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Chapter 1161

In the West, the land area it occupies is not much smaller than that of the East in this world. Here too, countless Divine Path powerhouses have been born, including both human powerhouses and divine beast, each holding a significant place in the world.

Several years ago, when the power of heaven and earth returned to normal, three Western Divine Path powerhouses came back, stabilizing the entire Western world. The undercurrents caused by the fall of the peak human path powerhouses of the Sanctuary and the Dark Council were instantly crushed and dissipated in the face of the return of the Divine Path powerhouses.

Beneath the Divine Path, all are but ants.

Once again, ambitious human powerhouses in the Western world experienced the true meaning of this phrase at the cost of their lives, as if everything had returned to tranquility, embarking on a straightforward path.

At this moment, a cluster of white clouds drifted from afar in the sky, resembling a soft tuft of cotton, constantly changing shapes with the blowing wind. However, no one noticed that, regardless of how the wind changed, the direction of this cluster of white clouds remained steadfast.

Within this cloud, Zhou Yi, Treasure Pig, White Horse Thunder, and Brerbo were concealed. They lay upon a massive blanket, enveloped in Zhou Yi's divine power, carrying them straight through the sky towards a certain direction.

Around the blanket, a thin mist lingered, a subtle application of water-based power. It was this force that formed the cloud enveloping them, preventing those below from noticing their presence and avoiding any undue alarm.

Unlike the Western Divine Dragon Samode, upon entering the Western world, they immediately concealed their tracks. Utilizing water-based power to attract clouds from the sky for flight was Brerbo's suggestion.

From the current results, their strategy was working exceedingly well. At the very least, no western Divine Path powerhouses seemed to have noticed their presence. Of course, this was also because Zhou Yi and his companions deliberately slowed their pace, essentially moving with the strong gales in the sky.

In a situation where their divine power was essentially not emanating outward, the chance of attracting the attention of human Divine Path powerhouses or divine beasts was minuscule, almost negligible.

During their flight, Treasure Pig occasionally twitched its long snout, directing them towards specific directions.

Zhou Yi had immense respect for Treasure Pig's tracking ability.

The Western Divine Dragon Samode had flown high into the sky, where, despite seeming calm, was far from it.

The fierce gales and the unpredictable airflow could give any powerhouse a significant headache.

A divine beast passing through this area could erase any traces completely, not to mention after several days or a month, even if just half an hour had passed, including any scent marks.

However, these laws seemed not to apply to Treasure Pig.

Its snout was unmatched in the world. With just a twitch of its nostrils, it could immediately discern whether the evil dragon Samode had passed through this area and in which direction it had gone.

Although they had not yet found Samode, Zhou Yi and his companions had immense confidence in Treasure Pig's abilities. However, in Zhou Yi's view, Treasure Pig seemed to regard Samode as a priceless moving treasury, which explained why its nose was so incredibly sensitive and miraculous.

After an indeterminate amount of time, the playful irreverence in Treasure Pig's small eyes suddenly vanished. Its body tensed slowly, and a faint, almost imperceptible powerful aura was released from it.

Zhou Yi and the others felt a chill in their hearts. Zhou Yi himself moved slightly, coming to the front of the blanket beside Treasure Pig, gently embracing it, and asking, "What did you find?"

Turning its head, Treasure Pig's long snout twitched a few more times before it said, "Our luck doesn't seem very good."

Zhou Yi's brow furrowed slightly, "You can't detect Samode's scent anymore?"

Shaking its head, Treasure Pig replied, "Samode's scent hasn't disappeared, but it has increased."

Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned, then quickly grasped its meaning, his expression becoming grave.

"There are several divine dragons present."

Samode's scent belonged to that of a Western Divine Dragon, and Samode had once mentioned that it entered the Eastern world at the invitation of the Dragon King. Therefore, there must be other divine dragons in the West.

If those dragons were beneath the Divine Path, Zhou Yi wouldn't be overly concerned. Although dragons are powerful, they are not to be feared unless they have ascended to the Divine Path. However, if these dragons had indeed ascended to the Divine Path, then even Zhou Yi would find it troublesome.

For those human powerhouses who had just advanced to the Divine Path, if they did not possess divine artifacts, they would not cause much harm to Zhou Yi, who now wielded the power of a domain. Divine beasts, however, tell a different story. Particularly those bearing the word 'dragon' in their names, whether from the East or West, are formidable beings not to be underestimated.

Treasure Pig vigorously twitched its nostrils, saying, "Just one, but this Western dragon's aura is very strong, and it has a somewhat similar feel to Samode."

Zhou Yi pondered, a flicker of confusion in his eyes.

Brerbo suddenly said, "Does this dragon also possess a spatial domain?"

Treasure Pig shook its small head like a rattle drum, "Not necessarily a spatial domain, but probably a similar talent."

Zhou Yi's look towards Treasure Pig instantly became more astonished. The little creature's nose was truly unparalleled, achieving such a terrifying level of discernment based solely on scent. It made sense, though—if it lacked even this level of ability, how could it differentiate the treasures of the world? For a little guy that could find treasures like the Nine Dragons Furnace, having such powerful capabilities was only natural.

"Two divine dragons..." Zhou Yi thought to himself before declaring, "Let's continue the pursuit."

The speed of the drifting white clouds in the sky seemed to increase slightly. After receiving the news of Samode's meeting with other divine dragons, Zhou Yi's mood also became somewhat more anxious.

Several days later, the speed at which Treasure Pig's snout twitched grew increasingly rapid, and its expression became more troubled.

"There are many Western divine dragons here, at least more than ten," Treasure Pig said worriedly. "The furthest won't be more than a hundred miles away. They must have been living in this area for a long time."

Zhou Yi's expression shifted slightly, saying, "Impossible. Even in the ancient era of Divine Path, it was not possible to have so many Western divine dragons. Unless they could obtain a large amount of Divine Dew, it would be impossible to nurture so many Divine Path powerhouses."

Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes a couple of times, clarifying, "I only said there are at least ten Western divine dragons, not Divine Path powerhouses."

Zhou Yi then breathed a sigh of relief. If there were truly more than ten Divine Path powerhouses here, his only option would be to immediately leave and hope they wouldn't be detected by these dragons. Otherwise, in the face of an assault by so many Divine Path powerhouses, it's likely that none of them, except perhaps Brerbo, could escape.

Although divine dragons have noble and pure blood of divine beasts flowing in their veins, not every dragon in the East or West can ascend to become a divine beast.

Once these beings reach adulthood, they can achieve the pinnacle strength of the human path. But whether they can advance further, even to the realm of a divine beast, depends on their fortune and effort.

Without the utmost effort, there will be no best harvest. The direct descendants of divine beasts, although starting from a much stronger baseline than others, are not guaranteed to ascend to the realm of divine beasts.

However, at a time when the Eastern Dragon Race is declining, the fact that the Western Dragon Race still has at least more than ten gathered together is indeed enviable.

Gently patting Treasure Pig's head, Zhou Yi spoke gravely, "How many of them are divine beasts."

After a strenuous effort of sniffing, Treasure Pig finally opened its eyes, saying, "There should be three divine beasts, with Samode being the strongest. The other two dragons are significantly weaker." Treasure Pig patted its chest, declaring, "Leave those two to me and Thunder. We will surely be able to defeat them."

Within both Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, the blood of Eastern divine dragons flows, so they harbor no fondness for their Western counterparts.

Zhou Yi pondered for a moment, his eyes suddenly flashing with a sharpness as he said, "Only three divine dragons are divine beasts, huh..."

Treasure Pig muttered, "Three divine beasts are already quite a lot."

Zhou Yi chuckled softly, "Three divine beasts indeed are many, but there are even more dragons that are not divine beasts."

Treasure Pig paused, its eyes lighting up with interest, "What are you planning to do?"

A cold smile played on Zhou Yi's lips, "Killing Samode on the spot with just Brerbo and me isn't very safe, but with Thunder's assistance, our chances improve significantly if we catch them by surprise."

Treasure Pig nodded vigorously, but upon hearing the last part, it seemed startled, "The three of you against one Samode, what about me? Am I to take on two by myself?"

Zhou Yi laughed heartily, "You don't need to fight them to the death; just holding them off will suffice."

Treasure Pig rolled its eyes hard, "Those are two divine beast level divine dragons. I doubt I can hold off both at the same time."

A fierce look briefly crossed Zhou Yi's face as he coldly laid out his plan.

Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder were stunned for a moment, seemingly infected by Zhou Yi's fervor, their eyes gradually turning red with excitement.

Only Brerbo remained indifferent on the side, as if all of this had nothing to do with him.






Chapter 1162

At the westernmost edge of the Western Continent, there lies a hidden and vast canyon. This location is among the most mysterious places on the Western Continent, where even formidable forces such as the Sanctuary and the Dark Council dare not tread lightly.

For this is the famed Dragon Valley of the Western world.

For this place is none other than the famed Dragon Valley of the Western world. Although not all Western divine dragons reside here, but throughout countless millennia of heritage, the number of dragons within has never fallen below twenty.

Moreover, the most formidable among them, the Dragon King, is undoubtedly one of the top powerhouses in the world.

Presently, Dragon Valley is home to twenty-five Divine Dragons, among which three have reached the Divine Path Realm. The strongest, naturally, is Samode, a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse who returned from the land of death. The other two dragons, being top sacred beasts that have lived for thousands of years, broke through their limits and ascended to divine beasts status immediately after the restoration of the force of heaven and earth.

With these three divine beasts guarding Dragon Valley, they considered it impregnable, utterly impossible for anyone to breach.

However, at this moment, Zhou Yi, riding the white horse Thunder, holding the Treasure Pig, and concealing his entire aura, was stealthily making his way into the heart of Dragon Valley.

Perhaps due to many years of peaceful living, with no one daring to challenge the dragons' majesty, there were no defenses in place, not even a dragon assigned to guard duty.

As Zhou Yi, along with white horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig, suppressed their auras and used the Eyes of Light and Darkness, they effortlessly entered the interior of Dragon Valley.

Outside the valley, a narrow passage leads in. Along both sides of this passage, there are some ancient runes inscribed. However, due to the passage of time, most of these runes had peeled off, and some had even lost their effect.

Zhou Yi inwardly marveled; after observing for a moment, he understood.

In the era when the Divine Path flourished, the rock walls here must have been inscribed with mysterious formations, most of which likely served defensive and detection purposes.

However, as the force of heaven and earth waned, the effects of these formations weakened or even disappeared. Thus, over the span of five thousand years, these formations had been rendered completely obsolete. Now, although the force of heaven and earth has been restored, there seems to be an issue with the dragons' transmission of this knowledge, or perhaps for some reason, they have not repaired these formations.

Otherwise, Zhou Yi's silent infiltration into the Dragon Valley would have been far from easy.

After traversing the lengthy canyon, the view opened up dramatically. Though called a valley, the vastness of this place exceeded all expectations.

Two towering mountains stood majestically, encasing a lake of clear, emerald waters that plunged into unfathomable depths. Zhou Yi could sense the rich presence of various elemental energies here, their vibrancy far surpassing that of the outside world. Perhaps, this was the true reason the Dragon race chose to reside in this place.

In this paradise-like place, two Western divine dragons were frolicking in the sky, chasing each other. They seemed to be juveniles, their dragon roars lacking the ferocity and majesty of Samode's.

Below them, an adult Western Divine Dragon lay lazily by the lake's edge, its eyelids drooping in a state of half-sleep, exuding an indescribable sense of leisure and ease.

In the distance, within those two towering mountains and the depths of the mysterious lake, powerful life forces seemed to be lurking, suggesting the presence of even more formidable beings.

The dragons of Dragon Valley naturally wouldn't conceal their auras for no reason; they were quite relaxed here, as, aside from their kin, no other lifeforms would disturb their peace.

Zhou Yi's gaze swept across the area. In different circumstances, he too would have liked to live in such a beautiful environment. . However, at this moment, he held no fondness for this place.

Gently rubbing Treasure Pig's neck, the obedient creature nodded and then hopped off Zhou Yi, scampering into a bush. Among the divine beasts, although Treasure Pig's strength was notable, its size was inconspicuously small.

If other divine beasts attempted to hide here, it would nearly be impossible. But as long as Treasure Pig didn't leak their life auras, it would be very difficult for anyone to detect their presence.

After ensuring Treasure Pig was well hidden, Zhou Yi took a deep breath. With a slight wave of his hand, the Eyes of Light and Darkness disappeared from his grasp. Simultaneously, a terrifyingly fierce aura of killing intent surged from him.

The moment this killing intent was released, it startled the entire Dragon Valley.

The two juvenile dragons frolicking in the sky shivered, halted their flight mid-air with their wings flapping, and stared in horror towards the source of the killing intent.

The previously lethargic adult dragon, lounging by the lake as if sunbathing like an old man, suddenly energized as if injected with adrenaline. It rose with an unexpected speed and soared into the sky.

Ordinary killing intent would not perturb the Dragon race, but this experienced old dragon sensed the unusual nature of this killing intent upon feeling it, realizing that the newcomer was no ordinary being.

Moreover, what filled him with dread was the killing intent directed at the two young dragons in the sky.

Thus, it shot up into the sky, disregarding everything else. Every dragon was precious, and it could not allow two younglings to perish before its eyes.

Almost simultaneously, all dragons within Dragon Valley sensed this terrifying aura.

When the killing intent emerged and began to spread, all dragons felt it. The juvenile dragons remained cautiously still, while all the adult dragons emitted angry roars, rushing out from their caves and the depths of the lake, eager to see what dared to provoke them in Dragon Valley.

However, before they could even leave their caves, they heard a piercing scream.

It was the cry of a dragon, emitted in the throes of death.

This sound, like water droplets in boiling oil, sent the entire Dragon Valley into an uproar.

※※※※

With a twist of his wrist, Zhou Yi revealed the Five Elements Ring in his hand. With a shout, a burst of multicolored energy soared into the sky, transforming into two massive beams of light sweeping towards the two juvenile dragons above.

The speed of the light was far greater than the old dragon's speed to the rescue.

This was an attack Zhou Yi had been preparing for some time, and his targets were the juvenile dragons. Although they possessed the bloodline of divine dragons, at their juvenile stage, they were only comparable to humans at the Innate or the One-line Heaven level.

With merely the strength of two at the One-line Heaven, how could they possibly withstand the attack of a Divine Path powerhouse?

Despite desperately flapping their wings to escape the peculiar multicolored radiance, the two young dragons' efforts were in vain. The beautiful light gently swept across their necks, and with a twist, their large heads fell from their bodies.

Without their heads, even creatures as formidable as dragons meet certain death.

Their bodies plummeted from the sky like cannonballs, creating two large craters upon impact with the ground.

The adult dragon's eyes immediately reddened, and with a roar filled with grief and rage, it swooped down, opening its mouth to release a massive green wind blade towards Zhou Yi.

With a cold smile, Zhou Yi flicked his wrist again, and the Five Elements Ring transformed into a sturdy multicolored light wall, easily blocking the wind blade. A mocking smile crossed his face, looking at the dragon as if it were already a dead creature.

The adult dragon's heart chilled. It was, after all, an adult dragon, a standout among its kind, and its prowess was no less than that of a human Five Qi Great Venerable. It immediately sensed an intense danger, as if it had been marked by some fearsome predator.

Without a second thought, it twisted its body, drawing a powerful and beautiful arc in the mid-air, trying to put as much distance as possible between itself and the human on the white horse who emitted an aura that instilled fear.

The initial desire for revenge for the two young dragons vanished into thin air. It realized that it stood no chance against the human before it.

Its reaction was swift and sound, yet tragically, the vast chasm in their levels also meant an insurmountable difference in strength.

From the moment Zhou Yi made his move, the fate of the adult dragon was sealed. As it tried its best to evade, the sense of danger not only failed to diminish but intensified, becoming an imminent threat.

The dragon was terrified, but before it could take further action, a streak of cold light had already passed through its chest and abdomen.

The adult dragon's eyes widened in shock, unable to discern what had dealt this fatal blow. With its strength and senses, it saw nothing, heard nothing, and its thick, heavily armored scales failed utterly to stop the attack.

What could be so formidable and terrifying?

However, before it could recover from its shock, it felt several intense pains on its body. In just a breath's time, its body was pierced over ten times by an unseen divine weapon, one strike even piercing its eye and skull.

Such injuries were beyond healing, just like those of the two young dragons before. Even if an immortal came personally, they could not save its life.

A voice filled with outrage and fury resonated overwhelmingly throughout Dragon Valley.

A voice filled with rage and fury thundered throughout Dragon Valley. At the sound, even the other divine dragons involuntarily curled up and shivered.

It was clear to all that this was the voice of Samode, the strongest being in Dragon Valley, even mightier than the Dragon King himself.

"Zhou Yi, you dare to slay my kin within Dragon Valley. I will flay you, dismantle your corpse, and obliterate your soul, ensuring you never reincarnate..."






Chapter 1163

In the sky, three colossal figures soared into the air.

These were three Western Divine Dragons, whose powerful auras could be clearly felt emanating from them.

However, at this moment, the aura around these three Divine Dragons was filled with anger, their formidable presence, tangible as if it were a physical force, overwhelmingly pressed down on Zhou Yi.

Around Zhou Yi, a similarly unyielding and formidable aura emanated, meeting the dragons' in the void. When the two forces met in the void, they sparked countless tiny flashes of electricity and emitted intense friction noises, which seemed to grow louder over time.

He coolly regarded the three divine dragons overhead, understanding that their hesitation stemmed from wariness. Were they not in Dragon Valley but elsewhere, they would have already launched a desperate attack against him.

"Samode, you still remember me, I see," Zhou Yi said with a cold, sneering laugh.

Samode, with eyes as large as millstones, flashed a ferocious light, his voice filled with hatred, "Even if you were reduced to ashes, I would never forget you."

Flanking Samode were two other dragons: one with a vivid red body, and the other radiating a golden glow that shimmered brilliantly under the sunlight. Their gazes were fixed on Zhou Yi, their undisguised killing intent almost palpable.

The Dragon race was already few in number, and now Zhou Yi had slain three of them in one fell swoop, including two juveniles. This loss was unbearable for the Dragon race; thus, they harbored a bone-deep hatred for Zhou Yi.

If not for their fear of Zhou Yi's power, concerned that a battle here might endanger the lives of the dragons within Dragon Valley, they would have already swooped down to avenge their kin.

Zhou Yi's laughter echoed, unrestrained and bold, showing no fear.

Samode and the others exhaled terrifying dragon breaths, their murderous aura growing denser by the moment, as if they might disregard all consequences and dive down to slay Zhou Yi at any cost.

However, Zhou Yi's laughter abruptly ceased as he spoke sharply, "Samode, does it please you, my slaughtering your kin?"

Samode roared in anger, its surrounding space momentarily blurring as its wings flapped, seemingly at the edge of its patience.

But with a raise of Zhou Yi's wrist, the Nine Dragons Furnace suddenly appeared above his head. The once smooth surface of the furnace now bore the lifelike images of nine great fire dragons.

A wave of scorching heat rolled in, shooting up to the sky, instantly drying out the surrounding land. This heat spread rapidly, but just as it reached a radius of ten Zhang, it suddenly retracted, not engulfing the entire Dragon Valley.

Samode ceased all movements immediately, having witnessed the might of this divine artifact before. It knew that releasing those nine fearsome fire dragons here could potentially destroy Dragon Valley .

Anger flared in its enormous eyes, veins of vivid red clearly visible.

Yet, the angrier Samode became, the less it dared to act rashly. The possibility of mutual destruction, or even the annihilation of all dragons within Dragon Valley, was not something it could afford.

"What do you... really want?" Samode demanded, frustrated and enraged.

Upon seeing the formidable Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast in such a state, a sense of calm unexpectedly settled in Zhou Yi's heart. He chuckled, "Samode, I've traveled from the East to Dragon Valley, naturally for vengeance."

