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As he spoke, Su Yi's brows furrowed tightly too.
This Soul Devouring Emperor had probably already wavered inside; it was merely his arrogant nature as a powerhouse of the Demon Emperor Realm within the demon race that made it difficult for him to readily submit to a human.
But Su Yi no longer intended to drag things out with the Soul Devouring Emperor. If nothing worked, he might as well expend some effort and forcibly conquer him.
Establishing the Demon Spirit Contract carried considerable peril, and that was under the condition that the demon beast didn't resist.
For a being like the Soul Devouring Emperor, Su Yi attempting to forcibly plant a soul mark of his own within its beast soul was immensely more dangerous.
However, at this point, he had no other options.
"Human! Since that’s the case, there’s nothing left for us to discuss!"
Su Yi's words immediately provoked fury in the Beast Emperor.
His previously subdued emotional state flared violently once more at this moment.
As a powerful Demon Emperor, the Soul Devouring Emperor possessed his own pride, and his stubborn nature made it impossible for him to lower his head before Su Yi.
Staring straight at Su Yi, the Soul Devouring Emperor went on, "Don’t threaten me. My stance remains—do what you will. Whether you kill or carve me, have your way. If I so much as flinch, then I lose."
Such words spoken by the Soul Devouring Emperor reached the ears of the few within the mysterious space, leaving them unable to stifle their astonishment.
"You stubborn old pest! Truly ungrateful! Bullying others just because your true form is the Ice Medullary Spirit Eater! Otherwise, I’d roast and eat you right now to see that attitude crumble!"
Beside them, Su Xiaoshuai also wore displeasure, glaring at the Soul Devouring Emperor through avian eyes.
He was a bird, but a bird with absolutely no appetite for bugs—for he was the Divine Bird Phoenix!
Most importantly, he had witnessed the Soul Devouring Emperor’s true form. The thought of consuming such a worm made Su Xiaoshuai recoil internally in disgust.
"Did you truly believe I had no means to deal with you?"
Su Yi’s temper flared instantly. He refused to believe he couldn’t handle this Soul Devouring Emperor.
Exactly as Su Xiaoshuai had suggested—if the Soul Devouring Emperor were any other kind of demon beast, Su Yi would have simply roasted and eaten him by now.
"Within this space, anyone—dragon or tiger—must bow low! Even if you are a Demon Emperor, you shall bend to my suppression! I possess countless methods to make you submit!"
Su Yi fixed a cold, unwavering stare on the Soul Devouring Emperor, each word laced with indomitable authority as he spoke.
He intended no further delay. Since the Soul Devouring Emperor remained obstinate, Su Yi meant to unleash thunderous measures.
Imperceptibly, winds howled and thunder boomed within the mysterious space. Cries resembling dragons, tigers, birds, and tortoises echoed forth, ancient and profound, as if traversing from primordial times into this era, carrying an air of archaic mystery.
Simultaneously, an aura that made souls tremble descended like a towering wave of pressure, crushing down brutally toward the Soul Devouring Emperor.
The mysterious space belonged to Su Yi. While he currently couldn’t actively command its power, a mental command could subtly influence aspects of it.
Su Yi meant to crush the Soul Devouring Emperor, forcing him to taste bitterness.
Under this terrifying force, the Soul Devouring Emperor instantly emitted muffled groans from his throat, clearly under immense stress.
Yet he gritted his teeth and endured, his face twisting with anguish, refusing to beg for mercy.
Precisely at that moment, however, Yin-yang Dark Emperor stepped forward. Reaching Su Yi, he gave a subtle blink before bowing respectfully and saying, "Master, show mercy! Allow me to try! Perhaps I can persuade Soul Devouring Emperor!"
Su Yi gave Yin-yang Dark Emperor a deep, long look before finally replying sharply after a moment, "Fine! One incense stick’s worth of time!"
Once spoken, he promptly led Su Xiaoshuai and Huang Jian out of the mysterious space, cleanly and efficiently gone. The previously overwhelming, ferocious pressure vanished entirely in an instant.
Su Yi knew there were minor frictions between the Yin-yang Dark Emperor and the Soul Devouring Emperor. While they weren’t exactly friendly, they had interacted many times over the years.
Since the Yin-yang Dark Emperor chose to speak, it showed he likely had some confidence. He might not guarantee persuading the Soul Devouring Emperor, but if he succeeded, it would certainly save Su Yi a great deal of trouble.
Within the mysterious space, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor faced the Soul Devouring Emperor. They conversed.
After the time it takes for one incense stick to burn, Su Yi re-entered, precisely on time.
"My master!"
The Yin-yang Dark Emperor stepped forward. A smile graced his handsome lips as he cast Su Yi a look that plainly said, "mission accomplished." This genuinely surprised Su Yi.
Still, he could guess that the Yin-yang Dark Emperor hadn’t won over the Soul Devouring Emperor with empathy or reason. He’d likely provided the stubborn emperor a way to back down and promised certain things, luring him in with the prospect of immense gains.
Sure enough, the Soul Devouring Emperor finally looked at Su Yi and spoke, "Should I truly submit? That depends on the nature of the opportunity awaiting me. If you deceive me, this emperor would rather die!"
This time, the Soul Devouring Emperor no longer disdainfully called Su Yi "human." He simply spoke softly.
He knew escape was impossible. Only submission or death remained, and he desired neither path.
Yet, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor painted an extraordinarily vast future for him. Combined with what the Soul Devouring Emperor himself had witnessed over the past few days, it truly stirred his interest.
The Soul Devouring Emperor felt he could give it a try. At worst, he would face death head-on—even if Su Yi planted controls within him, his own resolve to die would be unstoppable.
