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Chapter 91: Escaped

Bam!

The two palms collided. In an instance, there was another sound of an explosion which came from 
Su Yis palm. Blazing hot air gathered and was compressed in front of the palm seal, then, the 
compressed air detonated.

Rumble The sound was as loud as thunder, the aura erupted like a small volcano and the air flow 
surrounding them was like that of a destructive tornado.

Puh! Seeing this turn of events, the mans face turned deathly white. His body shot back and at the 
same time, his Yuan Qi Cocoon started disintegrating from the impact and a mouthful of blood was 
spat out once again.

Argh! The man cried out in pain. The explosion happened right in front of his palm and the high 
temperature had roasted his hand.

Crimson Flame Palm, a General Grade Martial Art Technique. It was definitely not your average 
technique. The fire attribute Yuan Qi which was contained within the attack was compressed and 
when the opponent least expects it, the Yuan Qi would explode like a bomb.

Su Yi did not stop after his attack. He raised his leg containing Yuan Qi and kicked the ringed saber 
which the man had let go.

The ringed blade flew through the air and before the man had noticed, the tip of the blade had 
already reached his chest and stabbed into him.

Puh!

The blade which was tearing through the air contained Yuan Qi and the force of the blade sent the 
man flying. His eyes bulged, and a feeling of despair crept up his heart. He had never imagined that 
he would be the one dying, and especially by his own blade.

Bam

The man fell onto the ground. His eyes wide open, filled with horror and regret. The ringed blade 
was stuck straight through his heart and blood gradually seeped out of the wound.

Bam! Bam!

Not far away, the gigantic tail of the Green Jade Python ruthlessly hit the tall skinny man, sending 
him crashing into a tree. The tree shook from the impact, leaves fell onto the ground and the thick 
bark cracked.

Puh!

Fresh blood spewed out from the tall skinny mans mouth. He dropped and onto the ground, 
unknown whether he was dead or alive.

Swish! Swoosh!

At this time, from the depths of the forest, several figures were seen dashing towards Su Yi.



You dare kill our men? Kid, you shall die! With a shout, a figure with the fastest speed appeared 
right in front of Su Yi.

A powerful aura raged out of his body. It was a green colored Water attribute Yuan Qi with a thick 
mist. A palm seal with an aura like a flash flood came crashing down on Su Yi from out of nowhere.

Strong! Su Yi immediately frowned. This mans aura was far stronger than the man which he had 
just killed.

Without a moment of hesitation, the dense and enormous amount of Yuan Qi within Su Yi began to 
surge through his meridians once again. It was as if all the Yuan Qi within his Dantian had gathered 
on his right fist as a blinding light shone.

Overlords Fist! Su Yi cried out within his heart. From the fist came a terrifying force of Yuan Qi 
like an erupting volcano and smashed the enemys palm seal.

Boom!

One fist and one palm met. A dazzling light radiated and the light on Su Yis fist seem to shine 
brighter than ever, enveloping everything. With a clear sound of howling winds and roaring thunder, 
an aura like that of a tyrant awakened, the majesty and pressure of an emperor descended.

A gigantic force rippled through the surroundings, causing an illusion that the entire space was 
shaking.

A violent and powerful energy exploded at the site of impact between Su Yi and the enemy, sending 
out a shockwave of energy like that of a hurricane.

Pat, pat. Su Yis body stumbled back. The feelings within his heart changed. The man in front of him 
should at least be of Yuan Xuan Realm Third Grade.

Sss The situation caused the Green Jade Python to attack. It swiped its tail directly towards the man.

Humph! The person who had arrived was a man around thirty years old. His stumbling steps had 
already stabilized and as he saw the giant tail coming towards him, he drew a long saber from his 
back, encased in Yuan Qi and instantly slashed down on the tail.

Not good, run! Su Yi clenched his teeth in frustration. The person in front of him was very strong 
and there were more figures in the forest heading towards him. With his current cultivation level, he 
could not help the Green Jade Python. Before he had regained his composure, a whirlpool of Yuan 
Qi formed under his feet and he started using the Hundred Transformations Step, making use of the 
impact to retreat. His body was like a flash of lightning as he headed into the woods.

KrrkKrrk The blade and the tail met. The snakes scales were like steel and sparks were flying due to 
the collision. But in the end, the scales could not compete with the sharpness of the saber and they 
shattered, revealing blood. The snake let out a cry of pain.

Swish! Swish! Many figures came shooting out from the trees. They saw the Green Jade Python 
which backed off in pain and immediately drew their weapons and surrounded the snake, their aura 
sharp and fierce.

What are you guys doing?! Do you think I need your help with this mongrel? Go and chase down 
that boy! The man hollered out in anger as he looked at the people, his face black with fury.



Yes, sir! The mans angry shout reminded them about the task at hand and they rapidly nodded their 
heads in response. Then, one by one, the figures bolted in the direction of Su Yi.

Skraa! The snake roared, and its giant body blocked the path of the people who wanted to chase 
down Su Yi, trying to help Su Yi to escape.

Beast, you are looking for death! The man cried out in anger, his eyes glimmered with a cold light 
and the light of his blade was like a streak of lightning, descending upon the snake.

Su Yi used all his might to escape. The people who had arrived should be from the same 
adventurers party as the man he had just killed. Even though they werent very capable, but with this 
current cultivation level, he had no way of fighting them and could only run away as quickly as 
possible.

With the Hundred Transformations Step and three years of experience within the Forest of Demons, 
he had a slight advantage when running away from others.

In the silent forest, there were many figures running through the trees, causing the sound of rustling 
leaves to be heard.

Cautious gazes scanned the surroundings, their hands tightly holding onto their weapons on their 
waist, on guard against any sudden dangers which might appear, ready to respond to any sudden 
events.

These people did not have a very high cultivation level; hence they did not dare enter the depths of 
the Forest of Demons, but they had spent many years in the area, so they had ample experience and 
was able to work together very well.

But since the people had to be on guard against unknown dangers and possible sudden attacks from 
beasts, their speed was naturally not as fast as Su Yi.

Su Yi was rapidly escaping and was not at all afraid about attacks from beasts. He had the aura from 
the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique emanating from his body, enough to make an average beast 
think twice before approaching him.

The forest was filled with trees and vines hanging from them.

Su Yi hid his tracks and after he felt that he had run a long distance, he slipped through a canyon. 
His view opened up with bright light and there was a steep cliff in front of him.

Below the cliff, he could see everything. Trees stretched for miles beyond the horizon. It was an 
amazing sight.

There! A place to hide! After wiping off his tracks from the surroundings, Su Yi climbed down the 
cliff.

Chapter 92: Rewards from the Interspatial Bag

300 meters below the cliff, Su Yi finally found an entrance to a small cave. He hid the entrance and 
went inside it.

After getting inside the cave, Su Yi heaved a sigh of relief, his face slightly white. The man who had 
arrived at the end of the fight was at least a Yuan Xuan Realm Third Grade. The difference between 
a Yuan Xuan Realm First Grade and a Yuan Xuan Realm Third Grade was far too big.



I should stay low for a while. Su Yi mumbled in his heart. Though that adventurer party was not 
big, it still consisted of quite a few able people. If there was a strong cultivator in the group, he 
would be no match against the person. Any adventurer party which dared to enter the Forest of 
Demons would always have at least one or two people whose cultivation level was high enough to 
lead the party.

After using Overlords Fist, Su Yi had expended a lot of energy. He sat down with his legs crossed 
and summoned the mysterious space. He would recover much faster when he was inside the space, 
Furthermore, he had collected five stalks of White Jade Fungi. If he was to put them within the 
mysterious space and nurture them, the final product would be of much higher quality.

Within the mysterious space, the energy of Heaven and Earth was abundant. Firstly, Su Yi checked 
the spiritual herbs he had planted last time, realizing that only the average spiritual herbs managed 
to really survive and grow. The other half of the spiritual herbs did not actually live and grew, but 
they did not wither and rot as well. Within this space filled with energy, their medicinal fragrance 
seemed to have grown much stronger.

Su Yi was already very satisfied that half of the spiritual herbs managed to settle down and grow. 
Inspecting the spiritual herbs, just their colors alone had a huge change.

Su Yi was very pleased, the corner of his mouth curved up slightly. Then, he carefully planted the 
five stalks of White Jade Fungi.

Su Yi had taken great care to remove these stalks of White Jade Fungi. The base was still 
completely intact so,  their chances of survival and growth in the space should not be a problem.

After finishing planting the herbs, Su Yi immediately sat down and started meditating. Even though 
he did not have any severe injuries, he had some small ones and he had also expended a lot of 
energy.

Performing the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, a light started shining from Su Yis body. A 
shapeless presence was coming out of his body, which seemed to resonate with the mysterious 
space.

As time gradually passed, the aura of Su Yis body started to recover, and his pale face regained 
some color.

