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Chapter 621: The Green Emperor!

"Could it be...?"

Su Yi contemplated. In order to enhance the cultivation of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat and the 
Dark Golden Demon Falcon, a significant amount of Spiritual Essence was given. Could it be that 
both beasts would also break through their cultivation realms simultaneously, just as expected?

Especially the Wolf-headed Demon Bat. If it were to break through multiple cultivation realms in 
such a manner, it would be able to step into the Demonic True Realm.

The Dark Golden Demon Falcon lived up to Su Yi's expectations by breaking through two levels 
and finally ceasing its breakthrough. Currently, its cultivation had reached the seventh level of the 
Demonic Spirit Realm.

Meanwhile, the aura of the Wolf-headed Demon Bat continued to rise, and the aura of bloodthirst 
filled the surrounding space.

"Ao…"

Half an hour later, a loud wolf howl erupted, and an immense aura surged from the Wolf-headed 
Demon Bat's body.

"It directly broke through to the Demonic True Realm!"

Old Man Su Yuntian's eyes also lit up. For the Wolf-headed Demon Bat to break through and reach 
the Demonic True Realm in such a manner, it wasn't something that could easily be achieved.

"Ao!"

"Ji!"

Everything calmed down, and the Wolf-headed Demon Bat and the Dark Golden Demon Falcon 
came before Su Yi, bowing in respect. Their eyes were filled with awe and gratitude, thanking Su Yi 
for the Spiritual Essence.

"It's good that you've broken through," Su Yi nodded.

Su Yi nodded. Old Man Su Yuntian couldn't understand the beast language of the two creatures.

However, witnessing the reverence from the two creatures and seeing Su Yi's seemingly familiar 
demeanor with the beast language, Old Man Su Yuntian couldn't help but be shocked once again.

"Crack crack…"

A cracking sound spread, although faint, it couldn't escape the ears of Su Yi and the others.

Several pairs of eyes immediately followed the sound and looked towards the Spiritual Essence 
pool.

Suddenly, there was a burst of light, and streams of crimson radiance spread out from the Spiritual 
Essence pool.

"Crack crack…"



Inside the Spiritual Essence pool, the pale golden egg started to crack, releasing bursts of crimson 
light and a pervasive sense of pressure.

"Ao…"

"Ji!"

The Wolf-headed Demon Bat and the Dark Golden Demon Falcon suddenly felt something, roaring 
and trembling, their bodies shaking uncontrollably.

Old Man Su Yuntian's expression changed in astonishment. The pressure was immensely strong.

"Such a familiar aura…"

The extent of this pressure caused Su Yi to change color instantly. The qi in his body seemed to 
obstruct and inexplicably became scorching hot, as if it was about to boil.

"Boom..." In just a moment, the entire mysterious space trembled suddenly, and a large amount of 
energy surged towards the Spiritual Essence pool like a raging wind, finally pouring into the pale 
golden egg.

At this moment, the pale golden egg seemed like a bottomless pit, emitting a brilliant crimson light 
and absorbing the energy of the world. Streams of red radiance filled the cracks, growing 
increasingly dazzling, and the aura became scorching hot.

Finally, the egg completely cracked open, and a vast expanse of crimson light swept through in a 
sandstorm-like fashion, spreading radiant brilliance. Blazing flames surged out, accompanied by the 
glow of rosy clouds.

"Hum hum!" At this moment, the entire mysterious space resonated with the sound of wind and 
thunder, emitting waves of resounding echoes.

From the depths of the void, a divine radiance swept out, descending from the heavens before 
enveloping the shattered egg in the middle.

"Gu…" At this moment, there was a screech that seemed to pierce through clouds and split rocks. It 
was as if a divine bird surpassed antiquity and arrived, mysterious and awe-inspiring, causing one's 
heart to tremble with excitement!

Swoosh... Brillant crimson flames surged out from the Spiritual Essence pool, soaring into the sky. 
Endless red radiance erupted, and the red flames filled the half of the mysterious space, almost 
submerging and devouring it.

The entire mysterious space trembled, shrouded in divine radiance. Brilliant light filled the 
surroundings, and the resounding sound of wind and thunder echoed continuously. In addition, 
lightning interwove with thunder, causing a deafening explosion of thunder. It was a terrifying 
scene as if a deity was born.

"Roarrrr…"

"Swoosh…"

Wolfbat and Dark Golden Demon Falcon roared and trembled constantly, their bodies crouched 
down.



Old Man Su Yuntian's eyes widened in shock, stunned like a wooden chicken. This was too 
astonishing!

Su Yi's eyes trembled. Under such aura, the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique in his body started to 
operate involuntarily. He felt an immense oppressive aura, capable of suppressing all things.

Is it really the hatching of the descendants of divine birds?

Trembling, Su Yi squinted, trying hard to see the movement within the Spiritual Essence pool 
clearly.

But the light was too dazzling, and along with the overwhelming aura, Su Yi couldn't see clearly at 
all.

And that overwhelming aura made Su Yi feel familiar, extremely similar to the aura of the divine 
bird he encountered in the past.

At this moment, the aura pervading the Spiritual Essence pool truly seemed to overlook all things, 
disdain the world, and suppress the ancient times!

Even when the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique was operating at this moment, Su Yi couldn't help 
but shiver all over.

"Gurgle…" Within the Spiritual Essence pool, a neigh surpassed the ancient times and erupted in an 
overwhelming aura, making the entire mysterious space scorchingly hot.

Accompanied by a torrent of flames, the crimson light surged in all directions, radiating an 
imposing pressure.

"Too powerful!"

Old Man Su Yuntian's eyes trembled, his heart and soul moved!

Wolfbat and Dark Golden Demon Falcon kept roaring, already crouched on the ground, trembling 
incessantly.

Astonishingly terrifying commotion. Fortunately, it happened within this mysterious space. If it 
were outside, it would have surely caused a great disturbance.

However, despite that, for some unknown reason, Man City was still affected.

Above Man City, the void suddenly darkened, thick dark clouds covered the sky, and the once 
sunny and gentle Man City was now quietly enveloped in darkness.

"Swoosh…"

"Boom…"

Suddenly, lightning traversed through the depths of the void, thunder resounded.

Accompanied by an invisible energy from heaven and earth, the entire Man City became 
suppressed.

"Roarrrr…"

The demon beast mounts in various major families roared and crouched down, resounding 
endlessly!



"What's going on?!"

People from various major families were shocked. The strong individuals jumped out and looked up 
at the sky, wanting to know the source of this terrifying commotion.

Outside the Liu Family, Liu Ruoxi, Liu Zongyuan, and other strong elders of the Liu Family 
immediately raised their eyes to look at the sky.

The middle-aged beautiful woman and other disciples of Sacred Mountain were also present, 
secretly changing their expressions. They did not understand why such a commotion would happen 
in this small Man City. All of a sudden, there was an aura in the world that made them tremble.

Throughout the city, many people walked out, looking around in awe, completely unaware of what 
had happened.

People could only feel their hearts beating uncontrollably and their bodies going weak, as if their 
energy was obstructed within them.

"Roarrrr......""Gurgling......"

At that moment, outside of Man City, a large group of demon beasts lurking in the outskirts roared 
and trembled.

The jungle was densely covered with towering ancient trees and twisted vines.

Two figures stood on top of a towering tree, enveloped in radiance, gazing in the direction of Man 
City, where astonishing movements, flashes of lightning, and turbulent weather occurred.

Both figures appeared to be in their fifties, one of average build, wearing a black robe and boots, 
with a sturdy physique and black short hair, their eyes sharp and piercing.

The other person was taller, wearing a long green robe, with a slender figure and narrow eyes. They 
exuded a chilling and mysterious aura, but their presence was undeniably intimidating.

"Throughout the ages, our sect has left messages, stating that Man City is a treasure trove that 
conceals earth-shattering secrets."

The middle-aged figure in the black robe and short hair spoke, looking towards Man City with 
excitement on their face, and said, "The situation is peculiar. Could it be the emergence of a genius 
or a precious treasure?"

Chapter 622: The Mysterious Little Sparrow!

"Such a strong aura, seems to be related to our demonic clan." In the narrow corners of the slender-
eyed figure's silky voice, a burning light flickered, causing his heart to tremble, undoubtedly 
extraordinary.

"I have received reliable information that the old man from the Su family has already been severely 
wounded and may not last much longer. With the assistance of the Green Emperor this time, surely 
Man City will be razed to the ground. To encounter such commotion, perhaps it is the emergence of 
a genius or a precious treasure. It truly is a blessing."

The middle-aged figure in the black robe and short hair revealed a cold smile, then continued, 
"However, even if the old man from the Su family is unscathed, he wouldn't be a match for the 
Green Emperor as long as he is present."



"It seems you didn't deceive me. This little Man City is indeed quite extraordinary."

The middle-aged figure in the green robe, known as the Green Emperor, spoke as he looked at Man 
City, feeling that the small city was quite extraordinary.

As his words fell, a dazzling light suddenly surged in the eyes of the Green Emperor, transforming 
into two whirlpools.