But what if... what if that heaven-shattering opportunity was indeed as unbelievably immense as the Yin-yang Dark Emperor claimed?
"Absolutely. I promise you won’t regret this!"
Su Yi finally smiled and declared, "Time is of the essence. Let us begin now!"
Without further delay, Su Yi immediately set about invoking the Demon Spirit Contract.
This was not his first time employing this method. Both the Green Emperor and the Yin-yang Dark Emperor bore this contract upon their souls. Performing it again now was a familiar task.
With the Soul Devouring Emperor offering no resistance, Su Yi was able to proceed smoothly.
Hand seals formed one by one in Su Yi's grasp. Waves of an ancient, mysterious aura began to radiate outwards. As Su Yi activated the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse, a demonic yet not sinister aura spread.
With Su Yi's formidable soul power, a branded sigil coalesced within the Soul Devouring Emperor's mind, ultimately etching itself upon his beast soul.
As the process completed, a flash of light erupted. Su Yi withdrew all his aura.
"Screech..."
The moment the Demon Spirit Contract solidified, an insectile screech tore from the Soul Devouring Emperor's mouth—a sound so piercing it seemed to stab directly into one's skull, excruciating to hear.
Brilliant light flared immediately after. The Soul Devouring Emperor transformed into a white, half-zhang-long insect.
This creature resembled a centipede, its entire body exuding the cold gleam of ice. Lightly shimmering crimson halos suffused its form, adding a disquieting aura. It lacked legs but possessed wings as thin as a cicada's. Its head resembled that of a giant wasp.
This was the Soul Devouring Emperor's true form—the Ice Medullary Spirit Eater. Its mere appearance instantly plummeted the temperature within the mysterious space, forcing a shudder even from Su Yi.
"BOOM!"
Suddenly, a thunderous roar, like exploding skies, echoed within the mysterious space. From its deep void, a billowing energy surged. Divine radiance descended alongside primeval power. Rosy clouds filled the sky as the light abruptly enveloped the Soul Devouring Emperor's true form.
"Crackling..."
This vast, astonishing energy, accompanied by flashes of lightning and rolling thunder, directly infused the physical body of the Ice Medullary Spirit Eater.
In a flash, wounds the Soul Devouring Emperor had suffered at the hands of the Green Emperor and Yin-yang Dark Emperor began visibly healing. A mysterious, ancient energy directly seeped into his flesh and blood.
"WOOOOOhhh..."
The Soul Devouring Emperor roared. His upright form seemed to lift its head towards the heavens, greedily absorbing the ancient energy within the enveloping divine radiance.
"It is done!"
To the side, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor smiled, murmuring to himself.
He had experienced something similar and knew the Soul Devouring Emperor was now receiving a tremendous fortune.
The Yin-yang Dark Emperor understood clearly: once the Soul Devouring Emperor obtained it, he wouldn't just willingly submit to Su Yi—his stubborn, arrogant temper would also meekly disappear.
Because the power within this mysterious space was something their entire demon race could only look up to!
"The Overlord Sect gains another warrior in the Demonic Emperor Realm!"
Su Yi also smiled joyfully. He knew that, bound by the Demon Spirit Contract, the Soul Devouring Emperor had received the recognition of the mysterious space and was obtaining an ancient legacy and its benefits.
Past experience told him no demon beast could resist such an opportunity. Even the proudest demon race powerhouses lowered their heads before such overwhelming boons!
"That stinking worm finally showed some sense!"
Su Xiaoshuai perched on Su Yi’s shoulder, snorting lightly.
Still, this outcome satisfied him.
Under everyone's gaze, the vast power filling the sky withdrew. The Soul Devouring Emperor descended to the ground, reassuming his child-sized form.
Once human-shaped, his aged face remained etched with uncontainable excitement and endless amazement!
Clearly, he hadn't yet recovered from the sheer magnitude of the benefits he'd just received.
"To gain such fortune... it far exceeds my wildest expectations! From this day forth, I willingly honor you as master, swear allegiance, and will never defy you!"
The Soul Devouring Emperor met Su Yi's gaze one last time. A flicker of awkwardness crossed his face but vanished swiftly. He stated to Su Yi with solemn gravity.
His mind reeled with shock. In that moment, he submitted to Su Yi willingly and wholeheartedly.
If he’d known such rewards awaited, he would have agreed to Su Yi's terms instantly and without hesitation.
"So, Soul Devouring Emperor? Did I mislead you? Still contemplating life and death choices?"
Witnessing the Soul Devouring Emperor's stance, the Yin-yang Dark Emperor curled his lips, speaking with sarcasm.
The words immediately brought a flush of embarrassment back to the Soul Devouring Emperor's face.
"From now on, we are all on the same side! No need for formalities!"
Su Yi beamed, wide smile stretching his face. He retrieved a vial of Spiritual Essence from his space bag and handed it to the Soul Devouring Emperor.
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"You just got the benefits, surely you'd need some time to comprehend them. Take this, it should help you reach the next level!"
Su Yi looked at the Soul Devouring Emperor and handed him a bottle of Spiritual Essence.
This Spiritual Essence was almost used up; the small pool in this space had long since dried up.
It seemed he'd have to find a way to obtain vast amounts of energy to produce more Spiritual Essence, or else it wouldn't keep up with the demand.
Of course, Su Yi wasn't stingy at that moment; as long as the Soul Devouring Emperor didn't want to die, he wouldn't defy him, because there was already the Demon Spirit Contract in his mind.
Su Yi considered him one of his own; when it came to his own people, he was never stingy.
"Thank you, master!"