Within the forest, amidst a mess, the corpse of a Green Jade Python laid there cut cleanly down the 
middle of the body. Blood flowed from the corpse, forming a pool of blood.

A number of men stood at attention, not daring to breathe heavily.

A middle-aged man in grey clothes was squatting on the floor, looking at the body with a ringed 
blade stuck in the chest. The expression on his face was as bad as it could be, both of his fists were 
clenched tight and his eyes were bloodshot.

Leader, the brat has escaped. There is no news of him yet! A man stepped forwards and softly 
reported to the man in grey clothes.

Find him! His cultivation level is only of Yuan Soul Realm, where could he have run to? He killed 
my younger brother! Find that brat for me at all costs! The man said coldly, his eyes brimming with 
bloodlust.



Yes, sir! The people around nodded their heads and dashed into the woods one by one.

Phew

Within the mysterious space, a light was radiating from Su Yi and his aura resonated with the space.

After a long while, he performed a hand seal and the surrounding aura disappeared. The light 
gradually retreated back into his body like a horde of snakes.

Exhaling a breath, Su Yis eyes opened. A faint light flashed across his eyes and returned back into 
the depths.

Checking the condition within his body, he found that he had almost fully recovered. A smile crept 
up Su Yis face and then, three interspatial bags appeared in his hand.

These three interspatial bags were taken from the girl. Su Yi wanted to open these interspatial bags 
now.  Judging from the girls strength, these bags should contain a lot of good items.

Currently, Su Yi did not know whether or not he could open the interspatial bags since the last time 
he opened the bags, he was outside of the mysterious space.

Holding one interspatial bag, just as Su Yi transferred Yuan Qi into it, the energy from the 
mysterious space surged onto the interspatial bag, enveloping it before Su Yi even knew what 
happened.

Su Yi felt a devouring power reach the bag and then there was a glaring light. But it only happened 
for a moment before everything went back to normal.

Su Yi did not find such occurrences strange anymore. The interspatial bag in his hand opened and 
many items from within fell out.

Spiritual herbs, martial art techniques, weapons and an ample amount of cultivation resources along 
with a large heap of Yuan Stone dust fell out.

General Grade and Commander Grade martial art techniques, I have struck a fortune! Su Yi was 
ecstatic. Not even talking about the huge pile of spiritual herbs, there were already several sets of 
martial arts techniques and even Commander Grade techniques.

This caused Su Yi to look forward to the second bag even more. Repeating the same process, he 
started to open the second bag.

Just as Su Yi tried to open the second bag, there was a blinding light which forced Su Yi to close his 
eyes.

Rumble At the same time, the entire mysterious space started rumbling and roaring, as if the sky 
had fallen and the earth was breaking, causing Su Yi to become worried.

Fortunately, the commotion only lasted for a short while before everything became peaceful once 
again.

When the light had disappeared, Su Yi opened his eyes again and was shocked by what he saw.

The mysterious space seemed to have become even larger though not by much.



But what made Su Yi surprised the most was that the mist within the mysterious space seemed to 
have transformed into something like steam. That was actual energy which had materialized 
together.

Not far away, within the small depression in the ground which was spewing out spiritual essence, 
the depth of the essence was no longer as thick as a palm. It was filled to the point where the 
essence almost overflowed and from a distance away, he could already feel the movements of the 
energy.

Su Yi knew that the spiritual essence was a huge treasure and it had increased a lot in volume.

Could it be Su Yi was stunned. He immediately emptied the bag and a mountain of Yuan Stone dust 
fell out as if a mountain had collapsed, almost covering Su Yi completely.

Su Yi retreated to a corner and looked at the hill of Yuan Stone dust in front of him. He was 
absolutely shocked. Compared to the previous time, the amount of Yuan Stone which was within the 
bag must have been far greater.

But how would Su Yi know that this bag was the one that the girl had robbed from Black Fiend 
School? And now, it had landed into his hands and was devoured by the mysterious space.

Digging into the pile of dust, Su Yi frantically searched for more items but there was nothing. It 
seemed that all the bag contained was Yuan Stones and nothing else.

Su Yi was not disappointed. Though he did not find anything within the bag, so many Yuan Stones 
had been devoured by his mysterious space anyway.

Taking out the third interspatial bag, Su Yi tried opening it, hoping that the bag would contain some 
martial art techniques, spiritual herbs and stuff like that. In his current situation, what he lacked the 
most were those items.

But in the end, Su Yi was disappointed. He could not even open the interspatial bag.

Could it be that there are no Yuan Stones inside? Su Yi was confused. Was it because that there were 
no Yuan Stones within the bag, so the mysterious space was unable to open it?

Chapter 93: Battered Heavy Sword

Are there no Yuan Stones?

Su Yi was confused. Were there no Yuan Stones inside the interspatial bag, was this the reason why 
the mysterious space was unable to open it?

Su Yi inspected the bag once again, but the third interspatial bag refused to be opened. Probably 
because there were no Yuan Stones within it.

There were secret techniques that could break open the seal on the bag, but Su Yi did not have any 
intention to try them out.

With that ladys cultivation level, Su Yi knew that if he wanted to break a seal made by her, it would 
be nothing short of a daydream.

Su Yi went on to check the herbs and found out that most of the herbs had already been harvested 
for a long time and the roots had already withered, unable to be replanted into the soil.

But there were still a small minority of herbs that had a chance to be cultivated again.



Many of the herbs were high in level and very valuable.

Su Yi spent a long time planting the herbs which had a chance to live and grow within the 
mysterious space into the soil

Just in case they would die, Su Yi answered an urgent call and deposited some fertilizer, then he 
smiled feeling satisfied.

There were also several weapons, like sabers, spears, swords, polearms, etc, but after a thorough 
inspection, Su Yi found out that though they would fetch a decent price, there was not much useful 
stuff amongst them.

He may not have come in contact with many weapons before, but Su Yi was clear that to 
cultivators, weapons and elixirs were the same, they had many different grades and levels.

Weapons also had seven different grades, Heavenly Grade, Earth Grade, Xuan Grade, Yellow 
Grade, Star Grade, Mirage Grade, and Moon Grade.

Every grade was also separated into Beginning Level, Middle Level, and High Level.

These weapons could be considered the High Levels of the Mortal Grade, but they have not even 
reached the Moon Grade.

Why is this so battered?

Among the pile of weapons, Su Yi took up an average-looking sword around a meter long. Though 
it was not completely rusty, it was close to being entirely rusty. Most importantly, what caught Su 
Yis eyes was that it had been chipped and quite a few holes were on the blade.

So heavy!

When Su Yi tried picking up the sword, he was shocked. He could hardly pick up the rusty-looking 
battered sword.

Su Yi was stunned. Luckily, he had cultivated the Chaotic Yuan Demonic Body, causing his 
physical strength to be enormous. If not, he probably wouldnt be able to pick it up without using 
Yuan Qi.

This is at least 500 kilograms!

Su Yi guessed that this battered sword would be more than 500 kilograms. He had no idea what this 
sword was made of.

This sword is not as simple as it looks.

His eyes slightly squinting, Su Yi pondered. That ladys cultivation level was high, her eyes for good 
items should also not be too bad.

If this really was only a battered sword, that lady would most likely not put this inside her 
interspatial bag.

Furthermore, this broken sword weighed more than 500 kilograms, that fact alone can already prove 
that it was not average.

Su Yi was slightly disappointed that there were no elixirs in the two interspatial bags.



Initially, Su Yi was hoping with that ladys cultivation level, the elixirs on her would be of high 
quality.

He was also looking for High-Grade elixirs for his grandfather, if there were some in the interspatial 
bag, it would have been wonderful.

Unfortunately, the interspatial bags had various cultivation resources and even several valuable 
herbs, but just no elixirs.

Su Yi was thinking that once he made it to the Chaos Realm, he could use the herbs and martial art 
techniques that he had to exchange a High-Grade Elixir which his grandfather needed.

He must obtain the high-grade elixir for his grandfather at all costs.

Commander Grade martial art techniques, Kongming Palm and Blazing Finger.

Su Yi went through the martial art techniques that he had gotten from inside the interspatial bag.

They were all palm techniques, fist techniques, etc. Su Yi thought about his Overlords fist, Wrath of 
the Eight Wastelands, Crimson Flame Palm, etc. He had not cultivated each of them to the limit and 
their grades were also not low.

Do not bite off more than you can chew. This concept was easy to understand that one could not be 
able to miss its meaning. Later on, he could just sell these off. It would earn him a huge fortune!

Commander Grade Martial Art Technique, Three Sabres of the Raging Dragon and King Grade 
Martial Art Technique, The Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale.

Su Yis eyes gleamed with glee. He stared closely at the two open scrolls in his hands. A fire 
attribute Commander Grade Martial Art technique, Three Sabres of the Raging Dragon and a wind 
attribute King Grade Martial Art technique, The Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale.