"Vengeance?" Samode's massive eyes shimmered with dangerous light as it angrily retorted,"You stole our dragon eggs and yet speak of vengeance..."

"Silence!" Zhou Yi roared, abruptly cutting off the dragon's roar.

Although Samode was fuming, it ultimately chose not to strike there and then.

Perhaps it and the two divine dragons by its side did not fear the divine artifact, but those dragons who had not ascended the Divine Path had no resistance against the power of such an artifact.

"Samode, I did not take your damned dragon eggs," Zhou Yi stated coldly. "Believe it or not, if I had done it, I would never deny it."

Samode paused for a moment, then looked seriously at Zhou Yi, saying somberly, "It's too late to say these things now."

Zhou Yi let out a bitter laugh, replying, "Indeed, it is too late. It was too late the moment you attacked the human cities on Penglai Immortal Island..."

Samode was stunned, then, as if failing to comprehend, said, "What are you talking about? Human cities."

With a sideways glance, Zhou Yi scoffed, "You're not trying to say that you weren't the one who destroyed the cities on Penglai Immortal Island, are you?"

Samode, as if he hadn't heard Zhou Yi's words, suddenly shouted, "You came here over a human city being destroyed?" His voice was thick with disbelief.

Zhou Yi's expression turned icy as he bellowed, "Samode, you destroyed my homeland, killed my people. Today, I will have my blood for blood, and destroy your homeland, kill your kin."

"You... you're insane," Samode roared without any dignity, "How can the lives of some ordinary humans compare to the great Dragon race? You've come to Dragon Valley to harm the noble Dragon race over some ants' lives; you truly have lost your mind."

Zhou Yi's eyes slightly lifted as he spoke loudly,"To me, the lives of humans and dragons are equally precious. Since you've chosen to kill my people, be prepared for your people to be killed in return." A menacing red light flickered in his eyes, his tone as crazed as Samode's. "Today's actions are merely a warning. Remember, for every one of my people harmed, I will relentlessly slay a Western Divine Dragon. Let's see whether my people or your dragons are more numerous."

Samode and the other two Divine Dragons fell silent. Although the fierce light in their eyes did not diminish and seemed to grow even angrier, a hint of fear could be discerned within them.

As fellow beings of the Divine Path, the three of them were not afraid of Zhou Yi. However, they could not ignore his threat.

Zhou Yi, too, was a Divine Path powerhouse. Even though human Divine Path powerhouse are generally not as powerful as divine beasts of the same level, if he were to lower himself to launch a surprise attack on an immature young dragon or one that has not ascended, it was almost certain to succeed.

To exchange one for one, in the eyes of the world, perhaps only Zhou Yi, this foolhardy young man, would dare to make such a statement. Could the life of an ordinary human really be compared to that of a dragon?

Watching the silent divine dragons, Zhou Yi suddenly burst into loud laughter, filled with mockery, threats, and recklessness.

In the grand history of Dragon Valley, no human had ever dared to laugh so wildly within its bounds. Even Popes and Chairmen of the Dark Council of past generations, upon visiting, always behaved with the utmost respect, never displaying the slightest impropriety.

Someone like Zhou Yi, coming to slay dragons and laughing so unreasonably, was indeed unprecedented. But even if the dragons felt doubly humiliated, they had no choice but to grit their teeth and endure.

After a long while, Zhou Yi's laughter ceased. With a flick of his wrist, the massive Nine Dragons Furnace shrank and merged into his body. Then, with a gentle pat on his horse's back, the White Horse slowly turned and began to walk towards the canyon exit.

Zhou Yi's voice echoed, "Remember, until the day I perish, any harm inflicted on my people will be met with the harshest retaliation. Should you wish to continue killing the innocent, then by all means, try."

In an instant, Zhou Yi and the White Horse had left the canyon, heading into the distance.

Samode's body trembled with rage. As a noble dragon, human life was seen as no more valuable than that of ants.

In the West, it was not uncommon for a divine dragon to slaughter an entire village, or even attack a city in retaliation for human offenses against dragonkind.

But Throughout the ages, whether in the era when the Divine Path flourished or in times of its decline, no human powerhouse dared to venture into Dragon Valley and threaten the entire dragon race.

As for the notion of exchanging the lives of humble humans for those of dragons was even more preposterous. Thus, for countless years, the dragons had developed a nature of arrogance and hubris. In their eyes, aside from Divine Path powerhouses among humans, nothing else warranted their concern.

However, today, the dragons, who had roamed the West unchallenged for thousands of years, encountered someone even more formidable and unreasonable than themselves. This made all divine dragons feel an uncontrollable rage and a hint of fear.

Could the glory of the dragon race really be fading with their generation?

"Lord Dragon King, Lord Samode, what should we do?" The red divine dragon, Elbera, breathed heavily, its voice a low roar. Despite lowering its volume, its voice still echoed resonantly through the air.

Samode's eyes darkened as it watched Zhou Yi's departing figure, slowly saying, "Zhou Yi said as long as he lives, he won't allow us to kill his people." After a pause, a fierce killing intent shone in Samode's eyes: "In that case, as long as we kill him, we no longer need to fear him."

The golden Dragon King, Delaite, exhaled deeply, "Elder Samode is right. This human is a menace. For the future prosperity of our race, we cannot allow him to live."

The three divine dragons exchanged glances, and seemingly reaching an unspoken agreement, they soared into the sky, quickly flying towards the direction Zhou Yi had gone.

As their massive figures disappeared, a figure popped out from an inconspicuous corner. The Treasure Pig looked in the direction the divine dragons had left, muttering to itself, "His calculations are really accurate." Turning its head to gaze at the beautiful Dragon Valley, its body began to undergo strange transformations.

"Now, it's time for this Treasure Pig to show its power..."






Chapter 1164

In the Dragon Valley, some of the top sacred beasts, the Western Divine Dragons, slowly emerged from the depths of caves or the bottom of lakes.

The Divine Dragon is an exceedingly formidable species, with even the juvenile dragons possessing strength equivalent to human innate masters. Once a Divine Dragon reaches adulthood, it can effortlessly ascend to the realm of the Venerables.

However, the likelihood of a human Venerable defeating an adult Divine Dragon on their own is almost nil. Even a powerhouse at the level of the Five Qi Great Venerable would not dare to provoke the Dragon race lightly.

Yet, once humans advance in the Divine Path, even the Divine Dragons would retreat three steps in their presence.

Beneath the Divine Path, all are but ants, and this applies not just to humans but also to mighty creatures like the Divine Dragons.

Thus, only after entities such as Zhou Yi departed, did these dragons cautiously emerge from their hiding spots.

However, just when they thought the formidable enemy had left, a massive aura, no less inferior to any other Divine Path powerhouse, emanated from a thicket.

Suddenly, a white, enormous figure soared into the sky.

This was an Eastern Divine Dragon with the face of a pig, measuring over sixteen Zhang in length, with a pair of deer antlers atop its head that appeared imposingly fearsome. At this moment, its lively eyes darted around, exuding an indescribable sense of pride.

The Treasure Pig's temperament had one notable trait: it epitomized the archetype of bullying the weak and fearing the strong.

If forced to confront Samode head-on, it would surely complain bitterly.

However, with all the Divine Path realm Divine Dragons gone, the Treasure Pig was brimming with confidence and interest in bullying the other Divine Dragons.

On the ground, halfway up the hillside, numerous Western Divine Dragons stared dumbfounded at the Treasure Pig in the sky, completely baffled. They could not fathom how such a terrifying creature could have been hiding in their midst, and what's more terrifying was that none of the Dragon race's three great Divine Path powerhouses had detected its presence.

The Treasure Pig chuckled with a sinister grin, its eyes shimmering with a hint of ferocity as it gazed upon the numerous Western Divine Dragons below. Then, it slowly opened its vast maw.

The many Divine Dragons below, as if awakening from a dream, sprang into action, desperately fleeing towards what they believed to be the safest places.

Though the dragon race is one of the most powerful, its members are no fools or dullards. Even the most arrogant of ordinary dragons would not dare challenge a Divine Path powerhouse. Moreover, the being now hovering in the sky was not one of those frail human divine path practitioners but a Eastern divine dragon of equally sacred and noble lineage.

As Treasure Pig opened its mouth, yet unknown what kind of dragon breath it would unleash, all the dragons chose to turn and flee.

However, they didn't get far before Treasure Pig provided the answer

"Roar..."

An earth-shattering roar erupted from the mouth of the Treasure Pig, unleashing a wave of sound so powerful that it visibly rippled through the surrounding skies.

"Boom boom boom..."

The entire mountain began to tremble slightly under the assault of this tremendous sonic wave, and the tranquil surface of the lake suddenly rose in waves several Zhang high. At that moment, the Dragon Lake seemed to turn into an unforgiving sea, raising gigantic waves that surged towards the heavens.

All the Divine Dragons stumbled and staggered, their steps unsteady. Those of slightly lesser cultivation even closed their eyes and tilted their bodies, crashing directly to the ground.

They were actually stunned into unconsciousness by this tremendous sound.

The Treasure Pig glanced over its handiwork, letting loose its belly in a triumphant, hearty laugh. Always following around Zhou Yi and the others, opportunities for the Treasure Pig to take action were few and far between, as most matters were resolved by Zhou Yi. Thus, when it finally got the chance to shine on its own, the joy in its heart was indescribable.

Casting a glance into the distance and seeing no trace of any dragons returning, the Treasure Pig took a deep breath, and an even more powerful sonic wave assault once again swept towards the entire Dragon Valley.

"Roar..."

An incomparably massive roar, like a tornado, swept across the entire Dragon Valley. Countless flowers, plants, and trees were snapped, lake water was forced back, drenching the entire valley. What was truly terrifying, however, was that the two large mountains, under the full assault of the divine beast's sonic wave, also began to resonate slightly.

These peaks had stood in Dragon Valley for eons, riddled with countless caves carved out by generations of divine dragons. Although during the zenith of the Divine Path, dragons of great wisdom had fortified the mountains, their solidity had diminished since the decline of the Divine Path era.

Thus, under the roaring of the Treasure Pig, they began to sway slightly.

All the Divine Dragons' faces paled, hearts filled with trepidation. If these two mountains were to collapse, the Dragon race might well face a true catastrophe.

Though the Divine Dragons were powerful, before ascending to the Divine Path, it was impossible for them to counter the natural might of a mountain's collapse with their physical bodies alone.

But to expect them to go out and desperately fight the Treasure Pig was even more out of the question.

Just by those two massive and terrifying roars, they knew that the creature outside must be a divine beast. To fight to the death with a divine beast? That wasn't called fighting to the death; it was tantamount to delivering themselves to death.

At this moment, all the Divine Dragons were praying in their hearts for the quick return of the three dragon race powerhouses. Otherwise, by the time they returned, they would be collecting the corpses of their entire race.

※※※※

Samode, Elbera, and Delaite closely followed behind Zhou Yi and the white horse Thunder.

They didn't immediately attack because they were too close to the Dragon Valley. Should a battle erupt here, any miscontrol could cause the aftershocks to spread into the Dragon Valley. The thought of their companions in the valley who had not yet reached the divine beast realm made them forcefully suppress their impatience.

After half an hour, Zhou Yi and White Horse had covered a considerable distance.

Their speed was not slow, but it certainly wasn't fast enough to be described as swift. However, by this moment, the three Divine Dragons were already getting restless.

This distance was enough.

Yet, before they could make a move, Zhou Yi gently squeezed the horse's sides, and the white horse Thunder immediately stopped.

Zhou Yi turned around in the saddle, smilingly said, "Esteemed Divine Dragons, why continue the send-off? Don't you plan to return to Dragon Valley?"

Samode's voice was cold as ice, "Of course we're going back, but before we do, we intend to bring a gift with us."

"What gift?" Zhou Yi asked with genuine interest.

"Your head," Samode articulated each word deliberately, its voice laden with venom and fury. Had it known that Zhou Yi would daringly venture to the Western Dragon Valley and slay three giant dragons, it would have chosen to fight him to a mutual downfall in the Eastern world rather than let him go.

A formidable aura surged from the three Divine Dragons, as if they had rehearsed this moment thousands of times before. Samode's figure flickered, vanishing from its original spot to reappear behind Zhou Yi, subtly cutting off his escape route.

The other two dragons slowly advanced, their eyes shimmering with a terrifying light.

Yet, amidst this encirclement of formidable foes, Zhou Yi showed not a hint of tension. With a smile, he said, "Lord Samode, do you remember how many Divine Path powerhouses were with me the last time we met?"

Samode paused, its eyes suddenly ablaze with realization, and its voice thundered in anger, "Where are the other two? Where are they?"

Zhou Yi, listening intently, said softly, "It's about time."

No sooner had he spoken than a massive roar came from afar. Though the roar was distant enough, the multitude of powerhouses could still faintly hear it.

In an instant, the expressions of the three Divine Dragons turned exceedingly grim.

They finally understood why Zhou Yi was so composed; he had arranged sufficient contingencies well in advance.

Samode bellowed in anger, "Lord Dragon King, Elbera, you two hurry back. He has two Divine Path companions, surely they are attacking our Dragon Valley.”

The golden and red dragons exchanged a glance, then lifted their wings, carving a long streak through the void, and vanished in an instant.

For them, the importance of Dragon Valley surpassed everything else. In their hearts, Samode, being a dragon of the Pseudo-Divine Realm, possessed might that, though not unparalleled in the world, certainly was not something Zhou Yi, a human on the Ethereal Divine Realm, could withstand.

Thus, they were quite reassured about leaving Samode behind. However, their only regret was that since Zhou Yi had made arrangements in advance, he must be quite confident in his ability to escape, and it was doubtful whether Lord Samode could indeed capture him.

Watching the two Divine Dragons become tiny black dots in the sky in an instant, Zhou Yi sighed softly.

The dragons indeed prioritized the safety of their companions above all. The greater the commotion caused by the Treasure Pig, the more eager they were to return.

Smiling slightly at Samode, Zhou Yi said, "Respected Lord Samode, your two companions have already returned to Dragon Valley. Don't you think it's time for you to go back as well?"

Samode's eyes sparkled with a fierce killing intent.

"Zhou Yi, you made one mistake today," it said, breathing out a sulfur-laden breath. "With all four of you together, perhaps I couldn't do anything to you. But now that only the two of you remain, do you really think you can escape from me?"

Zhou Yi laughed heartily, “Whether I can escape or not, why don’t you try and see?”

No sooner had he spoken than White Horse Thunder turned into a beam of light, speeding away into the distance with a velocity far surpassing that of the two dragons from before.

Samode was taken aback, truly realizing for the first time the extreme speed of White Horse Thunder. But it was this very realization that made it even more certain Zhou Yi had left his two companions in the Dragon Valley.

With its wings spread wide in an instant, Samode's figure disappeared from where it stood.

Although it couldn't match the speed of the white horse Thunder, Samode excelled in the spatial domain. Therefore, it was absolutely confident in its ability to catch up with this detestable enemy and ultimately slash him with its claws.
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In the sky, another sonorous, earth-shattering howl resonated.

Distant mountains trembled on the verge of collapse, with huge rocks continuously rolling down from their peaks, seemingly ready to crumble at any moment.

All the Western Divine Dragons were terrified yet secretly relieved that the enormous Eastern Divine Dragon only attacked with sonic waves, rather than striking the mountains with its powerful physical form. Otherwise, it was doubtful whether the two mountains could have remained intact.

Among the Western Divine Dragons, there had never been one known for sonic breath attacks. Thus, they were quite unfamiliar with this attack method unique to Eastern Divine Dragons.

And indeed, sonic wave attacks are not to be underestimated in terms of power. If their potential could be fully unleashed, they would be no less formidable than the power of Thunder wielded by the white horse.

However, at this moment, the Treasure Pig looked troubled as it gazed downward. Although it wanted to roar indiscriminately, the words commanded by Zhou Yi still rang in its ears, preventing it from acting recklessly.

Its task was merely to intimidate the dragons in the valley and to attract the departing divine beasts-level divine dragons.

To keep the powerful divine beasts from straying too far from the area out of caution, Treasure Pig could not actually devastate the Dragon Valley.

If it truly destroyed the Dragon Valley and slaughtered all the Western Divine Dragons, then upon the return of the Western divine beasts, there would undoubtedly be an endless feud.

Although the Treasure Pig was confident, it certainly did not wish to provoke such formidable enemies to deathly enmity.

Moreover, if Dragon Valley were destroyed, the remaining divine beasts would likely follow Zhou Yi's example, traversing thousands of miles to the Northwestern Heavenly Pond lineage and Zhou family estate.

Having one or more divine beasts harboring ill intentions towards oneself would indeed make anyone's life unbearably miserable.

Therefore, after arriving here, Zhou Yi only slew three Divine Dragons, showing his toughest stance to deter other Divine Path powerhouses from rashly targeting his kin, before swiftly distancing himself. Although with his and the white horse Thunder's speed, it was impossible to exterminate all the Divine Dragons, slaughtering a few more posed no problem.

The Treasure Pig was acting in a similar manner now. It appeared mighty and ferocious, as if it wanted to flatten the entire Dragon Valley. Yet, up to this moment, aside from a few roars that scared all the Western Divine Dragons into their caves, it hadn't launched any further attacks.

Meanwhile, it peeked around, hoping that those individuals would return soon.

Though it was quite amusing to dominate here, if it accidentally destroyed the entire Dragon Valley, that would be rather problematic.

Finally, under its eager anticipation, sharp dragon roars approached from afar, and two differently colored Divine Dragons flew over like lightning.

The Golden Dragon opened its huge maw, and a beam of golden light shot straight towards it.

Despite the vast distance between them, that beam of golden light seemed to possess limitless power, instantly penetrating the distance between them and arriving in front of the Treasure Pig.

The Treasure Pig was startled; it had witnessed Samode's spatial domain and experienced its mysteriously instantaneous moving power. Yet, this was the first time it saw a dragon's breath possessing such incredible ability.

Opening its mouth wider than its opponent, the Treasure Pig let out another roar.

This time, it held nothing back, unleashing the full power of its sonic wave attack. Visible ripples formed in the air, meeting the beam of golden light head-on.

A thunderous explosion erupted in the void, putting a tremendous strain on heaven and earth. Countless massive boulders rolled down from the mountain peaks, plunging deep into the lake, causing the hearts of the two Divine Dragons to tighten.

The Treasure Pig could afford to disregard the destruction of the environment here, but the two Divine Dragons could not do the same.

Simultaneously, they sped up but did not continue their attack.

The Treasure Pig's head swayed as if assessing the strength between them. Its body suddenly twisted in mid-air, swiftly fleeing in the opposite direction.

Meanwhile, its voice thundered across the sky, echoing, "Wait for me, I'll be right back."

The Red Dragon, Elbera, let out a roar of uncontainable fury, vibrating its wings, wanting to pursue Treasure Pig for a decisive battle to the death. However, a pair of golden, majestic wings blocked its path.

"Why won't you let me pursue?" Elberla voiced its dissatisfaction. "I could have brought back its life, making it regret its actions."

The Golden Dragon, Delaite, slowly shook its massive head, saying, "Do you remember what Lord Samode just said?"

Elberla's eyes flashed as it carefully surveyed its surroundings.

Samode had mentioned that beside Zhou Yi, there were two other Divine Path powerhouses. Now that only one had appeared here, it was certain that another Divine Path powerhouse remained hidden. If they all pursued, the Dragon Valley might suffer a third wave of attacks. Given its current state, Dragon Valley could no longer withstand more damage.

If Elberla alone gave chase,

Although Elberla was mighty, a pride of the dragon race, the opponent was an Eastern Divine Dragon not in the least inferior to it. If there was another Divine Path powerhouse lying in ambush from afar, suddenly joining forces with Treasure Pig for a pincer attack...

Shaking its head, the majestic Red Divine Dragon ultimately decided it was best to stay cautious and not make any hasty moves.

They would wait for Lord Samode's return and decide together what to do next.