The Soul Devouring Emperor took the jade bottle, filled with excitement.
With his cultivation, he could sense the vast energy fluctuations inside the bottle and instantly judged that it definitely contained a treasure beyond compare in the world.
"Hurry and cultivate! I'll come find you again in a few days!"
Su Yi spoke, then, without disturbing the Soul Devouring Emperor anymore, led the others out of the mysterious space.
After this opportunity and giving him the Spiritual Essence, Su Yi felt that the Soul Devouring Emperor should be able to make a breakthrough.
He didn't dare say it would reach the same level as the Green Emperor and the Yin-yang Dark Emperor, but stepping into the fifth rank of the Demonic Emperor Realm shouldn't be difficult.
"It seems very lively around here lately!"
When Su Yi and the others returned to the mountain forest, soon after, they detected some news.
It seemed that these days, it was extremely lively around them; a large number of powerful figures had appeared in the mountain forest, including members from the Golden Sword Sect, Green Dark Sect, Seven Star Sword Sect, Liuhe Sect, Mysterious Sword Gate, and many more scattered cultivators.
Some of them had shining gazes, patrolling like hawks, as if searching for prey.
Su Yi knew that these energetic fellows were probably after the bounty from the Seven Star Sword Sect—two hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones—to find him.
But these people were bound to be disappointed, because Su Yi had already changed his appearance using disguise art to look like a young man around twenty years old.
Additionally, the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian changed their attire at his request, making them look completely different from before.
Very few people had seen these three; with a slight change, even if the people from the Golden Sword Sect saw them again, they would probably need a second look to recognize them.
As for Su Xiaoshuai, Su Yi forcibly stuffed him into his robe, which caused strong dissatisfaction, but after Su Yi gave him a knock on the head, Su Xiaoshuai quickly settled down.
"Such a big commotion; I must join in the fun!"
Knowing the intentions of the major factions and the scattered cultivators, Su Yi said coldly.
The Golden Sword Sect and the Seven Star Sword Sect were both after him, wanting to kill him quickly; Su Yi absolutely wouldn't just wait to die.
No matter what, he had to cause these people some trouble; he couldn't let their lives be too easy!
As he walked with the others through the mountain forest, Su Yi felt that by his side now could be called a gathering of strong cultivators.
Aside from his elder brother Xi Wuqing, he had the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, Huang Jian, the Soul Devouring Emperor who was in seclusion, plus Su Xiaoshuai with cultivation comparable to the Demonic Emperor Realm—that already made five imperial-level experts!
With such strength, as long as they weren't surrounded by a large number of imperial-level experts, Su Yi felt they could roam freely through this mountain forest.
Even if they encountered people from those major factions and couldn't defeat them, it would still be easy to escape.
However, Su Yi was very restrained and didn't make a show of himself.
There was still over a month until the Chaos Realm alliance conference, and in a few more days, it would be time to set off.
But before that, Su Yi intended to stir up some trouble.
What concerned him most was that reward of two hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones from the Seven Star Sword Sect. He would surely find a way to swindle those Yuan Stones into his hands—they ought to be compensation for the mental distress caused by the Seven Star Sword Sect’s pursuit of him.
However, as Su Yi traveled through the forest, he pondered without having yet devised any particularly clever plan.
Moreover, he wasn’t anxious just yet; it would be best to wait until the Soul Devouring Emperor finished his secluded cultivation.
During this period, gathering more information would suffice.
"It seems the Seven Star Sword Sect and the Golden Sword Sect intend to ally! That spells trouble!"
On the very next day, Su Yi received this piece of news, which unsettled him deeply.
Both major forces were formidable. Facing either alone, Su Yi could maneuver skillfully, but if many Yuan Emperor Realm experts joined forces to mobilize, even he would find it immensely troublesome at present.
Su Yi led his companions down a mountain ridge, but they had just reached the foot of the mountain when a shadowy figure flashed past. With a whoosh, it shot right in front of him.
"Who’s there!"
The Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian reacted instantly, roaring out loud.
Yet seeing that the newcomer showed no further aggressive movements and emitted no energy fluctuations, they refrained from immediate attack.
"Young man, the moment I laid eyes on you, I saw you possess extraordinary bones—you’re a rare genius unseen for centuries! This old one has judged countless people, yet I’ve never encountered anyone like you!"
The interloper was an elderly man, about fifty years old, gazing at Su Yi with an expression full of admiration.
The old man appeared gaunt and short, his small eyes sparkling intelligently as he leaned toward Su Yi and said, "I’ll be frank: I stumbled upon a cultivation method by chance—something exceptionally fierce and seldom found in this world, a perfect match for someone like you. I guarantee that through cultivation, you will step into the Yuan True Realm in ten years and ascend to the Yuan Emperor Realm in thirty! Since fate brought us together, I’ll offer it to you cheaply—"
Upon spotting Su Yi, the old man began chattering excitedly, but Su Yi abruptly interrupted him: "It’s you again, you old swindler!"
He snapped out of his daze and scowled at the old man, visibly annoyed.
Earlier, when he’d entered Sword Star City, he encountered this same old man on the street. That time, the fellow had also pressured Su Yi to buy cheap cultivation methods.
With Su Yi’s shrewdness, how could he fall for such a trick?
"My liege, he—"
The Green Emperor started to speak from the side, seeming about to say something.
"Pay him no mind—let’s go!"
Looking stern, Su Yi strode off without glancing back, unwilling to exchange another useless word with the old liar.
This was the second time he’d crossed paths with the old man. Did his face really seem that easy to trick?
"Wait, young man! I haven’t named the price yet! We can bargain, you know!"
The old man chased after Su Yi’s departing group, yelling after them.
