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Chapter 1651: The Power of the White Snake Dragon God!
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During their last soul resonance, Su Yi had needed to use the Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul to first absorb Ling Qianxue, then relied on the perverse effect of the Heavenly Demon Figure to reverse control, achieving Ling Qianxue's dominance, allowing them to escape the giant wooden conduit.
This time, the White Snake Dragon God itself was a remnant soul. By summoning this remnant soul and leveraging the extreme effect of the Heavenly Demon Figure, not only could Su Yi command it for his own use, but relying on his soul control ability and extraordinary soul quality, he could achieve mutual fusion, truly uniting as one.
This was the truly terrifying aspect of the Heavenly Demon Figure. After merging bloodlines with the Emperor Sparrow, Su Yi used the Heavenly Demon Figure to merge briefly once more with the White Snake Dragon God.
Their fusion, if comprehended properly, would allow him to gain the remnant soul's power. In the future, even without summoning the remnant soul, he could directly activate its abilities, effectively becoming a wielder of the White Snake Dragon God's remnant soul power!
After merging with the White Snake Dragon God, Su Yi discovered it possessed three exceptional innate abilities.
The first was the immensely powerful soul sonic wave attack; he had felt this earlier while passing through the terrifying whirlpool. The second was overwhelming soul pressure far exceeding ordinary demon beasts; the White Snake Dragon God, being a highly intelligent soul-type demon beast, naturally exerted peerless pressure. The third was incredibly swift speed, as fast as wind; the more abundant the soul energy in a place, the more freely and unshackled it could move.
"Truly rare! After successive battles, it could still bring us four or five thousand meters into the depths of the Broken Sword Sea. The White Snake Dragon God is indeed extraordinary!" Su Yi mused inwardly.
He was quite satisfied; a Mountain Guardian God asleep for many years, summoned repeatedly by him, still possessed such strength.
"Buzz!"
In the blink of an eye, the diminishing glow of the White Snake Dragon God grew extremely dim. The gradually materialized scales fell away with loud crashes at a speed visible to the naked eye.
Finally, before them, the White Snake Dragon God transformed into a small wisp of phantom shadow, before becoming a streak of white light that shot straight between Su Yi's eyebrows.
A peculiar energy washed over him like a spring breeze. Su Yi felt white light enveloping the pores across his body once more, and a unique soul fluctuation surged within his own mind and spirit.
Glimmering threads of light continuously coalesced around Su Yi. Visible to the naked eye, amongst the rippling radiance, there emanated an ancient aura so primordial it could be traced back to the distant past.
"Boom crrrrack!"
An incredibly powerful soul pressure instantly spread out from Su Yi. The Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul immediately grew red-hot. The rapidly heating seawater around him made Su Yi feel, for the first time, that the depths of the Broken Sword Sea offered such tranquility.
The water pressure and soul pressure seemed to vanish. Su Yi moved as freely as walking on level ground, as comfortable as basking in a spring breeze.
"Qingtian, this young man resembles you greatly! After all these years, I hope he can lead me to you!" A soft sigh whispered in Su Yi's ear.
The gentle words echoed and reechoed. The graceful, noble voice bloomed like a leisurely, pale chrysanthemum within Su Yi's heart. Su Yi asked softly, "Are you the White Snake Dragon God?"
"Young man, your fortune is immense to possess such means! I am willing to grant you my innate talents!"
Subsequently, a voice ethereal and solitary drifted around Su Yi’s ears, whispering, "The divine power of the White Snake Dragon God race... Young man, I hope you comprehend its profound mysteries! And I pray you never have occasion to use it!"
The White Snake Dragon God did not answer further, as if the vast energy it had stored during its hibernation in the Yutian River was nearly depleted, leaving it utterly exhausted!
"Profound mysteries?" Su Yi was instantly perplexed. Could the White Snake Dragon God have held back some secrets not imparted to him?
"What are they? Come back!"
"Buzz!"
Anxious, Su Yi called out. The white light flashed, returning him instantly to reality. Within his mind, a soul sphere resembling a celestial sun blazed.
The light grew increasingly dazzling. Suddenly, a roar like that of a dragon beast resounded within his body. Soul threads spread over Su Yi’s Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, forming into a small yet brilliant and glowing phantom mark of the White Snake Dragon God.