Neither Elberla nor the Golden Dragon King Delaite ever considered the possibility of Samode being defeated or falling. After all, Samode was the true foremost powerhouse of the dragon race, already renowned as a Pseudo-Divine Realm Dragon God when it entered the Land of Death five thousand years ago.

The idea of Samode's downfall was unthinkable to them.

However, what they couldn't foresee was Samode, the one they had placed all their hopes in, currently wearing a look of frustration as he ceaselessly executed his signature skill, the Instantaneous Movement Technique. Despite this, he was unable to catch up with the white horse Thunder, whose speed was terrifyingly fast.

The speed of this white horse was so incredible that even compared to its old rival, the white Eastern Divine Dragon, it was in no way inferior.

Although it was merely a chase at this point, Samode already believed that if it came to a real confrontation, the white horse, with its speed alone, would undoubtedly be a formidable opponent.

After an indeterminate length of flight, beneath them was no longer the flat land but an endless, vast ocean.

Only here was the preferred battleground for the true Divine Path powerhouses.

In this environment, they could unleash their divine power without any reservations. Even with their immense strength, they could not compare to the entirety of nature itself.

Amidst continuous flashes, Samode once again appeared in front of Zhou Yi and the white horse Thunder.

Its huge eyes glimmered with a fierce light as it stared at Zhou Yi and the white horse Thunder, but it did not immediately attack. Instead, it spread its consciousness as wide as possible, cautiously monitoring the surroundings.

It faintly sensed that given the white horse Thunder's speed, it shouldn't have been caught unless it deliberately slowed down. Thus, it was highly likely that the white horse had deliberately slowed down. However, regardless of Zhou Yi's schemes, Samode was not afraid.

Even if Zhou Yi had laid an ambush with another Divine Path powerhouse, Samode was confident that his mastery over spatial domains would allow him freedom of movement.

However, after a moment, a hint of doubt appeared in its eyes. After searching the vicinity, it found it impossible for a Divine Path powerhouse to hide without being detected by its spiritual sense.

"Zhou Yi, do you intend this to be your burial ground?" Samode called out coldly.

Zhou Yi's mouth twitched, his gaze towards Samode also shimmering with anger and murderous intent.

"Samode, it's yet to be seen whose burial ground this will be," he retorted, his wrist flipping to reveal the Five Elements Ring and the Nine Dragons Furnace in his hand, emitting a vast, solemn aura. "Today, I will seek justice for the innocent lives you took on Penglai Immortal Island."

Samode's belly protruded slightly, showing no regret for its actions. Instead, it declared harshly, "For the lives of a mere few humans, you dared to venture into Dragon Valley and assassinate three of our Divine Dragons. You, more detestable than demons, I will show you what true justice is in this world."

Zhou Yi's expression became even more stern. Even at this moment, it was clear that Samode did not place human lives on the same level as those of the dragon race.

However, Zhou Yi never expected these proud creatures to acknowledge this fact. After all, to the dragon race, the vast majority of humans were no more significant than ants.

Humans do not concern themselves with the life and death of ants, and similarly, the dragon race does not care about the lives of most humans.

The mighty dragon race, even when faced with multiple humans of the same rank, or even those one or two ranks higher, would never retreat. And the outcome of such battles often ended in victory for the dragons.

This difference stems from racial disparities, which are most pronounced below the Divine Path.

Hoping for the dragon race to treat humans as equals was nearly wishful thinking. Yet, Zhou Yi wanted all dragons and other powerhouses to know that the lives of those connected to him were more precious than any dragon.

Should anyone harm his friends or those under his protection, they would face his fiercest retaliation, Dragons included.

Samode's wings spread wide, and a familiar transparent shield appeared around him.

The power of his domain was unleashed without reservation at that moment.

With a flicker of his enormous wings, his vast form suddenly vanished from in front of Zhou Yi.
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Murderous aura...

A sharp, seemingly omnipresent murderous aura surged towards the heavens, instantly surrounding Zhou Yi.

The giant Divine Dragon, which had already vanished from Zhou Yi's sight, was like a ghost whose appearance was unpredictable, instilling endless fear.

However, Zhou Yi's eyes gently closed, his ears subtly twitching, as if he was listening to something.

In the void, a flash of light preceded the sudden appearance of Samode's towering figure behind Zhou Yi. Before its body fully materialized, it had already opened its vast mouth, exhaling a scorching breath.

Yet, the speed of the White Horse Thunder was undoubtedly faster than its breath. The white figure traced a beautiful arc in the void, effortlessly escaping the range of the fiery exhalation.

Samode wasn't surprised; having witnessed the true speed of the white horse Thunder, he no longer harbored hopes for a swift victory.

With wings stretched across the sky, Samode turned its colossal body into the sharpest weapon, viciously slamming down towards Zhou Yi.

Zhou Yi's face remained composed, with a confident smile as if he had everything under control.

Even as he saw the huge wing, fast as lightning and capable of crushing him and the white horse like flies, approached, his expression did not change in the slightest.

He tossed the Five Elements Ring upwards, and the powerful artifact grew against the wind, instantly becoming as large as a dragon's claw.

Flashes of multicolored light twinkled incessantly, forming a giant, sharp-edged wind wheel in the air, which spun and rolled towards the wing.

Samode's gaze hardened, never forgetting the disadvantage it had suffered in its encounter with Zhou Yi.

The Five Elements Ring and the Nine Dragons Furnace were among the most renowned artifacts in the world. Even the formidable body of a divine beast could not contend with such divine artifacts.

Human Divine Path powerhouses, without artifacts, indeed find it difficult to clash head-on with divine beasts. However, with artifacts in their hands, the situation reverses.

"Whoosh..."

A sudden intense sound of tearing through the air erupted as Samode's wing, inexplicably, vanished. Yet, its movements were undiminished; it agilely turned mid-air and had already chased behind White Horse Thunder.

Its enormous body moved with a flexibility that was astonishing; the boundless sky became its stage for display.

"Crackle and pop..."

Sudden, loud crackles erupted around Samode, as if the white horse Thunder had anticipated his movements, preparing a formidable thunderous power in advance. Before Samode could stabilize himself, the power was unleashed.

Sparks, full of allure, splattered around the dragon, the result of the clash between the lightning force and the spatial domain surrounding him.

Deprived of Treasure Pig's peculiar claw synergy, the white horse's lightning could no longer directly harm his physical body.

However, at that moment, Zhou Yi, without hesitation, swung his hand, hurling the Nine Dragons Furnace forth. As soon as the artifact left Zhou Yi's grasp, nine massive fire dragons emerged from around the furnace, their heads extending from its sides. Nine breaths of identical color and immense power sprayed towards Samode.

Samode, certainly no fool, would never directly confront the breaths of these giant fire dragons.

With a half-turn, without any apparent special movement, Samode had already vanished from sight.

Zhou Yi sighed inwardly, acknowledging the spatial domain as one of the most powerful realms in the world. Its ability to come and go without trace was indeed hard to guard against.

He closed his eyes again, but a voice so faint that not even a Divine Path powerhouse could overhear it reached his ears.

"Five Zhang to the left rear, attack…"

Zhou Yi's eyes suddenly snapped open, a flash of brilliance passing through them.

Under his guidance, the Five Elements Ring in the sky, like a whirlwind, struck towards a point five Zhang to the left rear. Simultaneously, the lightning of the White Horse went berserk, transforming into a light dragon in the sky, arriving there a step ahead.

The moment Samode's form emerged from the void, it sensed an immense, unimaginable sense of crisis.

It seemed as if everything in front of it brightened up, the powerful light of thunder flashing in the void, signifying death, filled its entire field of vision.

A chill ran through the dragon's heart, wondering how the reaction of this white horse could be so swift...

Once again, intense electrical energy surged around him, his own defensive powers repelling the force of the lightning a few inches from his body, preventing it from striking him directly.

However, the sense of crisis grew even more intense. Its eyes narrowed, and amidst the arcs of electricity, it suddenly saw an unexpected emergence of multicolored radiance.

The radiance, sharp as the keenest blades, forcibly sliced through its protective shield.

The concentration of intense force at a single point caused a slight loosening on the surface of Samode's body. His expression subtly changed, as he was immediately reminded of the peculiar claws of the Treasure Pig and his own disheveled appearance when previously struck by the lightning.

With a flap of its wings, its body suddenly soared upwards, quickly exiting the battlefield.

White Horse Thunder raised its hooves in the void, a hint of envy flashing in its eyes.

In terms of sheer speed, the white horse Thunder might even surpass Samode. This was the primary reason why, despite a lengthy chase, Samode could never catch up.

However, the wings on the back of the Western Divine Dragon weren't for show; in terms of agility and sharp turns within a small range, White Horse Thunder was far inferior. Thus, when faced with a winged divine beast, the White Horse either relied on its extreme speed to escape far away or stood its ground, waiting for the opponent's attack.

After all, its thunderous speed was so fast that if the opponent wanted to attack, they would definitely be unable to avoid the counterattack of its thunderous power.

Samode turned in the air, its light suddenly spreading infinitely.

In just an instant, a nearly transparent light shield enveloped an area of a hundred Zhang around it.

The protective light shield that the Divine Dragon initially used for defense, upon spreading, had become an immensely powerful domain space.

Immense pressure was released from within the domain space. Although the sensation it provided was not as violent and scorching as the Scorching domain, it felt like a massive mountain pressing down on them, creating a suffocating feeling that made it hard to breathe.

The attributes of each domain's power vary, and so does the might they wield.

However, within this domain space, White Horse Thunder was far from subdued. Surrounded by an aura of electricity, the potent force of thunder and lightning vibrated the surrounding space, emitting thunderous sounds that were almost deafening.

In Zhou Yi's Scorching domain, White Horse Thunder always behaved obediently, never showing any intention to resist. However, when the domain was cast by an enemy, the true might of its lightning power was fully revealed.

In an instant, a cluster of flickering lights erupted around the white horse, with the force of thunder and lightning restlessly stirring under the blockade of the spatial power. Although unable to spread out, the spatial domain failed to control the territory inherent to the lightning.

Samode snorted coldly, having anticipated this outcome. The strength of a divine beast could not be suppressed merely by a domain space.

Facing the burst of electrical light, a massive orb of light suddenly illuminated on the giant dragon's claw. Then, with a wave towards Zhou Yi and the white horse Thunder, a formidable power was unleashed across the distance.

Zhou Yi felt a sudden tightness in his heart, not daring to underestimate the power of this Pseudo-Divine Realm dragon. Having unleashed its domain, the abilities it now employed must be its truly formidable techniques.

With a flick of his wrist, the Nine Dragons Furnace descended from the sky, positioning itself in front of him and the white horse Thunder.

A thunderous noise erupted from the Nine Dragons Furnace, as one of the massive fire dragons encircling it was sliced in half by an invisible sharp light.

Zhou Yi was all too aware of the Nine Dragons Furnace's capability. Each dragon, a main soul of the artifact, had lived for over ten thousand years, possessing power not inferior to that of an ordinary Ethereal Divine Realm powerhouse.

Yet, within Samode's domain, one of the dragons was inexplicably severed in half. Should such a strike land on Zhou Yi, the consequences would undoubtedly be dire.

His complexion slightly changed, with light splattering all over him, and the Xuan Turtle Shell had already emerged. However, this time the transformation of the Xuan Turtle Shell was significant, not merely appearing in the form of a turtle shell, but as a massive black shield in front of him and White Horse Thunder.

The nine fire dragons issued furious roars, and the temperature on the Nine Dragons Furnace instantly soared to an intimidating degree.

The bisected fire dragon shook, the rear half of its body circling the furnace before reconnecting with the front half. It appeared rejuvenated, with fire gleaming all over, showing no signs of previous damage.

Samode's movements suddenly accelerated, its claws swinging in succession, wings flapping ceaselessly. Each swing and flap generated an extremely sharp wave of attack through the void

Though Zhou Yi tried his best to block most of the attacks with the Xuan Turtle Shell, the dragon's spatial attacks were even more troublesome than its instant teleportation. Often, in the midst of a gesture, an inexplicable force would appear before him, making it impossible to defend against effectively.

Despite Zhou Yi's best efforts to block most attacks with the Xuanwu Shell, some attacks still slipped through. These traceless forces left Zhou Yi and the white horse Thunder somewhat overwhelmed.

With a determined look, Zhou Yi seemed to make a resolution.

He lightly tapped the Nine Dragons Furnace, and immediately, a bright red glow erupted around him, filling every space with a domain power as crimson as blood.
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Red, a vast expanse of red, seemingly boundless, spread instantly within a hundred Zhang of space.

Samode's expression slightly stiffened, a hint of unmistakable mockery flashing in his eyes.

A thunderous roar suddenly exploded in the sky.

"It seems you've forgotten, a domain that cannot be controlled is defenseless in the face of a true domain powerhouse."

With Samode's mighty roar, the previously hundred-Zhang-long transparent spatial domain instantly began to contract, massive forces crazily surged towards Samode, rapidly gathering and solidifying around it.

This process was exceedingly swift; almost immediately after the roar had yet to fully fade, a considerable accumulation of the power of heaven and earth had already congregated around Samode.

At this moment, the Divine Dragon's massive eyes were wide open, radiating a cold, extreme fury. After Zhou Yi had slain three Western Divine Dragons and delivered his final ruthless message, the grudge between them had reached an irreconcilable point.

However, before completely annihilating the other, they both harbored fears, daring not to easily harm each other's kin and friends any longer.

Nevertheless, should an opportunity arise to doom the other, they would certainly not let it pass.

Seeing Zhou Yi recklessly unleash the Scorching domain again, Samode naturally seized this great opportunity without hesitation. He swiftly retract his spatial domain and absorbed as much and as strong the force of heaven and earth as possible. He was determined to grasp this rare chance, for killing a human Divine Path powerhouse possessing three divine artifacts was no simple feat.

In an instant, Samode's form, amidst the scorching and dazzling red light, transformed into a massive, unimaginable sphere of light, hurtling downwards.

Around it, a peculiar wave, akin to wind blades, of bizarre spatial fragments rippled.

This was a new combat technique he had devised after their last encounter, having witnessed the protective power of the Xuan Turtle Shell. Samode, who had already lost a dragon tooth to the shell's formidable hardness, was determined not to be fooled again. Hence, he specially utilized spatial powers to create these tiny space-slicing forces.

These forces naturally couldn't harm the Xuan Turtle's shell, but significant gaps were present on its surface. The head, limbs, and even the gaps on the tail of the Xuan Turtle were enough for these tiny spatial fragments to pose a lethal threat

With a thunderous boom, enveloped in a transparent spatial force, Samode's figure flickered in and out of visibility. He darted past the blockade of the Nine Dragons Furnace and the Five Elements Ring, shattering the Scorching domain whose power was dispersed with unparalleled martial might. In the next moment, it beheld a figure and a horse standing at the very heart of the space.

A layer of black light seemed to slowly rise around Zhou Yi. Samode recognized this power; it was Zhou Yi's final defense power, the divine artifact, the Xuan Turtle Shell.

Countless space fragments, already poised around Samode, scattered like blossoms cast by heavenly maidens. They danced in this not-so-powerful domain, locking around Zhou Yi, and began flying towards six predetermined spots.

At this moment, Samode's emotions finally began to settle. A semblance of a relieved smile crept across the massive corners of its dragon maw.

This was its ultimate secret technique, also the most powerful battle skill it had comprehended while facing countless deathly creatures in the land of death.

Under the assault of innumerable spatial fragments, not even a genuine Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse could withstand with mere physical resistance.

The only way to counter these forces was with domain power of equivalent magnitude. However, although Zhou Yi's domain power was formidable, it lacked effective control. Thus, Samode was utterly confident that these lethal space fragment attacks could penetrate the blockade of the Scorching domain. Once these forces entered through the gaps in the Xuan Turtle Shell and grazed Zhou Yi's flesh, it would all be over.

Zhou Yi's venture to the West, not only slaying three divine dragons but also declaring the trade of one human life for one dragon life, indeed shook and frightened Samode. If it could not slay Zhou Yi today, there was no guarantee that another human Divine Path practitioner wouldn't threaten it in the future. This could severely undermine the dragons' status in the world, potentially reducing them to the level of other lowly races.

This was something Samode could not allow.

So, when it felt the space fragments tear through Zhou Yi's Scorching domain effortlessly, moving towards their intended targets, a sense of relief and the lifting of a great weight emerged within it.

However, this feeling lingered only for an instant before Samode realized it might have overlooked something. For in Zhou Yi's gaze, it saw not panic or astonishment, but a strong sense of cold mockery.

Samode momentarily paused, its gaze suddenly sharpening, fixating on the white horse Thunder. In that moment, it finally understood where it had erred.

If Zhou Yi's Scorching domain were truly uncontrollable, then the divine beast, the white horse Thunder, would have fled far away, much like it had done previously. Yet, the horse's eyes, far from showing any trace of pain, gleamed with a light that struck fear into Samode's heart, piercing its innermost being.

Samode realized then that Zhou Yi had successfully mastered the domain's power. Otherwise, the White Horse Thunder would not have remained calmly within the red domain.

Indeed, just as this thought emerged, Zhou Yi's surrounding domain shifted dramatically. The vast red forces instantly contracted and compressed. Around him, even the air seemed to thicken.

The numerous tiny space fragments could not escape this sudden change. Their previously unstoppable advance halted abruptly. Under the suppression of the incredibly dense and heavy domain power, all space fragments shuddered before finally bursting apart completely.

Then, in the moment Samode's vigilance briefly waned, Zhou Yi's domain power spread once again.

This time, however, it did not extend a hundred Zhang outwards but merely enveloped Samode's body. Samode exhaled breaths laced with the scent of sulfur from its nostrils, seemingly a symbol of the rage burning within.

Yet, within its heart, a faint chill inexplicably arose. Zhou Yi had actually succeeded in mastering the power of the domain... Just a month ago, when it had journeyed to the East to battle Zhou Yi and the other four Divine Path powerhouses, Zhou Yi did possess domain power, but it was an uncontrollable fire domain, not something to be overly concerned about.

However, in just this short month, Zhou Yi had already gained complete control over the domain's power, manipulating it as he pleased. Such rapid progress and boundless potential left a bitter taste in Samode's heart.

This realization only intensified its murderous intent. Such an adversary must be eliminated at the earliest opportunity. If left unchecked, perhaps in a hundred years, when he truly advances to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, no one would be able to take his life anymore.

With a flicker of madness in its draconic eyes, Samode's maw widened as if to launch a colossal counterstrike. However, at that moment, it saw a light.

It was a light released from Zhou Yi's hand. This light wasn't intense, for it did not emanate from a divine artifact but merely from an antiquated great blade in Zhou Yi's grip.

Yet, the moment Samode laid eyes on the blade, inexplicably, it sensed a strong, almost irresistible, aura of solemn killing intent emanating from the blade. This power, filled with the intent to kill, actually caused a slight tremble in its heart.

It struggled to control its fear, constantly reminding itself that since the blade was not a divine artifact, it couldn't possibly inflict significant damage on its body.

Yet, deep down, there was a fear as if facing death itself. Samode's wings spread wide in an instant.

At that moment, it decided to trust its instincts, even though it found it hard to believe that a mere blade could pose a threat to its life. Still, it chose to flee. But just then, Zhou Yi moved, wielding the great blade in a bizarre manner.

For some reason, Samode's spread wings paused mid-air, and a rare look of terror appeared in its eyes. The surrounding space seemed severed by some force, preventing Samode from utilizing its most potent spatial abilities.

Around it, strands of invisible threads, akin to a spider's web, slowly entwined around its body. This was a terrifying force, like maggots clinging to bone, relentless and haunting. More importantly, under this force's entanglement, it found itself unable to break free instantly.

Suddenly, immense power of heaven and earth began to coalesce around Zhou Yi's great blade, and Samode's eyes bulged in its struggle to escape. It could distinctly feel that not only was Zhou Yi drawing in the power of heaven and earth, but the blade in his hand was doing the same.