By the time their figures had vanished into the trees and were no longer visible, the old man’s face bore a look of disappointment.
"Wow! Are we gonna have barbecued meat now?"
Shortly after shaking off the old man, Su Yi and his companions were ambushed by a demon beast of the Demonic True Realm. Without surprise, the beast was crushed instantly by the Green Emperor with a single finger.
Su Xiaoshuai popped his head out from Su Yi’s embrace, his eyes shining with excitement.
"Let’s find a place to barbecue it!"
Su Yi also brightened up, finding a secluded valley where he built a fire and began barbecuing meat and stewing soup.
The sky gradually darkened, the firelight illuminating Su Yi's face.
With his previous life's barbecue experience and the aid of numerous seasonings he had blended himself using spirit herbs, the barbecued meat and broth soon emitted a rich, mouth-watering aroma.
Su Xiaoshuai ate with greasy lips, a skewer of barbecued meat in his left hand and a bowl of meat soup in his right. He took a bite here and a sip there, looking utterly delighted.
The Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian were no better, each of them heartily devouring the food.
Su Yi thought he should research further later, upgrade his equipment, and develop a few more ways to cook and eat.
Just as Su Yi and the others were eating happily, another voice suddenly rang in their ears.
"Young man, I see you have extraordinary bone structure and exceptional talent! I stumbled upon a cultivation method of unmatched dominance, rare in this world—it will absolutely propel you to the Yuan Emperor Realm within thirty years!"
The voice was extremely abrupt, yet it was also all too familiar.
Simultaneously, Su Yi and the others paused their eating and turned in unison to look beside them.
Sure enough, the thin, aged half-century-old man had appeared once again, though they could not tell when.
This time, however, his sharp, bright little eyes were not gazing at Su Yi with admiration; instead, they were fixed unwaveringly on the barbecued meat in Su Yi’s hands.
The old man swallowed hard, his eyes fixed intently as he said earnestly, "Meeting like this is fate. How about trading that barbecue of yours for my cultivation method?"
After speaking, he pulled out a thread-bound book from his robe and waved it twice in front of Su Yi. Still, his eyes never left the barbecued meat.
"No trade!"
Su Yi shot the old man a glance and refused outright.
He wasn’t foolish; one glance told him the thread-bound book was definitely not some cultivation method. Trusting him would be foolish.
Exchanging a skewer of barbecued meat for a complete set of cultivation methods—what kind of heavenly luck could give such a good deal?
"Gulp!"
The old man didn’t get angry at all. He simply gulped, swallowed a few more times, and kept sniffing the air, inhaling the aroma of meat. He was clearly consumed by greed.
"Young man, think this through carefully—this is a once in a lifetime opportunity! My cultivation method is among the rarest under heaven. Trading it for your barbecue is absolutely a bargain for you!" The old man declared with utmost seriousness.
"You old fraud, are you following me? How do I run into you wherever I go?" Su Yi complained, shooting the old man a glare.
He felt helpless. This was the third time he’d encountered this old swindler. Did Su Yi have a face that screamed ‘easy to fool’?
"Young man, this is our first meeting. How could you say I’m following you?" Suddenly, the old man paused, looking puzzled.
This made Su Yi, the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Su Xiaoshuai all freeze for a moment in astonishment.
They had just met that very afternoon. Barely a few hours had passed, yet this old swindler didn’t remember them?
"Could it be that not only is he an old swindler, but he’s also a bit unsound-minded?" Su Yi frowned as this thought crossed his mind.
The old man’s words didn’t seem deceptive. If that were truly the case, it meant he likely had a problem with his mind.
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Judging by the old man's reaction, Su Yi couldn't help but feel suspicious. They had only crossed paths in the afternoon, and yet just two hours later, the old swindler claimed not to recognize him.
"Master, there’s something off about this old geezer!"
The Green Emperor sidled up close to Su Yi, lowering his voice.
As he spoke, his eyes remained fixed intently on the old man. His energy was coiled, ready to unleash, as if facing some grave danger. He was utterly cautious.
"Indeed, there is something about him!"
Su Yi nodded lightly, agreeing with the Green Emperor's assessment.
This old man had suddenly appeared before them, yet Su Yi and the others hadn't sensed his approach at all.
It was crucial to remember those present here were three Emperor-level powerhouses, plus Su Xiaoshuai whose strength rivaled an Emperor! The weakest cultivator present was Su Yi himself, yet even he was at the Yuan Void Realm!
With so many formidable individuals, none had detected the old fraudster's approach in advance. This alone proved the old man was far from ordinary!
Either he possessed extremely sophisticated methods to conceal his aura, or his cultivation base was profoundly deep, far exceeding anyone present!
And either possibility pointed to this person’s exceptional nature.
"Master, perhaps it’s wiser if we proceed with caution."
Yin-yang Dark Emperor had also moved close to Su Yi, murmuring the words softly.
The old man likely posed little direct threat to Su Yi and the group at this moment, given his apparent mental confusion. However, he could potentially lead others to discover Su Yi's group.
If that happened, the losses would far outweigh the gains.
"Old sir, here’s some roasted meat for you. We’ll be taking our leave!"
Unwilling to get entangled any further, Su Yi took some cooked beast meat and placed it in the old man's hands. He even left behind half a pot of meat broth.
Then, he set off immediately, taking with him the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, Huang Jian, and Su Xiaoshuai.
"Agreed on exchanging a cultivation method for roast meat! Take this!"
Just as Su Yi was turning to leave, the old man thrust the thread-bound book he was holding into Su Yi's hands. He promptly forgot all about Su Yi and the others. Grabbing the roast meat in one hand while clutching the pot with the other, he began eating and drinking the broth. Happily appreciative noises escaped him now and then.