Recently when he fought with others and faced those with weapons, Su Yi felt that he was at a great 
disadvantage.

With his current cultivation level, he was still not at the point where he was invincible. When 
fighting against those with weapons, he would no doubt be at a great disadvantage.

Hence Su Yi hoped in his heart that he would be able to obtain a martial art technique in the field of 
weapons.

Now that he has gotten these two martial art techniques, one of Commander Grade and the other of 
King Grade, Su Yi was ecstatic.

This is just perfect for me!

The pile of weapons had a few sabers and swords in it. Now that these sword and saber techniques 
appeared, Su Yi was elated. It was just perfect for him.

Anyways he had to hide from those adventurers for the time being, so Su Yi was in no rush to leave. 
Waiting a bit more would be safer for him as well, and it was just right as he could cultivate the 
saber technique. Once he leaves, if he meets some of those smaller adventurer parties, he would 
have a greater ability to fend for himself.

Actions speak louder than words. Su Yi sat down, placed the opened scrolls on his lap and started 
forming the hand seals.



Whoosh

Strands of Yuan Qi gathered at Su Yis fingertip and converged into a hand seal. Then, he bit his 
index finger and a single drop of blood landed on the scroll, accompanied by the hand seal formed 
by Yuan Qi.

Boom!

Suddenly, a glaring light radiated from the scroll and talisman-like words started to dance in the air 
like they had come alive and followed by a flaming hot presence. Finally, the light exploded and 
turned into a picture in the shape of a saber and together with a ferocious aura and a terrifying 
presence, it shot in between Su Yis eyebrows.

Under the glaring light and the terrifying presence, Su Yis eyes started to close as well.

Rumble

The activation of a Commander Grade Martial Art Technique gave off an enormous aura, shocking 
the space around it.

Luckily, Su Yi was currently within the mysterious space. If he was outside, the commotion it 
would make would be enormous.

People say that the activation of a Commander Grade Martial Art Technique would cause a 
commotion equivalent to a strong cultivator using the technique with all his might.

Legends had it that when the Heavenly Grade Martial Art Techniques appeared, it would cause a 
disturbance in the heavens and earth. Mountains would collapse, and the earth would crack.

Back when he was within the deep hidden valley and Su Yi got the Hundred Transformations Step, 
that was an Emperor Grade Body Technique.

But the technique was directly passed on to Su Yi by the mysterious man and there was no 
commotion at all. Maybe the mysterious old man had hidden it?

When Su Yi cultivated the other two Commander Grade techniques, he was inexperienced and 
ended up causing a large commotion.

But at that time, he was in a desolate region and after activating them, he left immediately.

So, this time, Su Yi decided to activate the martial art techniques within the mysterious space. With 
the special function of the mysterious space, it should be able to conceal this huge commotion and 
prevent it from attracting the unwanted attention from others.

Chapter 94: Practicing the Saber

Especially the attention of Black Fiend School and that small adventurer party.  That was exactly 
what Su Yi wanted to avoid the most.

Within Su Yis mind, the large aura turned into countless memories containing information within a 
soul and etched itself within his mind.

At the same time, the light coming from the martial arts scroll started to dim.

Martial arts scrolls could only be activated once. There was no way to look at them for an infinite 
period of time.



Creating a martial arts scroll was also an extremely difficult thing to do.

The higher the grade of a martial arts scroll, the higher the difficulty to create it. Furthermore, not 
all cultivators could create a martial art scroll, the requirements were extremely harsh.

Three Sabres of the Raging Dragon, fire attribute Commander Grade Saber Technique. There were 
only three moves in total. With ferociousness as its core, after cultivating it to a major completion, 
one could swing his saber among a sea of soldiers and butcher through them easily, one could face 
ten thousand soldiers by himself. If a person blocks his path, the person shall die! If a demon blocks 
his path, the demon shall fall!

This was a part of the information that Su Yi had received from the scroll.

Su Yis eyes opened. He was overjoyed. It lived up to its name Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon, 
it really was ferocious, and it was also perfect for the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique that he was 
cultivating.

King Grade Martial Art Technique, wind attribute sword technique.

Afterward, looking at the Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale in front of him, Su Yi felt torn 
between his choices.

Su Yi had already decided to cultivate the Three Sabers of the Roaring Dragon but the wind 
attribute was one of the special attributes. Martial art techniques of special attributes were already 
very rare and this one was even a King Grade Martial Art Technique. If he was to sell this, he may 
not be able to find another one like this in the future.

Lets take a look at it first.

In the end, Su Yi clenched his teeth and made his choice. Anyways he had already gained quite a lot 
recently. It was better for him to keep the King Grade wind attribute technique. Maybe the 
technique would suit him.

Just like what he did before, Su Yi dripped a drop of his blood to activate the martial art scroll.

Boom!

Suddenly, from the scroll, a light radiated, and talisman-like words started to dance around and turn 
into a terrifying hurricane, its pressure spreading throughout the place.

Comparing the commotion caused by the Three Sabers of the Roaring Dragon to this, the former 
was nothing.

Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale!

When everything calmed down, Su Yis eyes gradually opened, and he could not help but let a cry 
out, his face full of astonishment.

From the cultivation information of the technique, Su Yi found out that the Thirteen Swords of the 
Roaring Gale was just too shocking. Its speed and ferocity were unrivaled, and its power was 
horrifying.

The cultivation technique for Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale was extremely abnormal as well. 
Firstly, you would need a 5000-kilogram sword to train the physical body and gradually up the 
weight over time. Then, your spiritual power would also have to be more powerful than cultivators 



of the same level, only then will you be able to use the Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale to its 
full potential.

For those who wanted to cultivate this King Grade Technique, they would at least have to be a Yuan 
Emperor.

No matter how prodigious you are, you would still have to at least be of the Yuan Void Realm 
before you would be able to cultivate this technique. Any other cultivation level before that, one 
should not even think about cultivating it in their dreams.

Its requirements are so high!

Su Yi clicked his tongue. His Hundred Transformations Step was an Emperor Grade Wind Attribute 
technique and even its cultivation requirements were not as hard as the Thirteen Swords of the 
Roaring Gale.

No matter how good ones talent was, you would at least have to be at the Yuan Void Realm before 
being able to cultivate it. It was terrifying.

Lets cultivate the Three Sabers of the Roaring Dragon first.

Su Yi sighed. He never imagined that the requirements of Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale 
would be so high. He decided to cultivate the saber technique first.

Recently he had gained quite a lot of rewards. He estimated that if he sold everything, he would 
gain a fortune far greater than that needed to buy the City of Man.

The path of a strong cultivator!

Su Yis eyes narrowed. Within them was the brilliant radiance of perseverance and longing. At least 
now, he was not a man without anything. He had cultivation resources on him, the mysterious space 
as well as the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. He was one step further along the path of 
becoming a strong cultivator.

Su Yi had a number of sabers right beside him so he was not in a rush to get on the move again. So, 
he started to cultivate the Three Sabers of the Roaring Dragon.

It would naturally be safer leaving this place after a period of time.

Su Yi did not believe that the people from the small party of adventurers would be able to stay here 
for a long time and look for him within this area.

At the top of a mountain, a middle-aged man dressed in grey clothes stood upright. His expression 
dark and grim while his eyes were red.

Leader, the brothers have already been searching for ten days straight and there are still no signs of 
the kid, maybe

A man stepped forth and slightly raised his head, not daring to look at the leader in his eyes. He 
opened his mouth to speak and hesitated for a while, before resuming to say, That kid is only a Yuan 
Soul Realm cultivator, maybe he has already been eaten by some beast within the Forest of 
Demons.

Pa!



The man had not finished his words before a crisp and clear sound of a slap came from his face and 
instantly a red mark of a hand was imprinted on his cheeks. He staggered backward and spit out a 
mouthful of blood.

That brat is abnormal. He was able to get the Green Jade Python to help him, how could he have 
been eaten by beasts? That kid could not have gone far and he would also not be able to run far 
away. He must be hiding in some place. The Hell Wolves I have purchased have almost arrived, 
continue searching for him. The middle-aged man said with a deep voice. His eyes drilling holes 
into the man in front of him.

Yes, Leader!

The man did not dare retort. With a face filled with fear, he put a hand on his face and went off.

Rascal, you killed my younger brother! I will never let you off. When you land in my hands, I will 
have you experience a fate worse than death!

Slightly raising his head, he looked at the sky. His fists clenched tight and his eyes shone with 
madness and freezing bloodlust.

Within the mysterious space, amidst the mist-like energy, Su Yi swung the meter long saber in his 
hands. A kind of swiftness and persistence was concealed within the ferocious saber technique.

As the blade danced in the air, it sliced deep and shallow patterns within the mist, carving out clear 
traces of its path.

Swish, swish, swish

His feet moved and the saber within his hands danced.