Suddenly, everyone noticed Su Yi's transformation. The White Snake Dragon God remnant soul phantom vanished, but the soul fluctuations radiating from Su Yi pulsed like divine light. Dazzling, brilliant white light, carrying an alarming aura and earthshaking soul energy, filled the space.
The vast pressure dwarfed even that of the Broken Sword Sea. Immediately, horror dawned on the faces of everyone within the five-thousand-meter circle. An innate, overbearing, destructive soul pressure saturated the place. Everyone trembled uncontrollably, compelled to kneel!
Only Su Yi could feel that his soul energy had now brimmed over. The information on the White Snake Dragon God's abilities constantly swirled within his mind and spirit.
Mastering the three innate capabilities within the White Snake Dragon God's power corresponded directly to three soul techniques!
The power of the White Snake Dragon God inherently carried immense soul pressure. Add to that the three soul techniques it bestowed – sonic attack, form-shifting soul pressure, and extreme velocity transformation – Su Yi’s eyes brightened with exhilaration.
Su Yi was now immersed in a state of enlightenment. Closing his eyes, the spiraling, expanding soul energy around him gradually turned into a vortex, barring anyone's approach.
Behind him, Tian Chang and Li Shi Ran, having fallen from beneath the White Snake Dragon God, watched Su Yi's wildly fluctuating and soaring soul pressure with shock and awe!
"Early Stage Tier Four? How did his soul energy skyrocket so much!" Han Yurou's eyes were wide with utter disbelief.
Tian Chang also wore a look of utter incredulity. Su Yi’s abrupt surge of terrifying aura was baffling. He said softly, "Su Yi seems to have merged with the White Snake Dragon God..."
The White Snake Dragon God was an ancient remnant soul power with immensely potent soul pressure. Tian Chang, Han Yurou, and the others stood dumbfounded, murmuring woodenly, "This aura surrounding Su Yi... it feels like it's growing stronger and stronger."
Then, Su Yi unleashed the torrential soul pressure surrounding him. The power of the White Snake Dragon God, combined with the Heavens Taming Incantation, instantly sent an Early Stage Tier Four soul pressure rippling through space!
"Bang!"
"Those blocking my path, shall die!" Su Yi’s eyes snapped open. A dark intensity flashed outwards, unleashing piercing gleams that chilled the soul and seized the heart!
The disciples of the Yutian Palace beneath him harbored killing intent towards him, not merely intending to obstruct. Su Yi, thus, would show no mercy at all.
Instantly, fear filled the eyes of the Yutian Palace disciples standing atop the remnant soul of the Iron-shell Water Rhinoceros. Their already battered formation began to wobble as they frantically tried to turn the Iron-shell Water Rhinoceros around.
"Roarrrr!"
The massive Iron-shell Water Rhinoceros, hundreds of meters long, struggled to turn. The cramped space meant all the Yutian Palace disciples were jammed together, unable to maneuver properly.
"Did he comprehend something?! How did he suddenly reach Early Stage Tier Four?!" Yutian Palace disciples stared at the uncannily changed Su Yi, their own souls quaking in turmoil.
An involuntary tremor seized their hearts. They watched Su Yi appear as if a soul deity had descended. Their minds and spirits were already submitting.
"Roarrrr!"
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Many elusive auras began writhing in the surrounding sky. The surging soul energy brimming within Su Yi's entire body, empowered by the White Snake Dragon God's energy, instantly swept outwards. A furious roar echoed within Su Yi's heart!
"Phantom Sky White Dragon Record!"
This was the name Su Yi had given to the White Snake Dragon God's power. It signified utilizing the power of heaven itself to wield the comprehended White Snake Dragon God energy with fluid mastery, reaching a state of unparalleled dominion.
"Peerless Dragon Flash!"
Activating the White Snake Dragon God energy, the speed transformation of this third move became extremely convenient for Su Yi, currently at the initial stage of the fourth grade.
"Whoosh! Whoosh!"
A strange light flashed around the Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul. Instantly, three soul clones, radiating immense soul energy, burst forth from his body. The vast surge of soul force rapidly enveloped the entire five-kilometer radius, turning it terrifying.
Compared to standard martial art clones, these were more direct, far more terrifying soul clones. All three spectral figures, combined with Su Yi's own Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, possessed extremely terrifying soul energy. They weren't mere simple phantoms; all were actual, substantial entities!
"Soul clones! How can Su Yi manifest soul clones!" Tian Chang and Han Yurou instantly gaped, their mouths agape.