"What cultivation method? It’s just a lousy book! Even too rough to wipe one's bottom!"
After walking a considerable distance, Su Yi examined the book in his hand and produced a bitter smile.
Just as he had observed earlier, it was indeed an utterly ordinary book of paper-bound pages. Inside was merely a mundane unofficial history, nothing remotely resembling a cultivation method.
That old fraudster was truly a mystery, his origins completely unknown and shrouded in enigma.
But they had managed to ditch him now. Hopefully, they wouldn't encounter him again!
Night fell, and Su Yi's group found a cave to rest in for the night.
Su Yi entered the mysterious space to check on the Soul Devouring Emperor's condition. As expected, the Soul Devouring Emperor was in the midst of a breakthrough, a process that would likely take several more days to complete.
"All of you stay in the space for now. I’ll roam outside alone. Once the Soul Devouring Emperor breaks through, we’ll gather and go pull off something big!"
After dawn broke, Su Yi settled the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian all within the mysterious space.
Su Xiaoshuai clamored to come out too, but Su Yi pressed him back inside.
Alone on the outside, his changed appearance should effectively prevent anyone from recognizing his true identity. Having Su Xiaoshuai at his side, however, was a different story entirely.
"Did you hear? Recently, another Yuan Stone deposit has appeared nearby!"
As Su Yi was walking through the mountain forest, he inadvertently overheard some loose cultivators discussing.
"I’ve heard about it too. It's said to be on the territory of the Seven Star Sword Sect, southwest of Sword Star City."
"But this deposit wasn't just discovered recently; the Seven Star Sword Sect found it a long time ago and was preparing to mine it."
"However, they had kept this news tightly concealed until it finally leaked out."
Beside him, someone added.
Not far away, Su Yi pricked up his ears and listened carefully to all of it.
With his current strength, he could overlook most cultivators; as long as he didn’t meet the old-timers, Su Yi was basically fearless.
Moreover, his techniques for suppressing his aura were exceptionally advanced, so even though the distance wasn't far, the several loose cultivators discussing never realized their words had been overheard.
"So that's how it is! It's normal to hide a Yuan Stone deposit tightly, but I didn't expect it to be found out in the end!"
The first loose cultivator spoke up again.
"Knowing it is useless anyway; among the five strongest powers nearby, the Seven Star Sword Sect is one."
"Since they've already secured the Yuan Stone deposit in advance, it's almost impossible for others to try and meddle with it!"
Beside him, another loose cultivator took over the conversation.
The five strongest sects nearby were: Mysterious Sword Gate, Green Dark Sect, Liuhe Sect, Seven Star Sword Sect, and Golden Sword Sect.
If others wanted to fight for that Yuan Stone deposit, they only gained an advantage by allying with other forces.
But even if they managed to seize the deposit eventually, they would surely suffer significant losses first and end up giving it away cheaply.
"Who knows how big that deposit is? If it's rich enough, the Seven Star Sword Sect is really going to strike it rich!"
Someone sighed deeply, filled with envy.
Su Yi listened to all of this and started pondering some ideas in his mind.
"Sword Star City to the southwest!"
So the Seven Star Sword Sect had discovered another Yuan Stone deposit; they truly had incredible luck.
Previously, he felt that the Seven Star Sword Sect, as a third-rate force, spending two hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones to put a bounty on his tracking was a substantial loss.
But now, with this Yuan Stone deposit, those two hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones might not seem so large to them.
"Oh Yuan Stones, oh Yuan Stones, your Grandpa Su is coming!"
Suddenly, a sharp gleam flashed in Su Yi's eyes, and he greedily licked his lips.
He stopped eavesdropping on the loose cultivators and turned around directly, heading in the direction of Sword Star City.
After first hearing about the Seven Star Sword Sect's bounty on him, Su Yi had been thinking of how to grab those two hundred thousand two-star Yuan Stones.
But despite long hard thought, he still hadn't come up with any good strategy.
After all, it was the Seven Star Sword Sect; they had many strong members, and if his identity was exposed, he would truly be facing death.
But now, with the emergence of a Yuan Stone deposit, he saw hope.
Mined Yuan Stones were stored in space bags; Su Yi knew it wouldn't be easy to trick them away from others.
However, an unmined Yuan Stone deposit was something that even the Seven Star Sword Sect people couldn't take away!
"Rich, rich! We're going to get rich!"
Su Yi suddenly felt an intense excitement and joyfully went towards the area mentioned by those loose cultivators.
Between him and the Seven Star Sword Sect, it had become fiery conflict; they would never let him off.
So Su Yi decided that if he could trick the Seven Star Sword Sect, it would be utterly satisfying.
Su Yi was very familiar with the route to Sword Star City; finding that Yuan Stone deposit this time wouldn't be too hard.
There had to be some clues for him to pick up along the way.
"It's best to find a way to sneak in and grab whatever I can; after all, I still have to make a living!"
Su Yi had some schemes in mind, but he desired even more to get his hands on some Yuan Stones, which could be used to repay the huge debt to Lingbao Pavilion.
The mine that Nangong Ningyue mentioned was still unknown and uncertain after all, so Su Yi remained desperately short on money!
Su Yi walked at a moderate pace along the way; after spending more than a day, he finally arrived at a mountainous area.
And right here, he spotted some people patrolling back and forth nearby.
Judging by their attire, they were disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect.
"It must be here!" Su Yi thought as he watched these people, surmising that the Yuan Stone mine was probably deep within the mountains.
