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​
"Senior Brother Ji has entered the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm. Who could possibly oppose him in the Southern War Domain from now on?"
The other cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect watched the young man whose aura continuously expanded with fiery eyes, feeling extremely excited.
As long as Ji Yunchuan successfully broke through, wouldn't they, the cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect, be able to act unchecked in the Southern War Domain? The spot in the Moon Palace would naturally be uncontested by anyone!
Whoosh!
Suddenly, the young man's spiritual energy surged forth. The Essence Power between heaven and earth seemed to be drawn as if by an invisible force, gathering towards this place. Then, a vortex of spiritual energy formed above his head.
Hum!
When that fluctuation reached its peak, the space before the young man shook violently. A powerful Vital Energy Fluctuation swept out in all directions like a tidal wave. A shudder from the depths of their souls made the nearby cultivators turn pale, and a look of terror appeared in their eyes.
Whoosh!
The soul-shaking fluctuation spread out. The young man's eyelids fluttered slightly, stirring up an invisible wave. Then, his eyes slowly opened, and a sharp gaze, like a Thunderbolt, flashed across the sky.
"I have finally stepped into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm!" A strange curve lifted the corner of Ji Yunchuan's mouth. He let out a soft sigh and murmured.
Swoosh!
After his soft sigh, Ji Yunchuan's gaze sharpened. His piercing eyes scanned the cultivators around the Flame Valley, who all wore looks of reverence, as sharp as blades. He was like a supreme deity looking down upon all living beings, his arrogant light making people's hearts tremble. Yet there was also a trace of displeasure, but everyone held their breath, not daring to show any dissatisfaction!
Now that Ji Yunchuan had stepped into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm in one move, coupled with his rich foundation, his strength was no longer something the cultivators here could match. Naturally, no one dared to challenge his authority.
"Congratulations, Senior Brother Ji, on stepping into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm in one move!" Hai Zhenbo and the others quickly stepped forward, cupping their hands in congratulations to Ji Yunchuan.
"Your efforts in protecting me during my breakthrough were not in vain," Ji Yunchuan said with a faint smile, his eyebrows raising slightly. "Following me from now on, you will certainly not lack benefits."
"We will definitely follow Senior Brother Ji's lead," the cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect said in unison, overjoyed. As their eyes shifted, they were already fantasizing about their future glory.
After all, with Ji Yunchuan's level of strength, he was a top-tier existence in the entire Southern War Domain. If they used some methods to eliminate cultivators from other sects who had a chance to compete for the Moon Palace spots before the competition, many of them would also have a chance to obtain a spot. Then, entering the Moon Palace together, their futures would be bright.
Ji Yunchuan smiled, then his gaze focused as he swept his eyes over the Flame Formation ahead. His slightly raised eyebrows suddenly furrowed, and a strange expression appeared on his face.
"What's wrong, Senior Brother Ji?" Hai Zhenbo asked, feeling slightly uneasy.
"Why has the flame energy here almost completely disappeared?" Ji Yunchuan's eyes showed confusion. Then he turned his head to look at the Refining Dust Sect cultivators.
"Ten days ago, the aura of the Fire Sea began to gradually weaken. Starting five days ago, the temperature in the Flame Valley dropped sharply, and the flame energy began to dissipate in a strange manner," Hai Zhenbo said. "Senior Brother Ji, did you notice something?"
The Refining Dust Sect cultivators all looked at Ji Yunchuan with expectation. They were very curious about the sudden change in the Flame Valley but were completely clueless, unable to find an answer. They never even considered linking this matter to the young man who had entered the Fire Sea.
After all, this Fire Sea had Formation Restrictions. If that young man had the ability to alter this Formation, he wouldn't have been so thoroughly defeated by Ji Yunchuan earlier.
"There's such a strange thing?"
Ji Yunchuan's eyes held doubt. He released his Spiritual Sense to probe the Fire Sea ahead. However, in an instant, his slightly furrowed brows suddenly raised, and his eyes turned serious.
"Senior Brother Ji, what did you discover?" The change in expression on Ji Yunchuan's face made Hai Zhenbo and the other Refining Dust Sect cultivators nearby feel their hearts suddenly tighten. Their nerves were taut, and they stared at him with tense faces.
"Could something have happened?"
Cultivators from the various forces nearby were also watching Ji Yunchuan's expression. Seeing this, they couldn't help but start speculating.
"Has there been any sign of that kid coming out during this time?" Ji Yunchuan's eyebrows raised as he asked.
"No!" Hai Zhenbo sounded slightly puzzled, then said, "During this time, there hasn't been the slightest fluctuation from the Restrictions of this Flame Formation."
"Senior Brother Ji, does that mean there's no trace of that kid's aura inside anymore?" a cultivator next to him asked.
"Yes," Ji Yunchuan sighed and said, "Even though I have stepped into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm, I still find it difficult to fully detect the auras inside. Now, I can't even find a trace of that kid's aura."
"Does that mean he's already dead?" Hai Zhenbo asked.
"Possibly!" Ji Yunchuan said. "But the changes in this Flame Valley and this Flame Formation are truly puzzling. For some reason, I feel that this matter isn't that simple."
"Not that simple!"
The Refining Dust Sect cultivators frowned. They also found the changes in the Flame Valley very strange. Now that Ji Yunchuan said this, they couldn't help but start to worry.
Whoosh!
Just as a cloud of worry settled over everyone, a restless airflow suddenly arose within the Flame Valley. Then, a familiar fluctuation gathered from all directions towards the Flame Valley.
"Who is about to break through?" Everyone looked surprised and couldn't help but scan the surroundings of the Flame Valley.
This familiar fluctuation was clearly the sign of opening a Celestial Mansion!
"It's her!"
"I never thought this little girl would break through so quickly."
"It seems she also obtained some Inheritance!"
Instantly, countless surprised gazes within the Flame Valley simultaneously gathered on a young maiden at the foot of the mountain.
The young maiden had delicate features. Her pretty, elegant face was full of a lively aura, like an orchid in a deep valley, fragrant and enchanting.
Huang Linger and the others stood guard around the young maiden. When they felt the numerous fiery gazes gathering here, their eyelashes fluttered, and a trace of disgust and faint worry appeared between their brows.
From the eyes of these cultivators, they could tell that the crowd held not only surprise but, more so, a hint of greed.
"Once Junior Sister Liang breaks through, aside from the Refining Dust Sect cultivators, we won't need to fear the other forces," Ms. Tan said.
