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"Gulp!"
Upon hearing these words, the people from the Immortal Sword Sect looked fearful, while those behind from the Wuliang School were utterly shocked.
The wager offered by the Fuyao Sect was truly inconceivable! What kind of treasure was the treasure chest on Su Yi's body?
Seeing that Yin Jiansheng was not among the disciples, Su Yi curled his lips in a slight arc and asked,
"Where is Yin Jiansheng?"
"He escaped just a moment ago!" Han Yurou said fiercely, with no small amount of regret in her tone.
The disciples of the Immortal Sword Sect avoided eye contact, their bodies constantly retreating backwards, trembling.
"Hand over the Dharma Tool that Yin Jiansheng of your sect used to communicate!"
Su Yi knew that disciples of major sects always had fixed tools for contacting each other, as was typical for top-tier sects like the Immortal Sword Sect.
After a moment of silence, several Immortal Sword Sect disciples hunched over, their expressions contorted, and they handed over a silver-white sword tassel.
"Through this, we can sense Yin Jiansheng's trail," an Immortal Sword Sect disciple stiffened all over, looking scared and trembling as he spoke.
Holding the sword tassel in hand, he slightly attached his soul power to it, and then felt a sword aura in his mind heading towards a cave in the northwest direction.
Su Yi's eyes lit up, realizing it must be Yin Jiansheng fleeing desperately, but suddenly the sword aura stopped at a cave.
Based on the map information from earlier, Su Yi instantly understood that Yin Jiansheng had paused at a cave near the Phantom Demon Cave, and in his heart, he sneered coldly.
Turning around, Su Yi wrinkled his nose, exchanging glances with Han Yurou and Bi Ling.
"Let me chop these people up—are you two okay with it?"
"Your enemy, so of course it's up to you!" The two women smiled gently at the same time.
As soon as Han Yurou finished speaking, Su Yi's Blood Demon Killing Excalibur immediately transformed into a long arc in the air, descending like Mount Tai crushing down, slashing heavily onto the Immortal Sword Sect disciples before they could recover.
The sword frantically sucked up the crimson blood, the glow of its bloody patterns growing brighter and more dazzling, and the black blade didn't seem as black as before.
Gazing at the bodies lying on the ground like mud, Su Yi's eyes were especially cold.
Those who wanted to kill him must be killed too, especially people who actively provoked enmity with him—Su Yi never showed mercy.
The Wuliang School members, who had just been urging Han Yurou not to rescue Su Yi, now watched in cold silence, saying nothing.
Spit churned wildly in their throats, their faces pale; Su Yi now resembled a murderous demon in everyone's eyes.
Wielding the giant sword, he showed no mercy to his enemies, and the overwhelming bloody aura caused involuntary heart-trembling fear.
After drinking all the blood, the Blood Demon Killing Excalibur turned back into a piece of black iron, showing no further reaction.
Su Yi smiled faintly and stuffed two space bags into the hands of Han Yurou and Bi Ling.
"I killed people you captured; this should be your compensation!" Su Yi said.
"So many demonic cores!" Han Yurou and Bi Ling looked at the space bags in their hands, each containing twenty heavy Demonic Void Realm demonic cores.
Bi Ling frowned slightly—these must have been laboriously obtained by Su Yi in the Phantom Leopard's den just earlier, and now he was giving them away so generously, instantly feeling the sting of emotion in her nose once more.
"If we successfully refine them, that's a full thousand points! Exceeding eight hundred would even surpass the baseline!" Bi Ling exclaimed softly, waves of emotion stirring in her eyes.
Clutching the space bag tightly, Han Yurou asked doubtfully, "Su Yi, what about you? Won't you use the points for yourself?"
"Mine is defective!" Su Yi shook the scorching bag of demonic cores in his hand, shaking his head with a bitter smile.
Unable to refine the demonic cores, Su Yi's points could only be earned by killing people.
Suddenly, a streak of white brilliance burst forth from Han Yurou's hand and slammed onto the corpse of the Immortal Sword Sect disciple who had already perished.
A large cluster of white light points rose within the cavern like dandelion seeds, piercing straight through the mountain stone walls!
"These villains are utterly despicable! Don't worry, Wuliang School will surely avenge you for this!"