"Soul clones are a skill only achievable at the intermediate fifth grade! How did Su Yi do it?" The nearby Yutian Palace disciple watched in utter terror as four spectral figures coalesced. The four Su Yis, their hair dancing wildly like deities, made him nearly faint on the spot.
"Sister, is this the ultimate layer of Cloud Shadow Tread Frost Step? It doesn't look quite like it! How terrifyingly strong the soul energy is!"
Achu found it even harder to believe. Legend said that the Li Clan's Cloud Shadow Tread Frost Step, at its final layer, could create endless true physical phantoms that simultaneously assault the enemy, achieving the effect of shadowy cloud steps treading frost.
"No, Brother Su formed soul clones instead!" Li Shi Ran stared blankly, finding Su Yi before her incredibly unbelievable.
Compared to Cloud Shadow Tread Frost Step, manifesting soul clones was vastly more difficult. Though he only had four, this was a skill exclusive to the intermediate fifth grade! Su Yi's sudden use of it was utterly staggering.
The abruptly soaring soul energy, coupled with the soul clones, made the four Su Yis profoundly bizarre. Li Shi Ran truly didn't know what couldn't happen with him anymore!
The four soul clones took up positions, each facing an enemy from Yutian Palace in one of the four directions below.
The initial fourth grade was equivalent to the Yuan Emperor first to third grade realm. Against these intermediate and advanced third-grade disciples of Yutian Palace, it was an absolute crushing advantage—soul suppression. Instantly, the previously fierce Yutian Palace disciples were scattering like frightened beasts!
"Boom!"
Immediately, a fierce gleam flashed in Su Yi's eyes. The four soul clones charged simultaneously. Soul energy, vast as the heavens and earth, exploded outwards in an instant. Waves of soul force, like bands of light, surrounded and bound the Yutian Palace disciples.
Filled with thoughts of retreat, how could the Yutian Palace disciples dare to continue fighting? Yet it was already too late. Violently shaking the spatial ripples away made no difference; in an instant, their very souls were locked by Su Yi. It was like beholding an ancient Mythical Beast; their eyes were filled with pure terror.
Su Yi's expression darkened instantly. His body moved as he formed seals. Simultaneously, the four clones, like streaks of light, also enacted grand hand seals. Blindingly dazzling soul energy blasted towards the four directions.
"Boom!"
Four towering waves of soul attacks crashed down fiercely. Before any cry could escape, the soul energy fueled by the White Snake Dragon God seemed to absorb the spirits themselves. Every Yutian Palace disciple felt their souls violently tremble. Their faces paled instantly, and they plummeted wildly like broken-winged birds.
"Augh!"
"Thud! Thud! Thud!"
Rocks shattered. Seawater churned violently!
Clouds of dust billowed. The Yutian Palace disciples soon lay deep amidst the nearby high ground, stone dead beyond measure.
Su Yi stood amidst swirling turbulent strands of hair, accompanied by intense waves of soul energy fluctuations, like a dominatingly arrogant Soul Venerable.
Now, Su Yi truly felt the terror brought by soul energy suppression—a profound sense of overpowering pleasure and accomplishment!
Gazing at the already withered, lifeless corpses of the Yutian Palace disciples, like utterly extinguished grass and flowers—where the very seawater and glimmers had become dull, dead matter—Su Yi's eyes dimmed with intense disdain.
"What terrifying soul pressure! Their souls have been completely drained!" Trembling uncontrollably on the high ground flanking him, the Yutian Palace disciples feared above all that Su Yi might notice them.
The crowd behind, having witnessed Su Yi's divine might firsthand, stood utterly stunned, unable to utter a word.
"An Emperor Grade, high level Soul Technique?! Su Yi! Could it be even higher? A Heavenly Grade Soul Technique?!" Tian Chang stammered, overwhelmed with excitement, his eyes blazing with fervor.
"Whoosh!"
In an instant, the soul pressure vanished like the wind. The sea, which had seemed frozen solid, began to flow again. The overwhelming, sky-crushing might dissipated completely. Su Yi withdrew his hand seals, the soul energy fading. He felt immensely pleased inwardly.
To achieve such an effect on the very first time using the White Snake Dragon God's power!
Emperor Grade, high level Soul Technique? Su Yi himself didn't know. After fusing with the White Snake Dragon God's power, this technique was something he created by combining three of the White Snake Dragon God's innate traits – it could be called his self-created Soul Technique!