"I'm just afraid that Dong'er might provoke the Refining Dust Sect cultivators!" Huang Linger sighed.
"I don't think so. Since Junior Sister Liang chose to cultivate intensely at this time, she must know her own strength well and has thought it through carefully. I believe she won't make a move unless she's confident she can deal with Ji Yunchuan," Ms. Tan said, seeming to understand Liang Dong'er quite well. After a brief pause, she spoke confidently.
"I hope so!" Huang Linger sighed.
The nearby cultivators stared at the young maiden with faces full of envy. Although some were jealous, none seemed inclined to take action. After all, even if this girl obtained some Inheritance, there were many monks but only so much gruel. They wouldn't necessarily fight over it here, and no one was sure who would ultimately benefit.
"She was only at the First Heavenly Palace realm when she entered this place. Now she's already impacting the Four Celestial Palaces. This speed is not ordinary!" the Principle Cultivator of the Refining Dust Sect said, a gleam flashing in his eyes.
"She obtained an Ancient Cultivator's Primordial Seal. It's not strange for her to have this speed," Ji Yunchuan said indifferently.
"Primordial Seal!" The Principle Cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect who had gathered couldn't help but smack their lips, the fire in their eyes growing even hotter.
"Such things aren't for everyone to obtain; they require fate. If it's not yours, you can't force it even if you try," Ji Yunchuan said calmly. Then his gaze focused, and he looked towards the Fire Sea ahead with a face full of doubt.
"Huh? The aura fluctuation of that Fire Sea seems a bit strange!" Ji Yunchuan's eyes showed surprise. He then fully released his Spiritual Sense, probing the Fire Sea with all his might.
Ahead, in the Fire Sea, Flames rolled. Although it had lost the control of the Red-robed Man, the power of the Restrictions still remained, making it difficult for ordinary people to enter easily.
However, now, within this flame energy, those Flames had stopped rolling. Instead, they had formed a vortex shape in an extremely strange manner, looking very peculiar within the Formation!
"What's going on?" Hai Zhenbo and the others, sensing carefully now, also discovered the oddity of the Flame Formation.
Hum!
A dull sound rang out. Then, a powerful fluctuation suddenly spread out from within the valley, shaking the lower-level cultivators so that their bodies trembled, and their eyes showed panic.
"She finally succeeded!"
"Four Celestial Palaces realm. If combined with that Bamboo Spirit Sword, Junior Sister Liang's strength will probably be the strongest among us."
As the powerful fluctuation spread out, the cultivators of the Hundred Flowers Sect all showed smiles on their faces, murmuring with not a little emotion.
With Liang Dong'er opening her fourth Celestial Mansion, they finally had some foundation to stand on in the Southern War Domain. At least they wouldn't be driven to a dead end like before, when even a few Four Celestial Palaces cultivators from the Heavenly Wolf faction had almost pushed them to the brink.
Whoosh!
The Primordial Qi drawn from the surroundings gradually dissipated. The young maiden's eyes then slowly opened. Her clear eyes were surrounded by a chilling air, expressionless, no longer possessing the innocence and helpless weakness of the past. That hint of coldness made people's hearts palpitate.
"Sister Huang, how long has it been now?"
Liang Dong'er's clear eyes blinked, slightly scanning the situation nearby. Then her gaze fell on the several young maidens beside her, and she spoke calmly.
The young maiden's cold voice fell softly, devoid of any emotion, causing Huang Linger's pupils to contract sharply. A trace of worry flashed between her brows before she forced a smile and said, "It's been a full month already."
"A month!" Liang Dong'er's body trembled violently. She then lifted her head to glance at the Fire Sea ahead, her vermilion lips parting slightly as she spoke with a tremble, "Then... is there any news of Lord Han?"
"Not a single sign of him coming out so far," Huang Linger sighed. "The only change since he entered was the disappearance of the Fire Essence energy in this Flame Valley. There hasn't been any sign of him breaking through the Flame Formation to come out."
After a pause, Huang Linger continued, "Perhaps he has already died inside."
"No sign of him coming out?"
Liang Dong'er's eyes became hollow. She stared coldly at the massive Flame Formation ahead, murmuring to herself. Her despondent appearance was enough to evoke pity.
Swoosh!
Liang Dong'er's gaze suddenly sharpened, a chill bursting forth. Her line of sight abruptly fell on a young man not far away. A clear, cold voice slowly emerged from her lips, "If you have died, I will definitely avenge you."
The young maiden's jade-like hands clenched into tight fists. The chill in her eyes made the cultivators of the Hundred Flowers Sect nearby shiver. No one believed that the young maiden's words were just spoken in a moment of anger.
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In the valley, Liang Dong'er's gaze was resolute. Her jade-like hands were tightly clenched. A vow was spoken with her cold words and buried deep in her heart.
Although Han Yu had repeatedly stated that his frequent rescues were not acts of kindness, it was precisely this young man's frank and unpretentious attitude that made Liang Dong'er develop a sudden fondness for him. Moreover, how could she simply forget the numerous life-saving favors he had done for her?
Having experienced several calamities, Liang Dong'er was no longer the naive young maiden who believed the world had no good or evil. Especially after her fellow disciples coveted the treasures she had obtained last time, she could not help but feel a chill in her heart. In contrast, that unfamiliar young man was open-hearted and did not seek anything from her.
"Junior Sister Liang, that Ji Yunchuan has now stepped into the Great Completion of the Divine Void Realm. He also holds the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword. You are no match for him!"
The change in Liang Dong'er's expression made the few senior sisters beside her tense up. They feared this young girl might make some impulsive decision, so they quickly reminded her.
"I won't act recklessly. At least, when I'm not confident, I won't make a move." Liang Dong'er's gaze was cold as she spoke lightly.
Huang Linger let out a sigh of relief and said, "It's good that you know your limits."
She also knew that this junior sister had already made up her mind and could not be swayed. The only thing they could do was to prevent her from making unnecessary sacrifices. At the very least, when her strength was insufficient, they should not let her fight the cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect.
"Senior Brother Ji, that girl's eyes don't look right!"
"This girl must be close to that Han Yu and wants to avenge him!"
When Liang Dong'er's cold gaze fell upon Ji Yunchuan, the cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect quickly noticed the hostility in her eyes.
"Revenge? She's only at the Four Celestial Palaces realm. Even if she received the inheritance, she's still far from enough!" Ji Yunchuan grinned and said, "If she really intends to do so, I wouldn't mind being ruthless to a flower."