"Raze Man City to the ground! Go!"

"Roarrrr......""Gurgling......"

Simultaneously, thunderous roars echoed in the mountains, as numerous demon beasts raised their 
heads and leaped out from the peaks, rushing towards Man City.

The mountains and forests undulated, making a rustling sound as large numbers of fierce birds 
spread their wings and took flight.

In an instant, waves of ferocious aura erupted, causing the earth to tremble and the mountains to 
shake.

"Roarrrr......""Squeak......"

The army of demon beasts roared, and the fierce birds flapped their wings, causing a sudden and 
complete eruption.

"Kill and bathe Man City in blood!"

The middle-aged figure in the black robe and short hair waved his hand, gazing towards Man City 
with a cold and murderous glint in his eyes.

"Whoosh, whoosh......"

From within the forest, figures darted out one after another, densely packed and well-trained, 
emanating a sinister aura. They flew towards Man City.

Inside the mysterious space, the astonishing commotion took almost half a moment to gradually 
settle down, and the terrifying scene soon became calm.

As the light dissipated, the mysterious space returned to tranquility, as if nothing mysterious had 
happened.

However, at this moment, the energy within the mysterious space had completely dried up, just like 
the outside world.

It seemed that whatever commotion had just occurred, it had consumed all the energy within the 
entire mysterious space.

Su Yi immediately sensed the changes within the mysterious space and couldn't help but feel 
heartbroken.

Su Yi also immediately arrived at the Spiritual Essence pool. It was clear that all of this was related 
to the items within the pool.

Following behind Su Yi, Old Man Su Yuntian also regained his senses and trailed behind him.



As the two of them looked over, they saw scattered pale golden eggshells in the Spiritual Essence 
pool.

"Hoo…"

Suddenly, something was wriggling inside the eggshell. The cracked pale golden eggshell crumbled 
into pieces, revealing the outline of a fist-sized object.

"Ahem…"

With a sneeze, the shattered eggshell dust flew up, revealing a fully formed fist-sized little bird.

"Cough, cough…"

The little bird kept sneezing, and its tiny body trembled.

As Su Yi and Old Man Su Yuntian looked at the little bird that had just hatched before them, their 
four pairs of eyes widened, and their faces froze in astonishment.

The fist-sized bird had a dazzling and colorful plumage all over its body, with a beautiful tail 
adorned with iridescent feathers.

Despite its small size, this bird exuded a perfect posture, exuding an inexplicable sense of majesty.

The little bird kept coughing, its feathers covering its slightly chubby body, adding a touch of 
cuteness.

The Dark Golden Demon Falcon and the Wolfbat also approached, looking down at the little bird in 
the Spiritual Essence pool. Their fierce eyes were full of curiosity, and they could sense a certain 
pressure, their eyes filled with awe.

As if sensing being watched, the little bird raised its head. In its clear little eyes, the black pupils 
rolled around, full of curiosity and adorableness.

"Is this little sparrow the cause of the commotion just now? What is it?"

Old Man Su Yuntian was amazed and full of doubts. It was clear that the astonishing commotion 
just now came from this tiny bird.

Su Yi smiled wryly. This fist-sized bird was indeed the size of a sparrow, but it was obvious that it 
was not an ordinary creature that hatched from that mysterious egg.

From the recent commotion, it was easy to deduce that this little bird must have a significant 
background.

Su Yi had his doubts whether this little sparrow was a descendant of that divine bird.

But at this moment, Su Yi felt that this little bird seemed to be somewhat different from that divine 
bird.

However, Su Yi could be certain that this little bird was neither a descendant of the divine bird nor 
an ordinary creature.

"I am not a sparrow, who are you?"

The bird's gaze swept over Dark Golden Demon Falcon and Wolfbat, then carefully scrutinized Su 
Yi and Old Man Su Yuntian. Its clear and lively eyes blinked, appearing extremely adorable.



"This sparrow can talk..."

Old Man Su Yuntian was stunned, his eyes wide open. A talking little bird, could it be a powerful 
demon from the Demonic Void Realm? But then it didn't feel like a Demonic Emperor Realm 
creature either.

"Gu..."

Su Yi was equally surprised, no longer inferior to Old Man Su Yuntian. This newly hatched little 
bird actually spoke, which was incredibly astonishing.

"This little bird must have a significant background, maybe it's a powerful demon cub from among 
the demons."

A faint voice filled with astonishment sounded as Blood Spiritual Ginseng emerged, radiating light. 
The leaves on its head shimmered, and its eyes widened as they fell upon the little bird in the 
Spiritual Essence pool.

"Huh, I feel like I could gain many benefits if I eat you. Come and let me take a bite."

"Hoo la la..."

In an instant, the little bird's wings expanded, radiating intense light and emitting a scorching aura, 
as if it wanted to burst into flames. With dazzling and colorful patterns, it flapped its wings and 
pounced directly at Blood Spiritual Ginseng.

"You little bird, how dare you!"

"Xiu xiu..."

Instantly, the wisps on Blood Spiritual Ginseng's body surged, resembling whips as they emanated a 
green light, directly entangling the little bird.

Seeing this, the little bird was not afraid at all and its speed suddenly increased. It was incredibly 
agile, opening its tiny mouth and directly biting at the wisps.

"Ba ji..."

These wisps were not ordinary, but at this moment, one of them was bitten by the little bird, and it 
chomped off a large portion with a series of chewing sounds.

"No good, this little bird is too bizarre!"

A stunned voice came from Blood Spiritual Ginseng's mouth, filled with panic and undergoing a 
drastic change!

Chapter 623: Top Bloodline Race of Demons

In an instant, Blood Spiritual Ginseng fled directly.

"Don't run!"

The little bird shouted loudly, relentlessly chasing after, with a continuous "ba ji" sound coming 
from its mouth.

"Su Yi, help me quickly, this little bird is too bizarre!"



As soon as Blood Spiritual Ginseng finished speaking, it panicked and hurriedly retreated into the 
medicinal field.

Su Yi also changed his expression, feeling extremely surprised.

Hearing this, without any delay, Su Yi's foot exerted his vital energy as his figure swiftly moved 
forward, extending his hand and releasing a surge of vital energy.

The vital energy condensed outside Su Yi's body and transformed into a vital energy palm print in 
his hand, directly grabbing towards the little bird.

In an instant, the vital energy palm print enveloped the little bird.

"Don't run, I'll take another bite."

The little bird spread its wings and although its small body, its speed was unbelievably fast. It 
seemed to sense the approaching palm print from Su Yi and instantly escaped, gliding to a low 
altitude. Its small eyes continued to spin, seemingly searching for traces of the Blood Spiritual 
Ginseng.

Unfortunately, the Blood Spiritual Ginseng had completely disappeared in that instant.

Su Yi was astonished, as the strength of this little bird didn't seem to be strong. From what had been 
demonstrated just now, it was only at the level of the Demonic Spirit Realm, but its speed was 
astonishing, possessing many mysterious aspects.

However, a hatchling bird with just broken out of its shell already possessed cultivation at the level 
of the Demonic Spirit Realm; this was already terrifying.

"It seems that it is indeed possible for it to be a young demon beast."

Old Man Su Yuntian's eyes sparkled, firmly fixed on the mysterious little bird.

Su Yi was moved, understanding what a young demon beast was.

The top powerhouses among demon clans, also known as great demon beasts.

It is rumored that even the strongest human powerhouses fear these great demon beasts!

Once a great demon beast appears, it can sweep across the world!

The top bloodline of the demon clans, they are the pinnacle race among the demons.

The Dragon Clan, Phoenix, and others have long been buried in ancient times.

Those considered as great demon beast clans today are also the most top-tier among the demon 
races.

It is said that the young demon beasts are born with innate talents, with a foundation in cultivation 
from birth. They are different from others, blessed by the heavens and protected by fortune.

"A young demon beast, this is no ordinary creature."

Old Man Su Yuntian was very excited. This was a young demon beast, an extraordinary creature, 
beyond description even with invaluable treasures.

Su Yi was moved and naturally understood what a young demon beast represented.



"Su Yi , this little sparrow cannot be revealed. Once it is known by others, it will cause great 
trouble."

Old Man Su Yuntian spoke seriously to Su Yi and reminded him.

If this young demon beast were to be known by others, it would cause a great commotion in all 
directions. It's likely to draw the attention of top forces and experts. The consequences would be 
unimaginable.

With the strength of the Su family, it would be impossible to protect a young demon beast.

"Understood."

Su Yi nodded, gazing at the mysterious little bird in front of him.

You are humans, but I sense the aura of the demon race on you, and it makes me feel quite 
comfortable. Who are you?

The mysterious little bird seemed to have forgotten about the Blood Spiritual Ginseng in an instant. 
Its clear and agile eyes now fixed upon Su Yi and Old Man Su Yuntian, curiously scrutinizing them, 
especially Su Yi , with a hint of doubt and a touch of familiarity.

Then tell me first, what is your origin?

Su Yi asked tentatively, as it was said that the offspring of those powerful demons were born with 
inherited bloodlines, making them incredibly formidable.

