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Like a mad lion protecting his son, Shangguan Juehu glared with bloodshot eyes, his voice fierce.
"Su Yi! Had the Fuyao Sect replied yet! Had they found him or not!"
With a start, an Elder of the sect stammered, "The Fuyao Sect says they saw no trace of Su Yi!"
His eyes narrowed to slits, veins bulging on Shangguan Juehu's temples under the immense pressure as he spat venomously, "If I discover they've hidden that dog Su Yi, I will slaughter the entire Fuyao Sect immediately!"
"Sect Leader! Sect Leader, Deacons Xinhu and Zanghu are back!"
"Whoosh!"
Everyone instantly stood up, looking towards the entrance.
"Did they bring anyone back?" Shangguan Juehu asked disinterestedly, unable to summon any real enthusiasm. Kneading his tense forehead, he added.
A night of emergency treatment had summoned almost every renowned physician and strong expert they could find across the six continents, three states, and one sea.
Youzhou had been searched thoroughly, yet Shangguan Shenzhuo showed absolutely no sign of improvement.
Faces etched with indescribable disappointment, the crowd murmured amongst themselves, discussing how to cure Shangguan Shenzhuo.
The agonized wails of Shangguan Shenzhuo behind them twisted their hearts like creeping worms. Shangguan Juehu gritted his teeth fiercely and shook his robe.
"Come, let's go out and see!"
Standing at the threshold, Shangguan Juehu looked towards the figures approaching in the distance and immediately probed with his soul sense.
Accompanying the members of the Divine Tiger School and Chi Jiuzhen of the Fuyao Clan, surrounded at the center, was the imposing figure of a strong expert clad in a black robe.
"Do you know who they have invited?" Shangguan Juehu asked the informant standing beside him, his tone heavy.
"It is said to be Old Man Guidu!" The reporting Divine Tiger School disciple said fearfully, his voice low, before quickly stepping aside.
Shangguan Juehu stroked his chin, his brow deeply furrowed. The name "Old Man Guidu" was entirely unfamiliar, unheard of by him.
Moreover, after searching all night without finding any viable solution, now this "Old Man Guidu" appears first thing in the morning?
Shangguan Juehu's vulture-like shrewd eyes scrutinized the approaching group from afar.
The Elders and strong cultivators of the Divine Tiger School behind him began whispering amongst themselves, heads close together.
"Old Man Guidu? Is he from Youzhou?"
"How come I haven't heard of him! He probably isn't from Youzhou!"
None of the gathered strong experts had heard the name. Disappointment flooded Shangguan Juehu's face; it seemed yet another futile effort.
Would the Divine Tiger School truly miss out on the Sky Wind Ranked Battle entirely this time?
Thinking that Shangguan Shenzhuo could likely be left with permanent injuries from this severe wound, ending his path to the pinnacle of martial arts, Shangguan Juehu unconsciously clenched his fists.
"Old Man Guidu! Could it be... that Poison Dao Supreme Lord from Youzhou... one hundred and fifty years ago?!" one extremely aged strong expert murmured hesitantly.
Hearing this, Shangguan Juehu's eyebrows shot up slightly as the elder approached and explained further.
"Old Man Guidu, it is said he was the Supreme Lord of the Poison Dao a century ago. He later went into seclusion and never reappeared in the six continents, three states, and one sea, so his whereabouts were completely unknown."
A flicker of hope surfaced in Shangguan Juehu's expression. He asked solemnly, "Elder Luanhu, can you confirm this?"
The elder known as Elder Luanhu, his face deeply lined with wrinkles, narrowed his dull, aged eyes once more, and slowly shook his head.
"No one has ever seen Old Man Guidu’s true face—who could be sure!"
Elder Luanhu’s words held reason. Shangguan Juehu whispered a few words to the elder before vanishing before the crowd.
Before long, Xinhuz and Canghuz led Su Yi to Shangguan Juehu. Raising his head slightly, Xinhuz spoke respectfully.
"Senior Guidu, look—our Sect Leader has come to greet you personally!"
"Indeed! This is an honor granted to no one else! Senior Guidu must heal our Young Sect Leader!"
Beneath the black robe, Su Yi sneered coldly. A father caring for his son is only natural... yet such grand gestures only mean the Divine Tiger School had reached the end of their rope.
"Our 'Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons' isn’t so easily unraveled! That demonic core you exploded came from the extinct Poison-eating Ant—as if they could recover! They'd be lucky!" Chi Feihong chuckled proudly.