"Haha, it would be best to seize her inheritance. She must have some treasures!" a Principle Cultivator beside him sneered.
"Whoosh!"
Just as the Refining Dust Sect cultivators were sneering, a muffled sound suddenly reverberated through the valley. A scorching heat erupted like a volcano.
Whoosh!
In the space between heaven and earth, the Fire Element Qi suddenly became restless. The airflow above the nearby mountains surged, resembling the Milky Way pouring down into the valley. The blazing temperature caused the valley, which had been growing colder, to gradually regain its usual warmth.
"What's going on?"
"It's the Flame Formation!"
The sudden drastic change made the cultivators in the valley feel uneasy. Following the flow of the air, they were shocked to discover a massive vortex in the sea of fire ahead, devouring the Fire Element Qi from the world.
"The aura of the Flame Formation seems much weaker than before!" Hai Zhenbo's eyes twitched as he noticed the fluctuations in the formation's energy.
Although the previous imposing manner of Flame Valley was gone, the Flame Formation was still not to be underestimated. But now, sensing it, the formation clearly no longer exuded its previous untouchable and dangerous aura.
"This situation is a bit strange!" Ji Yunchuan frowned and murmured, "It seems like some colossal being has devoured all the flames of Flame Valley, causing even the flames within this formation to sharply decrease."
"Devoured!"
The Refining Dust Sect cultivators were utterly astonished.
"This formation has such an overwhelming aura. How could anyone devour it!" Hai Zhenbo said.
"Could it be that kid?" a cultivator asked timidly, licking his lips.
"How is that possible? Even if he had extraordinary abilities, he couldn't devour the flames contained in such a Flame Formation!"
Hai Zhenbo retorted, but as his brow twitched, a trace of unease flickered in his eyes. He couldn't help but glance towards the Flame Formation ahead, which was beginning to change, and muttered, "What exactly is happening?"
"This fluctuation is quite strange!" Huang Linger looked into the void, also full of surprise.
"This is somewhat similar to opening a Celestial Mansion!" Ms. Tan exclaimed.
"Could it be..." Hearing the discussions around her, a glint of light flashed in Liang Dong'er's icy eyes. A hint of anticipation lifted the corners of her mouth, and then she stared fixedly at the Flame Formation without blinking.
The restlessness of the Fire Element Qi in the valley lasted for a full hour. Then, the Fire Element Qi drawn from the surrounding mountains was devoured by the strange vortex in the Flame Formation below at a speed visible to the naked eye. A frightening wave of energy slowly spread out from within the Flame Formation.
Whoosh!
In Flame Valley, the turbulent airflow had dissipated, and even the vortex within the Flame Formation had vanished.
Everyone in the valley could no longer feel the scorching, suffocating aura. Even the Flame Formation ahead had lost its imposing manner, appearing as if it was running out of energy.
"Senior Brother Ji, judging by the aura of the Flame Formation, it shouldn't be hard to enter now. How about we..." Several cultivators from the Refining Dust Sect gazed eagerly at the Flame Formation, its aura greatly diminished, and suggested to Ji Yunchuan beside them.
As the Refining Dust Sect cultivators stared fervently at the Flame Formation ahead, the nearby cultivators also licked their lips, their eyes burning with desire.
It was said that Flame Valley held an inheritance left by an Ancient Cultivator. Previously, because the Flame Formation was too powerful, everyone had to hold back. Now that the formation's power had sharply declined, the suppressed spark in their hearts was suddenly ignited.
"Let's wait and see first. This Flame Formation might have some tricks." Ji Yunchuan glanced at the Flame Formation ahead, hesitated slightly, and then spoke.
"That's right. Since this formation caused such a commotion, there must be something extraordinary inside. If we rush in recklessly, we'll only become the targets." Several Spirit Void Stage cultivators from the Refining Dust Sect agreed.
Seeing that the Refining Dust Sect cultivators were adopting a wait-and-see attitude, the cultivators from the various forces nearby did not act rashly either. Here, Ji Yunchuan was the strongest. If even he wasn't making a move, even if others entered and gained something, he would likely snatch it from them like taking food from a tiger's mouth.
Whoosh!
Suddenly, the Flame Formation ahead writhed. A wave of scorching heat spread out from within the formation towards the outside. Faintly, a not-so-weak aura fluctuation was continuously approaching the Flame Formation!
"That is..."
Ji Yunchuan probed with his Spiritual Sense, and his pupils abruptly constricted, revealing a look of astonishment.
"It seems like that kid's aura fluctuation!" Several nearby Spirit Void Stage cultivators also released their Spiritual Sense and discovered a familiar aura flickering within the Flame Formation, slowly moving in their direction.
"Could it be he didn't die?" Hai Zhenbo said uneasily.
"It really is him!" Ji Yunchuan frowned, speaking with some shock.
"Him?"
"Could it be Han Yu?"
"Did he not die?"
As Ji Yunchuan's astonished words fell, the cultivators in the valley immediately looked at each other, their faces filled with stunned expressions.
"He really didn't die?!"
Liang Dong'er's eyelashes fluttered. Her lively eyes glistened with moisture, and her breathing became somewhat tight. It seemed she was momentarily overwhelmed by this suddenly arising hope.
"This aura fluctuation is indeed Lord Han's, but it seems stronger than before and carries an additional scorching heat." Huang Linger, overjoyed, carefully sensed the increasingly dense familiar aura within the Flame Formation and then spoke.
Whoosh!
As the familiar yet somewhat strange aura fluctuation spread from within the Flame Formation, the cultivators in the valley held their breath, staring intently at the Flame Formation without blinking, as if waiting for that thrilling moment to arrive.
Inside the large Flame Formation, as the fire currents surged, a young man then shot out from the depths of the earth. A scorching aura spread from his body, causing the fire currents within the formation to automatically make way. The fire currents trembled and flickered, as if somewhat wary of the young man.
On the young man's shoulder, a small dragon that looked like a snake glittered with golden light. The scorching aura it emitted made the fire currents in the Fire Sea boil. Its imposing manner was even stronger than the young man beside it.
This man and dragon were none other than Han Yu and Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon.
Seeing the fire currents within the Flame Formation showing fear, a faint smile tugged at the corners of Han Yu's mouth. Then he glanced at Nine Flames beside him and said with a laugh, "Nine Flames, your trip to the Heavenly Chan Sacred Land wasn't in vain, right!"