Su Yi was currently trying to seek an enlightenment about the special meridians needed to cultivate 
the saber technique.

The sharpness of a saber is within its slash. With the body technique as the master, the eyes fast, 
hands swift and moving to large distances at once.

As he delved deeper into the technique, Su Yi continued practicing it.

Saber techniques must be swift and powerful in order for it to have any effect, but one should also 
pay attention to the body technique. The body must be agile and quick to respond to changes.  The 
momentum from the body should be able to move the blade, enhancing the explosive power of the 
saber. The eyes must also be sharp and the blade swift and ruthless.

Three Sabers of the Roaring Dragon, the most important part about it was the spirit. The aura also 
must be ferocious and ruthless, the spirit courageous and the force must be hard, harmonious, stable 
and powerful. The movements also must be as swift as the wind.

With the blade like a brutal tiger and its aura like a raging dragon!

Su Yi mumbled. This was the essence of the Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon.

He had no guidance from masters, Su Yi had to depend on himself to understand and gain insights 
about the technique. He carefully researched the Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon and tried time 
and time again to cultivate the technique according to the cultivation technique.



The blade must not leave the side of the body. The hands, feet, and shoulders must move with the 
saber. The shoulders, elbows, wrists, feet, knees, thighs, chest and waist must all act in coordination 
with the saber technique. The balance between the body and the blade must be struck and both brute 
force and technique must be used simultaneously.

Hum

Su Yi swung the saber within his hands, emanating a dangerous presence. Though he had not 
cultivated it for long, there was an aura that was as majestic as ten thousand horses galloping across 
the plains.

Within the mysterious space, the sounds of the blade slashing through the air was like that of the 
fierce roaring of dragons and tigers.

Whew

Only when Su Yi was completely exhausted did he put down his saber and stopped cultivating. His 
face was pale but there was a smile on his face.

Chapter 95: One Saber, One Sword and I shall break through beyond the Horizon

These few days, Su Yi stayed within the mysterious space and practiced the saber technique. 
Everything started from zero without any guidance. After refining and practicing countless times, he 
finally managed to achieve somewhat of a Minor Completion of the saber technique.

Though he was still a long way away from Major Completion of the Three Sabers of the Raging 
Dragon, Su Yi was already quite satisfied with the progress he had made.

This was a Commander Grade Martial Art Technique. It was already not easy for Su Yi to cultivate 
it and use it with his current cultivation level.

Within the mysterious space, the five stalks of the White Jade Fungi had already been planted and 
were currently growing well. Most of the selected herbs from the interspatial bag of the lady which 
had been planted were also currently growing quite nicely.

After completing an inspection, Su Yi was delighted. These herbs were far better than what they 
were, within the Forest of Demons. In the future, when he has the chance, he would be able to help 
his grandfather obtain a High-Grade Elixir.

After an hour, on top of a stony cliff.

A youth in tattered clothes appeared. He looked skinny, but his body stood still and upright. His face 
was fair, but his features were striking.

His skin was tanned like the color of copper, underneath his narrow eyebrows, his eyes shone 
brightly. The tattered clothes he wore could not mask his special temperament.

His temperament was complex. Slightly prideful, yet evil and sly, but it gave off a feeling of 
persistence and toughness.

This temperament seemed to be ingrained within his bones. If someone looked at him carefully, it 
would leave an unforgettable impression within his heart.

But, what made the youth stand out so much was the rusty old sword and a big broad saber on his 
back.



The saber had a sheath, but the sword did not.

With the sword laying on top of the saber. They were tied together with a firm vine, forming a cross 
on Su Yis back.

This type of appearance, together with him being a youth would give people a special kind of 
impact, causing people to take a few more looks at him.

But the youth looked like he had a ton of weight crushing down on his back and was struggling to 
deal with it.

Sacred Mountain, sooner or later, I will step onto your soil!

Looking at the empty sky, his eyes squinted as Su Yi mumbled to himself. A slight sneer filled with 
confidence crawled up his face. His eyes shone with firm resolution as he walked away.

Su Yi was no longer light and agile, his speed had also become slower. Every step he took, there 
would be a faint footstep imprinted on the ground.

Su Yi was walking away step by step as if he was climbing up Sacred Mountain one step at a time. 
His deep eyes shine with a clear light.

That battered sword on his back was a last-minute decision that Su Yi made.

The Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale could only be strong cultivators of the Yuan Emperor 
Realm. Before cultivating it, you would still need to train the physical body by carrying a heavy 
sword which was more than 5000 kilograms.

No matter how prodigious one was, you would at least need to be of the Yuan Void Realm before 
being able to cultivate the technique.

Su Yi refused to give up the idea. His heart was filled with the boiling blood of a young adult and 
coupled with him being unconvinced, he decided to give it a shot.

The Hundred Transformations Step was an Emperor Grade Martial Art Technique and he could 
cultivate it, why would he not be able to cultivate the Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale?

Su Yi did not believe that he needed to be of the Yuan Void Realm or even the Yuan Emperor Realm 
before he would be able to cultivate this powerful sword technique, so why not try to cultivate the 
sword technique according to the instructions first, considering it practice.

He may not have a 5000-kilogram sword, but he did have a suitable 500-kilogram sword with him. 
Furthermore, it did not seem like he could pick up a 5000-kilogram sword at this point in time.

A heavy sword is required to cultivate the Thirteen Swords of the Roaring Gale. The most important 
thing was to train the strength of the forearms and the wrists. For conveniences sake, Su Yi just 
threw the battered old sword onto his back.

One saber, one sword, wearing tattered clothes, he walked within the Forest of Demons.

The current Su Yi would definitely be a sight to behold.

Howl!

Howl! Howl!



Within the dense forest, figures of wolves like beasts were shooting through the forest while 
howling loudly, the only peculiarity was that they were about 3 meters long.

The beasts were muscular, their body entirely shrouded in black, with a ferocious expression and 
bloodshot red eyes. Their paws were armed with hook-like claws, allowing them to travel through 
the dense trees and stone walls like flat ground.

These were known as the Hell Wolves. They were not especially high leveled beasts and their 
numbers were also quite low, but they had a special talent.

Their sense of smell was extremely powerful and hence they were commonly trained by people to 
scavenge for various herbs and at times, also used to search for people who were lost within the 
forest.

Grr! Snap!

The pack of several Hell Wolves was like wild horses running free from their reins, dashing through 
the trees and heading straight towards the wall of a cliff. Looking at the foot of the cliff, they 
continuously howled and growled.

We finally found the kid! He was here before!

Several figures shot out. The men with a ruthless aura around them beamed. After such a long time, 
they had finally tracked down the brat.

Howl!

The Hell Wolves growled and howled and soon ran into the depths of the forest ahead.

Hurry! Contact the others! We found traces of the kid in the southeast area!

Someone called out and shot a signal flare. They clutched onto their weapons tightly and closely 
followed behind the Hell Wolves.

In the depths of the forest, Su Yi continued traveling.

The broken sword on his back was way too heavy for him. Every time, he waited until he had 
expended all of his physical energy before using the Yuan Qi within him to help out. Then, he 
waited until his stock of Yuan Qi was dry before deciding to stop and meditate to recover from the 
exhaustion.

Hence, Su Yi had to stop and rest three to four times a day.

After repeating this process several times, Su Yi was shocked to find that after expending all of his 
physical strength and Yuan Qi within his Dantian, his physical body and the Yuan Qi whirlpool was 
like a sprout growing after rain, whenever he meditated, his body started crying out for joy.

Every single cell in his body was dancing like they had come alive.

His Dantian was like a  dried out well that seemed to have been refilled with a fresh spring of Yuan 
Qi. It was like the reconstruction that took place after everything broke apart.

After meditating, Su Yi could clearly feel that both his body and the Yuan Qi within him had grown 
a fair bit stronger.



This made Su Yi ecstatic. He never would have thought that carrying the broken blade on his back 
would have such an effect on him.

The night was still. Moonlight was like a blurry mist made out of silver yarn. Amidst the boundless 
forest, the gigantic trees, the mountains, and the rocky cliffs were lit up with a solemn yet sacred 
radiance.

The forest seemed to be asleep.  Not even a single sound was heard.

Where the moonlight couldnt reach was a place filled with freezing chilliness shrouded in 
uncomfortable darkness.

In a place away from the eyes of others. There was a faint light. Su Yi was sitting down and 
meditating. As a light shone around him, exuding an extraordinary aura.

Suddenly, Su Yi undid his hand seal and the light faded away. He immediately stopped his 
meditation and sprung up swiftly looking ahead keenly. His expression became sharp and alert.

Even while Su Yi was meditating, he would never let his guard down. He had felt a presence near 
him.

Whoosh Whoosh

Just as he had felt, after a few breaths, there was movement in the trees ahead of him. Something 
like red lights came out in an instance.

Howl! Growl!