Su Yi nodded in satisfaction. Since you, Shangguan Shenzhuo, crave that mysterious treasure chest so badly... let it become your downfall.
I’ll make sure you miss the Sky Wind Ranked Battle entirely!
Shangguan Shenzhuo, you’re in for it! Beneath the robe, the corner of Su Yi’s lips curled into a smirk.
Yet he feigned sternness, growling lowly, "The Divine Tiger School? I hold no regard for it! Enough talk—lead the way!"
Such arrogance didn't anger Xinhuz or Canghuz. Instead, they grew humbler, bowing deeply as they guided him forward.
The Divine Tiger School’s attitude pleased Su Yi immensely. He swaggered grandly behind them to their temporary quarters.
Swoosh!
Shangguan Juehu emerged with several elders and Venerables attending the Sky Wind Ranked Battle, scrutinizing the black-robed Su Yi.
"So this is Senior Guidu?" Shangguan Juehu’s voice rumbled gravely.
Channeling Chi Feihong’s voice from within, Su Yi’s right hand, hidden deep in the robe, swung like lightning. Instantly, an overwhelmingly fierce aura—the remnant power of a peak Yuan Zong Realm cultivator—blasted forth.
Driven by the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, it surged toward them with terrifying might.
Boom!
A heavy thud echoed as shockwaves rippled through the air. Neither side retreated, but Shangguan Juehu’s expression morphed completely!
The Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique fused with Chi Feihong’s peak Yuan Zong strength... unleashed power rivaling the Yuan Yu Realm!
The Divine Tiger School’s Supreme Elders narrowed their eyes, murmuring, "Yuan Yu Realm... without doubt!"
Su Yi pretended to turn away, feigning displeasure. "Well? Still doubt I’m real? Such insolent brats!"
Seeing his fury, Shangguan Juehu rushed forward, defiance still in his eyes, his voice icy.
"The Divine Tiger School hangs by a thread! Pray calm your anger, Senior Guidu! Caution... is necessary!"
Su Yi’s voice rasped like sandpaper. His hands formed seals, releasing wisps of demonic energy from the Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons.
"What care have I for your school’s fate? Find someone else to cure your son! I refuse! Begone!"
That sudden surge of demonic energy ignited hope in Shangguan Juehu. He took a deep breath, folding his hands as he softened his tone.
"Senior Guidu, your words wound us! Having graced us with your presence, the Divine Tiger School must honor you with utmost reverence! Come, please enter!"
With that, he shot sharp glances to his sides and ushered Su Yi inside with extreme deference.
All the while, Shangguan Juehu’s doubts lingered about the figure beneath the robes. Faintly... he glimpsed a pair of sharp, piercing eyes concealed within the shadows.
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Beneath the black robe was a weathered face adorned with scars and venomous marks—Su Yi's appearance, meticulously crafted using Xi Wuqing's disguise technique.
After barely making out the features, Shangguan Juehu averted his gaze. Smiling warmly, he proceeded ahead, seemingly unconcerned as he led the way.
The moment Su Yi stepped into the inner chamber, the stifling scent of medicinal herbs assaulted his senses. He chuckled inwardly; the Divine Tiger School must have exhausted every means possible.
Drawing slightly closer, Su Yi spotted a frail figure lying upon the sickbed. A faint suspicion stirred within him—this man didn't seem to resemble Shangguan Shenzhuo much.
However, the affliction was the same. After previous treatments, the minor injuries had mostly healed, but beast toxins still stubbornly lingered within the Eight Extraordinary Meridians.
"Aiiyo!"
Shangguan Shenzhuo lay on the bed with immense difficulty, his breath weak and spirit diminished. A large basin of venomous blood he had just vomited sat conspicuously nearby.
Chi Jiuzhen took one look, his expression filled with disgust, and promptly retreated to wait outside. Shangguan Juehu, eyes brimming with paternal affection, sat on the edge of the bed and channeled his Yuan Qi into Shangguan Shenzhuo's body.
The faint, rippling light of the Yuan Qi illuminated Shangguan Shenzhuo's ghastly pale face. Slowly, he opened his eyes, their gaze feeble.
Merely a day apart, and Shangguan Shenzhuo had wasted away dramatically.
Su Yi took a glance, a cold sneer forming in his heart. This Shangguan Juehu was being incredibly cautious.
Despite the resemblance, this man was not Shangguan Shenzhuo at all—merely a substitute. Su Yi let out another cold laugh.
"It seems the Divine Tiger School has no intention of seeking treatment! Fine! This old man has no desire to treat your good-for-nothing son either!"