However, because of this, the heavens are fair. Those powerful demons, especially the top-tier 
races, are too formidable. It's not as simple as saying you want to leave behind descendants and then 
actually being able to do so.

The more powerful the demon race, the fewer their bloodlines.

I don't know my origin. My head is a bit chaotic. All I know is that I seem to be injured and only 
clinging to a glimmer of life. But when I arrived here, I gained some benefits and started to recover. 
It seems to be connected to you.

The mysterious little bird looked at Su Yi intently and spoke sincerely, its shifting eyes also looking 
affectionately at Su Yi .

Is that so...

Huh... Where did the energy in here go?

This place is mysterious, and it will gradually recover in the future.

Su Yi said, but his heart was bleeding. How many Yuan Stones had been expended to maintain the 
abundant energy within this mysterious space? With Su Yi advancing in cultivation, the mysterious 
space continued to expand. Now, the area within the mysterious space was incomparable to before. 
If he wanted to fill it with energy next time, the required amount of Yuan Stones would definitely be 
astronomical.

That's good.

Hearing Su Yi 's words, Old Man Su Yuntian finally felt relieved.



It's been a while since I entered. Perhaps your older brother, Su Wei , has already returned to Man 
City. I need to go out and take a look.

Su Yi 's gaze flickered, understanding his grandfather's meaning. If someone from the Sacred 
Mountain arrived in Man City, then Liu Ruoxi might also be in Man City at the moment. It was still 
possible that she came for her own reasons.

"Don't worry, I, your grandfather, have a sense of propriety regarding your engagement with Liu 
Ruoxi."

Old Man Su Yuntian patted Su Yi on the shoulder and said, "Some things, just bear with it for now. 
There will come a day when those people will regret it!"

"Grandfather, you should go out and check the situation first. I still have some matters to attend to. 
Please continue to seal off this place after you leave."

Su Yi told Old Man Su Yuntian to go out, but he still had some things to take care of.

"Don't worry, just stay safe here." The old man nodded.

After a moment, they sent the old man out of the mysterious space, and Su Yi remained inside, 
carefully examining the mysterious little bird before him.

Chapter 624: Heavenly Demon Soul Contract!

"Are you human or demon? I sense a familiar aura from you. Was it you who saved me?"

The little bird was also sizing up Su Yi, its gaze affectionate and curious.

Su Yi speculated that it was the effect of the mysterious space and the pool of Spiritual Essence 
inside that allowed the little bird to hatch. Upon hearing this, he nodded at the little bird and said, "I 
am human, but it is indeed related to me saving you, at least in some way."

"I see."

The little bird seemed to understand, yet also seemed to not fully understand, appearing quite 
adorable.

"This is giving me a headache..." Su Yi gazed at the little bird before him, feeling a bit perplexed at 
the moment.

This little bird was obviously not an ordinary creature; it was almost certain to be a young offspring 
of some kind of powerful demon. If news of this spread, it would certainly cause turmoil.

Not to mention the various sects like the Divine Sword School, even the top forces like Sacred 
Mountain would definitely fight for it.

Once the young demon grew up, it would become a formidable future demon lord. How terrifying 
that would be! Who wouldn't be tempted?

Moreover, the Dark Golden Demon Falcon, Wolf-headed Demon Bat, as well as the Golden Python 
from before, and other demon beasts, once they entered this mysterious space and obtained benefits, 
they would immediately submit to Su Yi.



However, at this moment, as Su Yi observed the little bird, it was clear that it had gained immense 
benefits from this mysterious space, yet it showed no intention of submitting to him. This further 
proved the extraordinary nature of the little bird.

There was no doubt that Su Yi wanted to subdue such a young demon.

As a Soul Tamer, Su Yi knew some methods to subdue demon beasts.

Moreover, within the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse, there were even more remarkable techniques 
that could easily subdue these demon beasts.

However, these methods made Su Yi somewhat hesitant.

This was a young demon, once its existence was revealed, all major forces among the humans 
would come to contest it, and Su Yi would be unable to protect it.

But if he were to subdue such a young demon, and the demon race, especially the little bird's 
species, found out that a human had claimed it as a mount, without a doubt, they would tear him to 
pieces, even if he were to escape to the ends of the earth.

"Are you trying to harm me?"

The little bird stared at Su Yi, as if it could see something in his gaze.

"No, how could I possibly do anything bad to you?"

Su Yi awkwardly smiled, surprised by the bird's cleverness.

"You can't fool me, humans always like to deal with the demon race."

The little bird stared at Su Yi, seeming somewhat skeptical.

"That's other humans, not me. You know, I even saved you. Why would I do anything bad to you?"

Su Yi immediately shook his head and sighed inwardly. This little bird was truly cunning and not 
easy to deal with.

"Yeah, it was you who saved me..."

The little bird pondered for a moment, feeling that what Su Yi said made sense.

"How about we discuss something?"

Su Yi looked at the little bird, his eyes slightly shifting, as if he had made a decision in his heart.

"Go ahead."

The little bird flapped its wings, its tail feathers shining with various colors, displaying a perfect 
posture and imposing demeanor.

It's dangerous outside, and you are still too weak. I can take care of you, but...

"When I grow up and become stronger, I'll be much stronger than humans. You won't be able to take 
care of me." The little bird ruthlessly interrupted Su Yi's words.

Su Yi rolled his eyes. The little bird's attitude was pretty audacious, but upon closer thinking, the 
bird did have the qualifications to say such things. Besides, there was no point in arguing with a 
little bird.



"At least for now, you are still weak and need my care. Furthermore, you don't even know your own 
identity."

Su Yi continued speaking to the mysterious little bird.

"You sound like you're making sense."

The little bird pondered seriously and also thought that Su Yi's words made sense.

"So, we can be together. I can take care of you."

Su Yi said earnestly to the little bird, "I am actually the Lord Demon of the Divine Demonic Sect..."

"What is the Divine Demonic Sect?"

"The Divine Demonic Sect is a powerful sect. If you're willing, you can become the Lord Demon of 
the Divine Demonic Sect and oversee the entire sect."

"That sounds pretty good."

The little bird's clear and lively eyes flickered, showing great interest.

"However, to become the Lord Demon of the Divine Demonic Sect, you need to form the 'Heavenly 
Demon Soul Contract' with the sect's Lord. In that case, we will be linked and can take care of each 
other." Su Yi solemnly said while looking at the little bird.

"Okay, I believe you."

The little bird hesitated for a moment, then nodded, fully trusting Su Yi.

"Hehe."

Su Yi laughed, pleasantly surprised by how smoothly things went. The little bird had actually 
agreed directly, filling him with joy. He continued, "Forming the 'Heavenly Demon Soul Contract' 
is quite complicated and requires utmost caution and concentration, otherwise, the consequences 
can be severe, harming both parties."

"After forming the 'Heavenly Demon Soul Contract,' can you promise me one thing?" the little bird 
asked Su Yi, looking him in the eyes.

"What request?"

Su Yi asked, as long as this little one agrees to form a Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, any request 
within reach is negotiable.

"The talking carrot earlier looked delicious. After we form the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, 
could you let me have another bite? Just one bite, please?"

The little bird, while speaking, seemed to remember the taste of the Blood Spiritual Ginseng, 
smacking its beak and making a pleading expression, saliva seemingly ready to drool out.

"One bite, alright, no problem."

Su Yi was slightly stunned, but for such a request, he immediately agreed without hesitation.

After a moment, inside the mysterious space, Su Yi sat cross-legged, his hands forming a seal.



The mysterious little bird flapped its colorful wings, hovering and perching in front of Su Yi, 
radiating with brilliance as if emitting flames.

"Roarrrr..."

"Gurgle..."

Savage birds crossed over, their beastly roars thundering as they surged out from outside of Man 
City.

The vast Beast Tide caused mountains to crumble and the entire Man City to tremble, stirring up 
clouds of dust.

"Not good, strong enemies are attacking!"

"Clang clang..."

The sharp and urgent sound of bells echoed from the city walls, reaching every corner of Man City.

"Be prepared!"

On top of the city walls, the leaders of the five major families and many other smaller families had 
all arrived, their expressions turning serious.

Disciples from Sacred Mountain, as well as Liu Ruoxi and others, appeared on the city walls at this 
moment, their eyes fixed on the approaching sweeping Beast Tide, their expressions grave.

"Boom boom boom!"

Soon, the massive demon beasts had already arrived beneath the city walls.

The astonishing aura and momentum made the countless Man City residents on the city walls 
involuntarily feel fear.

Chapter 625: Strong Enemies Attack!

"Roarrrr..."

The demon beasts roared, one by one, with their massive bodies charging, causing the earth to 
shake as they headed straight for Man City, throwing the entirety of the area outside Man City into 
complete chaos.

"Boom boom boom!"

Some demon beasts rammed into the city walls, causing continuous rumbling vibrations.

Fortunately, the walls of Man City were repaired with huge stones weighing thousands of 
kilograms, making them very sturdy. Ordinary demon beasts couldn't shake them, but they would 
definitely struggle against the relentless barrage of numerous demon beasts.