This blade, although it did not carry the aura of a divine artifact nor the presence of any divine artifact's main soul. But since it could autonomously absorb the forces of heaven and earth, it undoubtedly was a divine artifact.

The fourth divine artifact...

Samode's heart silently groaned, realizing Zhou Yi possessed four divine artifacts. Then, a tremendous light soared into the sky, transforming into an indestructible golden radiance that enveloped everything in an instant.
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Between the flick of his wrist, Zhou Yi had already grasped the Vajra Blade in his hand.

The moment Brerbo transformed into a great blade and was gripped in his hands, an unparalleled transformation surged within him.

A nameless, intensely potent confidence swiftly filled his heart; at this moment, he felt not as if he were battling alone, but as though he had fused intimately with Brerbo. This fusion was genuine, akin to the sensation Zhou Yi experienced when controlling his divine artifacts, without distinction.

He could distinctly sense subtle changes occurring around him. In his perception, lines that hadn't existed before suddenly emerged, spanning the entire space. His vision seemed to extend to the far reaches of the horizon.

These lines were not parallel but chaotically intertwined, resembling several unrelated spider webs that had suddenly overlapped across the entirety of space. Nearly every point had intersecting lines, and these points of intersection were constantly shifting, like the gently undulating waves spreading throughout the void.

Zhou Yi faintly felt as if he had entered the vast ocean. Here, he could clearly sense this strange yet simultaneously familiar force.

Spatial power...

His hands tightened their grip, and a tumultuous wave surged within his heart.

This was the spatial power wielded by Brerbo, a force that Zhou Yi had never truly sensed or utilized before today.

However, when he stood before Samode, and both unleashed all their trump cards in this ultimate battle of life and death, his spirit achieved its final breakthrough. Like a phoenix undergoing nirvana or a caterpillar transforming into a butterfly, he gained a more formidable power

In the duel of life and death, only in the face of the most formidable enemies can one's true potential be fully unleashed. Countless solitary practices had never elevated Zhou Yi's spirit to the level where he could perceive the spatial power released by Brerbo.

Yet, when the final moment arrived, he achieved it effortlessly.

The Vajra Blade was swung along a bizarre trajectory. At its edge, it similarly unleashed a power so unique and extreme that the dense, invisible web surrounding Samode was easily severed by this single stroke.

These spider-web-like lines represented Samode's greatest ability—the power of its spatial domain. Within this network of lines, Samode could effortlessly transport its physical body to any point, although this range was confined within his domain. Beyond the domain's reach, even a divine beast endowed with spatial domain prowess would find itself powerless.

Samode, when contending with peers, often enjoyed a tremendous advantage; its spatial domain ensured it remained unbeaten."

However, he could never have anticipated that the newly emerged artifact in Zhou Yi's hands possessed the power to sever space itself. Such an artifact was unheard of. Had he known of its existence, he would have never dared to venture to the East to seek trouble with Zhou Yi.

Now, the seemingly casual swings of Zhou Yi's blade had completely fractured its spatial domain, erasing all its nodes from around it. Although Samode's spatial domain hadn't completely vanished, the bizarre series of two slashes had ruined it entirely, limiting its effectiveness to no more than a meter around Samode.

The greatest use of a spatial domain was instant teleportation within the domain space, yet Zhou Yi's twin strikes utterly obliterated this capability. A strong, almost death-like sensation surged in Samode's heart. As its greatest reliance was nullified in an instant, unimaginable fear filled its being.

Although it knew that given a few more moments, it could extend its domain's power once again. Once on guard,, it would never approach this fearsome foe again, denying him the chance to employ such a bizarre technique a second time. But it seemed all too late.

Simultaneously, it sensed that as the formidable might of the blade severed its domain space, it also seemed to weave a new spider web, sticky and binding, trapping its body securely. At this moment, though invisible forces still surrounded it, Samode was no longer the master of this domain but rather prey caught within it.

The roles of hunter and prey, life and death, had shifted in an instant.

Feeling the fatal peril, it let out a furious roar, its entire body suddenly illuminated. All its power was unleashed in an instant, emitting a tremendous beam of light from its mouth. A spherical object appeared in front of it, spinning steadily.

An unparalleled mighty force emanated from this sphere, instantly solidifying the surrounding air. It seemed as if a magical power had seized the entire space.

However, at this moment, Samode's massive eyes seemed to pierce through the endless radiance, catching the fleeting sneer on Zhou Yi's face.

The Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain Opening, final form—Triple Successive Deathblows!

This pinnacle metallic battle technique was not designed for battling human divine path powerhouses but was specifically created by a powerful human divine practitioner from the East to slay divine beasts.

The constitution of divine beasts far surpasses that of humans, especially in terms of size; there is simply no comparison between humans and divine beasts.

A human Divine Path, without a divine artifact, generally stands no chance against a divine beast of the same tier.

This discrepancy is not a result of differences in realm but the ultimate manifestation of individual qualities.

Divine beasts, with their colossal stature, possess physical strength far beyond that of their human counterparts.

When faced with these behemoths, possessing both immense size and defensive capabilities, human Divine Path practitioners often find themselves at a loss. Especially when it comes to killing them, the difficulty is exponentially higher.

However, the final three forms of the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing were specifically created to be the ultimate execution technique against divine beasts.

The preceding two forms laid down endless might in the void, all for that final blow, which concentrated all the power accumulated between man and blade.

Zhou Yi's blade, raised high, cast forth a brilliance like that of the sun, enveloping the entire void in its glow.

Then, with one last glance at the Divine Dragon Samode, the blade came down in a swift, decisive slash...

As the blade struck, heaven and earth seemed to change color.

What Samode had expelled was its dragon pearl, the inner core it had cultivated for thousands of years.

This object, after thousands of years of cultivation by the divine dragon, had become indestructible, possessing immense might. It was the strongest and the ultimate life-saving technique of the Dragon race. Only when faced with an overwhelming and nearly irresistible threat of death would Samode resort to this desperate measure.

With the emergence of the dragon pearl, the entire space was frozen by the power it unleashed.

It acted as a pin that steadies the sea, immobilizing the void around it.

If it could just endure for a few breaths, allowing Samode's spatial domain to be released once again, it could escape this near-certain demise, regroup, and fight anew.

Samode was also full of confidence in this ultimate lifesaving technique of the dragon race.

However, the sudden appearance of a ten thousand Zhang divine light in the void, carrying a metallic sheen and a sharp whistling sound, sliced down. The space, which had begun to solidify, melted away like snow under the scorching sun, offering no resistance.

A massive blade light gently tapped on the dragon pearl, instantly knocking away the treasure that was unleashing its greatest dragon power.

Under the might of this ultimate strike, anything in the path of the blade light was destined for instant destruction.

Yet, Zhou Yi, not wishing to destroy such a treasure, merely knocked it away with the hilt of his blade.

This slight alteration did not diminish the might of the strike in the slightest.

The blade swung down, fiercely striking the raised pair of huge dragon claws, effortlessly breaking through the dragon scales and severing the claws. Amidst the splattering of blood, the blade unobstructedly struck the lone horn on the dragon's head.

The most significant difference between Western and Eastern divine dragons lies in the dragon horns atop their heads.

Samode had only one horn on its head, yet this was the hardest part of its body.

Yet, this indestructible horn, upon meeting the blade light, was instantly split in two. The massive blade light then continued its relentless path down Samode's head, neck, chest, abdomen, and even its vast tail.

This was not the effort of Zhou Yi alone, but the final move executed in unison with Brerbo, who could now harness the force of heaven and earth through the Vajra Blade.

Even the creator of the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing could never have envisioned that someone would one day employ the final Triple Successive Strikes to successfully slay a Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast.

All brilliance paused momentarily after this slash, then swiftly converged. The binding force that pervaded the space, the overwhelming power of heaven and earth, and the blade light that illuminated the cosmos all vanished in that moment. Even the tumultuous sea below seemed to regain tranquility, no longer tumultuous.

For, all power was absorbed by this slash and released upon the body of the divine dragon. At this moment, all the might of heaven and earth vanished along with the divine dragon's breath.

Samode's eyes, wide open, stared blankly at the diminutive human before it, seemingly in disbelief that it could truly meet such an end. It opened its mouth, but no sound came forth.

Instead, a small crack slowly emerged on its single horn.

This small crack grew larger, continuously spreading downward...
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“Thud…”

The sound of a heavy object crashing into the ocean reverberated across the empty seascape.

The chill in Zhou Yi's eyes gradually dissipated, his gaze towards the waters below complex.

Samode's massive body had been cleaved in two by his blade, all its life force utterly drained in that moment, never to return.

On the surface of the sea, the two giant halves of the corpse lay quietly, with traces of golden blood slowly spreading out.

A divine beast of a generation, and moreover, one of the most powerful Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beasts of the previous generation, had fallen like this. This was the first time Zhou Yi had witnessed the fall of a Divine Path powerhouse before his eyes, and moreover, a powerhouse that he had personally slain. At this moment, his heart was indeed filled with endless turmoil.

Divine Path powerhouse, a term that held infinite magic before the opening of the Ice island, drove all practitioners of the Human Path to madness. Yet, today, the so-called Divine Path no longer possessed its past glory and mystery. Zhou Yi had even managed to personally slay a divine beast of the Pseudo-Divine Realm.

Suddenly, a chill breeze swept over the sea surface. It seemed like a wind, yet not the sea wind, but one carrying a sinister chill.

Frowning slightly, Zhou Yi's heart was unsettled, even somewhat apprehensive. He had a vague feeling that he might have overlooked something. But when his gaze fell upon Samode's corpse on the sea's surface, his somewhat restless heart quickly calmed down.

This divine beast of boundless might was now dead, utterly and irrevocably dead. If being split in two could have allowed it to live, Zhou Yi would have had nothing more to say. Yet, for some reason, an indescribable sense of eeriness lingered in his heart, as if the malevolent dragon hadn't been completely eradicated.

He slowly shook his head, casting aside the improbable thought.

He sighed softly, the events of the battle with Samode replaying in his mind like a swift scroll of images. A bitter smile with an indefinable meaning surfaced on his face. The key to his success was the element of surprise, attacking when least expected.

Samode, possessing the might of spatial domains, likely couldn't fathom in its dying moment that Zhou Yi held a technique capable of countering its spatial prowess. Moreover, the final trio of moves within the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing were undoubtedly designed to counter such massive divine beasts.

Of course, without the Vajra Blade that Brerbo had transformed into and no less powerful than a divine artifact, even executing this ultimate technique wouldn't have allowed him to cleave the thickly scaled divine beast Samode in two with a single stroke.

Zhou Yi was acutely aware that if his strike hadn't killed Samode instantly, allowing it even a moment to recover would mean he would no longer have any chance to kill it outright. For Samode would certainly not allow him the opportunity to execute that fearsome sequence of attacks so calmly again.

A supremely powerful martial technique, coupled with a divine weapon that was in no way inferior, and Samode's momentary oversight, all contributed to this splendid victory.

Running his hand gently over the great blade, a peculiar idea gradually took shape in his heart, his eyes flickering with a sharp murderous intent.

However, suddenly, strange noises from beneath the sea captured his attention.

The surface of the ocean became chaotic, as countless small marine fish hurriedly swarmed out from the depths. They no longer possessed any trace of fear, striving to swim upwards to the surface as fast as they could, opening their mouths wide to frantically devour the divine beast's blood tinged with gold floating on the nearby sea surface.

During the battle between Zhou Yi and Samode, all nearby marine life fled as far away as possible, especially the large marine creatures and spiritual beasts that reigned supreme in the ocean. These beings, more intelligent than ordinary animals, did so even more decidedly.

But now, as Samode's blood, carrying a hint of gold, began to drift across the sea, various species of fish from the distance swarmed towards the site as if bees drawn to the scent of flowers, converging here at their fastest speed.

Initially, it was the smaller fish that arrived, their capabilities meager. They did not flee far during the release of might and aura by Zhou Yi and the Divine Dragon Samode. It wasn't that they were powerful enough to remain unaffected under the divine pressure; rather, they were so weak that they became paralyzed under such force, and some even exploded due to the pressure.

However, at this moment, those small fish that had survived regained their senses. They swam towards Samode's carcass, devouring as much of the divine beast's blood floating on the sea surface as possible.

Soon after, more marine creatures surged forward, driven into frenzy upon detecting the divine beast's blood, all hurriedly surfacing. The smaller divine beasts indulged in drinking the blood-stained seawater, while the larger ones attempted to gnaw at the carcass, desperately trying to bite off a piece of flesh.

Regrettably, even in death, Samode's body remained as hard as the toughest metal in the world. Without divine weapons like the Vajra Blade, their efforts were futile against the exposed, tough muscles, not to mention the even more formidable scales.

Zhou Yi's brows furrowed slightly; indeed, a divine beast's body was a treasure trove, recognized even by these simple-minded marine creatures, all eager to claim a piece.

However, Zhou Yi was not one to let such precious resources go to waste. To describe the corpse of a Divine Path power as a priceless treasure might seem disrespectful, but its value was undeniable to any being.

With a gentle wave of his hand, a small black dot suddenly appeared above the ocean. In just an instant, this dot expanded and transformed into a vast black hole.

A tremendous suction force emanated from the opening, possessing a power against which resistance seemed futile. It immediately drew in the golden blood floating on the sea surface, along with the seawater and the fish within.

Yet, as these substances approached the portal, they miraculously separated. The water and fish cascaded back into the ocean, while only the blood of the divine beast entered the hole.

Within the hole, several large vats, already prepared, quickly began to fill with the divine beast's blood. The blood from the ocean swiftly entered this magical space, leaving nothing for the marine creatures below.

The hole continued to expand, eventually reaching a width of several meters. At this point, the two halves of the divine dragon's corpse seemed to be lifted by some force, rising and finally entering the hole.

Only after all this was accomplished did Zhou Yi wave his hand, causing the hole to vanish into thin air.

Inside this space was naturally the world of the Five Elements.

Previously, Zhou Yi would not have been able to use the Five Elements World from such a distance. However, things were different now. After inadvertently sensing the power of the spatial domain, his understanding of the ways of space had significantly improved, allowing him to open the Five Elements space from afar and draw in the needed items effortlessly.

With a slight sweep of his divine sense, Zhou Yi's face suddenly stiffened, then revealed an expression of surprised uncertainty.

The most precious thing on the Divine Dragon Samode was not its blood or its carcass. Although both were invaluable treasures in the eyes of all human powerhouses, they paled in comparison to the Dragon Pearl that Samode had expelled at the end.

Zhou Yi had deliberately avoided using his blade to strike the Dragon Pearl directly, keeping in mind the possibility of preserving it.

Yet, what puzzled him now was his inability to sense the whereabouts of the pearl.

When he had struck the dragon pearl away, Zhou Yi's control was precise, ensuring it wouldn't be sent too far nor allowing Samode a chance to recall it instantly.

At this moment, despite his deliberate efforts to search in a certain direction using his will, Zhou Yi was unable to find any trace of the Dragon Pearl.

His expression darkened slightly, wondering if the fish that had desperately swarmed here had swallowed the Dragon Pearl.

However, this thought was quickly dismissed.

The dragon pearl inner core, such a precious item. Let alone the insignificant fish and shrimp here, even the colossal sea creatures and spiritual beasts might not dare to directly consume the dragon pearl.

After the divine dragon's death and the disappearance of its aura, marine creatures could feast on its blood and tear its flesh. Yet, the Dragon Pearl, still carrying the dragon's aura, exerted a tremendous suppressive force on surrounding life. Those of lesser strength who approached would immediately sense impending doom and dare not consume it.

Yet, even so, Zhou Yi could not sense the presence of the pearl, as if the divine dragon's aura on it had suddenly vanished.

Looking in that direction, he could faintly see a glimmer of sparkling light. Zhou Yi recalled the odd sensation he had felt earlier and tightened his grip on the Vajra Blade slightly.

Here, there seemed to be some inscrutable force at play, a force that gave Zhou Yi an odd sensation and obscured the location of the Dragon Pearl.

His expression grew more solemn, and at that moment, a thunderous roar echoed from afar, a vast white figure surged through the sky, rushing towards him.
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Zhou Yi gazed into the distance, a spark of light briefly illuminating his eyes. Approaching from afar was the Treasure Pig, returning from its mission of luring enemies in the western Dragon Valley.

However, the Treasure Pig was not in its usual delicate form but had expanded its body to over thirty feet, appearing as a formidable monster, even more terrifying than Samode.

As the roar of the Treasure Pig echoed from afar, flaunting its terrifyingly muscular physique, the marine life scattered once again. They sensed a similar danger emanating from the Treasure Pig and, without the stimulation of dragon blood, no longer possessed the courage to surface.

The Treasure Pig swiftly arrived in front of Zhou Yi. Glancing around, it inquired, "I smell Samode's presence. Where has it fled to?"

"It's dead," Zhou Yi replied calmly.

The Treasure Pig paused, seemingly startled, "You killed it? It's truly dead."

Zhou Yi nodded slowly, though his face showed no sign of pride.

His success this time was partly due to luck; even mounted on a white horse and wielding a Vajra Blade that was transformed by Brerbo, and combining the powers of the four divine artifacts, it would have been challenging to slay Sarmode, who possessed the divine power of spatial domains, under normal circumstances.

The Treasure Pig blinked its large eyes rapidly, then burst into laughter.

Although Samode's demise was not by its hand, it contributed to the victory. Given the eastern Divine Dragon blood flowing within the Treasure Pig, slaying a western dragon of the Pseudo-Divine Realm was indeed an achievement worth noting.

Lifting its head, the Treasure Pig roared a few times, then excitedly asked, "What do we do now? Do we proceed with the original plan to strike back?"

Zhou Yi's expression instantly grew solemn as he looked down at the sea below, his brows slightly furrowed, lost in thought.

The Treasure Pig continued blinking its enormous eyes, suggesting, "Since Sarmode is dead, only two Divine Path dragons remain in the Dragon Valley. If we can isolate and defeat them one by one, there’s a good chance we can eliminate them too. If we can kill these two dragons as well, we can confidently destroy Dragon Valley and eradicate all the Western dragons to prevent any future troubles."

Its tone was filled with excitement, showing great interest in this plan. Especially as the blood of the eastern Divine Dragon within it began to boil intensely, it seemed eager to proceed.

This plan, however, was not originally conceived by the Treasure Pig but was discussed between Zhou Yi and Brerbo before entering the Dragon Valley.

With Brerbo's unparalleled calculating ability, the plan it proposed was indeed feasible. Just as now, Zhou Yi had successfully slain the divine dragon Samode with his blade.

Eradicating all the western dragons in the Dragon Valley in this manner was undoubtedly the best way to prevent any future troubles.

However, as Zhou Yi's gaze fell upon the vast sea, he felt an indescribable danger lurking. This was an inexplicable sensation, but for a Divine Path powerhouse, such feelings were very real and sensitive.

Taking a deep breath, he said gravely, "Treasure Pig, after I killed Samode, I collected its carcass, but its dragon pearl were nowhere to be found."

"The dragon pearl inner core is missing? Where did it go?" the Treasure Pig asked in surprise.

For all spirit beasts, the value of the inner core was unparalleled, whether they were ordinary innate spirit beasts or those at the pinnacle of their kind, the divine beasts. That Zhou Yi had collected the dragon's carcass but somehow missed the dragon pearl puzzled the Treasure Pig greatly.

With a bitter smile, Zhou Yi explained, "During the clash, Samode expelled its dragon pearl, which I accidentally knocked away with a strike. However, by the time the battle concluded and I went to search for it, it had vanished." His gaze sharpening, he added coldly, "But I suspect it hasn't strayed far from here."

The Treasure Pig, astute as it was, immediately grasped Zhou Yi's implication. Its eyes widened as it scanned the surroundings, asking, "Do you suspect the presence of a Divine Path powerhouse spying on us?"

Zhou Yi nodded slightly, his expression grave, but he offered no reply.

Even among the ranks of Divine Path powerhouses, he and Samode were considered among the elite. Yet the inability to detect the hidden presence unnerved him deeply.