As for whether it was Emperor Grade, high level, Su Yi had no idea. He only realized now that Soul Techniques, like Martial Techniques, also had grades: Mortal Grade, Fine Grade, General Grade, Commander Grade, King Grade, Emperor Grade, and Heavenly Grade.
Su Yi simply felt keenly that the White Snake Dragon God was no ordinary ancient savage beast that had been passed down through the ages. The skill he had comprehended was similarly extraordinary.
Compared to the Emperor Grade Martial Technique he possessed, this Phantom Sky White Dragon Record felt comparable only to his own Tianyuan Demon Scripture.
Moreover, even more precious was the fact that the Phantom Sky White Dragon Record seemed to hold other effects he hadn't yet grasped. Su Yi secretly thought his soul cultivation was surely still insufficient.
"I don't know!" Su Yi chuckled lightly, then pondered inwardly.
This was the "Peerless Dragon Flash" he comprehended through manipulating speed variations for the first time, and it had actually unleashed four soul clones! Simply astoundingly powerful!
If his soul energy advanced further, this Peerless Dragon Flash would likely become even more terrifying. The other two moves, compared to Peerless Dragon Flash, should be only stronger, not weaker. This time, Su Yi had truly struck gold! He was elated beyond measure!
"What did the White Snake Dragon God just say about the mysteries of the White Snake Dragon God clan? What was that?" Su Yi was utterly baffled
"White Snake Dragon God, do you know any of its traits?" Su Yi asked Tian Chang.
Tian Chang, deeply versed in alchemy, thought for a moment and told him, "The White Snake Dragon God is a savage beast passed down from antiquity. Rumor has it its scales can be used for alchemy! They possess extremely potent corrosion and assimilation effects. Beyond that, I don't know much else."
"Not that... But it's good to know the soul pressure has corrosive properties!"
Su Yi raised his gaze and said, "Hmm... Seems like I'll only know at a certain opportune moment. Still, the Phantom Sky White Dragon Record is my first proper Soul Technique!"
Subsequently, the fighting spirit and fury within Su Yi surged uncontrollably. He looked down at the Broken Sword Sea, deep as an endless abyss, and muttered softly, "Zi Feng? Jun Haotian? Just you wait!"
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His words had barely faded when the Yutian Palace disciples flanking him caught Su Yi's attention. With calm deliberation, he drifted towards a nearby high ground.
"Su Yi, what are you doing?" The Yutian Palace disciples shrank back fearfully; some even dropped the alchemical pills they were refining in their hands, their legs giving way as they collapsed to the ground.
"What do you think I'm doing? Was the show earlier enjoyable?" Su Yi's lips curved into a faint smile.
These Yutian Palace disciples, when life hung by a thread just moments ago, had simply watched coldly, leaving him and Tian Chang and the others like sitting ducks. Given Su Yi's temperament, he would absolutely not let such people off!
"Su Yi, forget it! They are Yutian Palace disciples after all! You've already killed many of their comrades!"
Tian Chang walked over, knowing if he didn't stop him, Su Yi would surely go on a rampage today, causing the Broken Sword Sea to run red with blood.
These were all outstanding disciples of Yutian Palace. If they all died by Su Yi's hand, never mind the Yutian Soul Race, everyone would be in serious trouble. By then, it would become hard to handle.
Su Yi arched an eyebrow, eyeing the disciples who were scared out of their wits with a hint of contempt. "Do you lot even deserve to be called Yutian Palace disciples?" he said. "Take out the best alchemical materials you have on you. All of it!"
"Ah!" The disciples turned ashen-faced, hesitating.
Not killing them was fine, but collecting some 'interest' was acceptable. Su Yi wasn't someone to leave without a trace. A sinister smile then played at the corner of his mouth.
"All of you, guard your Martial Brother Tian Chang! Should anyone dare to cause trouble, and you idly look on again, you'll be the first ones I kill!"
"Bang!"
Su Yi unleashed palpable killing intent, his right hand sending forth an icy blue streak. The pill furnace nearby, emitting ghostly blue flames, instantly froze solid, encased in terrifying crystalline ice.
"Hiss!"
Su Yi's frightening aura instantly drew sharp, collective intakes of breath from every Yutian Palace disciple present. Immediately, various medicinal herbs and pill furnaces were eagerly presented. Watching these lackeys, a quiet sigh escaped his heart.
"Even the White Snake Dragon God just mentioned Qingtian. This Duanmu Qingtian truly seems an extraordinary individual! About the matter with the Senior under the cliff, I must definitely ask Duanmu Xiaoman properly later!"