"Set it on fire!"

Under the command of City Lord Liu Zongyuan, large barrels of fuel were immediately lifted by 
the trembling Man City residents on the city walls and poured out.

"Hiss."

There were torches thrown down, causing flames to surge and burn fiercely in an instant.



These fuels were not ordinary, as they could burn the life force, making it impossible for ordinary 
demon beasts to resist.

"Roarrrr..."

In an instant, outside the city walls was a boiling sea of fire, with the demon beasts roaring and 
howling, running amok in complete chaos.

Savage birds flapped their wings and swooped down from the void, filling the sky densely.

"Release!"

Liu Zongyuan had a solemn expression, his voice thunderous, shaking the void.

"Whoosh whoosh..."

As Liu Zongyuan's voice fell, a dense array of specially crafted, steel-made crossbows suddenly 
appeared on the continuous city wall. They were well-prepared, and arrow after arrow shot through 
the air with explosive force.

"Swoosh..."

In an instant, a ferocious bird was pierced through, blood gushing out as it plummeted from the air, 
emitting a sound of mournful wails.

However, the dense array of crossbows could not stop all of the ferocious birds.

Some ferocious birds had already swooped down, breaking through the city's defensive line.

"Defend Man City, kill!"

Liu Zongyuan let out a deep shout, faint qi swirling around his body, and a faint green light 
emanating from his eyes.

"All young disciples of the Su family, follow my orders and kill!"

"All young disciples of the Mo family, follow my orders and kill!"

"All young disciples of the He family, follow my orders and kill!"

In an instant, the leaders of the major families all shouted in unison.

Among the major families, there were strong experts in the Yuan Spirit Realm who flew out, using 
their essence to take shape and soaring into the air, intending to stop those ferocious birds from 
entering Man City.

"Kill!"

The young disciples of Man City held powerful crossbows, their essence surged, and they released 
arrows with full force.

Throughout Man City, there were definitely not many people who could step into the Yuan Spirit 
Realm.

Among the five major families, those who could step into the Yuan Spirit Realm were just a few old 
individuals and strong experts.



There were too few practitioners in Man City who had reached the Yuan Spirit Realm, far from 
enough to stop these ferocious birds.

Some ferocious birds quickly broke through numerous obstacles and appeared inside Man City.

"Be careful, kill!"

At this moment behind the city walls, the young disciples of the major families and the strong 
youths of Man City stood densely packed, firmly holding their weapons.

To protect Man City was everyone's responsibility. As they watched the ferocious birds dive down, 
each of them had their essence surging and rushed forward to attack.

"Swoosh..."

A ferocious bird with a body as red as blood, several meters in size, feathers sharp as blades, claws 
like hooks, swooped down and directly shattered the steel sword in the hands of a young disciple of 
Man City. Its sharp beak pierced through the young disciple's forehead like an arrow.

"Clang, clang!"

A black ferocious bird flapped its wings and its feathers clashed against the blades, sweeping 
everything in its path.

Sparks flew, several people were directly cut in half, blood gushed like pillars, bodies were torn 
apart, a scene of intense bloodshed.

"Ah..."

The fierce assault of the ferocious birds instantly threw the crowd into chaos, cries of despair rang 
out.

"Form a joint attack formation, surround and eliminate these ferocious birds!"

An elder shouted loudly, as they had experienced a bloody battle twenty years ago, possessing much 
more experience compared to the current generation of young disciples.

Although they were unable to condense their essence into form and lacking the power to oppose 
these ferocious birds, they could join forces to form a joint attack formation to resist and eliminate 
them.

Immediately, led by the five major families, numerous joint attack formations were assembled to 
surround and eliminate those ferocious birds.

However, despite their efforts, they still couldn't stop all of the ferocious birds. People were 
continuously being killed, and the streets were stained with blood.

"Roarrrr..."

Below the city walls, the demon beasts roared incessantly, emitting cries of torment, as fires blazed.

"Boom!"

However, amidst this chaos, the rioting demon beasts caused the city walls to shake and cracks 
began to appear.

"Gurgle..."



Outside Man City, vicious birds flapped their wings once again. Upon these birds, figures stood, 
exuding a chilling aura.

"Swoosh swoosh..." Figures swooped in from outside Man City, densely packed, numbering in the 
thousands.

Many of them were riding fierce demon beasts, exuding a fierce aura. It was evident that there were 
practitioners at the Yuan True Realm level, and even more at the Yuan Spirit Realm level.

Among them, there were more than ten figures with chilling gazes. Their aura was even more 
formidable, likely approaching the Yuan Void Realm level.

In front of this group, there were several figures hovering at a low altitude, not manifesting any 
elemental energy.

This indicated that these individuals had all stepped into the true Yuan Void Realm.

"The Immortality Gate, it really is the Immortality Gate!"

As they gazed at the figures walking out in the distance, the elderly individuals from the major clans 
on the city wall suddenly exclaimed.

Twenty years ago, it was the Immortality Gate that invaded Man City. Countless lives were lost in 
that bloody battle, with corpses strewn across the land and blood flowing like a river. It was still 
vivid in the memories of many in Man City.

"The Immortality Gate!" Liu Zongyuan, Su Jingting, Mo Lai, and others fixed their gazes in the 
distance, their eyes filled with utmost seriousness.

This time, the Immortality Gate came prepared. Just with the people they brought, Man City would 
be unable to stop them.

The powerhouses in Man City were already decimated twenty years ago, let alone now with such a 
large army of demon beasts.

In the depths of the void, two figures quietly appeared. They were none other than the Demon 
Emperor known as the Green Emperor, and the person with the black robe and short hair.

The person in the black robe with short hair had a gloomy gaze as they scanned the area below, a 
faint smirk playing at the corner of their mouth.

"Listen, everyone from Man City. Surrender and no lives will be taken. Otherwise, we will conquer 
and blood will stain the city today!"

The person in the black robe with short hair looked at the blazing flames and the sound of agonizing 
screams echoing through Man City. Their cold voice, mixed with elemental energy, resounded like 
thunder throughout the entire city, reverberating in every corner.

"That... seems to be Zhuba Yi, the former deputy sect leader of the Immortality Gate who escaped 
twenty years ago!"

As they gazed at the person in the black robe with short hair, many individuals from the major clans 
recognized him and couldn't help but tremble.

Twenty years ago, the sect leader of the Immortality Gate was killed by Old Man Su Yuntian, and 
the deputy sect leader Zhuba Yi escaped. Unexpectedly, he has now reappeared.



"It really is the Immortality Gate!" On the city wall, Su Jingting's expression grew even more grave.

He was present during that battle twenty years ago and knew the formidable strength of the 
Immortality Gate.

"Zhuba Yi, how dare the Immortality Gate trespass into Man City!"

An elderly man from the Liu family shouted out, showing signs of old age. He was one of the few 
remaining strong individuals in the Liu family who was close to reaching the Yuan Void Realm 
level.

The bloody battle twenty years ago was still vivid in his memory.

"A bunch of ants. With you, the current Man City, you are no match!" Zhuba Yi uttered a cold 
shout, a sneer on his face. He didn't even consider these people from Man City worth his attention, 
waving his hand dismissively.

Chapter 626: Blood Battle!

Bloodbath in Man City!

Instantly, the disciples of the Immortality Gate trembled with surging elemental energy, gathering 
together as a terrifying aura of bloodshed and slaughter filled the air.

Kill!

Thousands of people shouted loudly as they rushed towards the city gate, shooting straight into the 
sky, shaking Man City.

Crush everything!

The powerful members of the Immortality Gate made their move, erupting with terrifying 
momentum. Several figures in the Yuan Void Realm charged towards the city gate, their elemental 
energy surging madly, intending to break it open.

Protect Man City, fight with them!

Mo Lai, the patriarch of the Mo family, shouted loudly and leaped off the city wall, enveloped in a 
radiant elemental aura. With only a barely visible aura of the Yuan True Realm, his condensed qi 
formed the shape of a hawk under his feet as he took off into the sky.

Kill!

Several cultivators from the Mo family who were in the Yuan Spirit Realm immediately 
transformed their elemental qi and flew into the air.

Kill!

The patriarchs of the He and Song families did not back down either, joining the Yuan Spirit Realm 
cultivators from their respective families in a united front.

Although the five major families in Man City had their differences, they were always united when 
facing external threats and had never had any major conflicts.

Especially after the bloody battle twenty years ago, the entire Man City became even more united.

Protect our Man City!



The Su family and the cultivators above the Yuan Spirit Realm in the Liu family also did not retreat 
but followed closely.

Can the head of the Su family summon the patriarch out?

Liu Zongyuan's expression became extremely serious as he asked Su Jingting.

The current situation was already clear, and if Patriarch Su was not present today, Man City would 
have no chance against their opponents.

We have already sent someone to invite him.

Su Jingting's solemn expression was no better than Liu Zongyuan's, as he fully understood the 
current situation.