With that, Su Yi turned on his heel to leave. Shangguan Juehu's expression instantly transformed into one of extreme severity.
"Senior Guidu's discernment is indeed extraordinary! Juehu was discourteous! The Divine Tiger School resorted to this undesirable plan out of sheer helplessness!"
Su Yi turned his head back, declaring, "Whether it can be treated and whether I treat it are two separate matters! If the Divine Tiger School lacks even this basic sincerity, this old man won't waste my time!"
Time and again, Su Yi felt his anger rising steadily because of Shangguan Juehu, even though he had his own plans!
Shangguan Juehu's expression was grave. He then ordered someone to bring out ten Six-Star Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes, presenting them before Su Yi.
"Senior, this is but a small token of Juehu's respect. As for whether the treatment is possible... let us see after you have assessed him. What say you?"
Su Yi’s heart churned. Goodness! Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes! Six-Star ones at that! That’s incredibly valuable! Just for meeting me, the Divine Tiger School gifted a Five-Star Heavenly Crystal Stone Box, and now ten Six-Star ones! He suddenly felt envious of these sect disciples. With their sects' nurture, no wonder they rose so swiftly!
His eyes swept over the Yuan Stones gleaming with an unusual luster. Su Yi spoke impassively, "Last chance! Do not test this old man's patience!"
Shangguan Juehu apologized profusely. From proving his strength upon meeting, to the attempt to scrutinize his appearance, and now witnessing his sharp discernment, any lingering doubt in Shangguan Juehu's mind vanished completely.
Leading Su Yi around a screen partition, they entered the innermost room. As soon as they stepped inside, they were met with a heart-wrenching scream.
"Father... it hurts so much..." Shangguan Shenzhuo barely had the strength to call out, his lips moving faintly.
Shangguan Shenzhuo’s emaciated hands trembled, gripping the quilt tightly. Cold sweat mingled on his skin.
"Hang on, Zhuo’er! Just a little longer! I’m here! Father has brought the Supreme Lord of Toxicology! He will surely heal your injuries!"
Shangguan Shenzhuo lifted his gaze to stare at the ceiling, his eyes filled with terror and shock, as if locking onto Su Yi's concealed face.
Persistent dizzy lights swam before his eyes. It was as if he saw countless soul-devouring ants charging towards him, or as if the moment of an explosion kept replaying itself ceaselessly.
Shangguan Juehu personally helped Shangguan Shenzhuo sit up. Face ashen, he made his son grip the armrest beside the bed for support.
"Zhuo'er, this is Old Man Guidu. Let the senior properly treat you!"
Shangguan Juehu stood up, cupping his hands slightly toward Su Yi, speaking with utmost respect, "We trouble you, senior!"
Su Yi nodded gravely. Instantly, a thread materialized, coiling around his index finger before spiraling purposefully around Shangguan Shenzhuo's pulse point.
As the thread quivered rhythmically, Su Yi pretended to concentrate deeply on healing. The room fell utterly silent, amplifying even the sound of heartbeats.
After a long while, Shangguan Shenzhuo weakly opened his eyes, gazing at the senior before him.
Shangguan Juehu took a concerned step forward, his expression anxious, and asked with cupped hands, "Senior, how is he?"
Su Yi adopted a mysterious air. He first shook his head slowly, looking upward, then lowered his voice, stating, "This injury was caused by an ancient demonic beast, the Poison-eating Ant. How did you provoke such a fiend?"
Both Shangguan Juehu and Shangguan Shenzhuo nodded vigorously in agreement. Shangguan Shenzhuo struggled to move, fixing beseeching eyes on Su Yi.
"The senior's words are completely accurate! It's a long story. Is there a cure?" Shangguan Juehu seemed to see hope, his voice urgent.
Su Yi's raspy voice sounded again, piercing the quiet.
"Poisons no one else can handle, yet I, this old man, have never encountered one I couldn't resolve!"
"Really!"
Shangguan Juehu's eyes nearly popped out of his skull. His splendid robes flowed behind him as he rushed forward, face alight with wild joy.
"Sen... senior, you can really cure him?" He asked again for confirmation.
Su Yi nodded, replying, "However, the Young Sect Leader's poison has penetrated deep into his organs. Without immediate treatment, I fear his martial path will end forever!"
"Thud!"
Instantly, Shangguan Shenzhuo's eyes flooded with terror and resentment. Clutching Su Yi's sleeve desperately, he pleaded tearfully,
"Senior, you must save me! I don't want to become a cripple! Whatever you want! The Divine Tiger School will give it to you!"