In the blink of an eye, the cries of wolves echoed through the forest. Several ferocious beasts 
growled, their canines sharp, their claws like sharp hooks as their beastly eyes bore holes into Su Yi.

But they seemed to have felt something. The bodies of these beasts who were going to lunge out 
suddenly involuntarily retreated a few steps, but their eyes continued observing Su Yi closely as 
they growled and roared.

Chapter 96: Start the Slaughter!

Hell Wolves!

Su Yis face fell. They were Hell Wolves. They were not really high leveled beasts, but they were 
specifically used for their talent, and one of the purposes that they were used for was to track people 
down.

Boom!

There was a total of four Hell Wolves. Though they were not high in level, they had their own 
expertise. Su Yi instantly initiated the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique and its aura started to 
spread out.

Howl!

The wolves who were still ferocious and growling became as meek as a lamb in the blink of an eye. 
Their bodies hugged the floor quivering while their claws retracted into their paws. Their eyes were 
filled with fear and horror and they prostrated themselves before Su Yi like they had met a king.

SwooshSwoosh



There! Up ahead!

Hurry! That kid is just in front of us!

In a moment, there were many shouts coming from the trees, followed by several fierce men 
shooting out from the trees. Their weapons were already drawn as they looked coldly at Su Yi.

Eh? What is happening here?

When they saw the state of the four Hell Wolves, the men were confused and had no idea about 
what was happening.

Black Fiend School and that adventurers party.

Su Yi initially found it strange that four Hell Wolves suddenly sprung out from nowhere.

Hell Wolves may only be low leveled beasts, but they were still a rare species to spot.

When he saw these few bulky men, Su Yi understood that these few wolves were looking for him.

Su Yi thought for a moment. The only ones who would go so far as to use Hell Wolves to track him 
down would only be Black Fiend School and the small adventurer party that he had recently 
offended.

Its the adventurers party.

Detecting the aura coming off the few men in front of him, though they were fierce, it was not to the 
extent of comparing it to the people from Black Fiend School. Their cultivation levels were not high 
either. They were a total of five men, one of them was at the Yuan Xuan Realm, probably only 
around Second or Third Grade while the other four were only at the Yuan Soul Realm.

Su Yi guessed that it was not likely for such a line-up to come from Black Fiend School, then the 
only other suspect left was the adventurers party.

Capture him alive!

While the men were curious and surprised as to why the Hell Wolves were prostrating themselves 
and trembling on the spot like they were afraid of something, the first thing they did was still, to 
split up and surround Su Yi.

The five men stepped forward and gradually tightened the circle around Su Yi, the weapons in their 
hands gleaming with a cold light.

Su Yi did not even think of running away. He had the broken sword on his body, adding another 
500-kilograms to his weight which heavily affected his speed.

And furthermore, there were only these five men here. Though they had the advantage of strength in 
numbers. It may be the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique affecting his way of thinking or it may 
just be his blood boiling with excitement, but deep within  Su Yis heart, there was a fire blazing 
with a thirst for a fight.

Kid! Surrender now and you will  not need to suffer as much, or else, you would definitely  not be 
let off easily !



The man who was at the Yuan Xuan Realm cultivator started at Su Yi coldly as he shouted. He had 
short black hair, wearing a short-sleeved tight shirt and on his arms was a tattoo of a ghosts head, 
adding to his savage figure.

A youth in tattered clothes, dressed up strangely and on his back a broken sword and saber, the man 
did not think of him as a worthy enemy at all.

Su Yi remained silent. His eyes gradually swept over the five men and observed the surroundings, 
his eyes glowing with a cold light.

Hump! Since you can hide so well, might as well get rid of your two legs! Anyways the leader only 
ordered us to catch him alive!

The man on Su Yis left was wearing a long sleeves shirt and holding a saber could not hold back 
anymore. All because they had to search for this damned kid, they had to get scolded every day by 
the leader and not even starting with the point that they did not look for any medicinal herbs and did 
not hunt for more than ten days his heart was holding back overwhelming hatred.

Noticing that Su Yi did not even say a single word, this man could not hold himself back any longer 
and slashed down on Su Yi with his saber. He used his Yuan Qi, enveloping his sword and with the 
howling of the wind, his blade descended upon Su Yis legs.

The remaining four men did not have any intentions of making a move. They were waiting to 
respond to any changes in the situation and also to see what was so special about this kid, that he 
could hide from them for so long and he even managed to kill the leaders younger brother.

Swish!

Just as the blade was going to slash away at Su Yis legs, the man only saw a blur and the pair of 
legs were gone. His blade cut through the air and not a single trace of blood or resistance was seen. 
The figure had vanished.

Shit!

At this moment, the man knew he was in trouble.

He had roamed the Forest of Demons for many years. His talent was limited, his cultivation level 
was also quite low, but he had plenty of experience and immediately he knew that something was 
not right.

Die!

But everything was too late, a stern voice rang beside the mans ear, a cold light flashed across his 
eyes and an aura far exceeding his expectation swept across him.

Su Yi had made his move. With the Hundred Transformations Step and his hand immediately 
drawing out the saber from his back. There was only a trace of light reflected off the swift saber 
with a movement of Yuan Qi. Everything happened at once.

Shiik

There was a glimmer of light and the eyes of the man bulged out and became lifeless. He looked 
like he wanted to say something, but he would never have the chance to talk ever again, his eyes 
filled with horror.  Blood seeped out from his neck and his whole head separated from his neck and 
rolled onto the ground.



Damn, this kid is not as simple  as we thought!

Instantly, the remaining four men snapped out of their surprise, their faces grew grim and they 
prepared to take on their enemy.

With the 500-kilogram sword on his back, Su Yis speed was heavily reduced.

But under the effect of the Hundred Transformations Step, Su Yi was definitely not very slow. With 
a trace of an afterimage, he lunged towards the second man closest to him.

The mans expression changed, his eyes revealing his shock, but under the influence of his ample 
experience, the strange weapon in his hand which was like a saber yet not a saber, like a halberd yet 
not a halberd, he blocked Su Yis path.

Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon, first saber, Raging Dragon Slash!

With a shout in his heart, Su Yi activated the saber technique, Yuan Qi started surging within his 
body, through the special meridians needed for this technique and finally converging on the saber 
itself.

The sound of a roaring dragon seemed to be coming off the saber, like the howling of the wind and 
the roar of thunder. The light of the saber glimmered and with an incomparably aggressive position, 
the blade crushed down on the weapon.

Boom!

Crac-ck

A  terrifying aura burst through the place, the sound of the impact was as loud as thunder, and with 
a clear sound of a crack, the mans strange weapon shattered into pieces.

The saber reflected off the mans shocked eyes, heading straight towards his face. A wind of despair 
and death blew through his soul and engulfed every fiber of his being.

The mans head was cleanly cut in half, fresh blood and white-red substance splattered all across the 
ground, sending fresh blood splashing through the air.

Even the ground had a long crack in it, left behind from the aura of the saber, shocking everyone.

Work together!

Everything happened way too fast. When the Yuan Xuan Realm cultivator got a hold of himself, 
two men had already fallen, rage devoured the astonishment in his heart.

SwishSwoosh

As soon as he finished his words, the two short spears in the Yuan Xuan Realm cultivators hands 
started to swing.

Chapter 97: Tyrant Dragon Whirlwind Slash

Boom!

The aura of Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade was fully released from the man, nothing was held 
back, Yuan Qi burst out from his body and focused on the tip of his spear.



There were two arcs of light heading towards him. One from the back and the other from the front. 
One arc was on the left and the other on his right as the arcs of light headed towards Su Yi like 
lightning, sealing any routes of escape.

The strength of the aura made the earth shake as sand and stones were sent flying through the air.

Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade!

Su Yis eyes jumped, this person was stronger by another level compared to the Yuan Xuan Realm 
First Grade cultivator that he had killed last time.

He initiated the Hundred Transformations Step together with Yuan Qi forming a whirlpool at the 
soles of his feet. Su Yi did not dare fight head-on with this guy. After all, he was only at Yuan Soul 
Realm Sixth Grade.

Swish!

The spear moved like lightning, slashing towards  Su Yis body that was like a willow in the wind.

But the 500-kilogram sword on his back, made Su Yis dodging seem clumsy.

Su Yi managed to barely dodge the two arcs of light from his front and back, but the sharp wind that 
came along with the strikes stung his skin and his hairs stood on their ends.

Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon, Second Saber, Tyrant Dragon Whirlwind Slash!

Su Yi hollered out in his heart once again. Right after he dodged the two arcs of Yuan Qi by 
clenching the skin of his teeth, Su Yi brought about his saber. Yuan Qi surged through his meridians 
and converged on his saber.

Shiing!

With the injection of Yuan Qi, the saber shook. The Second Saber of the Three Sabres of the Raging 
Dragon, Tyrant Dragon Whirlwind Slash was sent shooting outwards.