"And Taihang Sect too! This is all Fuyao Sect's fault! Who knows what exactly lies within that Phantom Demon Cave, making it worth such efforts!"
Su Yi's eyes snapped open, a strange arc curving up at the corner of his mouth as he muttered lowly, "Fuyao Sect, I'll settle this score with you soon! Chi Jiuzhen? I’ll give you nine needles then!"
Then, Su Yi suppressed his fury, returning to normal as he said, "Go ahead and refine your demonic cores quickly. I'll handle the rest."
"Su Yi, apart from Fuyao Sect, those other top-tier forces are probably all rushing towards the Phantom Demon Cave too. Be very careful!" Han Yurou's gaze was bright and clear, filled with concern.
"Don't worry. With such good elder and younger sisters around, I won't fall easily!"
Bi Ling, her arms like jade-green lotus roots, clenched her hands into fists before her chest, encouraging him, "Yes! Su Yi, we're sure to achieve a great result in this Sky Wind Ranked Battle!"
Having witnessed him emerge unscathed from an encirclement by seventh-level Demonic Emperor Realm beings, Bi Ling was now filled with boundless reverence and admiration for Su Yi. Her eyes blazed intently, unblinkingly fixed on him.
Su Yi gave a light smile, then under everyone's gaze, vanished once more into the dimly lit cave entrance.
Holding the space bag in her hands, Han Yurou's pretty face paled slightly. Her tight-pressed, rosy lips parted a little, and starlike eyes flickered with infinite sorrow.
"Elder sister... is that all I am to him?" Han Yurou murmured softly to herself.
Having already left the cave, Su Yi pursued the traces of information in his mind once more, swiftly heading northwest towards Yin Jiansheng's location.
"So many demonic cores! Refined, yet yielding no points! What a waste!" Enveloped in raging crimson energy, Su Yi felt his heart ache with the loss.
"Kill Yin Jiansheng, then find another disciple from a top-tier force. Gotta get some points!" Su Yi muttered under his breath.
Tie Hunmo lazily chimed in, his voice low, "No great loss. Refining demonic cores isn't so easy! Pure waste of time. Knowing Fuyao Sect's nature, they'd probably demand unused ones be returned! Killing is the quickest path to points!"
He licked his dry lips, sharp, aged eyes glinting with slyness.
Speeding through the night wind beneath the suspended moon, Su Yi gradually calmed down. For now, reaching the Phantom Demon Cave ahead of everyone and unraveling the mystery of the mysterious treasure chest was paramount.
He was certain the mysterious treasure chest and the Phantom Demon Cave were deeply intertwined.
Staring at the three unlit Phantom Demon Cave locations on the map in his hand, Su Yi's heart sank.
"What exactly lies within that Phantom Demon Cave? What makes it worth Fuyao Sect mobilizing such force!"
Su Yi couldn't help his curiosity quicken as he sped another step closer to the cave near the Phantom Demon Cave where Yin Jiansheng was.
His eyes focused intently on the cave whose energy fluctuations didn't seem particularly intense. Su Yi masked his presence and shot inside like an agile monkey.
Following the scent of blood in the air, Su Yi could clearly sense traces of Yin Jiansheng.
Moving along the trail, Su Yi increasingly noticed an extremely familiar sensation lingering in the atmosphere, carrying a faint, elusive fragrance.
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"This aura, whose is it? So familiar?" Su Yi murmured doubtfully. He carefully recalled, feeling it was extremely familiar.
He activated his vital energy, and the vortex beneath his feet spun rapidly. Like a fiery phantom, it flashed through the long passage.
Compared to the Phantom Leopard's lair, this cave was much simpler. Su Yi guessed it must have been left by an ancient great demon.
The fluctuations here had accumulated over time, becoming profoundly weak.
Passing through several low tunnels, then flying up a stretch, Su Yi felt he had reached the top within this hill.
As he arrived at flat ground, voices from afar made Su Yi turn around swiftly. Holding his breath, he listened intently.
"Who does this fragrance belong to? Could it be the little holy maiden who risked herself to save her husband?" Yin Jiansheng gave a vicious smile, looking sinister and terrifying.
With cold eyes, Liu Ruoxi, dressed in fiery red martial attire, stood gracefully and said lightly, "If you have no business, don't block me! I wish to leave! Step aside!" After saying this, she shook her red robe and shouted furiously.