Overwhelmed and breaking down, Shangguan Shenzhuo wept copiously, like a homeless dog, his body wracked by sobs.
Affected by the scene, Shangguan Juehu also wiped away tears, saying fiercely, "Senior, please, you absolutely must heal Shenzhuo's wounds. We will accept any condition!"
Su Yi then explained his peculiar rule – healing one in exchange for killing another. Even in his enfeebled state, Shangguan Shenzhuo radiated a murderous aura.
"Senior, cure me, and I will deliver the head of the one who harmed me!"
Su Yi couldn't help but roll his eyes internally. He had originally hoped Shangguan Shenzhuo would agree to kill Weichi Changfeng or Bahai Santong for him.
Shangguan Shenzhuo was at death's door, yet his thoughts were still bent on killing him! Truly seeking his own demise!
Just then, Shangguan Juehu declared, "Indeed! That Su Yi is the Sacred Mountain's nemesis! He injured my son this grievously. One life for a life is only fitting!"
Immediately, the Iron Soul Beast and Chi Feihong burst out laughing. Su Yi still shook his head, saying,
"To you it matters greatly, but to me? It is worth nothing."
Su Yi's disguised left hand extended, holding up a single finger.
He had learned from Chi Feihong that the energy from a Six-Star Heavenly Crystal Stone Box roughly matched that of a demonic core from the Demonic Master Realm, and a Seven-Star box equated to a core from the Demonic Domain Realm.
To rapidly elevate his cultivation, Su Yi needed to obtain as many demonic cores as possible from the Fuyao Sect, besides whatever he secured through this deal.
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He had to find another way to gather more powerful treasures, so Su Yi seized the opportunity to extort the Divine Tiger School.
"Senior, please state it plainly!" Shangguan Juehu took a deep breath and listened carefully as if fully prepared.
"A hundred six-star Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes to help me concoct poison! And it must be quick!"
With such an aggressive demand, Shangguan Juehu immediately felt somewhat troubled, looking at Su Yi who refused to negotiate and his seriously injured son.
Shangguan Juehu pondered for a long time, and finally said fiercely, "Fine! But since we're traveling, I don't have so many Yuan Stones on me!"
Su Yi smiled; as long as he agreed, it was fine—he was just afraid that Shangguan Juehu wouldn't agree!
"No problem. I'll lessen the Young Sect Leader's injuries now! I'll come back again tomorrow."
With that, Su Yi swiftly formed hand seals, and the image of the Poison-eating Ant reappeared behind him.
The demonic beast's light shone brightly, and an extremely scorching crimson demonic aura gushed from Su Yi's palm like a giant serpent, instantly encircling Shangguan Shenzhuo.
The intensely hot stream slid along Su Yi's hand into Shangguan Shenzhuo's heart meridian, accurately locating the beast poison and incinerating it completely.
With the Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons, cleansing beast poison was extremely easy for Su Yi; it ended in less than two breaths.
But it was clear that Su Yi wouldn't give up so easily; he shouted angrily, "Out!"
The shocked look in Shangguan Juehu's eyes hadn't faded, and upon hearing Su Yi's words, he hurriedly retreated out of the room.
As he left, seeing Shangguan Shenzhuo's visibly recovering complexion, his heart eased a great deal!
"Saved! Saved!" Shangguan Juehu walked, thinking about how to catch Su Yi and mince him into pieces!
Little did he know that Su Yi was actually healing his precious son's injuries!
Su Yi curled his lips into an evil smile; looking at Shangguan Shenzhuo's face, his heart burned with anger.
Even in this state, he still hadn't forgotten wanting to kill him; unconsciously, Su Yi added a light fire-attribute Yuan Qi to his hands.
A terrifying temperature crazily flowed through Shangguan Shenzhuo's meridians, continuously burning the remnants of beast poison while also charring the meridians, producing a faint burnt smell.
But Su Yi controlled it well; the burning speed was always slower than the healing speed!
"Su Yi, I'm going to kill you!"
Shangguan Shenzhuo barely endured the pain in his meridians and repeatedly shouted loudly.
The fiery aura constantly surging around him scorched the entire meridian system, causing black smoke to rise.
The more fiercely he cursed Su Yi, the more force Su Yi put into his Yuan Qi and strength.
"Let you curse again! I'll scorch you to death!" Su Yi cursed inwardly.
Su Yi was in a great mood, watching Shangguan Shenzhuo tortured into a human formless state before him, yet completely unaware and helpless.