Yuan Qi spun out, the attack was like a lightning arc, like a waning moon cutting across the sky 
with faint afterimages made of light, as if a dragon was soaring through the sky.

That terrifying aura was swift, sharp and ruthless. The debris on the ground was sent flying through 
the air as if a storm causing by a mad dragon passed through.

What a terrifying saber technique!

The face of the Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grad cultivator changed. The aura of the attack which 
was heading towards him had made him feel fear.

Under his shock, he furiously swung his two short spears and cried out, Earth Spear Shield!

Swish! Swish! Swish!

Faint black light shone from the spears as Earth attribute Yuan Qi shot out from the tip of the spears 
forming multiple layers of Yuan Qi shields. The man was forced to defend himself.

Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang!

In an instant, the saber and shield collided. Sparks were sent flying everywhere and violent winds 
tore through the place.



It was like a tornado had gone through there causing destruction everywhere. The ground cracked 
and everything was sent flying through the air.

The Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade cultivator staggered backward. The Yuan Qi walls in front of 
him disintegrated away one by one.

When the final shield shattered, only half of the two short spears remained. The tip of the spears had 
already been ground to dust, leaving only a part of the body behind.

He is only Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade; how could he be so strong?!

The man was utterly stunned, the kid was only a Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade cultivator.

And he, on the other hand, he was a real Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade. The difference between 
them was huge, but now as he fought the kid, he reduced to such a pathetic state.

If the kid was slightly stronger, it would not be as simple as him being all battered up, how could he 
not be shocked?!

Pat! Pat!

Su Yi was sent staggering backward. With his final step, he stopped himself and the saber in his 
hand was in perfect condition. The only damage he had received was that his already tattered 
clothes had a few more holes and his shoulders had some faint bloody wounds.

No doubt that he is a Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade!

After Su Yi backed off, the expression within his eyes changed. The man was a real Yuan Xuan 
Realm Second Grade cultivator. Just the aura from his Yuan Qi had far exceeded his own. Even with 
the power from the Three Sabers of the Raging Dragon, he was still at a disadvantage.

But Su Yi could feel that if he did not have the 500-kilogram sword on his back, just with the 
advantages of the Hundred Transformations Step, he would probably get the better of the man.

Swish! Swoosh!

Just when Su Yi had not fully stabilized himself,  the people, one on his left and another on his right 
were already beside him. The remaining two Yuan Soul Realm cultivators had made their move. 
They understood each other deeply. One from the left and other from the right. One in front of Su Yi 
and the other behind him. Their auras were swift, sharp and ruthless. They were aiming for the kill.

Wrath of the Eight Wastelands, Oppress the Mountains and Rivers with a single foot!

He did not have enough time to dodge. Earth attribute Yuan Qi  instantly surged through his 
meridians and gathered on his right foot.

His cry was like thunder and blinding light shot from his eyes. His clothes fluttered, and his hair 
was blown backward. That limitless aura was like the wrath of the heavens.

In the blink of an eye, Su Yis right foot stomped and the Yuan Qi whirlpool under his feet burst out 
like a tornado.

Boom!

As the foot met the ground, the earth trembled and the air roared.

Howl!



Under such a presence, the four Hell Wolves could only shake and howl, their bodies hugging the 
ground in fear.

Rumble

The moment when  Su Yis foot hit the ground, rings of black colored earth attribute Yuan Qi rippled 
out like waves. The ground split apart as many lines as thick as an arm , spread around  like a spider 
web.

The men on the right and left of Su Yi were heavily affected by this movement. The horrifying force 
hit their feet, causing them to stagger. Their attacks failed , and they nearly fell to the ground.

Tyrant Dragon Whirlwind Slash!

Su Yi hollered and struck out once again as his body spun 360 degrees on the spot.

The attack was  like a waning moon cut through the air, leaving after images in its wake.

Howl!

The figure of a dragon had appeared for a single moment and then vanished, the light sliced through 
the bodies of the men like lightning.

As the attack concluded the  terrifying aura disappeared.

Chip!

After the complete revolution, Su Yi kneeled with a single knee on the ground. His saber stuck into 
the ground, fresh blood trailed down its blade and onto the soil like the withering petals of a rose.

Humph!

A groan came from the depth of Su Yis throat and his face turned white.

After using the Wrath of the Eight Wastelands and the Tyrant Dragon Whirlwind Slash, he had 
expended too much energy and the 500-kilogram sword on his back did not help salvaging the 
situation.

PatPat

Following Su Yis kneel, the men besides him were cut in two at the waist, fresh blood spewed out 
and their bodies crumpled to the floor lifelessly.

This scene made the eyes of the leader who had just retreated to quiver. He was stunned in silence.

A Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade brat had killed four of his companions in a single moment.

Though the four men had not reached the Yuan Xuan Realm, they all had cultivation levels of at 
least Yuan Soul Realm Ninth Grade and two of them were only a step away from entering the Yuan 
Xuan Realm.

Only  now did  the man know  how the party leaders younger brother got killed by a brat who was 
only in the Yuan Soul Realm.

The brat in front of him was far too abnormal!

Little bastard, you are definitely going to die here today!



Suppressing the astonishment in his heart, the man stared at Su Yi. He could tell that Su Yi was now 
completely exhausted and barely hanging on.

But with the four corpses nearby and personally experiencing everything , the man was cautious and 
did not approach Su Yi immediately.

Chapter 98: Get a Taste of your own Medicine

All his years of experience within the Forest of Demon had caused him to become very cautious 
towards everything.

Su Yi was still kneeling on the ground with a single knee, his hand clutching the saber beside him, 
gasping heavily for air.

Seeing the man in front not daring to approach him, Su Yi took the opportunity to rest.

Now, Su Yi had indeed expended his energy to the very limit. It was hard for him to muster up even 
a single ounce of strength to fight back. Furthermore, his opponent was a Yuan Xuan Realm Second 
Grade cultivator, under normal conditions, he was already stronger than him and currently, he had 
even expended all his energy on killing the other people.

Su Yi observed his surroundings. The adventurer party should not only have these few people.

Since these people could find him, the others would most likely reach here soon.

The former was in no rush to kill him, probably because he was waiting for reinforcements.

Little bastard, surrender immediately! There is no way you can escape this place today!

The man stared coldly at Su Yi, indeed he was not anxious to take Su Yi down.

He estimated that his other party mates should almost be arriving. He did not need to take the risk 
himself, this kid was too unpredictable.

Really?

Su Yi took a deep breath, clenched his teeth slightly and struggled to get up while leaning on his 
saber for support.

Kruk

The saber was pulled out of the ground, Su Yis face was still a pale white, but his eyes were 
gleaming with a cold light as he looked at the man in front of him.

You are already exhausted and will not be a match for me! The man looked at Su Yi and said. He 
had felt the kids aura, he was sure that the kid was barely hanging on.

Oh, really?

His mouth curved up into a cold mocking sneer, and as Su Yi finished his words, his eyes were 
filled with anticipation and nervousness like he wanted to try something out.

Boom!

The Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique was initiated and from within Su Yis body, a wave of energy 
rushed out, his eyes slowly became crimson red. If one looked carefully, the crimson red color was 
like a blazing fire.



At the moment, Su Yis aura changed completely as if he had become a different person. It caused 
people to tremble involuntarily as fear gripped their hearts.

Howl! Howl! Howl! Howl!

The howling of the wolves was continuous. The ones who were being affected the most now were 
the four Hell Wolves hugging the ground.

For some reason, the four wolves were horrified to their very limits. They faced Su Yi, yet they did 
not dare raise their heads, only lying on the ground, crying out non-stop.

Kill him, go!

Su Yi stared at the four Hell Wolves not far away and shouted. His shout was like the deep rumbling 
of thunder, brimming with might and authority.

Howl!

As Su Yi gave his orders, the four Hell Wolves suddenly rose their head, their eyes once filled with 
horror and fear turned into one full of bloodlust and ruthlessness. They bared their fangs and 
growled.

Whoosh!

Without any hesitation, the four wolves lunged towards the man simultaneously, their wide blood-
red gaping mouths were hideous and terrifying, their claws like sharp hooks.

What is happening?

The man was in a daze, he could not comprehend what had just happened. Why would the Hell 
Wolves that they bought listen to the kid?

Though the four Hell Wolves had not reached the Demonic Xuan Realm, if any one of them went 
mad, even a Yuan Xuan Realm First Grade cultivator would not dare face them head-on.

And right now, there were four Hell Wolves lunging towards him. The man may be a Yuan Xuan 
Realm Second Grade cultivator, but right now he was not in a good situation at all.

Run!

When the four Hell Wolves leaped out, Su Yis eyes were filled with glee and he immediately turned 
around and dashed into the forest.

Howl! Growl!

The four wolves did not care at all about themselves, as if they had gone berserk and lunged 
towards the man, biting and tearing.

Beasts, what are you all trying to do?! Die!