But for the first time, the patriarch had ordered closed-door cultivation, and it wasn't something that 
could be easily disturbed. Now they could only hope that the patriarch would come out on his own.

There are powerful individuals, it seems troublesome!

On the city wall, the middle-aged beauty from the Sacred Mountain had a slightly tense expression. 
However, when she saw the figure in the qingyi clothing next to Zhuba Yi, her face turned 
completely serious.

The invisible aura made her realize in her heart that it was a powerful individual.

Especially the figure in the qingyi clothing, the aura emanating from him made her feel the danger 
as well.

"Ruoxi, you and the steward go first!"

Roars of beasts, the battle had begun, screams and wails filled the air. Liu Zongyuan looked serious 
as he spoke to Liu Ruoxi.

Although he was initially happy when his daughter came back, encountering the return of the 
Immortality Gate, Liu Zongyuan would prefer if his daughter had not returned at this moment.

Now his daughter and the Sacred Mountain's steward should leave first, as there was still a chance 
to escape.

If they waited a little longer, until the powerful individuals and demon beasts of the Immortality 
Gate completely broke through the city wall, it would likely be too late to escape.

When Man City is in trouble, how can my daughter, who is a member of the Liu family, leave at 
this time?

Liu Ruoxi shook her head, watching the roaring battles happening all around, seeing people getting 
injured and blood spraying. Her eyebrows furrowed, her eyes became sharp.

"You haven't become strong yet, and staying here won't be of much help. If you don't leave now, it 
will be too late."

Liu Zongyuan gestured to command the defense on the city wall, and the strong crossbows fired 
densely, with roaring flames on the wall, blocking most of the demon beasts.

"Father, there is no need for many words. I am a member of Man City, how could I abandon Man 
City and my loved ones? How could I let people kill the descendants and clansmen of Man City!"



As her words fell, a surge of fiery elemental energy surged from Liu Ruoxi's body. From behind her, 
a fierce bird spread its wings and flew out of the void.

Liu Ruoxi leaped onto the fierce bird, soaring into the void with a chilling gaze. A burst of finger 
imprints shot out from her hand.

"Whoosh..." The finger imprint tore through the air with a blazing aura, piercing directly through 
the wing of a fierce bird. It let out a miserable scream and fell from mid-air.

"Holy Maiden, be careful." The middle-aged beautiful woman's expression changed drastically as 
she soared into the air and instantly arrived beside Liu Ruoxi.

Several disciples of the Sacred Mountain followed closely, their Qi manifesting beneath their feet, 
invisibly protecting Liu Ruoxi.

"Listen, people from the Immortality Gate. The disciples of the Sacred Mountain are here. Whoever 
dares to act recklessly, retreat immediately, or face the consequences!"

The middle-aged beautiful woman's expression turned solemn, she lightly bit her teeth, and with the 
sound of Qi, it spread like thunder.

"Sacred Mountain..." With these two words, many eyes in the Immortality Gate couldn't help but 
tremble instinctively.

Above the void, Zhuba Yi and the Green Emperor also had a change in their expression.

Sacred Mountain, just these two words alone, are enough to make people tremble!

"Whoosh, whoosh..." Zhuba Yi and the Green Emperor's figures darted out, and with a flash, they 
appeared above Man City.

Two invisible auras spread out, shrouding down, and their gaze fell simultaneously on the middle-
aged beautiful woman and the disciples of the Sacred Mountain like Liu Ruoxi.

"Is Sacred Mountain just you few people? The mountain is high and the water is far. Even if you are 
indeed from Sacred Mountain, you have no control over this place. If I kill you, no one will ever 
know."

Zhuba Yi sneered, these few disciples of the Sacred Mountain hadn't been taken seriously by him 
yet.

Although he regarded Sacred Mountain with some fear, no one could stop him from infiltrating 
Man City today. He planned to kill all the disciples of the Sacred Mountain. Who would know at 
that time?

"How dare you! When the powerful figures of Sacred Mountain arrive, your insignificant 
Immortality Gate will be razed to the ground. You will have no burial ground!" The middle-aged 
beautiful woman gritted her teeth and shouted.

"Hmph, no need to threaten me with Sacred Mountain. You despicable slave, you're seeking death!" 
Zhuba Yi snorted coldly, with a glint of coldness in his eyes. He stomped in mid-air, and his figure 
directly charged out. A palm print followed closely, unleashing a chilling aura.



"Sacred Mountain will definitely level your Immortality Gate!" The middle-aged beautiful woman's 
expression changed drastically, and she gritted her teeth inwardly. Her Qi surged, spreading out like 
a brilliant light curtain, as she met the attack with a palm strike.

"Boom!" There was a muffled thunderous sound as the middle-aged beautiful woman's body was 
directly shaken back. A low groan came from her throat, as if she had suffered a great loss from a 
single move.

Zhuba Yi let out a cold and sinister laughter, with a fierce aura fluctuation emanating from his body. 
Cold Yin Qi surged out from within him, enveloping the surroundings, causing the weather above 
the city walls to change.

"Kill without mercy!"

"Kill…"

The experts of the Immortality Gate have also appeared, with their hand seals condensing and 
radiating light. Each of them released a column of energy that fiercely collided with the walls and 
gates of Man City.

"Roarrrr…"

Several powerful demon beasts, with massive bodies resembling mountains, roared like thunder, 
releasing an intimidating aura. Their strength was on par with, if not greater than, the experts of the 
Immortality Gate, and they fiercely slammed into the city walls.

"Boom!"

The entire city wall shook and cracked, with huge rocks splitting and rolling down.

The thick city gates directly developed holes, unable to withstand the attacks from the Immortality 
Gate experts and powerful demon beasts, and were instantly destroyed.

"Rumble…"

The city wall collapsed, countless boulders falling down. Many people were also buried under the 
falling rocks.

"Thump, thump!"

"Be careful!"

The remaining experts from the major families on the city wall staggered, their expressions 
instantly becoming extremely solemn.

Chapter 627: Forming the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract!

"Bloodbath Man City, kill without mercy!"

"Kill!"

Looking at the collapsed city walls and the resounding crash of the gates, cold shouts filled with 
killing intent emerged from outside the city, resounding and soaring to the sky.

"Bloodbath Man City!"

"Roarrrr…"



As the city walls collapsed, the armies of demon beasts and the Immortality Gate experts all moved 
in unison. Qi erupted, the sound of weapons clashing resounded, beast roars reverberated like 
thunder, and a surge of killing intent swept across Man City!

...

the Su family.

Old Man Su Yuntian walked out of the mysterious space, his hand seals condensed as he broke the 
seal, and then he pushed open the door.

"Sir, have you finally emerged from seclusion?"

As Old Man Su Yuntian stepped out, he saw the old servant waiting outside the courtyard, with a 
worried and hurried expression on his face.

"Roarrrr…"

In the sky, from outside the city, there came a tremendous roar that reverberated over Man City like 
thunder, leaving people trembling in fear!

"What's going on?"

Old Man Su Yuntian's face changed dramatically, and through his intangible soul sensing, it seemed 
that something significant had occurred outside.

"The people of the Immortality Gate have come back!" the old servant said.

"You, as the Dharma Protector of this place, no one is allowed to enter the room even half a step!"

As soon as Old Man Su Yuntian's words fell, his figure hurriedly darted out, like a lingering 
shadow, instantly disappearing from the original location.

In the mysterious space, Su Yi's hand seals condensed, and radiance emanated from his hand, 
gradually enveloping the little bird in front of him.

Su Yi pondered for a long time. As a great demon cub, he didn't dare to easily subdue it. Once the 
demon clan found out, not to mention the species of this little bird, even other powerful demon clan 
members would come after him.

Within the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse, there is the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract. Only those 
who cultivate the Divine Demonic Ancient Verse can form a Heavenly Demon Soul Contract with 
the demons.

Heavenly Demon Soul Contract can be a demon beast, it can be a spiritual object, but any member 
of the demonic race can have it.

And when it condenses into the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, according to the rules of the 
Divine Demonic Sect, the counterpart would be the Divine Demonic Sect's Lord Demon.

The Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, the two complement each other, and they both need to retain a 
soul in each other's minds to condense into a soul contract.

Once the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract successfully condenses, it means that the two are also 
connected together.



At that time, they will be able to communicate telepathically, have a soul connection, and even 
benefit greatly from each other's learning. More importantly, once the Heavenly Demon Soul 
Contract is condensed, if the two cooperate, their power will be doubled.

The little bird circled in front of Su Yi, enveloped in a glow, its gaze affectionate and clear, showing 
a sense of trust towards Su Yi.

To form the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, if there is no complete trust between the two parties, 
it's simply impossible to successfully condense it, as it is related to the connection of their souls.

Even if both parties completely trust each other, there are still great dangers involved. Any mistake 
made by either party will have serious consequences.

Su Yi was fully focused and did not dare to be careless. This was also the first time he was 
arranging the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract. Once a mistake is made, he knows very well what 
the consequences will be.

As the mysterious hand seal condensed, a faint red light, seemingly substantial, swept out from Su 
Yi's brow and slowly wrapped around the little bird's brow.