A sense of satisfaction stronger than directly killing Shangguan Shenzhuo flooded his body.
Chi Feihong couldn't help but tremble at the sight; he inwardly marveled at how this young man, seemingly young in age, had techniques and mindsets that reached such shocking levels!
He felt fortunate not to have provoked this little jinx; then he shook his head, unwilling to watch anymore, returned to his mysterious space, and began bathing in the spiritual energy.
And since Chi Feihong entered the mysterious space, conversations between Iron Soul Beast and Su Yi became much fewer; only when Su Yi completely closed the mysterious space would Iron Soul Beast emerge.
Meanwhile, Iron Soul Beast happily bustled around between the first and third barriers, finding great joy in it.
Shangguan Juehu outside the door heard his son's heart-wrenching roars yet beamed with joy.
The more intense Shangguan Shenzhuo's pain became, the more exhilarated Shangguan Juehu grew.
For this time, Shangguan Shenzhuo could rejoin the competition, and the Divine Tiger School could rise again!
After well over an hour, Su Yi also grew weary from the torment. He soothed Shangguan Shenzhuo to sleep and administered some swift-recovery elixirs.
Then he leisurely stepped out of the room, thoroughly pleased. Shangguan Juehu bowed deeply and asked, "Senior, how did it go?"
Su Yi replied coldly, "Stabilized. One more session tomorrow, and it'll be fully resolved!"
Shangguan Juehu nodded eagerly, rubbing his hands excitedly as he exclaimed, "We'll trouble you to make another trip tomorrow, Senior!"
While seeing Su Yi off, he bowed deeply to the retreating figure and promised a hundred six-star Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes prepared by the next day.
A hundred six-star boxes equated to over half a year's expenses for the Divine Tiger School—worth every bit if it healed Shangguan Shenzhuo!
Entering the room, Shangguan Juehu gazed at his son's weakened state and sank into pained contemplation.
Shangguan Shenzhuo, somewhat recovered, sat up. "Son, how do you feel?" Shangguan Juehu inquired.
Shangguan Shenzhuo stared wondrously at his hands. The beast venom was nearly purged; his complexion flushed with vigor as if reborn.
Only the scorched meridians across his body seared with agony at every turn.
"It’s bearable now, Father," Shangguan Shenzhuo said weakly. "That elder truly possesses profound power!"
Yet when the attendant reported Su Yi vanished instantly upon leaving, Shangguan Juehu’s heart plummeted.
He took a deep breath, fists clenched, a glint of ruthless hope flashing in his eyes.
"Tomorrow, we must seize the chance to forge ties with this senior! A recluse master of his caliber is rare!"
A matching ferocity gleamed in Shangguan Shenzhuo’s eyes. Gnashing his teeth, he vowed, "Yes! With the elder’s protection, I’ll rip Su Yi’s head off and use it as a latrine!"
At the mention of Su Yi, both men radiated such furious killing intent that the attendant trembled uncontrollably.
Meanwhile, Su Yi returned to his cultivation chamber in the Fuyao Clan, spirits soaring.
In barely half a day, he’d secured one five-star Heavenly Crystal Stone Box, ten six-star ones, and a promise of a hundred more tomorrow.
Crafting a six-star box required at least six six-star Heavenly Crystal Stones.
By tomorrow, Su Yi would truly join the ranks of the wealthy.
"Kid, that’s quite the haul. Can you even refine it all?" The Iron Soul Beast lifted its head, energy sparkling.
Su Yi cracked his neck, neatly stacking the stones in his space bag, and sighed ruefully.
"The Xuanling Divine Vein demands terrifying energy reserves. Without stocking up, my future cultivation won’t sustain."
Then Su Yi produced all the Phantom Leopard demonic cores, eyes blazing with fiery hunger.
The scions of great houses were overwhelmingly strong—he had to bolster his foundation and surge in power, by any means necessary.
"Time to refine!"
Gazing at the massive pile of Demonic Void Realm demonic cores before him, Su Yi slowly shut his eyes. Thick energy swirled around the cores.
Like a deluge, the cores struck his protective aura, dissolving into strands of unfathomable runes that seeped through his skin, surging straight to his dantian sea.
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"Boom!"
Time flowed like shifting sand, and visible gusts of vigorous wind energy continuously swirled around Su Yi.
Space repeatedly shattered and then restored itself. Amid this cyclical refining process, the energy within Su Yi's dantian began to brim once more.
"Huu!"
After a night of cultivation, the Demonic Void Realm demonic core had also been mostly refined.