The Treasure Pig's eyes whirled briefly, its nostrils flaring rapidly, wrinkles forming on the significantly enlarged snout.

Moments later, its eyes lit up. It turned its head towards a certain direction, opened its massive mouth, and let out a thunderous roar that filled the heavens and earth, "What ghostly thing, come out..."

With this explosive shout, the sea, which had calmed down, once again surged with gigantic waves.

Like the ocean struck by a meteorite, high waves soared into the sky. In this massive turmoil, countless sea creatures were caught in the waves, tumbling in the surf.

Yet, under the assault of the sound waves, they quickly ceased their struggles, as they were completely knocked unconscious.

At that moment, a faint, almost imperceptible shadow flickered through the waves, subsequently appearing before Zhou Yi and the others.

After being forced out by the Treasure Pig, this figure chose not to flee but to boldly reveal himself, displaying a formidable confidence in standing against Zhou Yi from a distance.

With a slight lift of his eyebrows, Zhou Yi immediately recognized the identity of the person before him.

A flash of brilliance sparked in his eyes as his body's essence, energy, and spirit converged to a peak in an instant. The Vajra Blade in his hand trembled slightly; though it made no sound, any discerning observer could tell he was poised to unleash a powerful attack at any moment.

Not only that, divine light circled around him, and the glow of several divine artifacts appeared without reservation, even those fearsome divine artifacts flickered in and out of visibility.

All of this was because of the identity of the person before him.

"Lord Leobard, it is indeed an honor to meet you here," Zhou Yi said with a sparkle in his eyes, his smile not reaching his eyes.

He was extremely surprised, for he could never have imagined that the figure hiding beneath the sea was none other than the former Pope of the Western Sanctuary.

Upon seeing this person, Zhou Yi understood why he had been unable to detect his precise location.

This Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse possessed a strength no less formidable than Sarmode's. Moreover, with the Sanctuary's millennia of heritage, the myriad divine techniques and secret arts it harbored were countless. Who knows how many such abilities this formidable Sanctuary powerhouse had mastered? Possessing the capability to remain undetected by both himself and Sarmode seemed not at all surprising.

Leobard's aged face formed a faint smile as he said, "Zhou Yi, I hope you are well." Then, turning his body to face the Treasure Pig, a flicker of intrigue passed through his eyes as he inquired, "Treasure Pig, how did you manage to discover my whereabouts?"

Clearly, this formidable Divine Path master had strong confidence in his ability to conceal his movements, so being detected was almost beyond belief to him.

The Treasure Pig snorted with pride. Although it wasn't adept at scheming, it was certainly no fool, and it had no intention of revealing its secrets.

Meanwhile, Zhou Yi's lips curled into a subtle smile.

Leobard's ability to hide was indeed unparalleled; had he chosen to remain hidden, neither Zhou Yi nor the Treasure Pig would have been able to detect him.

However, upon seeing the dragon pearl, he couldn't resist acting.

The Treasure Pig possessed a keen sensitivity to divine treasures. With just a sniff, it could detect the whereabouts of hidden treasures. The dragon pearl was extraordinary items, and recently exposed with a strong dragon essence, were like beacons in the night to the Treasure Pig. Even if Leobard had concealed the item in a spatial artifact, it would not elude the Treasure Pig's keen nose for long.

But this reasoning was not something they could easily reveal.

"Lord Leobard, I wonder what brings you here," Zhou Yi smoothly diverted the conversation.

At this moment, he harbored no further hope for the dragon pearl.

Such divine treasures, now in the hands of Leobard, were impossible to claim without resorting to force. And Zhou Yi did not possess the confidence to snatch treasures from the hands of the former Pope.

Leobard's demeanor grew solemn as he spoke with authority, "Zhou Yi, I believe it is I who should be asking that question." He paused, a sharp glint passing through his eyes, "You've entered the western continent and ventured into Dragon Valley to assassinate our western dragons. What justification do you have for these actions?"

Zhou Yi chuckled, "Lord Leobard, it seems you've been following us for quite some time."

Leobard's expression remained unchanged, as if he hadn't truly comprehended the meaning behind Zhou Yi's words. He spoke gravely, "Ever since you set foot on the Western Continent, I have been observing you. What I did not expect was for you to cause trouble among the dragons, and even more so, that you would slay Samode."

A slight tremor could be detected in Leobard's voice as he mentioned this.

The fall of Samode was utterly beyond his expectations.

Not even he could be sure of killing this Divine Dragon with control over the space domain, yet this young man from the East had achieved the seemingly impossible task, elevating Leobard's estimation of Zhou Yi to an unbelievable level.

Zhou Yi laughed heartily, "Since you've been following us from there, how could you not know the reason?"

Leobard hesitated before replying, "Samode killed your people, and I could overlook your vengeance. However, if you intend to further disturb Dragon Valley, that would mean declaring war against the entire western world, and I cannot stand idly by."

Their gazes locked, both exuding an intense aura, neither willing to back down an inch.
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The Treasure Pig swayed its body, its massive form brimming with explosive power, as if it might charge forward at any moment. The White Horse Thunder slightly bowed its head, its solitary horn flickering with purple lightning that sent shivers down the spine.

At this moment, both divine beasts were ready to attack. Once Zhou Yi made his move, they would charge without mercy, crushing their opponent into dust.

However, they were also aware of the formidable strength and inscrutable power possessed by the elderly man before them.

Compared to Samode, whom Zhou Yi and Brerbo had long calculated against and understood thoroughly, they knew nothing of Leobard. Thus, their caution was even more pronounced.

Leobard faced them with a grave expression, his thoughts inscrutable. Even confronted by Zhou Yi and his group, who had just slain a Pseudo-Divine Realm beast like Samode, he remained neither humble nor arrogant, showing no fear.

Lord Leobard, you may have misunderstood," he said calmly. "We harbor no intention of exterminating the Western Dragon race. Our journey to the West was purely for the sake of vengeance.

Leobard nodded slowly, his expression still not relaxed in the slightest. Zhou Yi could afford to lower his guard because he was accompanied by two fiercely loyal divine beasts. However, Leobard, standing alone against three Divine Path powerhouses, could not afford to be careless; the fate of Samode served as a stark warning.

"Zhou Yi, now that you have successfully avenged yourself, might you consider departing from the Western Continent?" Leobard asked in a soft voice.

Zhou Yi nodded without hesitation, saying, "You are right, I shall take my leave."

He slightly bowed to Leobard, then called out, and the white horse, Thunder, with its beautiful large eyes, glared fiercely at Leobard before turning to gallop away. The Treasure Pig shook its head and wagged its tail, but its speed was not slow at all, closely following behind Thunder.

With Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder by its side, the Treasure Pig wouldn't mind engaging in battle with Leobard. But once the two main forces departed, naturally, the Treasure Pig was not inclined to face Leobard alone.

As a divine beast of the Ethereal Divine Realm, facing an old Pseudo-Divine Realm human powerhouse alone would likely result in significant disadvantage.

Their speed was exceedingly fast, quickly leaving the inland sea behind and continuously flying towards the East.

Only after they were out of Leobard’s sight and could no longer sense even a trace of strange power did Zhou Yi stop. He tossed the Vajra Blade into the void. The blade twisted strangely in mid-air, instantly transforming into Brerbo.

The Treasure Pig rolled through the sky, shrinking in size by the time it stopped. With a kick in the void, it leapt up and landed on Brerbo's head. Its small eyes swirling, it asked, "Are we really going back?"

Zhou Yi gave a bitter smile, saying, "Treasure Pig, your appetite is even bigger than mine."

The Treasure Pig laughed heartily, its eyes squinting into slits, and said, "I've heard that what the Western Divine Dragons love most is collecting treasures. If we take over the entire Dragon Valley, all the treasures they've collected over tens of thousands of years will be ours."

Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned, then laughed in exasperation, "Treasure Pig, it seems you're set on being a robber."

Proudly lifting its head, the Treasure Pig declared, "In the hands of the Western Divine Dragons, these treasures serve merely for display. But in our hands, they can fulfill their true purpose. And..." It blinked slyly, a crafty look appearing in its eyes, "This is the collection of the Divine Dragon race over tens of thousands of years. Perhaps among them are artifacts no less powerful than the Nine Dragons Furnace. Aren't you tempted?"

Zhou Yi's eyebrows twitched slightly, his heart indeed stirred by the prospect.

Divine artifacts, a term that brings an irresistible shock to anyone who hears it. Even though Zhou Yi already possessed three artifacts, the allure of acquiring more was irresistible.

Noticing the hesitation on Zhou Yi's face, the Treasure Pig suddenly turned its head and roared a few times at the white horse Thunder.

It was unclear what the little guy said, but White Horse Thunder suddenly neighed softly, a sound that surprisingly also contained a hint of longing.

Zhou Yi slapped his forehead in resignation, overwhelmed by a sense of helplessness. It seemed even the white horse had been led astray by the Treasure Pig. The little eyes of the Treasure Pig sparkled brilliantly as it hurriedly said, "See, Thunder agrees too."

Shaking his head, Zhou Yi gently stroked the neck of White Horse Thunder, soothingly whispering, 'Thunder, the treasures collected by the Dragon race won't be of much use to you. You don’t listen to Treasure Pig’s nonsense

Despite inwardly agreeing with Treasure Pig, Zhou Yi's considerations were far more complex. Although they had achieved their goal in the West by slaying Samode, it was unfortunate that they had been discovered by Leobard.

Had he chosen not to leave the Western Continent but to linger or even turn back to Dragon Valley, the ensuing consequences would be unimaginable. Likely, all the Divine Path powerhouses of the West would unite against him.

Facing all the Divine Path powerhouses of the West, even if Zhou Yi were ten times more confident, he didn't believe he stood a chance of victory.

Moreover, if he could venture into the West to cause turmoil, they could equally reach the Northwest. Just the thought of Zhou Family Manor and the Hengshan lineage cooled the fiery excitement in his heart stirred by the Dragon race's treasures.

A hint of regret flickered in White Horse Thunder's eyes. It neighed softly, as if to comfort Zhou Yi.

Treasure Pig pouted, dissatisfied, "Thunder was hoping to search the Dragon race's treasure for any remaining Lei Zhen Zi."

Zhou Yi's eyes lit up instantly. White Horse Thunder already had twenty Lei Zhen Zi, and the complete set of the divine artifact Thunderbolt Heaven required twenty-four. Although the remaining four Lei Zhen Zi might not necessarily be in the Western Divine Dragon's treasury, it wasn't an impossibility.

"Treasure Pig, what exactly did you say to Thunder?" Zhou Yi asked in a deep voice.

Treasure Pig's little eyes started darting around within its sockets, looking here and there, unable to evade Zhou Yi's gaze. Finally, it lowered its head and said, "I told it that it's very possible to find Lei Zhen Zi within the Dragon race's treasure."

"Are you sure?" Zhou Yi eyed the Treasure Pig seriously.

The little one raised its head, seemingly pondering deeply. After a moment, it replied, "I cannot be certain, but within the Dragon Valley, I seemed to have smelled something similar to Lei Zhen Zi."

Zhou Yi's brows furrowed slightly. "Even you can't be sure?"

Treasure Pig gave a bitter smile. "The aura of those dragons in the Dragon Valley is too overpowering. To catch even a hint of a similar scent is already at my limit, let alone discerning it clearly."

Zhou Yi nodded slightly, not surprised by this. Dragon Valley had been the abode of the Western Divine Dragons for countless years, carrying the heavy aura passed down through generations of Divine Dragons. Even the scent of divine artifacts could be obscured by the dense dragon aura accumulated over many years. It was fortunate that Treasure Pig was there; otherwise, there wouldn't have been the slightest discovery.

After a moment of contemplation, Zhou Yi finally sighed deeply, "It seems we must make a trip back to Dragon Valley."

Both Treasure Pig and the white horse Thunder cheered simultaneously, their eyes gleaming with excitement.

Zhou Yi's expression turned serious, "However, we must be more cautious on this return trip." He paused, then turned his gaze towards the distant Dragon Valley, "I have a feeling that encountering Leobard was no mere coincidence."

Brerbo, who had been silent until now, slowly spoke up, "You're suspecting Leobard."

Zhou Yi's head nodded almost imperceptibly as he coldly said, "Since entering the West, we've always been cautious, never revealing our tracks before reaching Dragon Valley. Even if Leobard is powerful, it's impossible for him to easily discover our whereabouts."

Treasure Pig and the white horse Thunder exchanged looks. Despite not being human, their intelligence was by no means inferior.

"Did Leobard steal the Dragon Egg to Penglai Immortal Island and then frame you?" Treasure Pig asked indignantly.

Zhou Yi pondered for a moment, then said, "I have no evidence, but his appearance this time was too coincidental. And..." he added with a wry smile, "I can't figure out how he knew I would go to Penglai Immortal Island."

Even Brerbo was shaking his head in silence this time. Encountering a ship bound for Penglai Immortal Island in the vast ocean was an unforeseen event, not something even a Divine Calculator could predict. If all this was indeed orchestrated by Leobard, then his level of cunning was beyond alarming.

What they didn't know was that Leobard's real target wasn't them, but rather the strong individuals on the Eastern Continent.

Their involvement was merely coincidental, a situation Leobard exploited to shift his plans mid-course.

If they knew the true reason, they might feel so frustrated as to cough up blood.

Treasure Pig fumed, "Leobard is not a good person; he even stole our Dragon Pearl inner core. If this were the East, I definitely wouldn't let him off."

Zhou Yi silently shook his head. Slaying a Pseudo-Divine Realm Western Divine Dragon in the West was already a shocking act. Attempting to seize the Dragon Pearl inner core from Leobard would surely incite an unstoppable fury. Without the strength to overwhelmingly suppress the West, Zhou Yi would not engage in such perilous actions.

He gently patted White Horse Thunder, "We'll sneak in. Brerbo, Treasure Pig, and I will enter Dragon Valley. Thunder, you keep watch."

With a soft neigh from White Horse Thunder, the group turned back, this time proceeding with even more caution toward their destination.
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Beneath the midday sun, the sky adorned with unchanged clouds, a gentle breeze whisked through the willow leaves, carrying them aloft. At first glance, everything seemed as usual, yet the atmosphere was thick with a tangible tension and sorrow.

Outside the Dragon Valley, Zhou Yi and his companions had silently arrived at the location. However, White Horse Thunder was not with them but had instead stealthily entered the deep sea, waiting quietly and patiently.

After all, the white horse Thunder's forte was not in covert operations but in wielding its formidable thunderous power to obliterate any obstacle in its path.

Their visit to the Dragon Valley was not for battle or provocation, and thus Zhou Yi decisively left the White Horse by the seaside.

As for Treasure Pig and Brerbo, their ability to conceal themselves was no less than that of Zhou Yi. Finding Lei Zhen Zi in the vast Dragon Valley required the unique abilities of the Treasure Pig, which is why the party numbered three this time.

Gazing at the steep and narrow canyon ahead, the Treasure Pig whispered, "These divine dragons fly in the sky, yet they insist on having a canyon here, which is really strange."

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly and said, "This canyon is not as simple as it appears. Its sides are engraved with numerous formation diagrams. Had it been the era when the Divine Path flourished, it could have exhibited miraculous effects. But now…"

After blinking its small eyes a couple of times, the Treasure Pig finally acknowledged Zhou Yi's point.

After five thousand years of decline in the divine path, much had been lost. To fully restore the Divine Path's former glory and brilliance was a distant journey yet to be undertaken.

"Brerbo, let's cast the spell together," Zhou Yi said with a light chuckle.

Before entering the icy island, Brerbo had utilized a certain method to render himself and the Divine Path puppet invisible, undetectable even to Zhou Yi and the others.

Zhou Yi was exceedingly envious of this ability, and it was indeed the real reason he had brought Brerbo along on this journey.

Brerbo nodded noncommittally. He stretched out his hand, and suddenly, two oddly shaped glasses appeared in it. "Wear these, and you'll be able to see the others," he said succinctly.

Taking them, Zhou Yi examined the glasses before placing them on his head. The lenses, made of an unknown material, felt surprisingly comfortable, perhaps because Brerbo had designed them specifically for him.

The Treasure Pig, imitating the others, also put on a pair of glasses. Despite lacking human hands and having somewhat clumsy hooves, it managed to don the glasses effortlessly with a slight application of True Qi.

Brerbo's hands did not retract but trembled lightly instead. His fingers, twitching as if cramping, released some peculiar force.

Zhou Yi's psychic senses keenly focused on this force, marveling internally.

He was certain that if he hadn't been paying close attention to the fluctuations of this power, he would have been completely unaware of Brerbo's actions. This force felt entirely alien, almost entirely distinct from the human system of True Qi cultivation.

Yet, the effect produced by this force was remarkably reliable.

Ripples spread through the space, easily interacting with the air around Zhou Yi and his two companions. Their bodies flickered like reflections on water before vanishing entirely.

Through the peculiar lenses, Zhou Yi could see two glowing entities, which were Treasure Pig and Brerbo, while everything else remained unchanged.

Zhou Yi greatly admired Brerbo's special abilities, but he was not idle himself. He took out the Eye of Light and Darkness. With a gentle wave, an unusual force was released, enveloping all three of them. Under the concealment of two distinct power systems, Zhou Yi was confident that unless they were incredibly unlucky to run directly into a divine dragon, it would be impossible for any creature to detect them.

Gently pulling Treasure Pig into his arms, Zhou Yi tapped its nose and stealthily entered the canyon. As for Brerbo, who originally emitted no life signs, he followed like a ghost.

The canyon occasionally echoed with the roars of divine dragons, but these roars carried an undertone of panic, desperation, and sorrow.

Zhou Yi was greatly curious; had something significant occurred in Dragon Valley after they left?

Touching the Treasure Pig's nose, and the little creature understood his concern, whispering in a voice even lower than that of an insect's murmur,"I haven't harmed any divine dragons, just scared them a bit." After a pause, it added, somewhat reluctantly, "I won't recklessly start a slaughter before those two Divine Path divine dragons are dead."

Zhou Yi nodded slightly, though he was now somewhat hesitant.

Now was an excellent opportunity, and if possible, he naturally wishes to slay those two divine dragons in one fell swoop.

Yet, even with his confidence, Zhou Yi did not delude himself into thinking he had the power to take down two divine dragons simultaneously. Defeating a Divine Path expert was challenging enough; killing one was nearly impossible. If a Divine Path master chose to flee shamelessly, even a significantly stronger opponent might not be able to catch up.

If Samode had not chosen to fight directly but instead fled, Zhou Yi, even if twice as strong, could not have slain him.

Moreover, with Leobard aware of the changes in Dragon Valley, if Zhou Yi were to embark on a massacre,, it's likely that all the Divine Path experts from the West would unite and head to the Northwest.

By then, Zhou Yi didn't expect the Divine Path powerhouses of the East to lend a hand, except perhaps for those from the Lingxiao Treasure Hall, while others might just watch from the sidelines.

Zhou Yi shook his head gently, discarding the strong temptation.

To continue dragon slaying, he would wait for another opportunity in the future.

Emerging from the canyon, Zhou Yi was taken aback by the sight before him. Two western divine dragons of the divine beast level gazed into the distance, their eyes filled with anger, disbelief, and sorrow. The aura around them was as tumultuous as boiling water.

Behind them, some of the cave openings on the two mountains and the surface of the large lake occasionally revealed dragon heads, phasing in and out of visibility. In the eyes of these divine dragons, not yet having reached the realm of the Divine Path, there was only sadness and fear.

Following their gaze, Zhou Yi vaguely understood the cause.

Perhaps, these divine dragons, through some method unknown to humans, had already learned of Samode's demise. Otherwise, it seemed unlikely that anything else could cause such profound grief among these mighty creatures.

The overwhelming fury emanating from them was palpable, rising into the sky like a tangible force. Under the formidable pressure of these two divine beasts,the rest of the dragons remained silently within their nests, daring not to venture out lightly.