Tian Chang, Han Yurou, Li Shi Ran, Achu, and the others took the items offered by the Yutian Palace disciples. They eagerly began forming hand seals, their hands rapidly maneuvering. Lights of the fire, earth, and metal attributes whirled skyward, continuously applied to the pill furnaces.
"Boom! Boom! Boom!"
Over on Tian Chang's side, he had already set up furnaces and lime. He began searching inside his space bag for the materials needed to forge weapons.
Beside him, Li Shi Ran took a deep breath and produced a pill cauldron. Purple light instantly illuminated the entire Broken Sword Sea, startling Achu who exclaimed, "Sister! Isn't this! The Purple Flame Sun Cauldron!"
"Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!"
Upon hearing Achu's words, all eyes instantly converged on Li Shi Ran's hand, but then quickly darted away, not daring to look for long.
This reaction drew a satisfied nod from Su Yi. It seemed his lesson for the Yutian Palace disciples had taken effect.
Su Yi's show of force had the opposite effect for Li Shi Ran and Tian Chang – they could now safely and undisturbedly focus on alchemy and weapon refining. That was ideal, exactly what Su Yi desired to see.
"Mhm! Mhm! Achu, Brother Su just gave this to me!"
"Oh! So that's what you and Brother Su were whispering about over there!" Achu chuckled.
"Shi Ran, you must not disappoint me! The Nine-turn Dragon Scale Grass, I entrust it to you!" Su Yi walked over and said to Li Shi Ran.
The Nine-turn Dragon Scale Grass could be refined into the Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill. It was immensely important for assisting one at the Half-step Yuan Emperor stage to break through to Yuan Zong, and there was even a chance to evolve an Xuanling Divine Vein. How miraculous such a pill was went without saying in Li Shi Ran's heart.
"Rest assured, Su Yi! The materials you gave me, whether for alchemy or weapon refining, are top-grade! We'll give it our all!" Tian Chang grinned humbly; his admiration for Su Yi was now heartfelt.
Without Su Yi, they would never have made it this far, nor would there be any hope of claiming all four top spots.
"Alright! Get to it! I need to head downwards now!" Su Yi's gaze sharpened.
"You must be careful! Things are probably highly unusual further down!"
"Good, take care yourselves too. Miss Yurou, be well." Su Yi glanced around, his eyes lastly falling on Han Yurou, who promptly lowered her head.
She truly wanted to accompany Su Yi below. But by the time she lifted her head again, Su Yi had already activated the Phantom Sky White Dragon Record, pushing his speed to its limit. In a burst of motion, he charged down towards the deeper ring layers.
Immediately, Tian Chang and the others, now readied, each focused intently on their own refinement tasks. With this, the escort mission concluded. For Su Yi, the true Yutian Soul Race was about to begin below.
"The real show begins now!" Staring at Su Yi's receding figure, a fierce light blazed in Tian Chang's eyes.
Han Yurou's last words remained unspoken, her lips pressed tightly together in frustration.
Su Yi's innate charm and the constant miracles surrounding him made him increasingly hard for Han Yurou to grasp. Her fascination with this man deepened by the moment.
Li Shi Ran and Achu glanced at Han Yurou and exchanged knowing smiles before commencing their urgent tasks. Only the whispering of the Yutian Palace disciples provided background noise.
"This Su Yi is probably a monster! He didn't even buckle under the siege of twenty people! And he looked so at ease!"
"I'd love to witness his showdown with Senior Brother Jun Haotian. That must be utterly shocking!"
Han Yurou composed herself, her expression regaining its sharpness. Since Su Yi needed the Nine Turns Refining Divine Pill, Han Yurou was resolute to succeed without fail for him. She turned back sternly and snapped.
"What are you looking at? Assist us properly! Or your lives are forfeit!"
Empowered by the White Snake Dragon God's inherited force, the oppressive soul pressure, which grew denser deeper into the vast Broken Sword Sea, no longer troubled Su Yi. His breathing remained steady, almost as if he were on land. He couldn't help feeling thrilled; this treasure he'd acquired was truly substantial.
"Don't get cocky, kid. The White Snake Dragon God is a descendant of an ancient soul-affinity fierce beast. That's why its power manifests most clearly in space environments heavy with soul pressure," the Iron Soul Beast noted, observing Su Yi.