Yin Jiansheng swiftly blocked Liu Ruoxi's path and asked in a low voice, "What? If Su Yi were standing here, you wouldn't be rushing to depart, would you?"
Liu Ruoxi's beautiful eyes turned icy sharp, like ice drills, glaring fiercely at Yin Jiansheng's lewd face. She said coldly, "What do you mean!"
"I'm asking you, where is Su Yi?" Yin Jiansheng said frostily, twirling the long sword in his hand.
"How would I know! Get lost!" Liu Ruoxi's eyes sparked with anger as her hands glided to the double swords at her waist. She shouted sharply.
A fierce light blasted from Yin Jiansheng's eyes, and he raised his long sword. Three menacing sword lights sliced towards Liu Ruoxi at full speed.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
The sudden sword energies ripped three deep trenches in the ground amidst flying debris. Liu Ruoxi drifted down like a fiery red maple leaf, landing gracefully behind.
"You vile ambusher! You're not even worthy to polish Su Yi's shoes!" Liu Ruoxi spat wrathfully.
From hatred and loathing, a dreadful aura erupted from Yin Jiansheng. At the sword tip, a tiny gleam of earthen light was condensing.
"An earth-type martial artist?" Su Yi murmured to himself. The Immortal Sword Sect always favored sharp sword aura as its primary martial technique, yet Yin Jiansheng excelled in earth-type vital energy.
This freakish combination granted Yin Jiansheng enormous destructive power and superb defense simultaneously.
Su Yi slightly raised his chin, his cold eyes fixed on Yin Jiansheng's back.
"All of you are bewitched by that scoundrel Su Yi! I see Su Yi cares deeply for you! If I play with and then kill his woman, he'll surely be heartbroken?" Yin Jiansheng sneered coldly.
With a lewd and wild laugh, the sound grew louder, vibrating the thin hill layer incessantly.
Instinctively, Liu Ruoxi tightly pulled at her bright red dress. Her fair face flushed lightly, and her breathing became heavy abruptly.
"Lecher! I'll kill you!"
With a roar, Liu Ruoxi unleashed a dreadful momentum from her double blades, as if to annihilate all. Saint king aura enveloped her whole body, shining like a small sun.
Blazing golden light inside the knives instantly formed two horrendous blades, hurtling towards Yin Jiansheng.
Yin Jiansheng's expression shifted slightly before he smiled eerily. An earthen-yellow halo arose around him, encircling him like a diminutive fortress.
"No wonder this wretch escaped the joint hunt of the Wuliang School and Taihang Sect. Such defense was truly outstanding!" Su Yi ruminated inwardly, ripples stirring in his gaze.
Boom!
Liu Ruoxi's sacred blade aura flashed several terrifying rifts in the air. Golden wind blades carrying vast energy persistently crashed against the earthen-yellow halo.
Continuous dull booms reverberated deafeningly, and the sweeping fierce winds instantly destroyed all the earth layers inside the cave, turning them into fine dust.
Amid his fortress, Yin Jiansheng showed no rush or fear, yet the yellow light around him now bore slight cracks.
He looked teasingly at Liu Ruoxi, who appeared slightly startled, his murderous intent boiling as he spoke.
"Playing with weapons against me? You're still too weak! Little girl at the Yuan Emperor Realm first layer, die!"
"Break!"
With a long sword in hand, Yin Jiansheng gave a cold shout, and as his saint king assault was deflected, his figure vanished instantly in the air.
When eyes opened again, the sword light of Yin Jiansheng surged forward like a tidal wave, and Liu Ruoxi hastily drew back.
Like a shadowy phantom, the sword light clung relentlessly, locking Liu Ruoxi's position with a massive offensive, while a lewd laugh echoed through the air.
"You are mine again, beautiful one..."
Terrified, Liu Ruoxi shut her eyes tightly, her saint king aura protecting her. Instantly, the sword light in her vision disappeared.
The lecherous Yin Jiansheng soared right over Liu Ruoxi's head, then shot backward along a strange arc.
"Boom!"
He slammed into the mountain immediately, blasting out a huge pit. Yin Jiansheng vomited blood continuously, his body jammed tightly in a crevice, his gaze full of bewilderment.