The disciples patrolling the periphery were not very powerful, many even at the Yuan Spirit Realm.
These individuals posed no threat to Su Yi, but if he went deeper inside, he would encounter people with stronger abilities.
"How many true experts are stationed here?" Su Yi frowned and began calculating in his mind.
A Yuan Stone mine was something the Seven Star Sword Sect must treasure greatly; naturally, there would be many Imperial realm experts.
Sneaking in unnoticed would not be easy, and if a fight broke out, it would cause immense trouble later.
"What to do?" Su Yi hid in the canopy of a concealed tree, scratching his chin as he kept thinking.
He recalled his past experience in the Forest of Demons when the Black Fiend School captured him as a slave to dig in a Yuan Stone mine.
He wondered if this Seven Star Sword Sect had the habit of taking slaves; if they did, Su Yi felt he could sell himself into slavery just to enter the mine.
"No way, no way! That kind of ruckus would mean the mined Yuan Stones get put into space bags by others, and that's an enormous loss!"
Su Yi instantly rejected the idea, feeling a sudden pang of deep regret.
He did not want to waste too much time; grabbing the Yuan Stones from the mine pit would be much simpler than snatching a space bag from an Imperial realm expert.
Every Yuan Stone stored in a space bag was a loss to him, Su Yi, and it made him ache with pain!
Su Yi scratched his head; after a moment, his eyes suddenly lit up, and he slapped his forehead: "Got it!"
Then, his figure drifted down from the tree canopy; he surveyed the area for a while, found a hidden spot, and summoned Su Xiaoshuai, the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian from the mysterious space.
Afterwards, Su Yi's face changed; he dropped his disguise and returned to his original appearance.
"Boss, what are you up to?" Su Xiaoshuai became excited the moment he was released.
Seeing Su Yi's sly grin, he knew Su Yi had some tricky plan in mind.
"Hehe!" Su Yi smiled mysteriously and then started whispering conspiratorially with the group.
Soon after, the eyes of the Imperial realm experts also sparked; they all let out knowing chuckles, and an atmosphere of cunning filled the air.
"Boss, you really have a belly full of mischief!"
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"Boss, you’re full of wicked schemes!"
Su Xiaoshuai glanced at Su Yi, rolled his eyes, and curled his lips as he spoke.
"How dare you speak to your boss that way?"
Seeing Su Xiaoshuai's scornful look, Su Yi couldn’t help but knock him on the head.
"Boss, you hit me again!"
Su Xiaoshuai complained, raising a wing to rub his head while glaring at Su Yi.
"Quit wasting time—let’s stick to the plan!"
Su Yi shot him a glance and addressed the group.
Only after the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian gave their nods did they all dart out of the cave together.
Concealing their auras to the extreme, they inched their way toward that Yuan Stone mountain range.
The disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect patrolling the perimeter, whose cultivation was too weak, completely failed to notice their infiltration.
"We’ve gone far enough. You three continue deeper. Remember, don’t reveal your tracks later!"
At a certain depth, Su Yi turned to the companions beside him and instructed.
"Understood. Master, be careful out here!"
The Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian nodded before resuming their stealthy advance.
"Boss, will this plan actually work?"
Su Xiaoshuai voiced his worry, asking, "Isn’t it too dangerous?"
"There’s definite danger, but it shouldn’t be a major issue!"
Su Yi nodded firmly and added, "We’re betting everything on this. If we succeed, the Seven Star Sword Sect will writhe in agony!"
Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai hid themselves. After some time passed—long enough for the Green Emperor’s trio to penetrate deeper—Su Yi calculated that the timing was nearly right.
"Let’s move!"
He strode forward openly, abandoning all concealment.
Su Xiaoshuai simultaneously flew skyward, circling above Su Yi’s head.
Man and bird began advancing boldly into the heart of the mountains. Su Yi even deliberately veered toward routes patrolled by Seven Star Sword Sect disciples, seemingly afraid of going unnoticed.
Sure enough, a five-person squad soon spotted Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai.
"Who dares trespass on our Seven Star Sword Sect’s forbidden grounds? Retreat immediately, or face execution!"
The team’s leader—a man around thirty—bellowed the moment he saw the unfamiliar youth.
With one probing glance, Su Yi confirmed the man’s cultivation was merely at the first level of the Yuan True Realm—decent but far from exceptional.
"This is the Seven Star Sword Sect’s territory?"
Su Yi feigned surprise and remarked, "So you serve the Seven Star Sword Sect? Don’t blame me now!"
Mid-sentence, Su Yi drew a large blade from his space bag. Gripping it tightly, he charged straight at the five-member squad.
As he advanced, a mighty and imposing aura emanated from him, carrying a fierce killing intent, and it swept savagely toward the five people ahead.
"Brat, you're courting death!"
The leading youth gave a cold shout as he grasped his sword hilt.
The sword in his hand hadn't even been unsheathed yet, but a chime rang out from it, trembling continuously.
Facing Su Yi's blade strike, the youth abruptly drew his sword and swung it to parry.
But Su Yi's blade aura sliced down and instantly shattered his attack like it was nothing!
"Bang!"
Ultimately, Su Yi's blade light struck the youth's chest, nearly cleaving him in half at the core.
After the youth fell to the ground, blood gushed out furiously, and he died instantly, utterly dead.
"Senior brother!"
The other four cried out urgently, filled with terror.
Their senior brother hadn't been able to withstand even a single move and had been killed outright by the youth before them, which appalled them profoundly.
"Attack together, kill him!"
One among the four called out, and immediately the others all raised their swords to charge at Su Yi.
"You're a bunch of worthless trash, really just asking for death!"