This was a wisp of Su Yi's soul power. Under the Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul, his soul was filled 
with a blazing red color, floating in the vacuum, exuding a scarlet glow.

The Dark Golden Demon Falcon and the Wolf-headed Demon Bat were both in the distance, feeling 
the wisp of red soul power from Su Yi. For some unknown reason, they spontaneously trembled, 
and their animal souls stirred with unease.

If there were strong individuals present at this moment, they would surely be astonished.

A cultivator in the Yuan Spirit Realm actually possessed such formidable soul power, being able to 
materialize it to this extent. Even cultivators in the later stage of Yuan True Realm would definitely 
be unable to compare.

Even if there were Soul Tamers present, feeling such soul power would still leave them astounded.

Soul Tamers of the same level simply cannot compare to this terrifying soul power.

As the soul surged into the little bird's body, Su Yi could perceive that it was like an expansive sea 
of flames, with intense flames and glowing mist.

"Buzz!" The sound of wind and thunder echoed in the sea of flames, causing ripples and emitting a 
resonant sound.

"Boom!"

Suddenly, as if sensing the proximity of Su Yi's soul, the originally calm sea of flames instantly 
surged with turbulent waves, boiling with flames.

"Goo…" In an instant, there was a whistling sound that pierced the clouds and split the rocks, 
surpassing the ancient times, mysterious and awe-inspiring, making one's heart race!

"Whoosh…" Waves of scorching hot flames surged like a raging tide, rushing towards Su Yi's soul.

Su Yi's expression changed, and his soul rapidly withdrew. From within him, the Supreme Chaotic 
Yuan Technique instantly spread out, releasing a dominating and destructive aura that connected 
with his soul.



"Whoosh…"

As the aura of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique permeated Su Yi's soul, the raging sea of 
flames seemed to sense something and gradually calmed down, receding in the process.

"Boom..."Within the sea of flames, turbulent waves surged as mist and radiant lights suddenly 
ascended, dazzlingly bright.

The mist and radiant lights merged, causing the waves of fire to ripple with a colorful hue.

Finally, in the midst of the sea of flames, an immensely colossal silhouette emerged, accompanied 
by a voice that resounded like a solemn echo, filling the heavens and the earth...

"Gu..."An illusionary divine bird spread its wings and soared within the sea of fire, emitting a 
radiant glow, overlooking everything in the world.

The illusionary divine bird was enveloped in a chaotic glow of mist, exuding a terrifying aura that 
was astonishing!

This silhouette was completely real, with a shining rainbow glow and billowing flames, seemingly 
transcending from ancient times.

The silhouette seemed to connect heaven and earth, its eyes containing a sea of fire, within which 
numerous ancient beast shadows sank and vanished in the blink of an eye.

"This is..."Shock filled Su Yi's heart. This divine bird bore similarities to the illusion of the divine 
bird skeleton he had encountered in the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords.

But this silhouette had a more majestic presence, its pressure even stronger, as if it could overlook 
the heavens and the mortal world, suppressing billions of lives.

This terrifying pressure made Su Yi feel that perhaps this was the true Divine Bird Phoenix.

This was in the bird's mind, in the bird's soul.

"Could it be that the bird's true form is actually the phoenix!"Unable to hold back, Su Yi exclaimed 
in his heart. At this moment, the silhouette looked down upon all life, seemingly able to disdain the 
world!

However, the legends of the Divine Bird Phoenix had long been buried in ancient times, even in 
primordial times. It no longer existed in the world, vanished in the river of time. Could the true 
form of the bird actually be a vanished Divine Bird Phoenix?

"Gu..." As this illusion appeared, the entire space suddenly became intensely hot. The silhouette 
spread its wings, and a torrent of fierce flames swept out in all directions, as if it could incinerate 
everything in existence!

As the temperature soared, Su Yi's Heavenly Yuan Demonic Soul felt a throbbing sensation with 
just a slight ripple.

If it were an ordinary soul, it would have likely been reduced to ash and vanished.

Chapter 628: Are the women of Sacred Mountain even more enchanting?



"Trust me, I won't harm you. In this lifetime, my parents' whereabouts are unknown, and only my 
grandfather and you, after forming the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, will rely on each other and 
support one another. From now on, you are my brother, Su Yi !"

Su Yi's voice echoed through the bird's mind via their souls.

In the profound eyes of the colossal silhouette, its gaze firmly fixed on Su Yi . After a moment, its 
aura gradually calmed down...

"Roarrrr!"

"Boom boom boom!"

"Protect Man City!"

Inside Man City, chaos reigned, with fierce battles and thunderous roars echoing everywhere.

"Kill!"

The Immortality Gate and the army of demon beasts surged into Man City like a tide, instantly 
engaging in a fierce battle with the descendants of Man City.

The demon beasts roared, and various energies collided with a muffled sound, creating a dense mass 
of clashes.

"Kill!"

"Fight!"

"Fight them, kill!"

A horrifying killing intent filled the sky, blood spurted, and tragic screams filled the air.

"All the elderly, weak, and women, retreat quickly!"

Man City had long been prepared, with a large group of people protecting the elderly, weak, and 
women as they retreated.

"Roarrrr..."

"Gurgling..."

Some ferocious birds of prey swooped down, while demon beasts roared and charged.

"You bastards, let's fight them!"

The descendants of Man City roared in anger, determined to protect their homeland and loved ones.

"Kill!"

Inside Man City, the clash of blades, guns, and swords intensified, sparks flew, and blood flowed 
like a river in an instant.

Figures flickered, beast roars thundered, sharp blades clashed!

Golden weapons erupted, accompanied by the muffled sound of energy clashes intertwining, 
sending shivers down one's spine.

A bloody battle erupted, fully underway!



"They destroyed our homeland, but we are also part of Man City, we won't retreat!"

"We will kill the enemy, we won't retreat!"

In Man City, some young warriors shouted in grief, their eyes witnessing the deaths of loved ones 
and the destruction of their homeland. Fear gave way to burning anger, their blood boiling, refusing 
to retreat.

"Kill, we won't retreat!"

In an instant, every cultivator among the descendants of Man City, regardless of age or gender, 
disregarded any impediments and joined the resistance, yet they still struggled to withstand the 
slaughter brought by the Immortality Gate.

However, there were too many demon beasts, and though the Immortality Gate's numbers were not 
many, only in the thousands, their cultivational strength far exceeded that of the descendants of Man 
City.

Not to mention the numerous powerhouses within the Immortality Gate and the powerful demon 
beasts, they were simply unstoppable by Man City.

In a short period of time, both inside and outside Man City were stained red with blood, blood 
flowing like rivers. The level of gore was comparable to that of the war twenty years ago, if not 
worse.

The Immortality Gate came back this time, accompanied by an army of demon beasts, purely for the 
purpose of slaughter, bloody slaughter!

Golden weapons clashed, killing intent filled the air, and the piercing screams were endless.

"You bastards, this isn't over between us!"

They witnessed the streets turning into rivers of blood in an instant, their clansmen and the youths 
in the city being slaughtered. Even the air was filled with the pungent smell of blood. Liu Ruoxi's 
eyes were filled with overwhelming anger and a pervasive killing intent.

"Kill!"

Liu Ruoxi rode on the ferocious bird and swooped down, her red dress fluttering as her body 
emitted a blazing aura.

"Swoosh..."

The ferocious bird spread its wings, its claws like hooks, instantly tearing apart two people from the 
Immortality Gate.

"Kill!"

A cultivator from the Immortality Gate who condensed Qi and took form in the Yuan Spirit Realm 
was leaped off the back of the ferocious bird by Liu Ruoxi, and a finger imprint shot through his 
chest, killing him.

At the same time, Liu Ruoxi's graceful figure landed, her red skirt stained with blood, and she 
firmly grasped a captivatingly curved dagger in each hand.

"Kill!"



On Liu Ruoxi's exquisite face, a murderous intent pervaded at this moment. Her red lips tightly 
clenched as rays of knife lights swept out, and the precious blade resounded with a resolute voice.

"Swish, swish, swish..."

One after another, crescent-like knife lights soared out, becoming faster and faster, sweeping up the 
bits of crushed stones and fallen leaves on the ground, creating a cyclone-like force.

Several members of the Immortality Gate and two demon beasts were immediately sliced apart by 
Liu Ruoxi.

The blade lights whirled and rotated through the air as the fiery-red figure of Liu Ruoxi moved 
swiftly like a fledgling swallow. Her twin blades flickered like lightning, and the crescent-shaped 
blade lights merged with the enchanting red figure. Wherever she went, the lights of the blades and 
shadows of blood intertwined, invincible and unstoppable.

The crimson blade lights and the fiery-red figure of Liu Ruoxi complemented each other. Liu Ruoxi 
grew furious as she realized the Immortality Gate and these demon beasts were causing such 
brutality and bloodshed. Man City had millions of ordinary residents who were defenseless against 
them. It would be a nightmarish hell for them.

"Be careful!"

Several disciples from the Sacred Mountain immediately followed behind Liu Ruoxi to prevent any 
mishaps.