Su Yi opened his eyes and sank his consciousness inward. Within his sea of qi, the rapidly spinning vortex of energy was both sharp and placid, yet showed no signs of imminent breakthrough.
Rising slightly to his feet, Su Yi shook his head helplessly. Filling this terrifyingly vast dantian alone had required exhausting every conceivable strategy.
Without a substantial number of demonic cores in the future, merely absorbing energy from Heavenly Crystal Stones and the natural world meant Su Yi would still have to dedicate immense amounts of time to cultivation.
His thoughts grew heavier. Then, Su Yi opened his eyes once more, a beam of pure, indifferent light shooting forth.
"No matter how difficult, I must persevere!"
Su Yi stood up, straightened his robes, and saw the brightening dawn outside.
Reapplying his disguise, Su Yi took advantage of the thick morning mist and fading stars to slip into the Great Demon Mountain Range.
Finally arriving at the agreed time, Su Yi leisurely made his way to the Divine Tiger School entrance once more.
This time, everyone at the Divine Tiger School knew the old man before them was the genuine "Old Man Guidu!"
As soon as they saw Su Yi approach, they bowed with utmost reverence. Gazing at this man seemingly half-buried by the soil of time, they respectfully addressed him as "Senior" and "Venerable".
Su Yi grinned so widely his face felt like splitting. Upon entering the inner chamber, Shangguan Juehu rushed out immediately.
"Venerable! Juehu has been waiting! Shenzhuo is already much better! You truly are the Supreme Lord of the art, peerless in your expertise!" Shangguan Juehu exclaimed.
Su Yi waved a dismissive hand, sidestepping Shangguan Juehu and heading straight in.
"Sect Leader Shangguan, no need for pleasantries. Ours is simply a relationship of mutual benefit!"
Hearing this, Shangguan Juehu, trailing close behind, paused momentarily before hurriedly agreeing, "Yes, yes! As you said! This is the black card Juehu holds from the Lingbao Pavilion! It contains precisely one hundred six-star Heavenly Crystal Stone boxes!"
Su Yi took the black card. It was identical to the one Lan Ruolian had given him before, its dark surface gleaming with an aura of luxury and nobility.
"Sect Leader Shangguan truly honors his word! I shall go in now and administer the final antidote for the Young Sect Leader!"
With the black card from Shangguan Juehu in hand, Su Yi felt jubilant. Pushing the door open, he saw Shangguan Shenzhuo waiting eagerly, drawing a cold laugh within his heart.
Shangguan Shenzhuo, whose complexion looked considerably better than the previous day, scrambled out of bed upon seeing Su Yi enter.
He fixed Su Yi with an intense, utterly reverent gaze and called out loudly, "Senior! You've come, Senior!"
Shangguan Juehu nodded in satisfaction from the side, also giving encouraging glances, his demeanor extremely polite.
"Zhuo'er learned yesterday it was Senior Guidu who healed him! He was so excited last night he couldn't sleep! This morning, his poor complexion worsened again!" Shangguan Juehu explained.
Su Yi naturally knew the schemes brewing in the father and son's minds. He promptly seated himself with authority and began taking Shenzhuo's pulse without another word.
Truthfully, the Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons had already healed most of Shangguan Shenzhuo's injuries yesterday.
Today, he wasn't here to cure poison. He was here to administer it.
"Just use the poison of the Broken-heart Demon Bee! It's concealed and exceedingly potent!" Chi Feihong's voice resounded in Su Yi's consciousness.
The Broken-heart Demon Bee, also a species of ancient demonic beast, would not kill a martial artist immediately upon attack. Instead, its stinger venom would affix itself within the victim's body.
The venom source and the demon bee resonated with each other, capable at any moment of becoming a potential killing technique that would spell one's death!
With a sweep of his hand, the aura of the Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons surged once more around Su Yi.
A fierce energy, like the desolate wilds of antiquity, slowly flowed from Su Yi’s palm into Shangguan Shenzhuo’s back.
The Book of Enchanting and Mystical Demons combined with the subtle energy of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. As the two forces converged upon Su Yi, it was like a divine halo encircling him, intensifying his formidable aura.
This drew incessant praise from Shangguan Juehu, who watched in closed-mouthed awe. The small room was filled only with the sound of howling winds and rolling thunder, along with the roiling of powerful energy waves.
Before long, Su Yi stood up, exhaling a long breath from his chest. In the midst of treating the meridian burns sustained by Shangguan Shenzhuo, he had already planted the potent poison of the Broken-heart Demon Bee within him.