Su Yi snorted coldly, lifted his blade, and clashed with the four in one place.
He didn't display his full strength; instead, he held back in the fight, battling fiercely with them in a deadlock.
Su Yi showed no mercy, though: the four disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect were quickly wounded by him, but none seemed to perish right away.
Of course, Su Yi wasn't incapable of killing these people—with his ability, a single strike could have dealt with everyone present.
He simply intended to cause a bigger commotion to draw more people over.
"What's going on? Who dares be so insolent here!"
Indeed, voices soon came, rapidly approaching, and they were disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect.
"There's more than one squad!"
Su Yi spared a moment to observe, seeing that two squads nearby had been drawn to the situation, totaling ten people.
Seeing this, he couldn't help but let a smile curl at the corner of his mouth.
"To act arrogantly in our Seven Star Sword Sect's territory—I've got to admire your boldness!"
A disciple of the Seven Star Sword Sect snorted coldly, joining the battle circle to surround and kill Su Yi.
"It should be us admiring your boldness, daring to rush to your deaths without even recognizing big brother and me!"
Just then, Su Xiaoshuai, fluttering and circling above, opened his mouth to respond.
The moment he spoke, the disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect below all froze, each widening their eyes in shock.
"A talking bird? Demonic Void Realm?"
Immediately, terror welled up from deep inside them, as no one had expected there was a bird at the Demonic Void Realm in the sky.
"They look so familiar!"
Suddenly, another Seven Star Sword Sect disciple frowned, then slapped his thigh, exclaiming, "I remember! Them! It’s them! They killed the Young Sect Leader and Dharma Protector Lu!"
This Seven Star Sword Sect disciple quickly recognized the appearances of Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai, realizing that this man and bird were the very ones currently wanted by the sect!
The thought of what this man and bird had done filled him with dread, fearing for his life!
By now, few nearby were unaware of Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai’s deeds in Sword Star City.
Slashing the head off the Aoka Split Heavenly Tiger in a single strike and killing Ran Yan, the Young Sect Leader of the Seven Star Sword Sect — that was the work of that youth!
As for that small bird, he was even more terrifying: the Yuan Void Realm Eighth Level cultivation of Sword Star City’s Deputy City Master and Seven Star Sword Sect’s Dharma Protector Lu was nothing before him, slapped to death with a single wing!
If not for so many eyewitnesses, few would believe it.
"It’s them! Really them!"
The remaining Seven Star Sword Sect disciples panicked. The infamous reputation of this man and bird terrified them to the extreme. They instantly screamed wildly, as though seeing ghosts.
"Making such a racket — trying to attract your strong ones this way?"
Su Xiaoshuai snorted, still soaring mid-air, but a gust of fierce wind swept from his wings, cutting the yelling man into mangled pieces. Instant death!
Yet his words seemed to frighten none of these Seven Star Sword Sect disciples.
Only then did over ten disciples snap awake, shouting, "Notify the elders quickly, hurry!"
While yelling, the leading disciple pulled an object from his chest. Instilling it with Yuan Energy, a streak of light shot skyward, tearing through the air with a shrill shriek that rippled for miles.
When the light reached its apex, a loud explosion boomed, catching the attention of many nearby.
"It’s the Seven Star Sword Sect’s invasion signal! Intruders are here! Stop them now!"
"Who dares trespass our sect’s mines?"
"Let’s go see who is this reckless!"
Soon, great commotion arose from deep within the mountains. Numerous powerful figures dashed forth, some even taking flight, soaring swiftly through the air!
"Sect Master’s side has begun. Stay hidden, stay cautious!"
Hidden in a secluded mountain hollow deep within the peaks, the Green Emperor, Yin-yang Dark Emperor, and Huang Jian lurked.
Sensing several formidable auras pass nearby, they suppressed their own Qi tightly, not letting a sliver leak out.
"Only one Yuan Emperor Realm passed just now. More must remain inside. Stay patient. Wait till most are gone before we enter!" said the Green Emperor.
Upon hearing this, the other two nodded silently in understanding.
Then, the three continued to conceal themselves, falling quiet while carefully observing the movements of further potent figures.
Near the outer mountains, Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai glanced at each other upon seeing the Seven Star Sword Sect’s signal. They giggled, feeling that a conspiracy had succeeded.
This was Su Yi’s aim: to provoke the Sect’s true powerhouses.
More than that, he wished to draw out every Yuan Emperor Realm expert present.
"Kill!"
Having achieved the desired effect, Su Yi swung his blade fiercely, immediately cutting down multiple disciples!
"Do not fight recklessly! Retreat! Fall back now!"
Among the remaining Seven Star Sword Sect disciples, someone yelled.
Even while hiding his true strength, Su Yi was overwhelming. They stood no chance. To keep fighting meant only death.
"Think you can escape? You dared expose my presence? First, you die here!"
Su Yi roared angrily, his voice echoing through the void.
Dragging the long knife behind him with one hand, Su Yi chased the fleeing disciples. Suddenly, he lashed out, unleashing a bright blade beam that bisected two bodies at the waist!
"Run!"
"Scatter!"
Like frightened rabbits, the last seven Seven Star Sword Sect disciples bolted apart, dashing in different directions.
The youth was too strong. Sticking together would only get them all killed.
"None of you will escape!"
Su Yi said coldly. Spreading his soul power to gauge the surroundings, he chose a disciple to pursue.
This path held those hurrying Yuan Void Realm strongmen — deliberately chosen by him.
"Who dares kill Seven Star Sword Sect disciples here!"
A bellow sounded from the distant sky, shifting rapidly from afar to near.
"Elder! Save me!"