Su Yi moved like lightning, making his body utterly relaxed. In a single breath, he surged another hundred meters deeper, thinking inwardly, "What do you mean?"
"What I mean is, in places with insufficient soul pressure, this White Snake Dragon God's power might not necessarily be more useful than an average Emperor Grade Martial Technique!"
Su Yi nodded upon hearing this. Regardless, this was his first soul technique, and here at least, it would be extremely useful.
"Right. Earlier, the White Snake Dragon God's power seemed to corrode the minds of those Yutian Palace disciples. That strange light sphere-triggering cultivation method you have seems capable of absorbing souls for your own use. Why didn't you wield it?" inquired the Iron Soul Beast, who hadn't made an appearance for a while.
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Su Yi walked and said, "You mean the Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul!"
The Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul was the second level of the Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body. It could absorb all kinds of souls, whether from demon beasts or humans, refining them through the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique to strengthen and temper the soul itself.
"No! If these were shattered human souls today and I truly needed to boost my soul power, I’d absorb them without hesitation. But if it’s a complete, alive soul, letting me suck it dry just feels wrong!" Su Yi declared.
"Woman's kindness! Demons don’t care about any of that! Kill is kill—why bother! Where there’s evil, you have the right to take everything! You’re helping them!" The Iron Soul Beast rolled its eyes.
"That’s why you’re a demon, and I’m human!" Su Yi moved like the wind, quickly reaching the six-thousand-meter deep zone!
Indeed, later on, Su Yi never imagined he’d make a choice completely opposite to today's, leaving millions as dry bones and consuming every soul under heaven for one person!
The Iron Soul Beast watched Su Yi, no longer shocked by his luck, and continued speaking.
"Kid, you’re really lucky. Even the white snake dragon submits to you. But compared to the White Snake Dragon clan, the innate talents of our demon clan are infinitely higher. With your comprehension, once you truly grasp them, perhaps the legendary 'Secret Technique of Summoning Demons' could be yours."
Hearing this, Su Yi's heart leaped with joy. "What 'Summoning Demons Secret Technique'? Forget that. Are you saying I should just absorb you first?"
The Iron Soul Beast spat loudly.
"Absorb me? You’d burst yourself! This Sect Master has ten thousand years of cultivation!"
Su Yi burst out laughing.
"Yeah, I’m housing a ten-thousand-year-old thing inside me. What do I have to fear!"
"Boom!"
After a slight pause, Su Yi’s soul energy surged violently. He stepped forward and entered the six to seven thousand-meter circle layer.
"Su Yi! It’s Su Yi!"
"Whoosh!"
Countless swirling vortexes of soul energy crashed toward him, slamming into Su Yi. Instantly, a "hum" resonated as the power of the White Snake Dragon God surged within him, forcefully repelling the tidal wave of soul energy. Moving like lightning, he appeared in another spot. Immediately, another wave of attackers charged at him.
Overwhelming soul energy accompanied the savage shadows of beasts, locking onto Su Yi. Seeing the dense crowd, Su Yi murmured, "This really is troublesome!"
"All these, so many treasures. Don’t you want a taste?" the Iron Soul Beast tempted.
"Thud!"
A stream of essence energy traveled through his vast Xuanling Divine Vein. Like a whip, it violently lashed against the profound pass within him. Instantly, a sharp howl of pain echoed inside Su Yi.
"Fuck! Su Yi, strike me again, see what happens!"
Su Yi chuckled softly. "I wanted you to see clearly how I deal with trash!"
"Boom!"
Essence energy erupted beneath his feet as Unparalleled Dragon Flash activated once more. Four soul phantoms arrived with the wind, instantly raising terrifying soul energy from all directions.
Broken Sword Sea, high cliff.
Duanmu Xiaoman had been underwater for a while.
The anxious Princely Elders paced back and forth atop the cliff.
The Princely Elders and Faculty Elders clenched their fists repeatedly, expressions frantic. Long Poshan finally snapped.
"You brats! If you keep pacing before me again, I’ll snap all your legs!"
"Shush!"
The entire cliff quieted slightly. The Princely Elders whispered, "Elder Long, Brother Long! Many of our disciples are down there too!"
"Yes! The Palace Master went down long ago, and there’s no news! This isn’t good!"
Their words sparked a new round of loud complaints. Each seemed itching to dive down immediately to see what was truly happening.
"Again! It’s driving me mad! Gu Yue, what’s your take?" Long Poshan turned to look at Gu Yue before the light screen.