Liu Ruoxi, unharmed, reopened her eyes to see a cyan figure standing before her.
He balanced a massive heavy sword on his shoulder, a faint sneer twisting his lips as he glared at Yin Jiansheng embedded in the mountain wall.
"You dare to touch my woman?" Su Yi snapped softly.
Uncontrollably, Liu Ruoxi's eyes sparkled with amazement, and she urgently cried out, "Su Yi!"
Su Yi looked over at Liu Ruoxi, lifting her to her feet gently, asking in a soothing tone, "Are you alright?"
She shook her head firmly, pressing her crimson lips together lightly, her expression dazed.
From Man City to the Wind Cloud Meeting, then to this nameless cave, Su Yi always brought her a fresh sensation each time.
Now, gazing at Su Yi, Liu Ruoxi could no longer focus on taking his life; her breathing grew rapid, and she stayed silent in thought.
"Su Yi!" Yin Jiansheng's eyes darkened menacingly, his pupils tightening with fiery rage.
After a heavy thud, rocks flew wildly as he crashed through the wall. Slightly disheveled, Yin Jiansheng stood up abruptly, glaring intensely at Su Yi.
"Good! Saves me the trouble of hunting you down! Hand over that treasure chest!"
Slowly wiping the blood from his mouth, Yin Jiansheng's eyes opened wide with a bloodstained gaze, venomous and snake-like.
"Just with you?" Su Yi twisted his neck and murmured quietly.
"Only battle shows if I qualify! Trash at Yuan Emperor Realm second layer, daring to be a hero and save the damsel? Perish!"
His voice and expression turning savage, Yin Jiansheng roared furiously. Instantly, the earthen yellow yuan qi dispersed, and white yuan qi erupted suddenly from his sword tip.
Powerful wind attribute surged into the sword blade, glowing with mystical light. Throbbing energy spread directly across the entire cave.
Yuan qi thrummed fiercely, its aura thick and potent.
In a flash, Yin Jiansheng transformed into a towering shadow of a sword blade, slicing down instantly toward Su Yi and Liu Ruoxi.
Su Yi stood calmly at the center, his clothes flapping dramatically and hair whipping in the wind as he held the upper hand.
He pushed Liu Ruoxi farther away, then yuan qi burst violently from within him. His body soared upward, landing toe-tip on the hilt of his Killing God Sword, hand seals formed all at once as his palms pressed together.
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"Roar!"
The White Snake Dragon God's phantom roared in the sky, seemingly alive, its demonic energy instantly overwhelming the wind and thunder energy.
"Phantom Heavenly Extreme Killing Blade!"
A fierce light flashed in Su Yi's eyes as all his soul energy burst forth, the snake dragon merging into his body instantly, and a swift, unstoppable white light surged out.
Immediately, Yin Jiansheng's eyes widened in terror, seeming to see the horrifying aura suppressing all four directions.
The white light shot into the heavens, making the void rumble violently.
The howling fierce winds filled the void, and as the two forces collided, Yin Jiansheng was instantly engulfed by countless soul blades.
The vast phantom of the White Snake Dragon God nearly crushed and devoured Yin Jiansheng whole, and in the not-so-large cave clearing, the explosive sounds continued unceasingly.
"Rumble..."
Finally, as the phantom faded, a mangled and shattered mass of flesh was flung violently back, smashing hard into the deep pit from earlier and turning into a pool of blood that seeped through crevices.
In an instant, massively terrible cracks spread from the mountain to the ground, like a spiderweb, deeply shocking and horrifying!
This scene was too terrifyingly brutal!
So much that Liu Ruoxi, caught in it, did not react at once, her moon-like eyes rigid and frozen, staring blankly as Su Yi radiated murderous aura.
The waves of demonic energy filling the surroundings were like poison mist, forcing Liu Ruoxi's body to stagger back a step.
"It can't be, such a soul oppression is too terrifying!"
This sight pierced deeply into Liu Ruoxi's heart, and as Su Yi, god-like while withdrawing his spiritual energy, leaped down from the sword handle, Liu Ruoxi instantly averted her gaze.
"He's actually this strong!" Liu Ruoxi muttered under her breath.
And this was the first time Su Yi had used a soul technique to instantly kill someone outside the Yutian Palace, and moreover, a third-grade Yuan Emperor Realm.