"It seems she holds a high position. Capture that girl for me, and make sure she's alive!"

Zhuba Yi sneered coldly, realizing that the girl in the red dress held an extraordinary position. His 
voice carried his words.

"Bastard!"

The middle-aged lady from the Sacred Mountain had a drastic change in her complexion. She 
became extremely grave and immediately hurried away.

"You slut, do you still want to escape? You have some looks, let's capture you. We can have some 
fun later. I wonder if the women from the Sacred Mountain are more tempting. Hehehe..."

Zhuba Yi smirked coldly, his figure crossing in front and blocking Steward Wang, the middle-aged 
woman.

Above the void, the Green Emperor stood, his gaze cold and seemingly devoid of any intention to 
make a move.

The Green Emperor squinted his eyes, seemingly searching for something. The commotion that 
came from the city earlier made him realize that Man City was by no means a simple place.

"Kill!"

People from various major families rose up to resist, but they became increasingly unable to 
withstand the assault. However, it also sparked their desperate fighting spirit.

"The heirs of the Su family, kill them for me!"



The powerhouses of the major families, not a single one of them retreated, engaging in a bloody 
battle.

People kept falling one after another, and the sound of wailing and misery continued.

Especially the large army of demon beasts, wherever they went, everything was flattened.

"Roar!"

A blood wolf roared and surged forward from the front. It was several meters in size and bathed in 
blood-red light. It exuded a sinister aura, with its fur resembling sharp needles. Opening its blood-
stained mouth wide, it directly devoured a person, exposing a pair of legs that were bitten off, with 
blood gushing out.

"No..."

The group of people was horrified as their loved ones were swallowed.

A massive horned demon beast with an overwhelming aura and flames surging all over its body. Its 
aura was ferocious, and its four hooves were as sturdy as pillars, leaving devastation in its wake.

There were fierce birds with bared fangs and claws, their eyes blood-red, filled with savagery and 
bloodlust. Wherever they went, people were torn into pieces.

The ferocious army of demon beasts, with sharp claws and bloody fangs, destroyed lives one by 
one, turning Man City into a hellish place, teaching a lesson to all.

All the cultivators in Man City with Yuan Spirit Realm cultivation level and above were currently 
blocked off and surrounded by the powerful Immortality Gate and demon beast experts, unable to 
intervene and struggling to protect themselves.

"Elderly, weak, and women, hurry and leave! Leave behind our bloodline for Man City!"

Liu Zongyuan's eyes turned bloodshot as he shouted in anger and despair. This was already a 
tragedy that could not be stopped.

"Is this a punishment from the heavens? Please, let the heavens spare the elderly and the weak!"

An elderly person, unaware of cultivation, howled in despair, praying to the heavens.

"Ah..."

A child sobbed in fear.

"Squeak!"

A vicious bird broke through the final defense line and rushed into the center of Man City.

There were ordinary Man City descendants gathered there, along with the elderly, weak, and 
women. Their claws were hooked, their eyes bloodthirsty, their aura terrifying, as they swooped 
down.

"Save us!"

Someone screamed in despair, trembling all over, as the claws reached for their head.

Chapter 629: The Power of Su Yuntian!



The vicious bird had savage and bloodthirsty eyes, and it slaughtered mercilessly. These humans 
were simply no match for it.

But just as the claws were about to grab the human leader, the vicious bird's bloodthirsty eyes 
suddenly showed astonishment. Its body felt a sudden stiffness, as if it had been bound. Its beastly 
soul trembled as it looked up to see a tall and ancient figure appearing before its eyes. A radiant fist 
imprint had already landed on its avian head.

"Boom!"

A deep and muffled sound spread, and the vicious bird's head immediately caved in. Its head 
cracked and blood splattered, instantly killing it.

The person, in despair and fear, managed to save their life. They found it difficult to regain their 
composure, their gaze trembling fiercely, and their legs weakened.

The sudden turn of events shocked and surprised everyone in the arena, and their gazes immediately 
turned to the sudden appearance of the newcomer.

An old man appeared, floating in mid-air without any visible cultivation forming beneath his feet. 
His old and feeble body gave off a somewhat youthful and vibrant feeling. His long white hair 
fluttered, and the folds on his face had disappeared at some point, revealing a smooth and radiant 
appearance, faintly showing the sharp contours of his youth.

"It's Old Man Su Yuntian!"

"Old Man is here, we are saved!"

When such an old man appeared, the entire arena was shocked, but from the fear and despair, it was 
as if they had seen a glimmer of hope. Their gazes were filled with awe and excitement.

When the Immortality Gate attacked in the past, it was Old Man Su Yuntian who beheaded the 
enemy in front of the formation, a scene that remained vivid in the minds of everyone in Man City.

Even the young people in Man City had heard about such deeds from a young age.

The gazes around trembled, and their hearts swelled with excitement. Old Man Su Yuntian had 
finally appeared, and they were saved.

"Old Man Su Yuntian has come out of seclusion!"

In the midst of the bloody battle ahead, someone felt a movement behind them, turned around, and 
looked at a familiar figure. They couldn't help but exclaim in astonishment.

The Old Master has emerged from seclusion!

The young members of the Su family were in a frenzy; their patriarch had finally shown up.

"Old Man Su Yuntian is here, let's kill them!"

"Kill, let's fight them!"

As they gazed at the figure of Old Man Su Yuntian, the young members of Man City and various 
other families who were locked in battle felt a surge of strength within them, as if they had been 
injected with a powerful stimulant amidst their desperation and anger.



Even those who had not witnessed Old Man Su Yuntian's appearance but heard of it at that moment 
were equally stirred, and they unleashed power beyond their usual capabilities.

"The old master has emerged from seclusion!"

Liu Zongyuan, Su Jingting, Mo Lai, and other powerful members of various families gazed at the 
familiar figure appearing in the distance, a glimmer of hope arising amidst their despair and sorrow.

"Guh!"

Another fierce beast pounced, and Old Man Su Yuntian's gaze became solemn. A tremendous aura 
emanated from within him as he shot forward, a formidable presence exploding forth.

The fierce beast screeched, but it was directly killed and plummeted down.

The old master soared through the air, his tall and imposing figure clad in flowing robes that 
fluttered slightly. His gaze shimmered with radiance, exuding an aura of dignity. As his white hair 
danced, his eyes scanned the area below, increasingly serious. When he locked eyes with the 
familiar figure dressed in a black robe with short hair ahead, his gaze trembled slightly, and his 
voice thundered with vitality, "Zhuba Yi, how dare you come and attack my Man City!"

"Bang! Bang!"

A deep and muffled sound echoed out as the phantom of a savage beast beneath the feet of Sacred 
Mountain's Steward Wang shattered. Blood sprayed from his mouth, and his still graceful figure 
was sent flying through the void, his face turning deathly pale.

Zhuba Yi's body only shook slightly, appearing relaxed and leisurely, as if he hadn't exerted his full 
strength yet. He seemed to be planning to gradually make his move; otherwise, Steward Wang 
wouldn't have been able to hold his ground for so long.

Hearing the deafening sound, Zhuba Yi didn't continue to pursue Steward Wang. He turned around 
and fixed his gaze on the familiar figure in the void ahead, and his pupils involuntarily contracted 
slightly.

"Su Yuntian, you're not injured?" Zhuba Yi was astonished. He had received news that Su Yuntian 
had been severely injured and probably couldn't hold on any longer, which was why he came to 
Man City. However, at this moment, he sensed no signs of injury from Su Yuntian, which surprised 
him greatly.

"The Immortality Gate, your treacherous heart lives on. I let you escape back then, but today, you 
won't be so lucky!"

Old Man Su Yuntian's gaze turned solemn. He had let Zhuba Yi escape back then, allowing him to 
survive a calamity. Now, after twenty years, the Immortality Gate had returned once again.

"Hmph, you're just a Yuan Void Realm, you're probably still not enough!"

After the initial surprise and astonishment, Zhuba Yi snapped back to his senses. Setting aside the 
fact that the Green Emperor was present this time, Su Yuntian, up until now, was only a Yuan Void 
Realm. Within the Yuan Void Realm, he probably didn't need to fear a few individuals; what was 
there to be afraid of?

"Deal with that old thing first!"



Zhuba Yi waved his hand, his voice echoing through the void. Although he exuded confidence and 
sensed the aura from Su Yuntian, he was completely fearless. However, for some unknown reason, 
there was also a clear sense of caution. After all, the scene from twenty years ago still haunted him, 
causing his heart to harbor fear.

"Boom!"

In an instant, three cultivators of the Immortality Gate at the Yuan Void Realm soared into the air. 
Three figures emanated radiant light, like three radiant suns suspended in the void. One possessed 
the cultivation of the Yuan Void Realm at the Triple level, another at the Double level, and the 
strongest emitted the aura of the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm, all targeting Old Man Su 
Yuntian.

As the three auras of the Yuan Void Realm locked onto him, Old Man Su Yuntian's face slightly 
darkened. Listening to the screams and bloody battles around him, a coldness flashed in his eyes as 
he declared, "Kill!"