"Although this Earthly Flame is not an extremely rare Unusual Fire of Heaven and Earth, after being nurtured for over a thousand years, both its purity and power surpass the previous two Unusual Fires. Having this harvest from this trip is indeed good for this Dragon Lord." Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon waved its small claw, lifted its eyelids, and spoke quite contentedly.
If one sensed carefully, they would distinctly discover four extremely scorching flames existed within its body.
"You, kid, also gained a lot. You refined a wisp of Unusual Fire inside, making your flames extremely pure. Plus, you devoured almost half of this Fire Vein, opening Two Heavenly Mansions of True Fire in one go. This harvest is no worse than this Dragon Lord's!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon rolled its eyes and said.
"I wonder how powerful these Two Heavenly Mansions of True Fire are!" Han Yu narrowed his eyes, a look of satisfaction appearing on his face.
Back then, with the help of the Red-robed Man, Vaultflame, he had opened one True Fire Celestial Mansion. Later, deep within the earth, after devouring an Unusual Fire that was second only to the Earthly Flame and had been nurtured for a thousand years, along with half of the Fire Vein, he successfully opened the second Celestial Mansion.
"What you all did to me, I will make you repay it double in the future!" Han Yu shot a glance at the Light Screen of the Flame Formation ahead, a sharp glint flashing in his eyes. Then, with a flicker of his body, he shot towards that Light Screen.
"Bang!"
As Han Yu touched the Light Screen, a Restriction power descended. However, the Flame Formation, having lost the energy supply from the Fire Vein, had its aura sharply reduced. With a casual wave of his hand, the Restriction dissipated. Then, ripples stirred within the formation, and he vanished from within it.
Hum!
Under the tense gazes of countless eyes, one edge of the large Flame Formation suddenly writhed, and a sharp fluctuation spread out accordingly.
Whoosh!
Ripples rose on the Light Screen, and a tall, straight figure stepped out from within it. When that handsome and familiar face appeared before everyone's eyes, it immediately caused an uproar in the valley.
"It's Han Yu!"
Shouts of astonishment, like thunder, echoed through the valley and reverberated between heaven and earth.
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The valley completely erupted as the young man stepped out from the Flame Formation. Although everyone had guessed a little earlier from the familiar aura radiating from the young man, seeing him in person now brought indescribable excitement and shock.
No one could imagine how this young man had survived for a whole month inside the Flame Formation, or why the formation's aura suddenly dropped sharply when he emerged. Countless questions swirled endlessly in everyone's minds as the young man appeared!
"His aura seems to have improved!"
"It feels like there's a hidden ripple around him."
After the initial shock, everyone carefully observed the young man standing before the Flame Formation and clearly noticed some changes.
"It's really him! He didn't die!" Huang Linger and the other cultivators from the Hundred Flowers Sect were extremely excited. Their beautiful eyes were fixed intently ahead, slightly misty, clearly not expecting the young man to have miraculously survived a month after entering the Flame Formation.
After all, back then, even Ji Yunchuan didn't dare to risk entering the Flame Formation due to its immense power. Han Yu had been defeated by Ji Yunchuan; how could he possibly survive inside it?
"He's not dead! He's really not dead!"
Liang Dong'er's vermilion lips trembled, and tears streamed down like rain from her eyes. Her delicate body shook slightly as her jade-like hands clenched tightly, showing her immense emotion.
"Who would have thought he'd be so tough to kill!"
The Refining Dust Sect cultivators' pupils constricted uncontrollably. They stared at the young man ahead in astonishment, sucking in a cold breath. The young man's cold, stern words from before suddenly echoed in their ears.
"This kid's aura feels a bit strange!"
A Principle Cultivator spoke, sensing a dangerous aura spreading from the young man.
"So what? Now that Senior Brother Ji has reached the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm, he can finish him off now and save future trouble," another cultivator snorted coldly.
"I wonder what he obtained inside," Ji Yunchuan murmured, his gaze focused and slightly grave.
The young man before him had brought too many shocks. Even though Ji Yunchuan had stepped into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm, he didn't dare feel the slightest bit of contempt. Such a person was far too dangerous. Treating him lightly would only lead to a fatal crisis!
"What's this?"
The sudden, inherited lively scene in the valley made Han Yu, who had just stepped out of the Flame Formation, momentarily pause. Then, seeing the crowd's aggressive stance and the sinister looks on the Refining Dust Sect cultivators' faces, he understood everything in an instant.
"I didn't expect these guys to wait for me here for so long. It seems they won't give up until they see me dead. Since that's the case, I'll grant your wish today and settle this once and for all."
Han Yu's gaze turned icy cold in an instant. A thick Killing Intent burst forth, and the air around him seemed to freeze.
Whoosh!
The change in the young man's expression was quickly noticed by the nearby cultivators. Their expressions froze, and they couldn't help but fix their stares on the young man, unmoving.
In an instant, the extremely noisy valley fell silent. It became so quiet that even the sound of breathing was clearly audible. An eerie atmosphere made everyone feel nervous. They shifted uneasily in place, looking somewhat restless.
Swoosh!
A sharp gaze swept across the sky, then scanned towards the Refining Dust Sect cultivators. The obvious, grim Killing Intent needed no explanation.
Buzz!
Ji Yunchuan's brows furrowed slightly. Then, a cold smile tugged at the corner of his mouth. His gaze sharpened, his piercing eyes like knives tearing through the air, clashing violently with the other's line of sight in the Void. An invisible ripple spread out from the point where their gazes met.
Whoosh!
An intimidating pressure spread, making the nearby cultivators' hearts tremble. They pursed their lips, their eyes filled with shock, and quickly retreated towards the far ends of the valley. They knew a great battle was about to begin!
"Great Completion of Divine Void Realm!"
Han Yu's Mind and Spirit shuddered steadily. A trace of surprise flashed in his eyes, followed by a slow, wicked curve forming at the corner of his mouth.
"I never thought you'd survive entering this Flame Formation. You really make people see you in a new light!" Ji Yunchuan said with a fake smile.
"You stayed here, presumably waiting for this day, right?" Han Yu raised an eyebrow and said.
"Correct. Without seeing you breathe your last, I ultimately find it hard to be at ease. So I must confirm your death before I can stop," Ji Yunchuan stated bluntly.
"Today, I'm afraid you will be disappointed again," Han Yu said coldly, word by word.