The dragon race is both powerful and strictly hierarchical. When the two strongest members express their fury, the others naturally tread carefully, fearing to provoke them further. Moreover, they all understood the reason for this rage: Samode's fall represented an unbearable loss for the entire dragon race.

Zhou Yi gently tapped Treasure Pig's nose.

Despite the intimidating aura emanating from the two dragons, it didn't pose much of a burden to them.

The Treasure Pig's nostrils twitched slightly. Although they were in a state of concealment, the Treasure Pig was far more cautious than usual.

Nudging in a certain direction, Treasure Pig turned its head, looking expectantly at Zhou Yi.

With a slight frown, Zhou Yi inwardly cursed his misfortune. The direction pointed out by Treasure Pig was one of the tall mountains. However, directly on the path from the entrance of the gorge to that tall mountain, there was a red divine dragon, roaring and brandishing its claws in anger.

Zhou Yi had no desire for a close encounter with such a half-mad creature, so he wisely chose to take a detour.

Walking under the watchful eyes of two divine beasts was an extraordinary experience. Zhou Yi suppressed all traces of his aura, carefully circumventing the distant red dragon, and finally arrived at the cave entrance indicated by the Treasure Pig.

Outside the cave, there was an adult divine dragon. However, the aura emanating from it suggested that its power was far from matching that of the two divine beast counterparts.

As Zhou Yi approached this dragon, it twitched its massive nostrils and surveyed its surroundings with a suspicious gaze. A wave of will force, emanated from it, scanning the area for something.

Zhou Yi was surprised. The dragon's aura wasn't particularly strong, comparable at most to a human Venerable. Yet, it possessed its own will force. Sensing carefully, Zhou Yi was utterly speechless; this power didn't seem to be cultivated by the dragon but was an innate ability.

Not only did this dragon have will force, but a distant young dragon exhibited similar traits.

Even Zhou Yi couldn't help but feel a tinge of envy towards the powerful dragon race of the West at this moment.

The will force that humans strove so hard to cultivate were innately present within the dragons. Coupled with their naturally powerful physiques, they truly were the favored children of the gods.

Moreover, despite the low cultivation level of this divine dragon, it could still faintly sense the presence of Zhou Yi and his companions.

Although this was partly because they were directly beneath it, this nonetheless significantly impressed Zhou Yi with the dragons' sensory capabilities.

Within the dragon race, the proportion that could eventually ascend to the Divine Path was far higher than humans could imagine.

From this perspective, it's not without reason that dragons do not hold ordinary human lives in high regard.

However, the combined full efforts of the two powerhouses, Zhou Yi and Brerbo, were tremendously potent. The divine dragon's force of will had no effect on them; it merely brushed past them and then vanished without a trace.

After blinking a few times and glancing at the two enraged divine beasts and ultimately decided to abandon any further investigation.
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With silent footsteps and a slight sway of his form, Zhou Yi had already passed by the side of the divine dragon.

However, after this encounter, Zhou Yi gained a clear understanding of their own invisibility capabilities. If the distance was sufficient, even the two divine beasts among the Divine Dragon race could not detect their presence. Yet, if one were to get closer to the Divine Dragon, the likelihood of being discovered would greatly increase.

In comparison, human powerhouses seemed significantly lacking in this kind of sensory ability.

The cave of the divine dragon was much more spacious, wide, and clean than Zhou Yi had imagined. At the very least, Zhou Yi could not detect the peculiar smell common to the dens of ordinary fierce beasts and spiritual beasts. This was something even the lair of the Black Vultures had not been able to avoid.

Proceeding for a moment, Zhou Yi looked around at the stone walls, his eyes increasingly showing surprise.

On these walls, there were many patterns that he could not recognize at all. Moreover, there was a faint flow of the force of heaven and earth slowly moving within these patterns.

Raising his eyebrows slightly, Zhou Yi's brow furrowed.

This must be some kind of formation diagram from the glorious era of the Divine Path, but it seemed to have a considerable difference from the Eastern formation diagrams he was slightly familiar with.

Whether it was the style of the patterns or the direction of the lines, it all gave Zhou Yi a distinctly different feeling.

After pondering for a moment, Zhou Yi finally gave up on his plan to study this Western formation diagram.

For him, formation diagrams were an entirely unfamiliar field of knowledge. The power of this knowledge, no matter how great, could not be mastered in a short time, so he was unwilling to waste more time here.

Turning around, he walked straight towards the interior of the cave. Along the way, the patterns on the stone walls were continuous, without any breaks.

Even Zhou Yi was shocked upon seeing this scene.

After entering the dragon race's cave, Zhou Yi unexpectedly discovered that the mountain seemed to have been completely hollowed out by the dragon race. Countless huge passages, like a labyrinth, filled the entire mountain.

Of course, each divine dragon had its own lair, large enough for the dragons to live comfortably in the caves.

Zhou Yi was certain that the other mountain was just like the one he was currently in, with its belly filled with interconnected passages.

Yet, even so, these two mountains still stood as before, without the slightest sign of collapse.

This was without Zhou Yi knowing that the Treasure Pig had been yelling and screaming here for half a day. If he knew that these two almost hollowed-out mountains could easily withstand the sound wave attacks of the Treasure Pig, he would surely be even more astonished and perhaps even hold a sense of awe.

However, even so, Zhou Yi's gaze towards the patterns around the stone walls had drastically changed from the initial.

He knew that the reason these two mountains could remain standing must have a great deal to do with these patterned formation diagrams. He resolved in his heart that if he ever had the chance, he would definitely come to study them.

Following the guidance of the Treasure Pig, they continuously moved deeper inside. The caves here were quite large, even the gigantic bodies of the Divine Dragons could easily move through, let alone Zhou Yi.

Just as they had passed the halfway point up the mountain, a tremendously loud dragon's roar suddenly echoed throughout the valley.

Zhou Yi's steps halted abruptly, recognizing a stark difference in the dragon's roar from the previous frenzied bellowing.

This sound was filled with caution.

His heart stirred, and he immediately understood that someone had entered the Dragon Valley, and this individual's strength was immensely formidable, so much so that even two enraged Divine Dragons held immense dread towards them.

"Respected Dragon King Delaite, I am an envoy from the Sanctuary, wishing to visit the noble dragon race."

A voice, exceedingly familiar, reached him. Zhou Yi's eyes lit up slightly, and the thought to ignore it instantly vanished.

The newcomer was none other than Leobard, who had stolen the dragon pearl.

His arrival in Dragon Valley was entirely unexpected by Zhou Yi. Could it be that he did not understand the importance of the dragon pearl to the dragon race? If these dragons were to find out that he had taken the dragon pearl that Samode had expelled before his death, it would undoubtedly lead to a fight to the death."

Just as this thought crossed his mind, the golden Dragon King's roar, as thunderous as a tempest, echoed: "Since when did a new Divine Path powerhouse emerge in the Sanctuary of Light?"

Holding the Treasure Pig, Zhou Yi signaled to Brerbo, not caring whether he could see it or not, and dashed towards the nearest exit cave.

Although he slowed his pace as much as possible, in the blink of an eye, he arrived in front of a vast cave entrance.

Through this entrance, he saw Leobard bow slightly, adopting an exceedingly humble attitude: "Dragon King, my name is Leobard, perhaps you have heard of it."

The golden eyes of the divine dragon Delaite instantly widened, his massive voice echoing in the area: "So it's the esteemed Pope."

"I am no longer the pope of the Sanctuary," Leobard stated calmly. "I am now a messenger of the Sanctuary, wishing to discuss certain matters with your nobility."

Delaite's cold gaze fixed on him. Although the ones who had appeared and made enemies of the Dragon race were Eastern humans, due to Zhou Yi, the Golden Dragon King had lost all fondness for humans.

However, since Delaite knew of Leobard's name, he naturally also knew that he was a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse who had once fought alongside Samode. With Samode's recent demise, the dragon race should not, without reason, make an enemy of such a powerful figure.

"What do you wish to discuss? Speak," Delaite said, softening his tone.

Leobard nodded slightly, saying, "Dragon King, to express the goodwill of our Sanctuary, please allow me to present this gift."

With a slight wave of his hand, he took out a golden spherical bead from a spatial ornament.

As soon as this bead was revealed, it emitted an endless, vast aura. Within this aura lay immense, unimaginable power.

Zhou Yi's eyes immediately widened in disbelief at what he was witnessing.

Leobard had actually taken out the dragon pearl, and in front of two divine beasts, no less.

Could it be that this former pope of the Sanctuary had his head kicked by a donkey, or was he seeking to provoke the dragon race, aiming to accomplish the dragon-slaying feat that Zhou Yi wished to undertake but dared not to do so fully?

As anticipated, upon seeing the item clearly, the two divine beasts simultaneously let out roars filled with rage. These dual roars were immensely powerful, their combined might possibly on par with the sound wave attacks of the Treasure Pig.

The cave where Zhou Yi was located even trembled slightly. Although no dust fell from above, the sensation as if even the earth itself was shaking was still quite terrifying.

Zhou Yi hesitated for a moment but ultimately suppressed the urge to flee.

He didn't believe he could remain unharmed under the natural might of a collapsing mountain, but he trusted that this was the Dragon Valley, and as long as the two divine beasts hadn't completely lost their senses, they would definitely not do anything to harm the Dragon Valley.

This showed that even though the insides of these two mountains had been hollowed out, they could still withstand such levels of sound wave attacks.

"Leobard, that is Lord Samode's dragon pearl. Where did you obtain it?" Delaite's roar filled the entire Dragon Valley.

However, it did not lose its sanity, or perhaps it was filled with wariness towards this veteran Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, so it did not rush forward to snatch the dragon pearl.

Leobard's expression was solemn as he said in a deep voice, "While traveling abroad, I sensed the tumultuous power of heaven and earth above the sea, as if there were Divine Path powerhouses engaged in a deadly battle. Thus, I approached to observe and unexpectedly found it was my old friend Samode in combat with Zhou Yi, the most outstanding new generation Divine Path powerhouse from the Eastern world."

"It was him," bellowed the Red Dragon, Elbera, with hatred. "How could a newly promoted human divine powerhouse possibly kill Lord Samode? Leobard, did you strike Lord Samode from the shadows?"

Delaite extended his golden wings and gently flapped them once, interrupting Elber's voice, "Leobard is a Divine Path powerhouse of our West; it is improbable he would join forces with an Eastern Divine Path powerhouse to oppose the dragon race."

Leobard bowed deeply, saying, "Thank you for your trust, Dragon King."

Delaite's gaze remained fixed on the dragon pearl inner core, "I am also quite curious, Mr. Leobard. Zhou Yi is merely a newly ascended Ethereal Divine Realm human powerhouse. Lord Samode had once clashed with him, and even in a situation of one against four, he never fell into disadvantage. Given this, how was Zhou Yi able to bring about Lord Samode's downfall?"

Leobard sighed softly, "Although Zhou Yi is but a newly ascended human Divine Path powerhouse, his strength is immensely powerful, beyond comparison to ordinary Divine Path powerhouses." After a pause, a strange expression also emerged on his face, "On him, there are simultaneously four divine artifacts."

"Four?"

Both divine dragons exclaimed in surprise.

They clearly understood the value of divine artifacts; for a Divine Path powerhouse to possess even one was already remarkable. And for four divine artifacts to be held by a single human...

Even the two divine dragons felt a profound shock at this moment.

"Not only does he have four divine artifacts, but he also has a divine beast as a mount," continued Leopold. "It is a unicorn with the power of thunder and lightning.Together, they unite as one, capable of unleashing tremendous power, and even Lord Samode ultimately fell to them."

Leobard narrated the battle between Zhou Yi and the divine dragon Samode in simple terms, and recounted exactly how he came into possession of the dragon pearl.

Delaite slowly closed his immense dragon eyes, and after a long while, he finally calmed down, "Mr. Leobard, since you have brought Lord Samode's inner core to Dragon Valley, it seems you intend to return it to our dragon race."

Leobard smiled openly, "Dragon King Delaite, my visit indeed aims to reach an agreement with Dragon Valley. Should you agree, I will return Samode's dragon pearl inner core to the dragon race."
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In Delaite's eyes, a visible spark of clarity erupted. Although he had anticipated it the moment Leobard produced the dragon pearl inner core, it wasn't until he heard the promise himself that he truly set his mind at ease.

Given that the dragon pearl inner core had appeared within the Dragon Valley, no cost was too great to prevent its loss once more.

However, facing the pseudo-divine realm old man, renowned for thousands of years, Delaite did not believe that mere force could easily secure the dragon pearl inner core from his grasp.

"Esteemed Mr. Leobard, if you could return Lord Samode's dragon pearl inner core, the entire dragon race would be eternally grateful. Please, make any request, and we will fulfill it to the best of our abilities."

Leobard nodded slightly and said, "Your Majesty, the Dragon King, to verify the truth of my words and to express my sincerity, I am willing to present the dragon pearl inner core first." With a flick of his finger, the coveted treasure levitated and flew forward.

In just a moment, it had reached the golden Dragon King Delaite.

Stretching out a massive dragon claw, he grasped the dragon pearl inner core in his hand. At this moment, whether it was the Red Dragon Elbera or the hidden Divine Dragons, the hostility in their eyes significantly diminished.

Such an act not only reduced their doubts about Leobard to the lowest but also allowed them to genuinely sense the pontiff's sincerity.

"Your Majesty, the Dragon King, I know there are secret techniques within the dragon race that can communicate with souls. You may perform it here and converse with Lord Samode's soul," Leobard said calmly.

In Delaite's voice, there was an infinite surprise as he exclaimed, "Lord Samode's dragon soul hasn't dissipated?"

Leobard smiled and said, "Although Lord Samode was tricked, he had expelled the dragon pearl inner core before his fall, allowing his dragon soul to naturally enter the dragon pearl after his body perished."

A realization flashed across Zhou Yi's face.

He vividly remembered that after slaying Samode, a chilling wind seemed to sweep across the sea surface, a wind unlike any other. At that time, however, he could not discern what it was.

Now, he was certain that it must have been Samode's dragon soul leaving the body and entering the nearby dragon pearl inner core.

Internally lamenting the missed opportunity, he recognized that although his martial prowess was formidable, his understanding of the soul paled in comparison to other Divine Path powerhouses.

Samode's last act of expelling the dragon pearl inner core was not merely to rely on its power to counter the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing but also served as a preparation for his dragon soul's escape.

Indeed, that ancient dragon who lived for thousands of years was extraordinary. His own success in slaying it was largely attributed to fortune.

Delaite's massive dragon head moved slightly as he opened his mouth, exhaling a scorching breath.

This breath contained a golden, powerful force that seemed to shake the entire space once released. However, powerful as it was, upon contact with the dragon pearl inner core held in his claw, it vanished without a trace. The crystal-clear dragon pearl inner core, like a sponge, continuously absorbed this force.

Merely moments later, a small phantom divine dragon suddenly appeared on the dragon pearl.

Although to Zhou Yi, these divine dragons almost seemed cast from the same mold, distinguishable only by their color and size, yet upon seeing the phantom dragon floating in the void, he instantly recognized its identity.

Samode.

This pseudo-divine realm divine dragon's soul was summoned by Delaite, the Golden Dragon King, through special means.

Upon witnessing the floating dragon soul, the red dragon Elbera couldn't help but raise its head, emitting a mournful dragon cry. This cry echoed within the Dragon Valley, striking a chord of sorrow in all who heard it.

Following this, nearly all divine dragons stretched their throats, issuing the same sorrow-filled dragon cries. These cries pierced the sky, reaching the clouds, and even the air seemed to be infected with this sorrowful mood, becoming much heavier.

Treasure Pig twitched its mouth unconsciously, opening it as if it was influenced by the numerous dragon cries, wishing to unleash a roar itself.

However, its mouth had just opened when Zhou Yi firmly pressed it shut.

If the little one were to shout here, their whereabouts would undoubtedly be exposed. Then, not to mention stealing the Lei Zhen Zi, they might provoke a frenzy of pursuit from the entire Western world.

Treasure Pig's small eyes swiveled, revealing a flattering grin.

Flowing within it was the blood of a divine dragon, albeit that of an Eastern divine dragon. Still, it was part of the dragon lineage. Involuntarily wanting to join in upon hearing so many dragons' roars was understandable.

None of these roars affected Dragon King Delaite; his eyes emitted a brilliant light, connecting with the phantom dragon in the void.

At this moment, all roars abruptly ceased, and the air seemed to become denser and more solemn.

All the dragons opened their massive eyes, intently staring at their Dragon King. Meanwhile, the Red Dragon Elbera and several other seasoned top-tier sacred dragons remained sufficiently vigilant towards Leobard.

Until the communication between the Dragon King and Lord Samode was complete, they could not fully trust the old man.

Invisible waves of power oscillated between the two divine dragons, with Leobard smiling confidently, seemingly certain of the outcome.

After a quarter of an hour, Delaite finally averted his gaze, and the phantom dragon in the void suddenly burst, turning into countless specks of light that re-entered the dragon pearl inner core.

The majestic and noble head finally bowed, as Delaite said, "Esteemed Mr. Leobard, everything is as you have said. On behalf of the entire dragon race, I thank you for your righteous assistance."

Leobard,, seemingly having anticipated this outcome, gracefully gestured with a nobleman's courtesy and replied, "Respected Dragon King, we are both powerhouses of the Western world; you are too kind."

Zhou Yi sneered inwardly. By now, he was certain that the mysterious appearance of the Western dragon egg in the East was the result of this man's behind-the-scenes manipulation, perhaps even his direct involvement. However, what he couldn't figure out was how this man had timed everything so perfectly and to what end he had done so.

Delaite's massive dragon claw flickered, and the dragon pearl inner core instantly vanished.

He said in a deep voice, "Mr. Leobard, please state your request, and we, the dragon race, will do our utmost to satisfy it."

Leobard's smile faded, and his expression became solemn, "Your Majesty Delaite, you might not be aware, but our Sanctuary had an agreement with Zhou Yi. In a few months, we will head to the Star Island in the Southern Frontier to engage in a decisive battle. By that time, all the human Divine Path powerhouses in the world will receive invitations to witness this event."

Delaite seemed to pause for a moment before saying loudly, "Is it you who will battle Zhou Yi?"

"No, it will be a newly ascended Divine Path powerhouse of our Sanctuary, Edwin."

Delaite's gaze suddenly turned quite peculiar, and he said incredulously, "Mr. Edwin intends to have a fair duel with Zhou Yi?"

"Yes," Leobard replied without hesitation.

Delaite hesitated for a while before finally saying, "Esteemed Mr. Leobard, do you believe that the Sanctuary stands a chance of winning?"

Had it been a day earlier, Delaite would have been inclined to favor the Sanctuary, given its tens of millennia of heritage and the unfathomable depth of its secrets. However, after communicating with Lord Samode's soul, Delaite became aware that Zhou Yi possessed the strength to slay a pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast.

Such power, unless someone as strong as Leobard from the Pseudo-Divine Realm made a move, would be unbeatable.

Leobard smiled slightly,

"If only Edwin were to fight, victory would indeed be difficult." He paused before continuing, "You've communicated with Lord Samode's dragon soul, so you must be aware that Zhou Yi possesses a powerful unicorn capable of unleashing the force of thunder and lightning. This is his companion divine beast, and once they unite, Edwin's chances of victory become slim."

"Knowing this, why still allow the duel to proceed?" Delaite asked with suspicion.

Leobard's expression became serious, "The Eastern world may have the special ability of man-beast unification, but our Western world possesses equally powerful skills." He looked directly into the Dragon King's vast eyes, "If we could gain the assistance of the dragon race, then we have a sure chance of victory in this battle."

Delaite's thunderous voice suddenly erupted, "You wish for Edwin to become a Dragon Knight?"

"Indeed, I implore Your Majesty to consent," Leobard respectfully said.