Although Yin Jiansheng had not been at full strength—initially weakened by a team ambush, then draining some spiritual energy in fighting Liu Ruoxi—
The power of the White Snake Dragon God achieving such devastating effects filled Su Yi with immense satisfaction.
With such strength, plus being at Yuan Emperor fifth grade, Su Yi believed he truly had the capability to match the likes of Weichi Changfeng and Bahai Santong.
Su Yi raised a large hand, and the demonic energy around vanished into the soil, causing the cave to grow eerily silent once more.
Only the constantly drifting spiritual energy specks in the deep pit remained, proving Yin Jiansheng had been completely expelled from space.
"Haa!"
Su Yi let out a long breath as he looked into his demonic core bag—his points had shot up to six hundred and twenty, leaving him utterly astonished.
"That kid refined quite a few demonic cores! Such a shame they've all become my undeserved gains!" Su Yi's lips curved up in a faint smirk.
The ancient aura had faded now, so Su Yi approached Liu Ruoxi and lowered his voice to ask, "Are you all right?"
This one-on-one scene was a first for them, and both instantly felt awkward.
"I'm fine! Thank you... thank you for saving me!" Liu Ruoxi's gaze lingered on Su Yi, brimming with hidden joy as her voice briefly paused.
Su Yi shrugged his shoulders and brushed off the dust with a flick before saying, "I just wanted to prove I'm stronger than that fellow Xue Honglou!"
Instantly, Liu Ruoxi's heart sank, her delicate body quivering slightly as she said, "It's not what you think! I don't understand why you'd compare yourself to him?"
Su Yi instantly moved close to Liu Ruoxi, stretched out his hand, his eyes clear and bright, locking gazes with Liu Ruoxi.
"I don't have time to compete with him, I just want to tell you, no one can take away what's mine!"
Liu Ruoxi looked at Su Yi's eyes, noticing a lightly burning flame; after years apart, the street little brat from back then had now become mature and resolute.
His brows, demon-like but not evil, carried a calm depth; staring at Su Yi's slightly parted lips, Liu Ruoxi momentarily zoned out.
"You know how much you hurt me at that time? Do you?" Su Yi said coldly.
"I... never experienced that kind of thing before... so, my reaction got too intense..." Her voice grew softer with each word, almost as quiet as a mosquito's hum.
A faint smile flickered at the corner of his mouth, Su Yi's increasingly furrowed brows gradually relaxed as he sighed.
"Without you, I wouldn't have become who I am today! You've always been the reason I strive!"
Panting heavily, Liu Ruoxi grew even more flushed and red from Su Yi's words; with a dazed gaze, she murmured softly.
"Su Yi, let me go first! Then we can talk."
Before her words faded, Liu Ruoxi's tender lips were suddenly covered by wet softness, and her memory instantly flashed back to that street from the past.
Back then, she stood elegantly, yet was bullied by a dirty-faced little brat; now, that same little brat was bullying her again.
Tears uncontrollably streamed down; her tightly clenched snow-white fists struck Su Yi's broad shoulders, but then she simply gave up resisting.
A few soft whines deepened the couple's immersion in a sweet dream; during the touch of lips and teeth, Liu Ruoxi seemed to recall something.
As if making a decision, she bit Su Yi firmly but not too hard, pushing him away slightly.
Her eyes faintly icy, cheeks flushed, she trembled as she spoke: "Su Yi, you... you're bullying me again!"
"Aren't you my woman?" Su Yi rested his head on Liu Ruoxi's shoulder, his hot breath brushing against her neck.
Liu Ruoxi buried her head deeper, turning aside to mutter: "Who is your woman?"
Su Yi curled a soft smile at the corner of his mouth and whispered gently: "You risked your life to save me—I already knew your feelings!"
"I..."
Without affirming or denying, a blushing Liu Ruoxi had tears glistening in her eyes; she took a deep breath, seeming to calm her inner turmoil.
"Su Yi, even if all our hatred fades, we're still from two different paths in the end."
Su Yi snorted coldly, his expression turning serious as he gently lifted Liu Ruoxi's chin, saying.
"So, is that why you're following Xue Honglou?"
Liu Ruoxi again stayed silent; Su Yi said icily: "Anyway, I'll step onto the Sacred Mountain eventually, and the Sacred Mountain's fall is only a matter of time! We're not separate paths anymore!"