"Hmph, I'd like to see what you gained inside that Flame Formation this past month that gives you such confidence," Ji Yunchuan snorted coldly, then grinned. His hand moved, and a Dharma Sword flashed before him. Twenty-one Dharma Swords appeared prominently in front.
After stepping into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm, his control over the Dharma Swords had also improved effectively. Ji Yunchuan could now control twenty Dharma Swords, and his Aura was even stronger than before.
Whoosh!
The twenty-one Dharma Swords pulsed with Sword Qi. Each one nearly possessed the power of a strike from the Six Heavenly Mansions level. Sharp Sword Qi burst forth, enveloping the entire sky in dazzling sword light. A terrifying ripple spread out, making people's scalps tingle.
It wasn't hard to imagine how many high-level cultivators Ji Yunchuan could fight with this set of Dharma Swords and remain undefeated!
Swoosh!
Ji Yunchuan activated his Art Formula. With a howl, the twenty-one Dharma Swords, trailing streams of brilliant sword light, shot towards Han Yu!
Whoosh!
The sword light split the sky, pouring down overwhelmingly. Within the crisscrossing Sword Qi, there was a faint, mysterious formation pattern. No matter how one dodged, they would be attacked by the Sword Qi.
Mind Refiners, using their effective Spiritual Sense, could attack any vital point of the enemy at will. This special skill made the nearby Body Refining Cultivators extremely envious.
"I wonder if Lord Han's strength has increased!"
Watching the oppressive sword light, Liang Dong'er involuntarily tightened her palms, her face full of worry as she watched the motionless young man.
"Twenty-one Dharma Swords, each with power comparable to the Six Heavenly Mansions level, and he can launch those unpredictable attacks at will. The power and difficulty of dealing with this are no less than a casual strike from the Seven Celestial Mansions realm!"
"The strength of the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm is truly no small matter!"
The nearby cultivators all watched the Dharma Swords emitting sharp Sword Qi with stunned expressions, gaining a new understanding of the power of the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm.
Swoosh!
Amidst their shock, everyone couldn't help but turn their gazes towards the young man under the descending sword light. A look of anticipation was evident on their faces. "I wonder if he can withstand it now!"
The battle between Han Yu and Ji Yunchuan back then had shocked the powerful experts from various factions. But Han Yu had been miserably defeated afterwards. Now, after a month, whether he could reverse the situation was truly a source of both worry and hope.
Han Yu's face was completely calm. He showed no fear towards the twenty-one oppressive Dharma Swords descending upon him. He didn't even seem to have any intention to dodge. He hadn't even activated his Primordial Chaos Mirror. By the looks of it, he clearly intended to directly withstand Ji Yunchuan's seemingly unstoppable attack.
"This kid looks so calm. Has he really become strong enough to block such a fierce attack from Ji Yunchuan with his bare hands?"
"Could his strength have improved this month? But he still only seems to have the Aura of the Three Celestial Palaces level!"
Seeing Han Yu's utterly calm expression and his lack of action to activate any artifacts to weaken Ji Yunchuan's attack, they were all greatly astonished.
From the previous battle, they had some understanding of this young man's strength. He relied on a Spiritual Treasure with reversal power to weaken enemy attacks, and also that intimidating Corpse Puppet. Without the help of these things, he would probably struggle even against a Five Mansion Palaces cultivator, let alone withstand such powerful Dharma Swords!
"The Aura of the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm is indeed not comparable to the Initial Completion stage!" Han Yu slowly looked up, a fiery light appearing in his eyes. Then a strange smile tugged at his lips. "Let me see if your overwhelmingly powerful attack is truly unstoppable!"
Eight Desolations Flame Palm of Infinity — Scorch the Eight Desolations!
A fierce shout slowly came from the young man's mouth. An invincible Aura spread out, causing the Void itself to tremble.
Whoosh!
Under the gaze of countless stunned eyes, Han Yu flipped his palm. A Qi Vortex swirled in front of him, and a scorching heat burst forth from within his body. Flames appeared, and an intensely hot river of fire, seemingly capable of incinerating the Void, actually surged out from his body.
Sizzle!
As the river of fire emerged, the temperature nearby suddenly skyrocketed. The scorching heat ran rampant, and the Void in front of Han Yu twisted, emitting strange sizzling sounds. It looked as if it might be burned into nothingness at any moment.
"Such scorching fire!"
"What's going on? How can so much fire flow out from his body? This temperature is beyond ordinary flames!"
The suddenly rising temperature completely baffled the nearby cultivators. Their eyes were full of disbelief. When they saw the twisting, burning Void, a chill sprang from deep within their bones.
"Who can withstand such power?"
Whoosh!
In the Void, the twenty-one Dharma Swords descended, their dazzling sword light shining like streaks of starlight.
Buzz!
However, as the scorching heat burst forth, the Dharma Swords' speed stalled. They actually trembled violently in the Void, emitting a buzzing sound. Clearly, they were also shocked by the Aura brought by the intensely hot river of fire!
"What kind of Cultivation Method is this guy practicing? How can it produce such a vast river of fire!" Ji Yunchuan pursed his lips. A trace of gravity continuously rose in his eyes.
He had Cultivated for many years but had never seen Innate True Flame with such a powerful Aura. Even among the many Elders of the Refining Dust Sect, no one had achieved such mastery in this path!
While everyone was shocked, the river of fire gushing from Han Yu's Celestial Mansion, guided by his palm, had already condensed into a palm strike.
Whoosh!
The Eight Desolations Flame Palm of Infinity shook the heavens. Carrying scorching Flame, it immediately shot forth to meet the descending Dharma Swords!
After Han Yu's Innate Flame Devouring Art reached Great Completion and he successfully opened two Fire Mansions, the Conceptual Realm contained within the Boundless Intent — that which can break through anything and reach anywhere — was unleashed to its fullest potential.
Combining the Boundless Intent with the incinerating Aura of the Eight Desolations Flame Palm, the power of this single palm strike had reached a level unimaginable to ordinary people
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Whoosh!
The Eight Desolations Flame Palm of Infinity carried a heart-shaking aura, and it crashed toward the twenty-one Dharma Swords. Everywhere its aura reached, the sword qi in the void instantly scattered. Dazzling flames dyed the entire sky red, as if stars were blooming, incredibly brilliant!
Bang!
The void trembled violently, mountains shook, giant rocks crumbled, and cracks spread through the valley under the force of the savage impact.
Whoosh!
