turbulent blast wave.
Crack!
Ground fractured from the epicenter of their clash. Spiderweb fissures raced across the plaza’s stone slabs, shattering anything in their path into dust beneath stunned eyes.
Two surges of red glow erupted—one from each fighter.
Xiong Zhan’s fist flamed volcanic, unbearably scorching.
Su Yi’s radiance burned relentless, pure annihilation.
Light exploded. Gale-force winds screamed. Stone shattered underfoot as destruction radiated outward.
Such devastating power awed every spectator. How could two Yuan Xuan Realm youths unleash this cataclysm?
"The gap...it’s monstrous."
Many young peers trembled, privately daunted by sheer terror, acknowledging they’d never withstand even a glancing blow.
They were contemporaries, yet worlds apart—not merely in cultivation strength, but in the crushing pressure of aura alone.
Thousands watched breathlessly as twin meteoric fists clashed.
Under that crushing atmospheric pressure, all fell silent, awaiting the outcome.
Who prevailed?
The answer came swiftly.
After a brief stalemate amid searing light, the space between fists began roiling like boiling water. Expanding. Swelling violently—
—then detonating.
Kaboom! Kaboom! KABOOM!
Concussive blasts tore the air. Blinding red glare speared vertically into the sky as shockwaves ripped across the plaza, unleashing a stone-grinding tempest.
"Get back—!"
Shouts rose as youths scrambled away defensively, battered by the terrifying shockfront.
Thud!
Amid this frozen tension, a powerfully built figure catapulted backward. Blood sprayed crimson from his mouth.
Flying several meters through the light-streaked air, he crashed down—shattering the plaza’s tiles where he landed.
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Chapter 255: The Enraged Red Fire Bear!
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Clearly, the figure being sent flying backward was Xiong Zhan.
Everyone was dumbfounded.
Xiong Zhan, a powerhouse who had defeated Hu Chi with one punch mere moments ago, now found himself defeated by the exact same method—knocked back by a single blow.
Adding in a demon beast mount, Xiong Zhan’s defeat was undoubtedly even more wretched!
The powerhouses and elders of the Mighty Bear Tribe had even risen to their feet, staring in disbelief at Xiong Zhan, who had been blasted across the field. Their expressions were frozen with shock.
"Yuan Xuan Realm sixth level! Xiong Zhan is at the Yuan Xuan Realm seventh level! How can this be!"
One of the Mighty Bear Tribe's powerhouses spoke, his face deathly pale.
Everyone could sense it clearly; that outsider youth was radiating nothing but the unguarded aura of a Yuan Xuan Realm sixth-level cultivator. Yet, he had critically injured Yuan Xuan Realm seventh-level Xiong Zhan in a single move. How could they possibly believe it?
"Pfft..."
Xiong Zhan, who had crashed into the ground, struggled to his feet. Fresh, crimson blood seeped once more from the corner of his mouth. His fist was partly shattered and dripping blood.
The radiance of Xiong Zhan’s armor had dimmed considerably. His face was now ashen gray, his hair disheveled, the picture of utter disarray.
Staring at Su Yi, the shock in Xiong Zhan’s eyes was greater than anyone else present.
He was at the Yuan Xuan Realm seventh level. His cultivation of the Mighty Desolate Verse included body tempering methods, allowing him to sweep aside opponents of equal cultivation foundation.
Moreover, the outsider youth before him now clearly emitted only the aura of a Yuan Xuan Realm sixth-level cultivator!
Xiong Zhan's gaze was so stunned it bordered on stupefaction; he was dazed.
Having just triumphantly defeated Hu Chi, sweeping all opponents aside, he had believed himself the foremost among his peers. This sudden reversal left him unable to react, unable to accept it.
Su Yi returned Xiong Zhan’s gaze, faint streaks of crimson light still flickering deep within his pupils.
"You..."
As Su Yi began to address Xiong Zhan, he abruptly felt an inexplicable tremor behind him. Instinctively, he whirled around.
Looming before him was a colossal shape. Its savage, glowing eyes were fixed upon him from above.
"ROAR..."
A thunderous beast roar erupted. Just then, the fallen Red Fire Bear pushed itself back up.
For unknown reasons, the wound on the Red Fire Bear’s foot suddenly pulsed with crimson light. Astonishingly, its injury was visibly healing at a rapid pace.
Its previously feeble aura began to surge upward immediately.
The surge of its aura was incredibly swift. The air around it vibrated, drawing in some kind of primal energy fluctuation.
The bear’s body became bathed in a dazzling, all-encompassing crimson radiance.
"This is..."
Su Yi’s eyes flickered with alarm. He sensed the bear’s aura, which had been grievously wounded and feeble just moments before, now seemingly restored in an instant and climbing frantically higher, as if breaking through a barrier.
"This is...!"
The elders and powerhouses of the Mighty Bear Tribe also snapped their attention towards the Red Fire Bear. After a moment of stunned confusion, expressions of elation bloomed within eyes that had been filled with shock.
"The Red Fire Bear is enraging! It’s triggered that blessing! It’s forcing a breakthrough!"
Tribal Elder Chi Lie’s eyes shimmered with complex brilliance, revealing the immense upheaval within his heart.
"There’s still a chance! We still have a chance! The Red Fire Bear is enraging! It has drawn upon that blessing!"
Some strong individuals began to feel tense and excited. Seeing Xiong Zhan severely injured and sent flying with a single punch, their moods had plunged from heaven to rock bottom, yet now excitement surged within them once more.
They understood best what immense power still lay within the Red Fire Bear.
The Red Fire Bear's frenzy now seemed to have triggered that potential benefit, changing the outcome entirely. The Mighty Bear Tribe still held hope for victory.
"The Red Fire Bear has frenzied!"
"A frenzied Red Fire Bear is the most terrifying!"
On the square, the Red Fire Bear's commotion instantly drew all eyes. Someone exclaimed aloud.
Everyone knew the Red Fire Bear was immensely powerful.
But what truly made the Red Fire Bear feared was its unique frenzied talent.
Rumors claimed that after frenzying, a Red Fire Bear's combat power could surge several times over.
It was said that a frenzied Red Fire Bear could even challenge opponents a level higher.
"Something's wrong! This Red Fire Bear's frenzy seems unusual!"
Within the Hunting Tiger Tribe, elders and strong experts like Hu Ben and the imposing elderly man revealed slight astonishment in their eyes.
Given their cultivation and discernment, they naturally sensed that the aura emanating from the Red Fire Bear at this moment was highly abnormal.
"BOOM!"
Above the square, crimson light shot towards the heavens. The Red Fire Bear's aura exploded violently, the scorching heat erupting like a flash flood, producing a thunderous rumbling sound as it surged wildly.
"ROARRRRR!"
Above the terrifying crimson radiance, suddenly, dimly visible, a vastly larger Red Fire Bear phantom appeared, hundreds of meters tall. Its roar shook the entire square like thunder, accompanied by the descent of a colossal bestial pressure.
"Roarrrrrr..."
This bestial pressure caused the demon beast mounts around the square to tremble, roar, and gaze with expressions of terror.
"Eighth level of Yao Xuan Realm already? No, this isn't normal!"
The seated elders in the Ancient Spirit Village and strong experts like Shangguan Qingming stood up, all sensing the abnormality.
No matter what, a Red Fire Bear, after frenzying, should not be able to break through a level directly right before their very eyes.
"Great Elder, did this Red Fire Bear consume the essence blood left by that old bear from your Mighty Bear Tribe?"
Village Chief Shangguan Chengya shifted
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