"That is impossible," Delaite immediately refused without a second thought. "You should be aware of Zhou Yi's strength, and his companion divine beast also possesses the might of a divine beast. Do you think our dragon race has the power to contend with them?"

"There is,"Leobard stated decisively. "Lord Elbera possesses power that surpasses the unicorn."

Delaite vigorously shook his head, "Elbera may defeat the unicorn, but it cannot defeat Zhou Yi. That human is too powerful; he not only possesses a divine artifact domain but also four divine artifacts. He is not someone your Sanctuary's newly ascended Divine Path powerhouse can compare with. Therefore, I will not allow Elbera to take such a risk."

Leobard smiled confidently, "Your Majesty, there's something you might not have heard." He slowly spoke in an almost enticing tone, "Edwin is not an ordinary Divine Path powerhouse. What he has received is a True Divine inheritance."
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A tremendous aura suddenly surged around Dragon King Delaite, and similarly, the aura around the red dragon, Elbera, intensified as well.

Leobard's words were like a giant stone thrown into a calm lake, creating a series of continuous ripples.

"Lord Leobard, you are not jesting, are you?" roared Red Dragon Elbera.

Leobard's expression was solemn, showing no hint of jest. He slowly continued, "Edwin once journeyed far across the sea, enduring countless hardships to find the legendary Divine Island. He stayed there for about a year, and upon his return to the mainland, he had advanced from the cultivation of a human Venerable directly into the Divine Path realm."

The two divine beasts exchanged glances, simultaneously seeing the shock in each other's eyes.

A human Venerable elevating to the Divine Path realm in just one year was unprecedented. And this individual had reached the Divine Island, a place in the Western world that existed only in legends...

Both divine beasts recalled a legend among the dragon race, and their expressions gradually softened.

"With Lord Edwin receiving the True Divine inheritance, no wonder he dares to agree to a battle with Zhou Yi," Delaite uttered a long sigh that sounded like thunder, adding, "However, when I communicated with Lord Samode, it mentioned that Zhou Yi's divine artifact domain is nearing perfection. I wonder if Lord Edwin still possesses the confidence to battle him."

Leobard smiled silently and assured, "Your Majesty, please be at ease. When Edwin received the True Divine inheritance, he was also blessed with the Sword of Light and received its memory inheritance, thus possessing the complete domain of the Sword of Light." His smile widened, confidently adding, "This domain, bestowed by a True Divine, possesses a might not inferior to that of real Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. Although Zhou Yi's divine artifact domain is also quite unique—seemingly not just any ordinary divine artifact domain—I assure you, the might of Edwin's domain of light is surely superior."

Delaite slowly nodded his huge head, evidently placing great faith in this True Divine inheritance.

"Dragon King Your Majesty, I have communicated with Lord Samode's dragon soul," Leobard pressed on, seizing the moment. "Lord Samode is willing to forsake his dragon soul to undertake the dragon race's unique inheritance ceremony. And the most suitable candidate is none other than Lord Elbera."

The massive body of Red Dragon Elbera seemed to tremble slightly at these words. Though it remained silent, its eyes betrayed a tumult of complex emotions.

Zhou Yi's eyebrows lifted slightly in realization. He finally understood why Leobard had arrived so late, even later than them. It turned out that after obtaining the dragon pearl inner core, Leobard did not rush to the Dragon Valley but had instead used a secret technique to communicate with Samode within the dragon pearl.

If the roles were reversed, Zhou Yi would likely have made the same decision. After all, without full confidence, no one would dare to provocatively venture into the dragon race's stronghold.

Delaite slowly turned his head, as if carefully pondering over this matter.

After a long while, with a flick of his wrist, the previously disappeared dragon pearl inner core reappeared in his claw.

This time, however, he did not engage in any soul communication but directly handed it over to Red Dragon Elbera, saying, "It is indeed Lord Samode's last wish. Elbera, you possess the same physique and talent as Lord Samode, which is one in a million among our dragon race. Thus, you inheriting Lord Samode's legacy is undoubtedly the most fitting."

Elbera respectfully bowed its massive form, carefully accepting the dragon pearl inner core.

"In Lord Samode's final wishes, it hoped its successor would avenge it," Delaite said gravely. "With your power alone, you may never be able to kill Zhou Yi. Therefore, you should leave Dragon Valley now and head to the Sanctuary with Lord Leobard."

Elbera lifted its great dragon head, responding, "Your Majesty, I cannot leave. If that demon returns, our dragon kind will be in peril."

Leobard nodded slightly towards the two divine beasts, reassuringly saying, "Lord Elbera, rest assured, I have already warned Zhou Yi. If he chooses to remain in the Western world, it would be seen as a provocation against the entire West, angering the whole Western world. Then, we can openly seek revenge on the Zhou family estate in the northwest. At that time, neither the Eastern Divine Path nor the Northwestern Divine Path would stand up for Zhou Yi. So..." Leobard lifted his head, his voice full of confidence, "Zhou Yi must have already left the Western world by now and dare not return in a short period."

Delaite slowly nodded, affirming, "Lord Leobard speaks wisely, Elbera, you should go."

The Red Dragon hesitated, ultimately obeying the Dragon King's command. However, it did not immediately submit but declared loudly, "Lord Leobard, it has been over five thousand years since a Dragon Knight has appeared. I can agree to attempt to accompany Edwin, but if he ultimately fails to earn my approval, I will not allow him to become my Guardian Knight."

Leobard showed no displeasure at Elbera's conditions, smiling as he said, "Every member of the dragon kind is great and deserving of respect. So please be assured, the final choice lies with you."

His flattering words left Elbera quite pleased. The Red Dragon took the dragon pearl inner core, gave a deep nod to the Dragon King, and then, with a shake of its body, it soared into the sky.

Leobard also nodded slightly towards the Dragon King and said, "Your Majesty, I believe, in a few months, Edwin and Lord Elbera will give Zhou Yi a tremendous surprise."

After speaking, he too slowly rose to the sky, joining Elbera. Together, they transformed into two streaks of light and vanished into the distant horizon.

Treasure Pig lifted its head, whispering, "They are scheming against you. Now is a great opportunity. Do you want to cleanse the Dragon Valley in blood?"

The little guy held no fondness for the Western divine dragons and was also covetous of the wealth accumulated by the dragon race over ten thousand years, hence its relentless desire to annihilate Dragon Valley.

Zhou Yi pondered for a moment. To say he was unmoved would be a lie. But recalling Leobard's words made his heart sink.

"Let them be for now. When our strength has increased..." After a moment, Zhou Yi murmured as if making a vow, "I will ensure they never forget this profound lesson."

Treasure Pig shrugged its shoulders in resignation. If Zhou Yi and Brerbo were to act against Dragon King Delaite, it naturally could use its sonic attacks against the other divine dragons.

But as for attacking Dragon King Delaite itself, Treasure Pig was not so eager.

With a few sniffs of its small nose, the Treasure Pig pointed them in the direction to continue their journey.

However, Zhou Yi's mind was still echoing with the words Leobard had spoken during the meeting with the divine dragons and their peculiar expressions. The reason Edwin had achieved such an exaggerated and rapid progress in such a short time was because he had found the legendary Divine Island in the distant seas.

It was the island's mysterious power that allowed him to ascend to the Divine Path, obtain the divine sword, and master the domain of light.

Even with such formidable strength, Leobard was not satisfied. He even sought a Western divine dragon to become Edwin's mount. This must have been a decision Leobard made after knowing he himself possessed the White Horse Thunder.

Thus, Zhou Yi understood why Leobard had gone to great pains to set up this scheme. His ultimate goal was not to frame anyone but simply to find a divine dragon willing to become Edwin's mount.

Although Elbera's strength is formidable, it has advanced to the Divine Path for a significantly shorter period than White Horse Thunder, and the White Horse possesses the powerful force of thunder and lightning. In any comparison, it wouldn't be at a disadvantage.

As for Edwin, the mysterious enemy, Zhou Yi dared not take him lightly. Their last encounter was merely a touch-and-go, with neither side unleashing their full power. Who could claim victory in a true clash remained uncertain until they faced off again.

With these thoughts tumbling through his mind, Zhou Yi's pace did not slow.

Under the guidance of the Treasure Pig, they finally arrived inside a massive cave.

The divine dragon that resided here must possess a vast body. Even if it wasn't one of the three mythical beasts, it was undoubtedly among the top-tier sacred beasts within the dragon kind.

The most eye-catching sight in the cave was the treasure emitting multicolored radiance, piled up in a corner.

The Treasure Pig's eyes immediately lit up with a faint glow.

Just one look at its eyes, and it was clear it wished to haul away everything.

Shaking his head slightly, Zhou Yi softly said, "Treasure Pig, we're only here for Lei Zhen Zi. Let's find it quickly."

Reluctantly, Treasure Pig said, "Why not take everything? Even if we did, they would never suspect us."

A strange smile curled at the corner of Zhou Yi's lips as he coldly said, "Because I don't want to startle the snake in the grass, I don't want them to know I was here." Saying this, he turned his gaze in a certain direction, his eyes seemingly penetrating the thick cave walls, staring directly towards the distant Sanctuary.

"When the day comes, I will let them know who will be truly surprised…"

Hearing the stern chill in Zhou Yi's words, Treasure Pig shivered, silently mourning for Edwin and Elbera. Then, it turned its head towards the pile of glittering treasures.

After a moment, it excitedly said, "Found it..."
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Treasure Pig leaped forward gently, quickly arriving in front of the amassed treasure. Here, no dragon had deliberately hidden their treasure, for this was the Dragon Valley, where, apart from the colossal dragons themselves, no other mighty life could enter the dragon's lair.

As members of the dragon race, their pride would not allow them to behave like petty thieves. Thus, any treasure placed within their own cave was safe from theft. However, at this moment, as Zhou Yi and the Treasure Pig entered, the owner of this cave was destined to become the first divine dragon to be robbed within the Dragon Valley in thousands of years.

Treasure Pig's small nose twitched lightly. Understanding Zhou Yi's intent, it didn't rummage through the pile of treasure. Instead, it used its unparalleled olfactory skills to sniff out the specific location of Lei Zhen Zi among the treasures.

In just a moment, a gleam of intelligence flashed in its small eyes. It then stretched out a front hoof, resting it on one corner of the treasure pile.

An extremely subtle wave of force emanated from there, connecting with two items within the pile. Subsequently, these two items swiftly moved towards the outskirts. Meanwhile, the surrounding treasures, radiating various colored glows, slowly moved to fill the void left by the movement of these two items.

Treasure Pig's actions were swift. It took no more than a few breaths to locate its target and skillfully move it out. Zhou Yi, watching from the side, was amazed by the proficiency of the action. Witnessing such adept movements, could it be that this little creature was a habitual thief?

With a gleam in its eyes, Treasure Pig excitedly raised its two front hooves, each one adhering to a round bead.

Although the two round beads were not filled with the power of thunder and lightning, nor did they emit dazzling light, divine artifacts remained divine artifacts, naturally possessing an alluring force.

The divine dragon of this cave had placed these two dim beads among the colorful treasure pile, certainly not by chance. However, this dragon could never have anticipated that these two seemingly dull objects, compared to the rest of the treasures, were in fact the truly invaluable ones.

Zhou Yi's eyebrows lifted slightly as he reached out to take the two Lei Zhen Zi, giving his wrist a shake, and promptly sent them into the Five Elements World.

He then looked towards Treasure Pig with great anticipation. However, to his disappointment, Treasure Pig did not continue searching through the treasure pile but spread its front hooves, imitating a human gesture of helplessness.

Frowning slightly, Zhou Yi asked, "Only two?"

"Only two," Treasure Pig confirmed. But then, as if remembering something, it complained, "Finding two is already quite impressive."

Zhou Yi couldn't help but laugh as he rubbed its little head, saying, "Treasure Pig, are there any more Lei Zhen Zi in the other divine dragons' collections?"

Treasure Pig hesitated before replying, "I can no longer smell the scent of Lei Zhen Zi; there should be none left."

Zhou Yi sighed regretfully. A complete set of Thunderbolt Heaven consisted of twenty-four Lei Zhen Zi. If one could gather them all, it would be possible to unleash a divine might not inferior to that of the Nine Dragons Furnace. However, collecting a full set was easier said than done. Sensing the two Lei Zhen Zi in the Five Elements World, Zhou Yi had already lost much hope of completing the set.

Thunderous footsteps echoed through the cave as the divine dragons outside gradually began to return to their lairs. Zhou Yi, holding Treasure Pig, quickly headed towards the nearest exit. In just a few moments, they had already reached the outside of the cave.

However, he did not fly directly through the air but instead slid down the mountainside to the base at a leisurely pace, then walked out of the canyon with great strides.

Wary of the golden Dragon King in Dragon Valley, Zhou Yi didn't move too quickly. But once he entered the canyon, he immediately sped up and quickly left Dragon Valley behind.

Behind him, the golden Dragon King Delaite looked out suspiciously. It seemed to sense something, but after releasing its consciousness to probe, it felt nothing. Shaking its massive dragon head, its wings flapped, lifting it into the air. After circling Dragon Valley a few times, it landed, feeling reassured.

Originally, there were three Divine Path powerhouses within Dragon Valley. However, with Samode's demise and Elbera's departure, Delaite is now the only one remaining, leaving him as the sole overseer of the valley. Therefore, Dragon King Delaite has become much more cautious than usual.

※※※※

Zhou Yi, holding the Treasure Pig and accompanied by Brerbo, did not deactivate their concealment skill until they were a hundred miles away from the Dragon Valley.

When Dragon King Delaite took off from the Dragon Valley and soared through the sky, Zhou Yi was greatly surprised. This divine dragon would not leave the Dragon Valley without reason; it must have sensed something. However, Delaite's return without finding anything reassured Zhou Yi.

He was confident that Delaite could never have imagined that he had launched a successful covert operation, overhearing the cooperation deal between the dragon race and the Sanctuary of Light. So, when they meet again, regardless of whether Edwin and Elbera could form a Dragon Knight, it would definitely not catch him by surprise.

Yet, Zhou Yi had a strong hunch that the likelihood of this duo forming a successful combination was quite high. Thus, in less than half a year, he and White Horse Thunder might face a truly formidable opponent, a perfect fusion of man and beast.

Casting a final, cold glance in the direction of the Dragon Valley, Zhou Yi flew unhesitatingly towards the sea. He released his aura, and in an instant, a Divine Path powerhouse's immense majesty filled the area for miles around.

The sea surface began to boil, parting to either side as a beam of white light flashed, and Thunderbolt, the White Horse, appeared beside Zhou Yi. Although Thunder was usually much more composed than Treasure Pig, at this moment, it showed considerable excitement.

Zhou Yi gently stroked its neck, smiling bitterly, "Thunder, we made the trip, but we only got two Lei Zhen Zi."

The eyes of the White Horse lit up at first, then dimmed with a hint of regret. With the twenty Lei Zhen Zi it already possessed, adding two more would merely be the icing on the cake. Without all twenty-four Lei Zhen Zi, they couldn't fully unleash the divine artifact's true power.

However, the look of regret in its eyes quickly vanished, replaced by a gleam of joy. It gazed at Zhou Yi with its beautiful, large eyes, sparkling and touching like stars.

Zhou Yi smiled slightly, flipping his wrist to bring out the two Lei Zhen Zi.

Thunderbolt neighed in delight, and instantly, the unicorn on its forehead was surrounded by thunder and lightning, with purple qi swirling around.

Zhou Yi's eyes twitched slightly in surprise, not expecting White Horse Thunder to be so eager. However, he had no intention of dodging; instead, he simply placed the two Lei Zhen Zi in his palm, allowing White Horse Thunder to do as it wished.

When Zhou Yi had released the Scorching domain, White Horse Thunder had given him its complete trust. Therefore, at this moment, Zhou Yi chose to trust in White Horse Thunder's mastery over the power of thunder and lightning.

A tremendous thunderclap resonated through the void. Purple lightning tore through the sky in an instant, leaving a clearly visible mark in the void. From this seemingly sudden streak of light, twenty purple-golden orbs almost simultaneously emerged.

They floated above Zhou Yi and the others, attracting a massive force from all directions, surging into the great light mark like a gathering storm.

Then, these balls began to change; they slowly arranged themselves into a vast circle in the void. Within this circle, countless forces of thunder and lightning furiously boiled at every moment. Their intertwining energies emitted an astonishingly vast power, seemingly intent on completely tearing apart the space within the circle.

However, no matter how immense the power within was, it never spilled out of the circle. It seemed as if an invisible force around the circle sealed all the thunder and lightning within.

The two dim Lei Zhen Zi in Zhou Yi's hand rose into the air and flew into the circle.

Instantly, the massive power that had already begun to coalesce within the circle seemed to find an outlet, pouring all its might into the two Lei Zhen Zi.

The tremendous roar and crackling sounds resounded through heaven and earth at this moment.

Zhou Yi's expression changed slightly. Such earth-shattering, magnificent phenomena would make anyone realize that something extraordinary had occurred here.

If it had been several years ago, even a peak Human Path powerhouse, upon witnessing such formidable power, would likely hesitate to approach and investigate. However, now that the Divine Path has returned and those who have stepped into the realm of the Divine Path, sensing such a disturbance in the forces of heaven and earth, would certainly not easily let it pass.

Although Zhou Yi did not fear a battle of Divine Paths, being in the West, he preferred to avoid unnecessary trouble. He did not wish to become the public enemy of the Western world.

After a full quarter of an hour, the strange spectacle in the sky finally began to subside slowly.

Twenty-two Lei Zhen Zi orbs spun in the sky, each pulsing with purplish-gold light. Aside from White Horse Thunder, no one else could discern the order of their appearance.

From afar, a powerful wave of energy faintly emerged.

Zhou Yi frowned slightly, as what he had feared most still occurred.

However, White Horse Thunder had already successfully refined the Lei Zhen Zi and was ready to depart at any moment.

With a soft whistle, White Horse Thunder nodded in understanding, and the twenty-two Lei Zhen Zi instantly merged into its unicorn horn.

Zhou Yi lightly jumped up, taking Treasure Pig and Brerbo with him onto the back of White Horse Thunder.

With a joyful neigh, White Horse Thunder galloped off, stepping across the waves towards the East, quickly vanishing into the distance.

All that remained between heaven and earth were the vast residual waves of energy, with all traces vanishing without a trace...
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In the distant eastern seas, a renowned island stands tall amidst the vast ocean.

On one end of the island, a city is being rebuilt from the ruins. However, the disaster that struck is not far in the past, and the air above the city still seems to be filled with an aura of sadness and mourning.

Behind the city lies one of the two major sects on Penglai Immortal Island, the Qian Mountain Sect.

Midway up the mountain, the current Sect Master of Qian Mountain, Zhan Hongtu, gazes down at the foot of the mountain. His white hair has become more pronounced than before, and even his presence seems much diminished compared to the past.

Since he took Huo Hongyu as his disciple and went to great lengths to establish a connection with Zhou Yi, the Qian Mountain Sect's influence in the entire East Sea has been unparalleled. Even Zhen Wanqing from Spirit Vulture Valley, who rules over the other half of Penglai Immortal Island, has yielded to him.

It could be said that Qian Mountain Sect is the undisputed overlord of Penglai Immortal Island, with no one able to challenge its status.

However, everything began to change bit by bit after that detestable Western divine dragon suddenly attacked Qian Mountain City.

Not only were the disciples within the sect panic-stricken, but even the smaller sects led by Spirit Vulture Valley began to stir.

Zhan Hongtu knew that Zhen Wanqing might not wish to get involved. But as the second-largest sect on Penglai Immortal Island, she couldn't ignore the opportunity to rise if one presented itself.

A city can be rebuilt, and disciples can be retrained, but if the spirit and morale of the people are lost, it would be exceedingly difficult for Qian Mountain Sect to rise again.

Looking up, staring at the horizon where the sea meets the sky, Zhan Hongtu sighed deeply in his heart.

Although Zhou Yi had relayed through Zhang Hetai that he intended to avenge those killed in the malevolent dragon's attack, Zhan Hongtu held no hope in his heart for this promise.