After the huge noise, a brilliant sheet of fire shot out in the void. A scorching tide of flames spread outward like a sea wave, seeping into every corner of the valley. The nearby cultivators felt their breath catch. When the fire rushed into their bodies, it felt like their meridians could be burned to ashes at any moment. Panic surged in their eyes.
"What a powerful palm strike!"
"With such a supreme Conceptual Realm, and this Innate True Flame that seems about to scorch the heavens and split the earth, who could possibly resist that overwhelming aura?"
Looking at the brilliant flames in the void, all the nearby cultivators were deeply shocked. When their gazes fell upon that young man, they were filled with disbelief. No one could imagine that a cultivator could cultivate the Innate True Flame to such a degree!
Whoosh!
Ji Yunchuan's body shook, and he was sent flying back several feet by a wave of scorching heat. As his hand seals moved, twenty-one Dharma Swords, now dim and lacking their previous aura, appeared in front of him. When his gaze fell upon the young man ahead, a trace of fear couldn't help but appear in his eyes. "This kind of aura is not something ordinary people can withstand!"
"How could this kid cultivate the Innate True Flame to such a level!" Hai Zhenbo stared at Han Yu in shock, muttering to himself.
"Could the dissipation of the Fire Essence around here be related to him?" A cultivator from the Refining Dust Sect swallowed hard and suddenly spoke.
"That really might be the case!"
The few Spirit Void Stage cultivators nearby exchanged glances. Then, remembering the strange changes that had occurred here earlier, they all nodded in agreement.
"If that's truly the case, this kid is really somewhat terrifying!" A cultivator glanced at the young man opposite and said with some horror.
To have devoured all the flames from the nearby Fire Veins—such an unimaginable method made anyone who thought about it feel their pores stand on end.
"What is there to fear? Although his aura is strong and hard for ordinary people to withstand, it's still limited. Senior Brother Ji's power has increased, so he should still be able to handle it." A sturdy young man raised his eyebrows and said.
"That's right. Senior Brother Ji has the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword in hand, and now he has stepped into the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm. He can unleash more of the sword's power than before!" Hai Zhenbo's eyes lit up, as if he had grasped a sliver of hope, and he spoke with excitement.
"Now it's up to Senior Brother Ji!"
The other cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect nodded, then turned their gazes toward Ji Yunchuan. Now, it all depended on him.
"Did he receive some kind of inheritance inside the Flame Formation? Otherwise, how could he safely increase his strength within the formation?"
Ji Yunchuan's eyes shifted, and he looked warily toward Han Yu. After witnessing the fierce palm strike the latter had just unleashed, he couldn't help but speculate.
"Such probing attacks hold no deterrent for me now." Han Yu gave a light laugh, glanced casually at Ji Yunchuan, and said, "If you want to settle this, bring out your trump card!"
"Since you seek death, I will oblige you!"
Ji Yunchuan's gaze sharpened. He then swept his hand, and the Dharma Swords in front of him flashed and vanished into the air. Next, his palms turned, and an obscure aura spread out like a tide. The Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword abruptly appeared in his hand.
Whoosh!
As soon as the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword appeared in Ji Yunchuan's hand, the immense Aura Pressure from a Shadow Spirit Realm expert spread throughout the valley. The invisible fluctuations of this aura made countless cultivators shudder, and a look of reverence appeared in their eyes.
"Is that the Dharma Sword forged from the Primordial Spirit Power of a Shadow Spirit Realm cultivator that Ji Yunchuan wields?"
"The strength of a Shadow Spirit Realm cultivator is truly insurmountable. Even this aura isn't something we can withstand. With this sword in hand, Ji Yunchuan is undoubtedly like a tiger with wings added. I really wonder if Han Yu can withstand his full-power strike!"
Under the terrifying Aura Pressure of the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword, the cultivators who had never seen this sword before looked on in horror and couldn't help but start to sweat for Han Yu. Even those who had witnessed the battle between the two before were full of tension.
Although Han Yu's current strength was not what it used to be, the memory of his previous defeat was still etched in everyone's minds. Moreover, how could a Dharma Sword forged by a Shadow Spirit Realm cultivator using their Primordial Spirit Power be an ordinary Spirit Artifact?
When driven by Ji Yunchuan at the Great Completion of Divine Void Realm, it could certainly unleash a significant amount of its aura. This level of aura was already enough to make many cultivators below the Shadow Spirit Realm and those who hadn't reached the stage of Condensing Mansion into Palace tremble with fear just hearing about it!
"That Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword has limitless power. Can Lord Han withstand it?"
Liang Dong'er clenched her jade-like hands tightly. As her silver teeth gritted, the Primordial Qi within her body surged. The aura of the Primordial Seal on her jade arm fluctuated, and an obscure energy began to slowly flow out. This girl actually had the impulse to step forward and fight with all her might.
"Don't be impulsive, Dong'er. Lord Han is not the same as before; he should have a way to handle this. Otherwise, he wouldn't be staying here waiting for Ji Yunchuan to make his move!" Huang Linger grabbed Liang Dong'er's jade arm and said nervously.
"But..." Liang Dong'er bit her red lips tightly. Her eyes shifted, filled entirely with hesitation.
"You should believe in him. After all, the ability to devour all the suffocating flames of the Flame Valley is not something an ordinary person possesses!" Ms. Tan also hurriedly tried to persuade her.
Liang Dong'er's gaze shifted. When she saw that the young man's expression remained unmoved by the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword, a trace of anticipation surfaced in her lively eyes. "Does he really have a way to handle it?"
"The aura of a Shadow Spirit Realm cultivator emanating from the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword is truly nostalgic!" Han Yu narrowed his eyes slightly as he glanced at the imposing Dharma Sword in Ji Yunchuan's hand. Then, a strange curve quietly lifted at the corner of his mouth, carrying a hint of wicked charm as he said coldly, "If I had only opened two Fire Mansions, I truly wouldn't be able to do anything to you. But unfortunately, my current foundation isn't just that little bit. Today, you will definitely die!"
"Not just that little bit of foundation!"
Ji Yunchuan's eyelid twitched, and a trace of unease coiled around his heart. Seeing the other's confident and unafraid manner, it seemed he really had the certainty of victory!
Ji Yunchuan was slightly startled, but then he steadied his mind and said coldly, "Hmph, killing me isn't something you can accomplish just by talking. I'd like to see what Inheritance you obtained within the Flame Formation that makes you so arrogant!"
He also knew that being constantly panicked would only make it easier for the enemy to deal with him. The only option now was to fight with all his strength. After all, the two sides hadn't yet fought with their full power; it was too early to draw conclusions now. His Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword was not just for show!