His black hooded robe shifted as Su Yi turned to Shangguan Juehu, clasping his fists. "Sect Leader Shangguan, old man’s task is complete. After resting for a period, the Young Sect Leader will surely be able to attend the second match!"
Shangguan Juehu’s eyes were full of shock. His gaze flickered toward Shangguan Shenzhuo only to see the young man sit bolt upright in bed.
He had a radiant face and composed breathing, nodding emphatically toward Shangguan Juehu.
Shangguan Juehu hastily grabbed Su Yi’s sleeve, urgently saying, "Esteemed Senior! No hurry! Such great kindness you have shown our Divine Tiger School, how can we ever repay you?"
Beneath the black robe, Su Yi raised an eyebrow slightly and said in a deep voice, "Sect Leader Shangguan has already presented me with such a substantial gift. This old man does not wish to owe the Divine Tiger School too much!"
Su Yi’s thoughts raced rapidly. Watching Shangguan Juehu pour him a cup of tea at the table, he spoke.
"My son is inherently unruly and has accumulated many enemies! In earlier years, his extraordinary talent left few rivals; I did not restrain him. But now, the Sky Wind realm boasts countless prodigies. If my son does not learn to rein himself in, should this happen a second time, our Divine Tiger School would surely be unable to bear it!"
Su Yi faintly guessed Shangguan Juehu’s intention, nervously sitting down. From behind, he heard Shangguan Shenzhuo’s voice, filled with excitement as the young man bowed loudly toward him.
"Esteemed Senior, if you wouldn’t find it beneath you, Zhuo’er wishes to acknowledge you as his master!"
Seeing the sycophantic expression on Shangguan Shenzhuo’s face, Su Yi’s heart brimmed with disgust and contempt!
So, this father and son had set their sights on his poison skills, hoping to find powerful backing in case of future troubles!
Since things had come to this, he would make the best of it.
Su Yi instantly stood up, smacking away Shangguan Juehu’s hand, and said angrily.
"This old man has roamed Youzhou for nearly a hundred years and has never entertained the thought of taking a disciple! I desire no kinship! Drop this matter!"
Su Yi made as if to leave. Behind him came a "Thump!" Shangguan Shenzhuo had slumped to the floor and, disregarding his disheveled state, prostrated himself kowtowing repeatedly toward Su Yi.
The scene before Su Yi caused a tremor of shock within him. Shangguan Juehu’s eyes also glistened with moisture as he whispered.
"My late father departed many years ago. Major and minor affairs of the school have fallen solely upon my shoulders; Zhuo’er has lacked discipline! Juehu truly desires someone to discipline him!"
"Esteemed Senior, please accept me as your disciple! Zhuo’er can endure any hardship!"
Su Yi was utterly impressed by the duo’s acting skills. His steps halted involuntarily, his hands trembling slightly.
"You know, you somewhat resemble the grandson of an old friend of mine! A pity... he passed away in his tender years!"
Hearing this, Shangguan Shenzhuo became even more fervent, shuffling forward on his knees, crying out in desperate excitement.
"Grandpa! I shall be your grandson from now on! Let me take the place of your beloved grandson!"
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Suddenly, seeing their fawning expressions, he felt a wave of revulsion surge within.
"These two truly would dare anything!"
Chi Feihong also shook his head, sighing with pity and contempt in his eyes.
Top-tier powers acting like pugs before absolute resources—they’d likely grovel the same way before the Long family!
Su Yi sneered inwardly. Since they came begging to be grandsons, why reject them?
He walked slowly toward them, patting them as if they were beloved grandsons, his voice purposefully trembling. "Good! Good grandsons! Zhuo’er, Juehu, rise now!"
Suppressing the urge to laugh hysterically, he feigned calmness. Chi Feihong and Iron Soul Beast both startled at his performance.
This kid truly is a masterful actor!
Shangguan Juehu, utterly thrilled, blurted out, "Then... since you are Zhuo’er's grandpa, you're my father!"
Su Yi instantly felt choked by a lump of mud—this father-son pair’s shamelessness shattered all his previous notions.
"Good! To think I’d live to gain such fine descendants!"
Shangguan Shenzhuo was overjoyed, circling Su Yi attentively, fanning him and inquiring after his well-being.
He harbored not a shred of doubt about this Supreme Lord of Poison, personally invited by Shangguan Juehu.
Instead, his mind buzzed with plans for the second match. The thought of that bastard who nearly blasted him to dust rekindled his vengeful fire.