The disciple hounded by Su Yi wailed hysterically, crying out, "Elder! Kill him! He is the one who murdered the Young Sect Leader!"
His voice choked with sobs — he already felt Su Yi closing in behind him!
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This disciple of the Seven Star Sword Sect was already in despair. The elder was still far from this place, so it was probably impossible for him to come and save him.
Soon, a "pfft" sound came from behind him. Then, the disciple felt all his strength drain away instantly, with intense pain assaulting him, and his body immediately went limp.
The next instant, he completely lost consciousness.
"Xiaoshuai, now it's time to rely on you!"
After solving this disciple with one knife strike, Su Yi raised his head and said to Su Xiaoshuai, who was flying above him.
"Don't worry, boss. Dealing with these small fries is extremely easy!"
Su Xiaoshuai nodded, not caring at all.
Their gazes turned forward, where many auras were rapidly approaching.
The closest was a middle-aged man who appeared to be in his forties, stepping on the void with both feet and moving very fast.
Su Yi could sense that this person's cultivation was roughly at the Yuan Void Realm seventh level, quite formidable, missing only one level compared to that Dharma Protector Lu back then. He was probably also a dharma protector or similar position in the Seven Star Sword Sect.
"Young bastard, daring to kill my Seven Star Sword Sect disciple, what boldness!"
This middle-aged man rushed instantly before their eyes. In his hand, a long sword glowed like rippling water spreading out.
Invisibly, the force trapped both Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai within it.
The middle-aged man glared furiously, looking at Su Yi and Su Xiaoshuai as if they were dead men.
"Dharma Protector Tao, be careful! They are the ones who killed the Young Sect Leader and Dharma Protector Lu!"
Just as the middle-aged man was about to attack that person and bird, sudden shouts came from not far below. It was the scattered disciples of the Seven Star Sword Sect.
"What?"
Hearing this warning, the middle-aged man called Dharma Protector Tao was abruptly startled. A chill instantly rushed from the soles of his feet to the top of his head, as if he had fallen into an ice cellar. All his bones seemed to turn limp in a flash!
He felt an intense surge of fear; it was practically deathly terror!
The deaths of the Young Sect Leader, Dharma Protector Lu, and the Sect Master's Aoka Split Heavenly Tiger—who in the Seven Star Sword Sect didn't know about it?
The murderers were two ferocious villains. Among them, that little bird was especially terrifying. With one flap of its wing, it had killed Dharma Protector Lu at the Yuan Void Realm eighth level, clearly demonstrating its power!
The sect's strong cultivators were enraged, offering huge rewards just for news about that person and bird's whereabouts.
They knew very well that only Yuan Emperor Realm experts could be dispatched to have a chance at capturing or killing those two murderers.
Now, this Dharma Protector Tao was only at the Yuan Void Realm seventh level, weaker than Dharma Protector Lu. Facing this person and bird was no different from courting death!
"Retreat!"
Dharma Protector Tao didn't hesitate. His feet stomped repeatedly in the void, forcibly halting his forward charge. He instantly turned around and fled back the way he came!
"Want to run? Can you escape? Now that you're here, I'll solve you first!"
Su Xiaoshuai snorted coldly and gave urgent chase to Dharma Protector Tao.
Su Xiaoshuai said that, but he didn't unleash his top speed. He merely tailed Dharma Protector Tao closely from behind.
And just after that person and bird had dashed not far out, another roar came from a different direction.
"Daring to trespass on my Seven Star Sword Sect's critical ground, that's simply seeking death!"
The sound was mixed with powerful vital energy, like a roaring thunderclap, causing this mountain range and the void to tremble violently.
Before the sound could fade away, the figure of a thin and shriveled old man was seen dashing from afar at an incredibly high speed, many times faster than Su Xiaoshuai and Dharma Protector Tao at that moment.
"Elder, save me quickly! The Young Sect Leader was killed by them!"
Dharma Protector Tao, as if spotting a lifesaver, immediately shouted out loud, spreading the news he had just learned from his disciples.
Hearing such words, Su Yi, who was already hovering in mid-air, along with Su Xiaoshuai who was chasing relentlessly, both revealed a slight smile on their lips at the same time.
"Hehe... Not only your Young Sect Leader, but also your dharma protectors—today you too will die by my hand!"
Su Xiaoshuai chuckled as he suddenly flapped his wings out!
Whirring...
From between those seemingly ordinary wings, a burst of intense flames erupted, like heavenly fire surging violently, carrying terrifying high temperatures. It instantly enveloped Dharma Protector Tao's body.
"Ah..."
The wail echoed out loud. Just when the thin old man seemed nearly able to rescue him, he was abruptly plunged into a deadly crisis.
In barely the span of two breaths, Dharma Protector Tao's howl vanished entirely.
In the sky above, the flames died out, leaving only a patch of pitch-black ashes, scattering with the wind!
"You little wretch, such guts!"
The thin and shriveled old man roared in fury, already beside Su Xiaoshuai. A withered palm struck out fiercely, stirring up gale-force winds that darkened the heavens and obscured the earth!
Su Xiaoshuai quickly raised his wings and unleashed another blast of flames, colliding with those fierce winds.
The clash of energy between them surged violently, unleashing boundless, chaotic power.
Using that force, Su Xiaoshuai swiftly retreated to Su Yi's side.
And the old man was blocked directly, his movement jerking to a halt.
"A Yuan Emperor Realm expert—we can't take them on in a fight! Run!"
Glancing at the old man's figure, Su Yi let out a strange cry, then grabbed Su Xiaoshuai and bolted away without looking back.
"So it really was you who killed the Young Sect Leader, Dharma Protector
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