Han Wulong was meanwhile glaring at Gu Yue.
As about fifteen to twenty shimmering dots surrounded Su Yi again on the screen, he growled under his breath, "Which bastard is blocking my daughter and son-in-law?"
"Son-in-law?" Gu Yue narrowed his eyes, smirking at Han Wulong.
"I mean that kid, Su Yi! This five-thousand-meter spot is where they refine pills! How dare anyone cause trouble there? They all have a death wish!"
Stroking his beard, Gu Yue’s eyes suddenly flashed sharply at the screen. "Something’s off! These dots vanished! Fast! Incredibly fast!"
Han Wulong rushed to look. Su Yi’s shimmering point was rapidly plunging downward at an astonishing rate inside.
"Elder Gu Yue, doesn’t the pressure increase with depth? Why is Su Yi so fast?"
"Hiss!"
"This kid never ceases to surprise. Nothing about him surprises me anymore!"
"Hahaha! The vanished dots were probably dealt with by that kid Su! Kill them all! Daring to provoke Han Wulong? Su Yi, well done!" Han Wulong’s explosive laugh drew all surrounding elders near.
"Han Wulong! What did you just say? Say it again!" The elders seethed with indignation, soul energy radiating brilliance from their hands as they faced Han Wulong.
"HUM!"
A golden dragon shook the heavens. Dragon patterns like shimmering gold spread from Han Wulong's body. The overwhelming pressure of the sixth-level Yuan Zong locked onto everyone as he spoke.
"What’s this? Below, blocking my daughter and Su Yi... Now above, blocking me? Bring it! Fight me!" Han Wulong’s roar shook the firmament, causing distant flying demon beasts to scatter.
"Five thousand five hundred meters!"
"Six thousand meters! Six thousand meters!"
Luo Wuya stepped in, urging them to cease fighting while pointing at the screen. "Su Yi is at six thousand! Seven thousand is the critical barrier! Stop fighting, everyone!"
Yet as Su Yi breached the six-thousand-meter mark, dozens of dots clearly converged on him again. Han Wulong’s killing intent flared once more.
"Doesn’t this seem suspicious? Why else keep blocking Su Yi? Beaten by him, yet have the gall to posture here? Have you elders no shame?"
Embarrassed but unable to retort, many ordinary elders shuffled awkwardly. The facts stood undeniable.
Luo Wuya declared, "The Palace Master is down there! And many Princely Elder disciples are too! Would we want Su Yi dead? Stay calm! The truth must come out!"
"Haotian has reached twelve thousand meters!" Gu Yue stared at the glowing screen.
"Can he reach fifteen thousand?" All elders watched on edge. Jun Haotian’s determination and performance far exceeded expectations.
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"He's far stronger than his master, Zuo Qiufeng!" exclaimed several Princely Elders in admiration!
"Hmph!
"Were it not for those worthless obstacles hindering us, Zuo Qiufeng's disciple wouldn't even get the credit!"
Han Wulong stood with sleeves fluttering, his eyes fixed on the glowing dots on the light screen. He soon fell deep into thought: "It seems necessary... I must enter to rescue Su Yi!"
The 6,000-meter zone.
After fierce fighting, every Yutian Palace disciple lay defeated. Beyond lay the 7,000-meter mark—a challenging threshold none had breached. Something sinister lurked there.
On higher terrain nearby, several Yutian Palace disciples lay slumped. Their garments clearly differed from Gongque Lake disciples', marking their higher status, all at the peak third-tier realm.
"Are you Su Yi?" asked one, his face deathly pale, their minds severely wounded.
Su Yi scanned them, asking grimly, "You're the Princely Elders' disciples?"
They nodded weakly, gasping: "Below 7,000 meters... Zi Feng has succumbed to madness! Su Yi, don't go!"
"What happened?"
"When we first arrived, Zi Feng led a group of Gongque Lake disciples to ambush us... preventing our entry past 7,000 meters."
"The Gongque Lake disciples claimed Zi Feng's power has surged strangely and fiercely. He flew into a rage seeing Jun Haotian leading the descent... commanding his followers to block us beyond 7,000 meters while he pursued Jun Haotian alone."
"Splurt!"
Crimson blood sprayed as the disciples collapsed unconscious. Probing their souls, Su Yi discovered their minds were gravely wounded.
"Madness? Demonic presence? I felt none."Iron Soul
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