"You'll soon find out who's just all talk." Han Yu didn't argue further. He gave a cold laugh, then flipped his palm. A Red Light flashed, and an extremely scorching wave of heat suddenly swept out.
Vaultflame Sword!
As the Red Light flashed, a cold shout that seemed to contain the power of heaven and earth was softly uttered from the young man's mouth.
Whoosh!
As the cold shout fell, sound waves rippled out. Immediately, an immensely scorching heat, carrying a suffocating pressure, spread throughout the entire valley. The air seemed to freeze in that instant. A tremor originating from the depths of their souls instantly emerged in the eyes of the cultivators from the various forces.
"What a powerful Aura Pressure! It's even stronger than that of the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword!"
"Vaultflame Sword! What kind of treasure is this? How can it have such a dreadful Aura Pressure?"
After a brief moment of shock, everyone's gazes shifted, and their eyes landed on the fiery Longsword that had suddenly appeared in the young man's hand.
The Longsword had an ancient style. Its entire body was fiery red, as if cast from Flame. A scorching aura spread from it, seeming to want to scorch the heavens and split the earth, making people dare not face it directly!
On the blade, there were exquisitely carved patterns that made one's Mind and Spirit yearn towards them, yet it was difficult to comprehend their divine mystery. An ancient aura spread out, releasing a kind of pressure that seemed to originate from heaven and earth, shaking one's very soul.
With just one look at this sword, everyone could be sure that this was absolutely a treasured sword that surpassed the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword. Its power was beyond anyone's imagination here!
"Could this sword be the Inheritance he obtained within the Flame Formation?"
"It must be. Otherwise, why didn't he use this sword in his previous big battle with Ji Yunchuan?"
"Such a treasure actually ended up with him. Is it fate?"
Feeling the aura spreading from the Vaultflame Sword, the nearby cultivators had a fiery look in their eyes, all showing greed. But considering the strength Han Yu had displayed, they could only show looks of envy, not daring to harbor any further thoughts of seizing it. With their power, they simply couldn't compete against him!
"So this is the Inheritance you obtained within the great Flame Formation!" Ji Yunchuan's eyelid twitched. From the aura fluctuations emanating from the Vaultflame Sword, he could confirm that this treasure's grade was definitely not comparable to an ordinary Dharma Sword.
"That's right!"
Han Yu raised an eyebrow and said, "Actually, I have to thank you. If you hadn't forced me into a corner back then, I really wouldn't have been determined to enter the great Flame Formation. If I hadn't, I wouldn't have had the chance to obtain this sword."
"You don't need to thank me. I'll take both your life and this sword!" Ji Yunchuan's eyes showed a ferocious look. His words were filled with a chilling coldness as he spoke.
"You have no idea what death means!" A fierce aura burst from Han Yu's eyes as he said coldly, "With your current strength, I'm afraid you don't have that opportunity."
"Although this sword is extraordinary, I suspect that's precisely why you can't unleash its true power!" Ji Yunchuan said with a sinister smile.
"It's enough to kill you!" Han Yu shook the sword in his hand, and a blinding flash of fire instantly burst forth from the blade.
Vaultflame's Scorching Heaven and Splitting Earth!
A sharp shout fell from Han Yu's mouth, and then an extremely scorching Sword Gleam tore through the sky, heading straight down toward Ji Yunchuan's head!
Whoosh!
The Sword Gleam slashed through the sky. The scorching heat ran rampant. Wherever it passed, the void itself twisted, seeming about to be burned into nothingness. The fierce sword qi poured down, slicing cracks over a foot wide in the dry valley floor. The terrifying aura spread out, making the nearby cultivators as silent as cicadas in winter, utterly horrified!
It wasn't hard to imagine that facing such a fierce sword strike would make even a Six Heavenly Mansions Realm cultivator's hair stand on end!
Ji Yunchuan's eyebrows jumped. He poured his vast Mental Force into the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword in his hand. A fearsome fluctuation burst forth accordingly.
Spiritual Essence Slash!
Swoosh!
Sword light flashed across the sky. Fierce sword qi erupted. The aura fluctuation of the Shadow Spirit Realm spread out, unstoppable. The intensity of its aura was also not to be underestimated!
"I wonder which of them will come out on top!"
Instantly, all the cultivators widened their eyes, staring at the void, awaiting the arrival of that thrilling moment
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Bang!
Under the gaze of countless fervent eyes, two unstoppable sword gleams, akin to meteors from beyond the heavens streaking across the sky, almost instantaneously collided fiercely in the void, bursting into a brilliant light screen!
Whoosh!
A fearsome fluctuation spread from the point of impact of the two sword gleams. Primordial Qi swirled like tidal waves, one surge after another, unceasing and overwhelming, its ferocity enough to terrify anyone.
The two razor-sharp sword gleams slammed into each other violently. People's pupils contracted as they looked, feeling that emerging flames nearly enveloped the entire valley, making it impossible to see where the two young men were.
"Who won and who lost?"
Numerous cultivators had the same question flash through their minds. They held their breath, staring intently at the void, not daring to blink easily, afraid they might miss witnessing the intense moment's climactic scene.
"Lord Han, that Vaultflame Sword's aura is overwhelming! He should be alright, right!" Liang Dong'er and the cultivators of the Hundred Flowers Sect stared anxiously at the void.
The strength of these two individuals far exceeded everyone's imagination. In such a clash, no one could guarantee who would hold the advantage.
"This hateful guy! Why is he so lucky every time!" Hai Zhenbo's eyes flickered, a trace of unease lingering in his heart.
Since he had met this youth, there had been too many unbelievable events. He truly couldn't fathom how an ordinary youth from a humble family of the Great Qin Dynasty could reach such heights.
Whether it was causing trouble at the Hai Clan back then, battling in the Imperial Capital, or recently slaying several elders of the Refining Dust Sect—which of these deeds weren't earth-shattering and beyond the capabilities of an ordinary person?
Yet this youth not only did all of them but also lived unscathed in the world. Now, in just one short month, he had reversed the situation and actually possessed the power to fight against their sect's Heaven's Chosen, Ji Yunchuan!
Whoosh!
A tense atmosphere enveloped the entire valley. Then, the Primordial Qi in the void churned, and a figure was violently flung backwards out of that Primordial Qi Storm!
Swish!