The man was also in a panic and became occupied by the four berserk wolves. He had no way to get 
out of his current situation and could only watch as Su Yi escaped.

Su Yi made a run for it and for the sake of increasing his speed, he had to take off the 500-kilogram 
sword on his back and keep it within his interspatial bag.



He had gotten a few interspatial bags, each of them opened by the unknown power from the 
mysterious space. And they were in perfectly usable condition.

Su Yi was now more or less a genuine Yuan Soul Realm cultivator and he was even a Soul Tamer, 
taking the interspatial bags for himself was not a problem.

With the heavy sword off his back, Su Yis body instantly felt relaxed and light and his speed shot 
up.

And within the interspatial bag, he could not feel any of the swords weight and this was the special 
function of an interspatial bag.

Su Yi may be completely exhausted, but he did not dare stop.

The adventurer party was using beasts to hunt him down and this gave Su Yi a last-minute idea. 
Since his Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique caused beasts to fear him, then why not use the beasts 
to take on his enemies?

To the adventurer party, it would be them getting a taste of their own medicine.

Initially, Su Yi had no idea whether the idea would work.

But when he remembered that the Golden Python and other beasts back then could listen to him, he 
decided to give it a shot and miraculously, it actually worked.

The four wolves may not be easy to deal with, but Su Yi knew that with the adventurers cultivation 
level of Yuan Xuan Realm Second Grade, it would not be to the point where he had no way to deal 
with them.

Furthermore, there would definitely be more people from the adventurers party nearby. He needed 
to get as far away as possible now while he still could.

The adventurers party had used those Hell Wolves to track him, Su Yi suspected that they may not 
only have those four Hell Wolves, but his situation was also becoming increasingly dangerous.

Even if he found a place to hide, it would need to be someplace where the Hell Wolves would be 
unable to find him.

But with the Hell Wolves natural ability, trying to mask his presence and dodging the tracking noses 
of the Hell Wolves would not be an easy thing to do.

It was the dead of the night. The forest was silent, and occasional roars of beasts would echo from 
the depths of the forest.

Su Yi had no need to worry about the average beasts, the aura from his Supreme Chaotic Yuan 
Technique was constantly leaking out, preventing the beasts from approaching him.

Anyways, the further he ran now, the better. Since that party could search for him for such a long 
time, they would definitely continue their search and not let him go.

On his path of escape, Su Yi did meet quite a few low-level beasts, but none of them dared approach 
him.

This aura

After a whole two hours, Su Yi had no idea where he was when he suddenly felt a strong presence.



Its a beast!

Afterward, Su Yi slowed down and his eyes followed the aura to its origin.

Not far away on a gigantic tree was a green vine, as thick as a human thigh, coiled up around the 
tree like a dragon.

On the vine perched a red bird, its claws hanging onto the vine tightly, its eyes sharp as it looked 
forward.

In front of it, a small distance away was a white ape, seven meters tall, standing on a rock. Its thick 
coat of white fur was like snow and its huge arms rested on the ground. Its huge body was slightly 
hunched, and it was also staring at the bird keenly, ready to attack at any moment.

Snow Jade Beast Ape, Fiery Beast Eagle!

Su Yis eyes swept across the place. This was a Snow Jade Ape and a Flaming Beast Eagle. Both 
their levels were far higher than the Hell Wolves.

The auras of these two beasts were similar to the Golden Python that he had met back then, they 
were almost at the stage of Demonic Spirit Realm, at least Demonic Xuan Realm Ninth Grade!

Its injured.

But when Su Yi saw the birds appearance, on its humongous body, the crimson feathers on its right 
wing had some blood stains on it and many of its feathers on its wing had come off as if it had been 
seriously injured.

Chapter 99: Heaven shall help those who help others

Its injured.

When Su Yi saw the humongous birds appearance, the crimson feathers on its right wing had some 
bloodstains and many feathers on its wing had been torn off as if it had been seriously injured.

Following Su Yis appearance, the two beasts who were facing each other turned and their vicious 
gazes fell upon him.

But as Su Yi was constantly performing the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. The aura produced 
by the technique spread through the air and caused the two strong beasts to become afraid of him.

The Flaming Beast Eagles cries started to tremble, and the Snow  Jade Ape also started to retreat.

Su Yi looked at the Flaming Beast Eagle, his eyes expressing delight as  he said, I have no evil 
intentions towards you, can you still fly?

The aura of this Flaming Beast Eagle was as strong as the Golden Python he had met before.

At this level, the intelligence level of the beasts would not be beneath humans and hence, naturally, 
the bird would be able to understand what he was saying. Just that it would not be able to speak in 
human language.

The Flaming Beast Eagle looked at Su Yi, its eyes filled with fear and respect, then it nodded its 
head. It was surprised and found it odd that a human would have such an aura.



Give me a ride to a safe place. Both you and I are hurt, and we need to recover. Su Yi was secretly 
happy. Sure enough, this bird understood his words, though it was hurt, fortunately, it was still able 
to fly.

Flap!

The bird stretched its wings and leaped down from the vine to Su Yi with a flap of its wings and 
signaled Su Yi to get on its back.

Heaven shall help those who help others!

Su Yi was delighted. With the help of Yuan Qi under his feet, he jumped onto the birds back.

The action of using beasts to find him by the adventurers reminded Su Yi that he had the special 
ability of the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique. He was able to get the help of the beasts within the 
Forest of Demons just like how he got the Flaming Beast Eagle to give him a ride. He did not 
believe that the Hell Wolves would still be able to find him after this. It was not possible for the 
Hell Wolves to fly.

The Flaming Beast Eagle soared through the skies with its wide wings, its bloodied right wing 
seemed to be struggling, but it could still hold on for now.

Su Yi sat on the back with his legs crossed and held onto the birds feathers. He gazed at the endless 
mountains down below and thought to himself, Wait for me to fully recover, then I will  settle this 
feud with the adventurer party.

Since the adventurer party still came to bother him, then he will not be courteous and let them bully 
him. He needed opponents to train himself anyway.

The Snow  Jade Ape looked at the Flaming Beast Eagle soaring away, its humongous body stood 
upright on the rock. Its eyes shined, filled with surprise and thoughts. Then, it unexpectedly started 
to head towards the direction of the bird.

The Flaming Beast Eagle was not able to fly fast due to its injured right wing.

Su Yi told the bird to search for a safe place to rest. Naturally, as the bird was far more familiar with 
the region than him, he felt assured in letting the bird find a safe place to rest.

After four hours, the bird began to gradually descend, its wings gliding through the dark and creepy 
gap between two mountains.

After a moment, the view began to clear under the illumination of moonlight.

The Flaming Beast Eagle had flown through the obstruction of a huge mountain and into the 
crevices of the mountain range and what Su Yi saw now was a wide and tall cliff.

Looking at the cliff, a majestic work of nature, Su Yi could not help but gasp in awe.

The cliff appeared to be connected with the sky in the middle and at the upper portion of the cliff 
was a piece of land protruding that was several hundred meters long.

The cliff was steep, and the flat ground was hundreds of meters above the ground. If one was unable 
to fly or had no flying beasts, there would be almost no way of reaching the place.

Su Yi who was on the birds back was once again astonished by another sight.



On the ground, there were many gigantic trees and a tall rock formation stood alone proudly.

Roar.

There was even a small waterfall flowing from the top of the rock, spraying water all across the air 
and many caves could be seen in the rock.

What a good location!

Su Yi marveled at the sight of the area. It was an excellent spot for cultivating and healing oneself.

The Flaming Beast Eagle landed on the ground and lowered its body.

Su Yi jumped off its back and scanned the area.

He was speechless. This place truly was a marvel of nature,  even if he found this place, he would 
never be able to get up upon this land.

The Flaming Beast Eagle stretched and flapped its wings. It was already extremely tough for it to 
move its right wing. Fresh blood painted its feathers and its aura was also very weak, it was only 
able to get up after struggling for a moment.

Is this your nest? Su Yi turned his head and asked. There were a few feathers scattered across the 
ground which belonged to the Flaming Beast Eagle, this was most likely its nest.

The Flaming Beast Eagle nodded its head. At this moment, Su Yi had already stopped performing 
the Supreme Chaotic Yuan Technique, but its eyes were still filled with fear and respect.

So, it really is your nest.

Su Yi did not find it weird, he was just astonished. This place was perfect for him to recover.

Looking at the heavily injured Flaming Beast Eagle who had given him a ride and even brought him 
to its nest, it was enough to owe it a favor.

Su Yi said to the bird, Thanks for your help, let me return your  favor for helping me, follow me.

Finishing his words, Su Yi walked into the cave in front of him.

The Flaming Beast Eagle was uncertain as to what Su Yi was trying to do, but it could only wobble 
from side to side, dragging its heavily injured body into the cave.

Within the cave, Su Yi sat down and summoned the mysterious space.

Screech!