As soon as his words fell, Old Man Su Yuntian's figure shot forward, his primordial energy bursting 
forth. The aura of the Triple level of the Yuan Void Realm was unleashed without reservation, 
exuding great majesty. Radiant light enveloped his palm as a column of primordial energy gushed 
out, accompanied by a vortex of a storm, sweeping toward the weakest cultivator at the Double 
level of the Yuan Void Realm on his left.

Old Man Su Yuntian intended to deal with the weaker opponent first, eliminating any Yuan Void 
Realm adversary, thereby reducing the slaughter of Man City disciples by even a fraction.

"Hmph!"

The strongest cultivator at the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm, with piercing eyes and a hooked 
nose, appeared in his sixties and had a gloomy expression. He would not allow Old Man Su Yuntian 
to have his way. His figure moved like lightning, directly intercepting the attack, and a fist imprint 
exploded forth.

Faced with the instant obstruction from the cultivator of the Immortality Gate at the Fifth Grade of 
the Yuan Void Realm, Old Man Su Yuntian seemed to have anticipated it. His face remained calm, 
but inwardly, he gritted his teeth and felt a heavy weight in his heart. Suddenly, he clenched his 
palm, the vortex transforming into a fist, and faced the attack head-on with a resounding impact.

"Boom!"

The collision of the two fists caused a deafening echo in the void, stirring up vast waves of energy 
that surged in all directions, spreading out.

"Thump, thump!"

Old Man Su Yuntian's figure immediately retreated several steps in the void before stabilizing his 
body. As for the cultivator from the Immortality Gate at the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm, he 
also retreated in a straight line. A muffled grunt could be heard from his throat, indicating that he 
had suffered some hidden injuries.

Chapter 630: Su Xiaoshuai.



In that instant, the cultivator from the Immortality Gate at the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm's 
face changed drastically. The opponent possessed the cultivation of the Triple level of the Yuan Void 
Realm, and he, at the Fifth Grade of the Yuan Void Realm, had not gained any advantage. Instead, 
he suffered hidden injuries. This was truly shocking to him.

"Hmm..."

Above the void, the Green Emperor stepped on nothingness and his gaze remained fixed on Old 
Man Su Yuntian. Observing this outcome, his eyes flickered with a peculiar expression. He turned 
to Zhuba Yi beside him and said, "So it's him, the one who killed your sect leader of the Immortality 
Gate back then?"

"Yes, it's him. His cultivation is not too strong, not even at the Yuan Void Realm twenty years ago. 
However, he killed our Immortality Gate's sect leader and numerous other powerful experts. It was 
an unusual situation!"

Zhuba Yi's expression changed as he looked at the formidable cultivator of the Fifth Grade of the 
Yuan Void Realm at the gate, his eyes filled with fear and becoming even more serious. Twenty 
years ago, it was this Su Yuntian, who hadn't even stepped into the Yuan Void Realm, yet he killed 
many powerful individuals from the Immortality Gate and even the sect leader. It was too eerie.

"This little Man City is quite interesting!"

As he looked at the tall and slender figure with white hair, the Green Emperor said indifferently.

"If the Green Emperor takes action, he will surely be able to kill this old man. Then, he can control 
Man City and gradually explore its extraordinary aspects!"

Zhuba Yi's gaze flickered as he hinted at the Green Emperor.

"Not in a hurry, let's observe first." The Green Emperor said, stepping into the void, overlooking 
everything, but without any intention of making a hasty move.

Zhuba Yi's eyes flickered as he gazed at that familiar figure, filled with deep fear, seemingly 
hesitant to make a move. The terror from twenty years ago was still vivid in his mind, it was too 
horrifying.

With a punch, Old Man Su Yuntian sent his opponent flying, leaving him surprised. He now had a 
better understanding of his own strength. He knew that in that mysterious space, there was a 
transformation from the inside out, a metamorphosis as if breaking out of a cocoon. He knew that 
he had truly become much stronger, but he didn't expect to be this formidable.

"Hoo!" A scorching and a chilling aura swept in from his sides. With the retreat of the Fifth Grade 
of the Yuan Void Realm cultivator from the Immortality Gate, two cultivators of the Third and 
Second Grades of the Yuan Void Realm arrived, one on each side.

"Fight!"

"Kill!"

"Fight to the end!"

"Protect Man City!"



As they witnessed Old Man Su Yuntian fighting fiercely against the powerful cultivators from the 
Immortality Gate, the disciples of Man City and various major clans below were also boiling with 
excitement, engaged in an endless battle with the disciples of the Immortality Gate and their demon 
beast army.

In the void space, amidst the raging sea of fire, a seven-colored silhouette had already shrunk to the 
size of a baby and was floating in front of Su Yi. It emitted an aura of majesty, possessed clear and 
bright eyes, and revealed a sense of intimacy.

"Divine Bird Phoenix, this is the Divine Bird Phoenix!"

Ling Qianxue's voice echoed in Su Yi's ears, filled with excitement and trembling.

Within the mysterious space, Su Yi's hand seals condensed and dissipated, his aura gradually 
calming down. Finally, he safely condensed the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract.

"Divine Bird Phoenix!"

Listening to Ling Qianxue's words, Su Yi opened his eyes and his gaze immediately locked onto the 
little bird in front of him.

At this moment, the little bird seemed even more affectionate than before, as if it had established 
some kind of connection with Su Yi. It curiously looked at Su Yi and with a clear and childish 
voice, asked, "Who are you talking to?"

"There is a person inside me, and I speak with her," Su Yi had no reason to hide anything from the 
little bird at this moment. After they formed the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract, they depended on 
each other like life and death, and their trust in each other was absolute.

"I seem to have sensed it too, it's the aura of the Yao Clan," said the little bird solemnly, blinking its 
eyes.

"Are you sure this is the real Divine Bird Phoenix?" Su Yi could hardly contain his excitement and 
trembling heart. Wasn't the Divine Bird Phoenix long buried in the passage of time? If this was truly 
the real Divine Bird Phoenix, it would be a major revelation.

Thinking about forming the Heavenly Demon Soul Contract with a Divine Bird Phoenix, Su Yi 
couldn't help but feel a rush of excitement in his heart. The Divine Bird Phoenix, an ultimate 
existence among the Yao Clan, even the great Yao would have to bow down in submission.

"Of course it's the Divine Bird Phoenix, the true Divine Bird Phoenix, there can be no mistake!"

Ling Qianxue could hardly contain her trembling excitement in her voice. As a member of the Yao 
Clan, she knew very well what the Divine Bird Phoenix represented. The fact that a legendary 
Divine Bird Phoenix appeared before her would surely cause a huge uproar among the Yao Clan, 
attracting numerous powerful Yao beings.

"Divine Bird Phoenix!" Su Yi trembled with excitement. Despite his calm demeanor, he couldn't 
help but feel ecstatic inside. Upon careful consideration, the egg came from the mysterious space 
within the Battlefield of Ten Thousand Swords, obtained from the remains of the Dark Divine Bird, 
which already had a mysterious origin. There was a high chance that this was indeed a genuine 
Divine Bird Phoenix.

"Divine Bird Phoenix, so familiar, I feel like I am a phoenix!"



Upon hearing these words from Su Yi , the little bird pondered and muttered to itself, seemingly 
affected by something, resulting in a confused and fuzzy mind.

"Little bird, are you male or female, no wait, are you a male or a female..." Su Yi had a smile on his 
face as he looked at the little bird before him and asked. Considering that he now had a Divine Bird 
Phoenix chick by his side, he couldn't help but feel excited.

"I am male, male...and you are the male one. Besides, my name is not Little Bird," the little bird 
retorted, giving Su Yi a disdainful look.

"Oh, I see. If not Little Bird, then what should I call you?" Su Yi asked with a happy smile, 
seemingly disregarding the little bird's objection.

"I don't know either, it seems like I don't have a name..." the little bird shook its head and said.

"Xiao Feng...Su Xiaofeng, sounds a bit like Lu Xiaofeng..." Su Yi mumbled to himself, trying to 
come up with a name for the little bird.

"Who is Lu Xiaofeng?" the little bird asked curiously.

"A man with a beard that looks like eyebrows,"

Su Yi spoke, looking at the little bird, and suddenly said, "Let's call you Xiaoshuai, Su Xiaoshuai . 
How about that? When you grow up, accompanying me, you will definitely be handsome and 
charming. Let's go with Su Xiaoshuai !"

Thinking of a Divine Bird Phoenix following him in the future, Su Yi couldn't help but feel excited.

"Handsome and charming, seems like a good choice, let's call him Su Xiaoshuai , but why should I 
have the surname Su? I am a phoenix."

The little bird seemed quite satisfied with the name Su Xiaoshuai, raising its head confidently.

"Because I am going to be your elder brother in the future, I have the surname Su, so you will also 
have the surname Su, and you will be called Su Xiaoshuai." Su Yi said solemnly to the little bird.

"Alright." Su Xiaoshuai nodded, seemingly convinced by Su Yi's words.
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