"By the way, Zhuo’er," Su Yi asked deliberately, "who injured you so grievously?"
Shangguan Shenzhuo hesitated for a fraction, his speech pausing before he sat down, his eyes turning savage.
"Grandpa, some nobody! I merely fell for his trick. If I see him again, I’ll ensure he never returns! He won’t leave even a corpse behind!"
Seeing Shangguan Shenzhuo’s expression, Su Yi felt an even chillier disgust.
Malice unchanged. Yet his face remained placid as he murmured, "Grandson, Grandpa came hastily and carries few treasures... Take this little Skyfire Edge."
From his robes, Su Yi produced the Dharma Tool Tian Chang had forged days prior and handed it to Shangguan Shenzhuo, who received it like priceless treasure.
"I shall head back now," Su Yi waved, thoroughly satisfied.
He’d never planned to give the Skyfire Edge to Shangguan Shenzhuo. But seeing how prepared this zealot was for the next match, an extra pawn felt prudent.
However it went, having someone with near-top-tier strength as insurance smoothed his path forward!
"Father!"
"Grandpa, let the Divine Tiger School escort you! Youzhou is vast—when might we meet again!"
Su Yi couldn’t risk exposure. He sighed softly, feigning regret, and declined their accompaniment.
The instant the gates closed, he scanned for tails before darting into the distance. He doubled back to the Fuyao Clan’s cultivation chamber.
"Father, vengeance is finally within reach!" Shangguan Shenzhuo watched the vanished Su Yi, murder blazing in his eyes!
"Whoosh!"
Shedding all previous flattery, Shangguan Juehu’s eyes darkened like a pouncing tiger’s. "Back to quarters! Neither Su Yi nor the Overlord Sect will escape us!"
Returning to the cultivation chamber, Su Yi focused his mind and sank into the cultivation process, gradually achieving a profound state.
The gains from these three days were truly astounding. On the way back to the cultivation chamber, Su Yi even made a detour to visit the Lingbao Pavilion.
Without the Lingbao Pavilion's overnight preparations, this plan would likely have been difficult to come to fruition.
Now that a life-and-death alliance covenant had been formed with Tianlan Sea City, the Lingbao Pavilion naturally had reason and obligation to assist Su Yi in advancing to the third round.
Therefore, as long as Su Yi helped Tianlan Sea City in the third round, this small favor would be easily repaid.
"Seeing that heaping pile of a hundred six-star Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes, how does it feel?" Su Yi asked smugly.
"Smooth! You brat, doing business while extorting! Good thing you're not in charge of the Lingbao Pavilion, otherwise the whole six lands, three continents, and one ocean would get skinned alive by you!"
Su Yi pondered for a moment; that wasn't actually a bad idea, but it wasn't the main focus right now.
Immediately, Su Yi began his cultivation atop a stone platform crafted from pure black slate.
Within the remaining day and a bit, Su Yi resolved to refine all the remaining Demonic Void Realm demonic cores.
As for the Demonic Master Realm demonic cores, he’d refine them whenever possible. The Heavenly Crystal Stone Boxes could wait; he’d deal with them one by one when he had time!
His eyes flickered, a profound aura swirling around him. The entire chamber was filled with billowing, ancient vigor as time flowed by within this thick atmosphere of heaven and earth.
At the Yutian Palace.
Draped in moon-white robes, Duanmu Xiaoman stood silently, gazing out the window with a touch of melancholy ever since she learned Duanmu Qingtian's news.
Duanmu Xiaoman's delicate eyebrows hadn't eased for a moment. Seeing this, Gu Yue, Long Poshan, and the others were all somewhat puzzled.
"Has Su Yi been found or not?" Long Poshan scratched his head. There had been no news of Su Yi these past days.
The Fuyao Sect had been completely quiet, while all the other factions were busy preparing meticulously for the second round.
"I think he's fine. Have you seen Lord Xi Wuqing and the others these past couple of days?"
Prompted by Gu Yue's words, Long Poshan seemed to realize something. Stroking his snow-white beard, his broad frame gave a slight jolt.
"It's just that I'm worried about the Palace Master. This kind of deep sorrow, I've never seen before!" Concern was written all over Gu Yue's kindly face.
He knew Duanmu Xiaoman must have received some news regarding Su Yi to be so despondent.
"Only that kid Su Yi can lift the Palace Master's spirits. Us old fogies shouldn't make blind assumptions!" Long Poshan chuckled, his voice rumbling like a bell.
Gu Yue's expression softened into a smile. He glanced deeply
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