When the mysterious space appeared, lighting up the cave, the Flaming Beast Eagle seemed to have 
felt something and cried out in fear. It immediately laid on the ground, its eyes filled with horror 
and respect.

Come in. From within the mysterious space came Su Yis voice.

The Flaming Beast Eagle trembled. Hearing Su Yis words, it began to approach the mysterious 
space while continuously shaking.

This substance is Spirit Essence. It contains a large amount of energy and may help you to recover 
faster and raise your intelligence or it may cause you some discomfort. It all depends on your luck.



As the Flaming Beast Eagle walked to the mysterious space, Su Yi took out a jade bottle which 
originally contained elixirs and filled it up with Spirit Essence before bringing it to the bird.

Since the Flaming Beast Eagle had helped him so much he owed it a favor and Su Yi was not stingy 
while returning favors.

This Spirit Essence was a treasure, he needed to return the favor to the bird. If not for him, the 
Flaming Beast Eagles injuries would not have worsened. This made Su Yi feel quite guilty and 
sorry.

When the Flaming Beast Eagle felt the aura of Spirit Essence from the bottle its eyes lit up. Its gaze 
seemed to burn holes through the bottle. Then, it looked at Su Yi with disbelief.

Open your mouth and consume this.  I hope this helps you.

Su Yi smiled told the bird to open its mouth and poured the Spirit Essence into it.

The Flaming Beast Eagle raised its head and swallowed the Spirit Essence. It looked at Su Yi 
gratefully and then it went into a corner to digest it.

Chapter 100: Closed-Door Cultivation

Su Yi sat down and started to meditate and recover from his injuries and exhaustion it was bad to 
the point where he didnt even want to move a muscle.

As for the Spirit Essence, Su Yi did not dare consume too much of it.

Back then, not long after he consumed the Spirit Essence, he improved greatly. If he had continued 
to consume more of it, he might even be able to breakthrough.

But Su Yi was not dumb after all,  pulling up seedlings to help them grow would not do him much 
good. Furthermore, since he didnt have any masters to guide him, all the more reason he couldnt 
afford any mistakes.

Since you guys want to play with me, I shall let you have your fill of fun soon!

A cold light gleamed within his eyes and a sneer crept up his face as Su Yi mumbled. After that, he 
focused entirely on recovering.

A faint light radiated from Su Yi, giving a false impression that Su Yi was shrouded in holy light 
giving off an aura of majesty and authority.

Within the mysterious space, a bright light emanated from the Flaming Beast Eagle like blazing fire, 
giving off an intense beastly aura.

In the midst of the forest, among the debris of rocks and wood laid several sliced-up bodies. Four 
Hell Wolves were lying in a pool of blood, two of them had a broken short spear stuck in their 
bodies and the other two had their heads smashed into the ground.

A ragged man, gasping for breath,  his face pale, drenched in blood with several claw marks 
decorating his back, all of them were deep and seeping out with blood.

Trash! Five people cant even catch a Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade brat, all of you are  the very 
definition of trash!



The man in grey clothes the leader looked at the corpses of his men and the wolves in the 
surroundings, his face became as grim as it could be.

Leader, that kid is way too abnormal! He was able to control the beasts and with that saber and 
martial art techniques, he must have a dangerous  background! The seriously injured man still had 
astonishment reflected in his eyes. Judging from what the kid had used, only someone who came 
from a huge background would have access/luxury to use those items.

I do not care about the identity of that kid. Since he has killed my brother, he must pay the price. 
Continue searching, he is already injured and exhausted, how far can he run to? YOU MUST FIND 
HIM!

The leader said callously as bloodlust flashed through his eyes. Since the kid has killed his younger 
brother, no matter where he came from, no matter how abnormal he is, he must pay the price by 
dying.

Leader, I feel-

The seriously injured man said hesitantly.

Speak. The leader looked at his seriously injured subordinate and ordered.

Leader, that brat seems awfully similar to the kid Black Fiend School put a bounty on, from what I 
hear they are offering a huge amount of money to whomsoever catches him. He looks at least 70%-
80% similar and from the look of it the age is the same as well. The man spoke as he recalled the 
poster he had seen not too long ago. It was the poster of a youth wanted by Black Fiend School. The 
more he thought about it, the more similar the brat was to the drawing.

You are talking about the kid who  had killed the Young Master of Black Fiend School? Hearing his 
subordinates words, the expression on the leaders face changed.

Black Fiend School. They were one of the three major powers within the entire Forest of Demons.

They were on an entirely different level than his adventurer party. It was like comparing an ant to an 
elephant. Normally, they would nt even be able to meet anyone from Black Fiend School.

Thats right, its the same kid. That kid was also said to be abnormal. I heard that the Young Master 
of Black Fiend School was also a Yuan Xuan Realm First Grade cultivator. Seems to me that both 
killers are the same person!

The man said, secretly ecstatic.

The reward offered by Black Fiend School was a terrifying amount. If they were to get their hands 
on the reward, they could use this opportunity to forge a relationship with Black Fiend School and 
they would also become rich. Their position within the Forest of Demons would also shoot up.

The leader shut his eyes, pondering about what he had just heard.

Do not notify Black Fiend School for the time being. Catch that brat first! If they really are the same 
person, then we will hand him over, but the reward would definitely be larger if we are able to hand 
him over alive! the grey clothed man said in a deep voice, the coldness within his eyes sent shivers 
down ones spine.

Anyways, I want that kid to suffer a fate worse than death! he concluded softly.



Whew

After an entire day and night, within the mysterious space, Su Yis face had finally regained its 
former healthy complexion. The light which was surrounding him retreated back into his body once 
he undid the hand seal.

He opened his eyes slowly, a crimson glint shone within them, fading back into the depths of his 
eyes as quickly as they surfaced.

The effect was not bad, I should almost be at the peak of Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade now.

Feeling the changes within his body, Su Yi was pleased to find that his cultivation level had almost 
reached the peak of Yuan Soul Realm Sixth Grade. His Yuan Qi had once again increased.

He always found himself becoming stronger after he completely exerts his energy.

Su Yi was in a happy mood. It looks like not much time would be required before he could 
breakthrough again.

It seems that it has gained some benefits.

Su Yi looked at the Flaming Beast Eagle not too far away. Right now, the bird was shrouded in 
bright light , as if a layer of blazing flames had enveloped it. Its aura fierce and strong and it seemed 
to be growing stronger every minute. Looks like it had gotten a huge benefit.

I need to make some preparations.

Su Yi was not worried that the adventurer party would come knocking on the door. But he was not a 
hundred percent sure that this place was perfectly safe. He had to make some kind of preparations to 
deal with any form of threat.

If not, the next time he meets his enemies, even if they are not from the Black Fiend School, just 
facing the ones from the adventurer party alone, he would not be able to fight and he will end up 
disadvantaged.

I must cultivate!

Su Yi made his decision. He shall focus on cultivating and try his best to breakthrough to Yuan Soul 
Realm Seventh Grade. If he succeeds he would become much stronger.

Other than cultivation, Su Yi needed to spend some time on his Soul Tamer profession as well.

Since the adventurer party kept thinking of killing him, he could only try to adapt to the situation. 
Lets consider it a form of tough training.

Furthermore, since the adventurer party had already come knocking on his door multiple times, Su 
Yi had no intention of letting them go.

After a while, Su Yi once again carried the 500-kilogram sword and saber on his back.

At that time, when he had removed the heavy sword, Su Yi felt a sense of pleasant and soothing 
relief. If he continued to train his body with the 500-kilogram sword, after a long time, it would 
definitely be of huge benefit to him. It was even good at improving his Hundred Transformations 
Step.



Leaving the Flaming Beast Eagle within the mysterious space to cultivate, Su Yi kept the 
mysterious space and walked out of the cave.

It was early morning. A light and soft mist filled the air.

Nearby, the mountain tops were blurred out by the white and gentle veil of mist.

There were lush trees and fresh flowers everywhere. A flow of clear water cascaded down the rocks, 
sending water droplets flying into the air. The scene was like from a fairytale .

Su Yi took a deep breath and appreciated this rare beautiful sight.

Time to start cultivating.

Su Yi sat down in front of a gigantic tree and meditated. He did not want to waste even a single 
second so he immediately threw himself into cultivation and gaining insights. He wanted to become 
stronger as soon as possible.

What Su Yi was cultivating now was the Heavens Taming Incantation.

Though it was not enough for a Soul Tamer to just cultivate the Heavens Taming Incantation, one 
still needed sufficient talent and strong spiritual energy, sensitivity to residual souls, an affinity with 
residual souls and also a very strong ability to materialize residual souls.

But no matter whether it was the sensitivity to residual souls, an affinity with residual souls or a 
very strong ability to materialize residual souls, they all depended on the personal spiritual energy. 
And the Heavens Taming Incantation was precisely used to cultivate spiritual energy.
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