Instantly, Liu Ruoxi's expression stiffened, her beautiful face slightly twisted as she cried out urgently.
"Su Yi, I know there's lots of bad blood between you and the Sacred Mountain, but the Sacred Mountain isn't entirely what you think! If you're willing, I'll help you explain properly to the Holy Lord! Please trust me!"
Liu Ruoxi's fragrant teeth left an impression; her heart trembled, filled with deep concern for Su Yi.
Seeing Liu Ruoxi's urgent look, Su Yi suddenly found this girl incredibly adorable.
But an impassable chasm still lay between them; Su Yi immediately said: "Some things are beyond our decision anymore! The Sacred Mountain must fall!"
Su Yi's resolute attitude made Liu Ruoxi's eyes instantly dim down; in a panic, a violent explosion suddenly rang out around them.
The fierce shaking pushed Su Yi into Liu Ruoxi, and they clung tightly together; two soft hills pressed against Su Yi's chest, startling him instantly.
The demon god armor and saint king aura enveloped both their figures separately; he tilted his head, just barely dodging a massive rock.
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As countless falling rocks descended, Liu Ruoxi's pretty face, resting on Su Yi's shoulder, instantly grew solemn.
"Bang! Bang! Bang!"
Cracks proliferated, and a gas vortex like a storm swept across, shredding the surrounding space into countless tiny fragments.
The entire hill was about to collapse instantly. Liu Ruoxi's eyes trembled, and she let out a loud cry.
"This place is going to collapse, we need to get out quickly!"
Their tightly intertwined bodies quickly separated. Amidst shocked gazes, the mountain body shook unceasingly.
The fierce shaking resembled an earthquake. As they poised to tumble, their figures fled backward like phantoms.
"Bang!"
A huge rock rolled down from above, smashing a crack tens of meters long on the ground. The sound of sonic booms filled everywhere. Su Yi shielded Liu Ruoxi behind him.
His gaze fell on the crack, and suspicion arose in Su Yi's heart. He had just paid special attention to his strength, so how could the mountain body still collapse?
Liu Ruoxi, standing behind, had already regained composure, but her brows were tightly furrowed.
Her body, wrapped in saint king qi, trembled slightly as she stared nervously at the continuously falling boulders.
Suddenly, Su Yi generated suction in his palm. With a "whoosh," the Blood Demon Killing Excalibur instantly flew into his right hand.
A crimson light surged from his body like a blazing sun. Fire attribute primordial qi enveloped the killing sword. Amidst billowing crimson light, a bloody radiance slashed through the air and violently struck the wall.
"Bang!"
An unparalleled majestic pressure blasted the mountain body overhead into powder. An ancient aura undulated out like ocean waves, powerful enough to suppress the heavens and earth.
"Bang!"
Another large piece of rock was flung away and fell. Quickly above, a pure golden barrier was revealed, shimmering with light and colors.
A sacred aura spread out. Outside the bare mountain body, it was enveloped by golden light.
The domineering golden aura mixed with turbulent killing intent, making the energy of the surrounding world chaotic and trembling. This light was extremely familiar.
Su Yi furrowed his brows. Secretly inside, he activated the Heavens Taming Incantation to directly suppress this intense killing intent.
"Dog man and woman! Su Yi, have I finally caught you?"
A tall figure stood above the bare mountain body, looking coldly down below and sneered as it spoke.
Su Yi and Liu Ruoxi both turned cold-faced. The newcomer was Weichi Changfeng, who had left and returned.
"Weichi Changfeng, are you seeking death?" Su Yi swung the Blood Demon Killing Excalibur, his black hair fluttering.
Crimson light surged toward the sky. The sword blade was covered with a layer of scarlet killing intent, like a bloodthirsty demon pointing at the figure overhead.
"If I hadn't come back, I wouldn't have seen such a good show! Liu Ruoxi, you, dignified as the Holy Maiden of the Sacred Mountain, and Su Yi are engaged in shameful dealings here—truly despicable!" Weichi Changfeng said coldly.
"Shut your dog mouth! It's not your place to point fingers here!" Liu Ruoxi scowled and shouted sharply, without any hesitation.
At this moment, facing Weichi Changfeng, Liu Ruoxi had become full of killing intent.