The first youth to be sent flying appeared in everyone's line of sight, and countless gazes immediately converged upon him.
"It's Ji Yunchuan!"
A shocked exclamation suddenly rang out. Then, waves of exclamations, like surging tides, grew increasingly intense. Everyone watched the youth with nervous tension.
Whoosh!
They saw Ji Yunchuan's figure tumbling awkwardly as he was flung back, blood staining the corner of his mouth. Clearly, under the ravages of such a powerful residual force, he couldn't escape unharmed either.
"Although he's injured, it doesn't seem serious. His aura still cannot be underestimated!"
"In this fight, that kid probably didn't gain much advantage either. The outcome is still hard to determine."
The cultivators of the Refining Dust Sect nervously scanned Ji Yunchuan. Only after confirming his aura remained strong did they breathe a sigh of relief.
"I wonder how that kid is doing!" After letting out a sigh of relief, Hai Zhenbo frowned. His gaze turned to look into the void, a look of solemness appearing in his eyes. He had a deep-seated hatred with Han Yu. If Ji Yunchuan lost, his own fate was unimaginable.
Whoosh!
After assessing Ji Yunchuan's condition, everyone's eyes shifted, turning their attention towards the center of the earlier sword gleam explosion. Within that dazzling Primordial Qi Storm, a Vital Qi Fluctuation was slowly writhing.
Hum!
The Primordial Qi exploded like a balloon. Then, a sword light forcibly cut a path through that Primordial Qi Storm. The sword light swept across the sky, unmistakably descending straight towards the head of the still-flying-back Ji Yunchuan!
"Your Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword is only this much! Let's see what other tricks you have to kill me here!" As the sword light descended, the youth's slightly arrogant voice also reverberated across the sky.
Han Yu stood firm in the air, his long hair dancing. His eyes held a disdainful look, a longsword in his hand, his aura oppressive, resembling an undefeatable War God!
"He isn't injured!"
"The inheritance this kid obtained is no small matter!"
Looking at the youth whose aura was still just as overwhelming, the cultivators in the valley were utterly shocked. They knew the power of their last clash had approached the level of the Six Heavenly Mansions. The resulting fluctuation from such an impact was so intense that even cultivators of the Six Heavenly Mansions Realm couldn't escape unscathed!
"The Vaultflame Sword...What grade must this Dharma Sword be?" Ji Yunchuan licked the blood from the corner of his mouth, his gaze burning hot. When his eyes fell upon the longsword in Han Yu's hand, his greed grew even more fanatical. Immediately, the vast and immense Mental Force in his Sea of Consciousness poured unrestrainedly into the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword in his hand.
Swish!
The longsword in Ji Yunchuan's hand danced, sending out sharp sword gleams to meet the intensely hot sword light in the sky. His own form, however, shot backwards rapidly like a stream of light. As his eyes remained fixed ahead, a trace of cruelty quietly surfaced within them.
Bang!
The sword gleams collided fiercely in the void, erupting with a terrifying Primordial Qi fluctuation. Even though Ji Yunchuan retreated swiftly, he was still struck by a considerable residual force. Blood spurted from the corner of his mouth, and a crimson hue emerged in his eyes.
"Ji Yunchuan actually can't even put up a defense!"
"Has this kid's combat power reached the Seven Celestial Mansions Realm?"
"No wonder he wasn't injured by that terrifying residual force earlier. It must be that the power of this sword was great enough to block it."
Now, clearly seeing Ji Yunchuan being blasted back dozens of feet, the whispered discussions among the nearby cultivators immediately boiled over like water in the valley. When their eyes turned to that unstoppable youth, the reverence in their gazes grew stronger.
"Even Senior Brother Ji can't withstand this kid's single strike! The situation is bad!" The Refining Dust Sect cultivators watched the disheveled Ji Yunchuan, their hearts sinking sharply. Their entire bodies felt cold, as if they had fallen into an Ice Cavern.
"It's over now!"
Hai Zhenbo's face was ashen. His body went limp, seeming listless and dejected. Without Ji Yunchuan as his backer, he was no match for the opponent, utterly vulnerable!
"It seems Lord Han has already secured an undefeatable position in this fight!" Huang Linger let out a sigh of relief, turned her head, and smiled lightly at the young maiden beside her. "Now you don't need to worry about him anymore, right?"
"I never imagined Lord Han would obtain such an inheritance. Truly, good people are blessed by Tianyou!" Liang Dong'er nodded slightly. Finally, a brilliant light appeared in her cold, clear eyes, and a smile bloomed on her face, as captivating as a field of blooming flowers, enchanting mind and spirit.
Bang!
Ji Yunchuan's body shuddered as he was violently slammed into a mountain wall. Instantly, the mountain trembled, cracks split open, and giant rocks came tumbling down.
Crash!
Ji Yunchuan gave a cold laugh. Surging Mental Force erupted from him, directly grinding those huge rocks into fine dust. A sinister smile twisted at the corner of his mouth, and the cold, fierce intent in his eyes was terrifying to behold.
"Does he still have an ultimate move?"
Han Yu, standing far away, felt his pupils contract sharply. From Ji Yunchuan's eyes, he sensed a dangerous aura swirling. He had to be on guard immediately.
"I told you, you must die today! This treasured sword will also belong to me!" Ji Yunchuan gave a vicious grin. Then, a blood seal formed. In his Sea of Consciousness, a strange magic seal took shape, clearly merging quietly with that blood seal.
Whoosh!
The blood seal before him was filled with a baleful aura. One could vaguely detect Ji Yunchuan's own presence within it. However, in an instant, as spiritual energy fused with it, a blurry figure also quietly coalesced within the blood seal. Its appearance was actually somewhat similar to Ji Yunchuan's Primordial Spirit!
"This is the Primordial Spirit Blood Pact Seal!" Han Yu's eyes showed astonishment. Ji Yunchuan's blood seal was unmistakably formed from Primordial Spirit Power and Essence Blood. Such secret arts, similar to refining the Sacrificial Spirit Primordial Sword, inflicted immense damage on the user when performed, harming their foundation. Therefore, ordinary cultivators would never casually use these secret arts!
"Senior Brother Ji has been forced into a desperate situation!"
"Only this kid could push him to such a state!"
The Refining Dust Sect cultivators couldn't help but gasp sharply. Then, a glimmer of hope appeared in their eyes. Perhaps there would be a turning point in this battle.
"He's using Primordial Spirit Power to form a blood seal? What is he trying to do?"
Huang Linger frowned
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