"Bang!"
Enraged, Su Yi slashed out a sword directly. His fierce aura was like thunder striking out, the sword's momentum terrifying.
In an instant, the sacred light flickered intensely, dissolving the crimson blade radiance and entirely extinguishing the sword’s momentum.
The sword gleam of the Second-Level Yuan Emperor Realm left only a faint trace on the luminous barrier before vanishing instantly.
"With your trash-level cultivation, you dare dream of breaking my Saint King Realm?" Weichi Changfeng sneered, looking down at Su Yi’s icy expression below.
"Weichi Changfeng, release us now!" Liu Ruoxi shouted.
Shaking his finger, Weichi Changfeng closed his eyes and declared, "I want everyone to witness this! On the very first day of the Sky Wind Ranked Battle, what filthy deeds you and Su Yi performed within this cave!"
Then, a glint of darkness surged in Weichi Changfeng’s eyes as he lowered his voice. "If I cannot have it, no one shall."
Liu Ruoxi’s gaze instantly frosted over. "Su Yi and I are engaged! Did I ever say I’d choose you or Xue Honglou? What transpires between Su Yi and me is none of your business, you scumbag!"
Amid the chilling atmosphere, Su Yi watched Liu Ruoxi fiercely defending him at his side. A wave of warmth washed over him, followed by mild amusement.
‘When angered, this girl truly shields her intended like a lioness,’ he mused inwardly.
Weichi Changfeng sharply flicked his long robe, his voice dripping with malice.
"Then both of you can die together!"
A vicious glint crossed his eyes as he raised his hand, narrowing them to slits. Within this Saint King Realm, souls could be corroded and vital energies eroded, sapping a martial artist’s spirit rapidly.
"RUMBLE—!"
A distant, overwhelming roar abruptly alarmed all three figures. The savage cry of a hitherto unknown demonic beast pierced the air, while a sharp, oppressive aura undulated faintly through the space.
"ROOOARR—!"
Even through the luminous barrier, Su Yi sensed an immense demonic pressure unfurling across the distant horizon.
Standing atop the peak, Weichi Changfeng’s pupils flashed with both astonishment and terror. "Count yourselves lucky today! Rot here awaiting death!"
Violent gales and sword energy exploded into the void as Weichi Changfeng tore through spatial ripples, churning waves of force that surged northwestward.
"Disaster! The Phantom Demon Cave has surfaced!" Su Yi bellowed, his expression darkening as he watched the retreating shadow.
Liu Ruoxi’s gaze flickered toward Su Yi, swallowing the words caught in her throat.
"I have a small Cracked Sky Jade here. This realm’s spatial rules are complex—it likely can carry only one out. Use it and escape," Su Yi stated gravely, producing a shimmering jade from his robes.
Liu Ruoxi shook her head firmly. "We leave together or not at all! I can break free."
Su Yi chuckled lightly, raising the Blood Demon Killing Excalibur. "The gap between your cultivation and Weichi Changfeng’s is far too vast. You cannot breach this directly. If we stay trapped, our soul energy will bleed out until we cannot escape this space—death would be certain!"
Liu Ruoxi’s face gradually paled. Though bearing saintly power, she felt her soul weakening relentlessly within.
Forcing her moon-bright eyes wider, she studied Su Yi’s unnervingly calm demeanor. He seemed utterly unaffected by the Saint King Realm’s shackles—a realization that stunned her.
"No time for hesitation! Go now!" Su Yi pressed. "Wait for me at the Phantom Demon Cave. I will slaughter Weichi Changfeng before your very eyes."
After a lingering pause, Liu Ruoxi stamped her foot, gritting her pearly teeth.
She cast one last deep glance at Su Yi. Then, forming a hand seal, an arcane power enveloped her, dissolving into specks of light that vanished from the cavern.
As the dark spatial rift closed, golden radiance flooded the cave interior. Su Yi sheathed the Blood Demon Killing Excalibur, his eyes shooting out two beams as sharp as blades.
"BOOOOM—!"
Boundless torrents of vital energy erupted around him. A faint smirk curved Su Yi’s lips.
"At last... I can fight freely," he uttered softly. "Yuan Emperor Realm, eighth level! Instant kill!"
"HUMMMM—!"
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At that moment, within the narrow cave, Su Yi was enveloped in a dazzling radiance. The Terrifying Star Blade in his hand pulsed with energy, surrounded by divine halos, its clanging roars echoing through heaven and earth as if transcending the void.
Instantly, his fiery red eyes brimmed with bloody energy, and an ancient, primordial aura surged forth once more, transporting one back to the archaic epoch.
Aiming at the Saint King Realm above him, Su Yi's magnificent and radiant eyes blazed with unceasing flames.
The fierce shadow of the Emperor Sparrow condensed once more, gold and yellow energies locked in mutual restraint!
As the blade's gleam arced, the divine avian's shadow unfurled its wings, soaring skyward to suppress the heavens. A blinding light exploded toward the Saint King Realm!
"Bang!"
The peerless phoenix spewed flames that devoured all life, consuming the Saint King Realm into nothingness.
Wind and thunder raged. Standing atop the high mountain peak, a youth with fiery eyes gazed, as if looking down upon the mortal world, at the place in the distance where elemental energies surged skyward.
"Weichi Changfeng, you must die!"
The starry sky resembled a chessboard. The distant explosions of elemental energy forcibly pushed the dark clouds forward.
In the distant firmament, divine halos densely covered the sky, light shone brilliantly for miles, and the sounds of wind and thunder clanged ceaselessly.
Su Yi knew it must be those three Upperstream powers fiercely battling the demon beasts guarding the Phantom Demon Cave.
The vast plaza was instantly engulfed by mighty winds. Endless, blinding radiance soared upward, tearing the surrounding space to shreds.
Su Yi slightly lifted his chin, activated the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, and murmured, "The demon beasts ahead are no ordinary creatures!"
"They possess strength at the Demonic Master Realm!" the Iron Soul Beast stated gravely, intently gauging the distant fluctuations in aura.
Instantly, Su Yi's eyes shone with wonder. Even the guardian demon beasts were already at the Demonic Master Realm.
One could only imagine what heavenly treasures and rare artifacts lay hidden inside the cave!
As this thought surfaced, a faint smile touched Su Yi's lips. He whispered, "Let them fight! Exploiting an opening is what I enjoy the most!"
With that, Su Yi sat cross-legged on the flat mountaintop, his gaze fixed tightly on the magnificent, dazzling fluctuations.
He pulled out a bottle of Spiritual Essence and swiftly swallowed half a small bottle's worth. A vast stream of energy poured in, coursing through his wide meridians and plunging directly into his dantian via several major channels.
An astonishing aura enveloped Su Yi's body. A sensation of elemental energy flourishing rapidly swelled, and the Xuanling Divine Vein quickly became engorged.
With hand-seals formed, countless tiny motes of elemental energy from the surroundings swirled toward him, pouring into his pores. Following the pathways of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, they rapidly converged.
Time ticked by. Roughly two hours passed, and heaven and earth recovered their tranquility.
The ancient, sacrificial-like sounds in the distance had ceased. Only the rustling of pine forests stirred by the night wind could be heard.
Su Yi took a long breath. Flickering, mysterious light shone in his eyes as he stood up. A massive surge of energy, carried by his boiling blood, revitalized his entire being.
"Spiritual Essence is reliable. It restored all the expended spiritual energy in one go!"
Giving a light twist of his neck, a series of popping cracks echoed through Su Yi's body. Instantly, he pushed off his back foot and shot into the sky like a colossal divine bird.
A shadow streaked across the air, flecked with icy-blue starlight. In an instant, Su Yi concealed himself beneath the dark starry canopy.
As he flew closer to the Phantom Demon Cave, Su Yi could feel the overwhelming oppression in the air, sensing the ferocious intensity of the recent battle.
Standing on the snapped limb of a colossal broken tree, he saw an extremely thick trunk had been hacked clean through at the middle. The reek of charred wood rose thickly.
The northwestern heartland of the Great Demon Mountain Range had been transformed into a burning hell. Desolation and the distorted, lingering scars of shattered space permeated everywhere.
Those people really suffered a lot! Su Yi sneered coldly in his heart.
Rumble!
Looking down at only some Fuyao Sect disciples guarding the entrance of the Phantom Demon Cave, Su Yi raised his hand and tapped his chin.
An Ancient Akame Python, several hundred
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