After all, the one who had unleashed a massacre in the city was a divine beast, and not just any divine beast, but the most powerful among them—the divine dragon.

Zhou Yi, although a Divine Path powerhouse himself, but the likelihood of him successfully slaying the dragon seemed exceedingly slim.

At this moment, what Zhan Hongtu hoped for most was not for Zhou Yi to seek vengeance but rather that this divine path powerhouse would stay within Qian Mountain City. As long as he was present, the Qian Mountain Sect would stand unassailable, with no other sect daring to shake its foundations.

Unfortunately, the whereabouts of a Divine Path powerhouse like Zhou Yi were not for him to decide.

Moreover, what truly worried him was the possibility of Zhou Yi's enmity with the dragon extending to others. The thought of the dragon egg originating from within Qian Mountain Sect left Zhan Hongtu's heart cold.

Casting his gaze once more towards the city being rebuilt, Zhan Hongtu suddenly felt that even he could not foresee the future of Qian Mountain Sect.

Suddenly, Zhang Heti hurried over and came to stand behind the elder, carefully saying, "Sect Master, Senior Zhen Wanqing from Spirit Vulture Valley and several other seniors have arrived. They request to see you in the mountain's mid-hall."

Zhan Hongtu sighed deeply, "What's meant to come, has come." Zhang Hetai bowed his head, not daring to respond, but anger was evident in his eyes.

After more than a month, the situation on Penglai Immortal Island had become incredibly complex. Rumors had spread across the island that Qian Mountain Sect had lost the protection of the northwest Zhou family's estate, hence the attack on Qian Mountain City by a divine beast.

The rumor on Penglai Immortal Island only grew stronger, even many disciples within the Qian Mountain Sect harbored doubts.

By now, the purpose of Zhen Wanqing and the others' visit could easily be surmised.

Zhan Hongtu rose to his feet and walked slowly towards the hall. With each step he took, a subtle change came over his aura. By the time he arrived outside the hall, the previously discernible air of dejection had vanished entirely.

He appeared revitalized, his eyes sharp and spirited, fully embodying the stature and dignity of the leader of Penglai Immortal Island's foremost sect.

Inside the hall sat four individuals: two men and one woman, besides Zhen Wanqing. Upon Zhan Hongtu's entrance, they all stood up. Despite their varying attitudes, they all showed him the respect due to his position.

Zhan Hongtu scanned the room, his heart cold with derision.

He nodded slightly towards them and declared loudly, "Venerable Zhen, Venerable Lin, Venerable Du, Venerable Hua, you have come from afar, and I have failed to meet you sooner, forgive me."

Zhen Wanqing waved off the formality, saying, "You're too kind, Brother Zhan."

Among the two men and one woman, one was Lin Zenghe, a silver-haired middle-aged man; another was Du Yonggui, dressed in black; and the last was Hua Lingyan, a middle-aged beauty still full of charm.

Zhen Wanqing of Spirit Vulture Valley was naturally an old friend through thick and thin. Having witnessed the strength of Zhou Yi and Chu Haozhou herself, she wouldn't wish, or perhaps didn't dare, to take any undue actions even now."

However, the other three individuals were different; they had all risen to the rank of Venerable in recent years.

Behind each of them stood a mid-sized sect, and the forces they represented on Penglai Island were second only to the Qian Mountain Sect and Spirit Vulture Valley. Until now, they had been thoroughly suppressed by these two dominant sects, unable to achieve significant growth.

Upon hearing the rumors about Qian Mountain Sect and witnessing the dire state of Qian Mountain City firsthand, they could no longer sit idly by.

It wasn't a matter of recklessness; at this critical moment in the development of their sects, if they could indeed topple the Qian Mountain Sect, their own factions would undoubtedly reap the greatest benefits.

Moreover, if the rumors were true, this would be Qian Mountain Sect's weakest moment.

Lin Zenghe stepped forward, his silver hair fluttering, emanating a sense of detachment from worldly concerns. Although his ascension to venerable status was due to the recent surge in the forces of heaven and earth, his own aura was stern, already showing signs of being able to contend with a grandmaster like Zhan Hongtu.

"Brother Zhan," Lin Zenghe paused, then continued, "We have heard the rumors that Qian Mountain City was destroyed by a Western evil dragon, with countless deaths and injuries. Penglai Island is united; since the evil dragon has struck at Qian Mountain City, it is a provocation to all sects on the island. We cannot just stand by and watch."

Du Yonggui and Hua Lingyan voiced their agreement, while Zhen Wanqing subtly rolled her eyes.

With the strength of these three, standing before the Western Divine Dragon would likely leave them without even the means to be considered a nuisance.

Zhan Hongtu kept a placid expression, responding with a gracious smile, but internally he was cursing.

These people spoke well, but if they truly wanted to help, they should have arrived immediately upon receiving the news.

Instead, they delayed for over a month and only showed up after the Western divine dragon had vanished without a trace. This was not about joining forces but a clear case of bullying the weak and fearing the strong, harboring intentions to exploit the situation.

After some idle conversation, during which Lin Zenghe and his companions subtly steered the discussion towards the dragon, Zhan Hongtu showed little interest.

Exchanging looks, Hua Lingyan smiled and said, "Brother Zhan, we've heard that Divine Lord Zhou visited Penglai Island last month. We wonder where the revered one might be now, and whether it would be possible for us to meet him."

Zhan Hongtu's face showed a serene smile as he replied, "I'm sorry, Elder Hua. Divine Lord Zhou only stayed in Qian Mountain City for a few days before the western malevolent dragon attacked. He repelled the dragon, but unexpectedly, the dragon launched a surprise attack on Qian Mountain City..." He paused, looking meaningfully at the others, and added gravely, "After learning of this, Divine Lord Zhou has already gone in pursuit."

Lin Zenghe's face twitched slightly, his smile not quite reaching his eyes. He spoke slowly, "Brother Zhan, we've discussed among ourselves and, to guard against another attack from the western malevolent dragon, we're willing to stay in Qian Mountain City for a while. What do you think?"

Du Yonggui's immediate agreement, "Lin is right. Since Divine Lord Zhou has gone in pursuit, we should soon hear news. We can wait here in the meantime," was promptly supported by Hua Lingyan's nodding, clearly in agreement.

Zhan Hongtu could only offer a bitter smile, immediately grasping their intentions. Inviting a deity is easy, sending one away is hard. These people's stay here was merely to confirm whether the rumors of Divine Lord Zhou abandoning Qian Mountain Sect were true.

If so, the combined strength of these three newly ascended Venerables, while perhaps not enough to raze Qian Mountain Sect to the ground, would certainly allow them to gain significant benefits, no longer suppressed by the island's two major sects as before.

"What do you think, Elder Zhen?" Zhan Hongtu asked softly.

Zhen Wanqing smiled gracefully and responded, "Brother Zhan, after so many years of friendship, do you even need to ask? Reserve a cave dwelling within your Qian Mountain Sect for me to reside in for a while."

Zhan Hongtu inwardly breathed a sigh of relief, while Lin Zenghe and his companions' expressions soured. Zhen Wanqing's request to reside within the Qian Mountain Sect, rather than in Qian Mountain City, seemed to clearly indicate her intent to ally with Zhan Hongtu.

The atmosphere in the hall became somewhat tense.

The two veteran Venerables exchanged knowing glances, both internally sighing. The recent surge in the force of heaven and earth hadn't allowed anyone from their two major sects to break through the limits and ascend to Venerable status. Instead, three previously obscure sects on the island had each had a member achieve this breakthrough.

In Penglai Immortal Island, the pinnacle of martial strength represents the developmental prospects of a sect. The situation would be entirely different if either Qian Mountain Sect or Spirit Vulture Valley had another Venerable to stand guard.

Lin Zenghe's expression flickered momentarily before he regained composure, laughing, "Since Brother Zhan and Elder Zhen have decided so, we wouldn't insist. We'll just stay here then—"

His words were suddenly cut off by a thunderous roar from afar, startling everyone in the hall. Their faces changed dramatically, and a bone-chilling cold seemed to seep into every bone, unbidden.
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In every pair of eyes, a trace of terror was unveiled, even the two veteran Venerables, well-versed and experienced as they were, were no exceptions.

For they all sensed the thunderous might carried within that roar—a might that belonged to the heavens and the earth, a power that existed only in legends.

Upon hearing this sound, an uncontrollable urge to surrender and willingly face their demise bubbled up from the depths of their hearts. It was beyond belief that such a thought could even flicker into existence among these powerful Venerables.

Thus, everyone in the hall immediately deduced that this must be the voice of an immensely powerful being. Only the divine might of the Divine Path could render these Venerables unable to even contemplate resistance.

Linking this to the current state of the Qian Mountain Sect, they quickly thought of the dread-inspiring and despair-inducing chief culprit. For a moment, everyone's face turned pale.

"Beneath the Divine Path, all are but ants," a proverb known for countless years, had taken root in their hearts. Especially now, as the Divine Path emerged anew, its might radiating glory and splendor once again, none dared to challenge its authority.

Although Zhan Hongtu's face also paled slightly, seeing the expressions on Lin Zenghe and his companions' faces, he couldn't help but feel a weird sense of schadenfreude. "Gentlemen, that must have been the roar of a divine beast," he inhaled deeply before continuing, "I am not certain which divine beast it might be, but as Venerable Lin often says, since the many sects on the island are linked by a common fate, sharing in glory and disgrace, let us then face this calamity together."

The faces of Lin Zenghe and his two companions darkened even more at his words, turning so gloomy it seemed as though they could drip with moisture.

They had come here to fish in troubled waters, to loot amidst chaos, not to block disaster for the Qian Mountain Sect. In their hearts, they even wished for the total destruction of the Qian Mountain Sect.

Moreover, thinking of the dire state of Qian Mountain City chilled their spines; a Divine Path monster capable of sweeping through a whole city and destroying it effortlessly was not something mortals could contend with.

Hua Lingyan and Du Yonggui both glared at Lin Zenghe, internally blaming him for being overly eager to forge connections. Now that calamity was upon them, what were they to do?

Lin Zenghe was filled with regret. The western dragon had clearly left; why had it returned? It seemed completely unreasonable. Could it really be fixated on the Qian Mountain Sect, intent on a fight to the death?

If that were the case, it would indeed be a stroke of luck for the other sects. But for now, their priority was to extricate themselves as smoothly as possible, to avoid getting involved in this mess. Against a divine beast, they would stand no chance, likely to be obliterated in an instant.

In an instant, myriad thoughts raced through their minds. Yet, despite their internal curses, they followed Zhan Hongtu out of the hall and outside, under his invitation.

However, they had all resolved that if the malevolent dragon did indeed appear, they would prefer to face ridicule and lose face, opting to flee to safety.

In the presence of a Divine Path power, not just them, Venerables, but even peak Human Path masters would be mere dust. They weren’t foolish enough to gamble with their lives.

"Roar..."

A second tremendous roar echoed through the sky.

The entirety of Qian Mountain and the city at its base were enveloped in this massive and terrifying roar. Whether it was the disciples of the Qian Mountain Sect or the common people in the city, all wore expressions of utter despair.

They looked up towards the sky.

There, unbeknownst to them when, a colossal white figure had appeared.

It was a monstrous creature, fifteen to sixteen Zhang long, with two forked antlers on its head resembling ancient trees, and its scales shimmered with dazzling light under the sun.

An immense and inconceivable aura enveloped everything from the sky, like a deity surveying its dominion, filled with an irresistible pressure.

It was perhaps fortunate that this pressure kept everyone in check; otherwise, the city would have already descended into chaos, with untold numbers trampled or injured in the panic.

The faces of Lin Zenghe and his companions finally showed unrestrained alarm. Before stepping outside, they had harbored unrealistic illusions. But upon seeing the powerful divine beast soaring in the sky, they realized it was not merely passing by but was coming straight for the Qian Mountain Sect.

Unwilling to be the Qian Mountain Sect's scapegoats, they exchanged glances, their bodies slightly trembling, and their aura quickly gathering as they prepared to flee without looking back.

However, before they could fully muster their energy, the terrifying divine beast in the sky had already turned its head and glanced at them.

What a horrifying gaze it was...

Merely an emotionless sweep of its eyes had already forced the three to halt all their actions involuntarily. Even the True Qi, which they could usually control as easily as moving their limbs, became viscous at that moment.

Their bodies were as if ensnared by some invisible force, leaving them no room to resist or even struggle.

It was then that they truly understood the terror of the Divine Path. This power was even more fearsome than the legends had suggested. Now that they had appeared before a Divine Path powerhouse, their fates were no longer their own.

A wave of intense regret filled their hearts.

They had been living well within their own sects, yet, as if possessed, they came to the Qian Mountain Sect. They had foolishly talked of standing together with the Qian Mountain Sect against the divine beast, walking right into a trap, seeking their own doom...

While everyone on the ground stared at the sky with eyes full of fear, daring not to move an inch, a clear and somewhat amused voice suddenly rang out.

"Treasure Pig, stop causing trouble, you're scaring everyone."

The colossal white divine beast instantly opened its mouth wide, letting out a laughter similar to that of humans.

But this laughter carried no power or pressure; it was as if a child was laughing heartily, though the laugh was excessively loud.

"Divine Lord Zhou, you've returned..."

Zhan Hongtu's figure trembled slightly upon hearing this familiar voice, his heart immediately filling with excitement, his centuries of cultivated demeanor forgotten in the moment.

"Zhan Sect Master, when did your sect come to have these few Venerables... Oh, it turns out Venerable Zhen is also here."

The surroundings seemed to flicker for a moment, and then, a young man with flowing black hair appeared before everyone's eyes. The five Venerables present were among the most powerful individuals on Penglai Island, yet not one of them could discern how Zhou Yi had appeared.

Zhen Wanqing hurriedly greeted with respect, "Divine Lord Zhou,it has been many years. Congratulations on advancing to the Divine Path."

Zhou Yi laughed heartily, his robe sweeping with a gesture, "We're all old friends here, no need for such formality." His gaze then shifted to Lin Zenghe and his two companions.

Suddenly, his brow furrowed slightly, causing Lin Zenghe and the others to break out in cold sweat, their hearts pounding uncontrollably.

Although this young man seemed to exert no pressure, for some reason, in his presence, they felt as if they were suffocating.

In their eyes, this youth was even more terrifying than the divine beast circling above. A mere wave of his hand was enough to obliterate them completely, turning them into dust.

This was the might of a Divine Path powerhouse. Even without deliberately exerting it, his presence alone was enough to make other strong beings feel his inviolability and strength.

"Zhan Sect Master, the techniques they practice are vastly different from those of your sect. They do not seem to be from your sect," Zhou Yi observed.

Zhan Hongtu quickly bowed his head, cautiously introducing the three men's identities.

Zhou Yi, now far beyond his former self, understood the situation immediately upon hearing this. With a slight smile, deeply staring at the three. Lin Zenghe and his companions involuntarily stepped back several paces, their complexions turning deathly pale, devoid of any color.

The glance from Zhou Yi left an indelible mark in their hearts, one that could never be erased. From then on, they would vividly remember this incident, and harbor a deep-seated fear of both Zhou Yi and the Qian Mountain Sect.

Of course, should their cultivation ever advance to the Divine Path, the imprint Zhou Yi left in their spirits would completely dissipate. However, the likelihood of these three advancing to the Divine Path was almost negligible.

With a gentle wave of his hand, the space before Zhou Yi suddenly cracked open, and a massive portal abruptly appeared in front of the Venerables. The sudden emergence of this void portal sent shivers down everyone's spine.

Abruptly, two massive objects fell out of the portal. Everyone looked closely, their faces turning pale and their eyes filled with utter terror. On the ground lay the corpse of a dragon from legends, split in two from head to tail with a single cut.

"This, this is..." Zhan Hongtu stuttered.

Though everyone had guessed the origin of the dragon corpse, it was precisely for this reason that they were even more shocked.

"This is Samode's body," Zhou Yi stated calmly. "A blood debt is paid in blood. It destroyed Qian Mountain City, so I took its life in tribute to the souls of the city."

Everyone's heart quivered at his words, realizing that Zhou Yi had indeed exacted revenge, having directly slain the primary culprit behind the city's destruction.

The Western Divine Dragon was also a being of the Divine Path. Yet, the young powerhouse before them was undoubtedly even more formidable; he had taken the life of a Divine Path being with ease.

In an instant, everyone's gaze towards Zhou Yi was filled with an indescribable fear.

Lin Zenghe and his companions awkwardly lowered their heads, no longer daring to meet the eyes of Zhou Yi or Zhan Hongtu.

After witnessing this scene, they truly never again harbored any thoughts against the Qian Mountain Sect or Spirit Vulture Valley for the rest of their lives.






Chapter 1179

In the heart of a colossal mountain range spanning thousands of miles in the Eastern Continent, a thunderous roar suddenly pierced the air, shaking the heavens and the earth.

This place, home to Qilian Mountain, the most powerful sect in the East, only the most powerful and pivotal figures within the sect could afford to roar so boldly without fear.

In the Valley of Ten Thousand Trees, figures flickered into view as Ao Minxing and Ao Borui appeared swiftly on the scene. Their gazes shifted and immediately fell upon Wei Jinshun, who was slowly standing up from beneath the divine tree.

A rare, faint smile finally appeared on the stern face of Ao Minxing as he said, "Elder Wei, congratulations."

Wei Jinshun responded with a wry smile, "Elder Ao, I have only just managed to fully control the domain's power, which is quite embarrassing."

Ao Minxing was momentarily taken aback, then laughed, "Elder Wei jests. To have fully mastered the domain's power within five years of ascending to the Pseudo-Divine Realm is an achievement that, even among the Divine Path predecessors, would certainly rank above average."

Wei Jinshun sighed lightly, his gaze drifting off into the distance, his expression complex.

Reading his thoughts, Ao Minxing shook his head gently and said, 'Elder Wei, Zhou Yi's talent is indeed unparalleled in this world. It would not be an exaggeration to call him the foremost in the world.' He hesitated, then added, 'To speak a blasphemy, had he been born ten thousand years earlier, the title of the strongest under the heavens might not necessarily belong to our sect's ancestor.'"

Wei Jinshun was momentarily startled. The Five Elements Ancestor held an unassailably revered position in the hearts of those within the Five Elements Sect, and no one dared harbor any sacrilegious thoughts. However, upon hearing Ao Minxing's words, Wei Jinshun felt no surprise at all.

Clearly, deep down, he found himself in agreement with this assertion.

Ao Borui's heart was filled with sighs. As the current Sect Master of the Five Elements Sect, encountering such a genius left him with inevitable complexities in his heart. To claim he felt no jealousy or resentment would be a lie.

From a distance, a figure swiftly approached, stopping at the entrance to the Valley of Ten Thousand Trees and respectfully said, "Fan Shuo requests an audience with the Sect Master."

Ao Borui turned in surprise and said, "Come in."

Not many in the sect knew of Wei Jinshun's retreat here, but Fan Shuo was certainly one of them. His arrival here must mean urgent news.

Without looking elsewhere, Fan Shuo entered the Valley of Ten Thousand Trees, bowed deeply to the three top Divine Path experts of the sect, and then presented a folded piece of paper with both hands.

Ao Borui, upon reading the contents, paled and exclaimed in disbelief, "Impossible."

Ao Minxing and Wei Jinshun were both taken aback. A piece of news that could cause such a reaction from Ao Borui must be of no small consequence.

"What has happened, Sect Master?" Wei Jinshun asked with a grave tone.

Ao Borui's expression was a tapestry of changing emotions, "Elder Wei, this is an urgent falcon message from a disciple we recently stationed on Penglai Immortal Island."

Penglai Immortal Island, being far from the mainland, was not originally under the scrutiny of the Qilian Mountain.

However, because of Zhou Yi, a year ago, Qilian Mountain had sent people to infiltrate Penglai Immortal Island, operating under the guise of a minor sect to gather intelligence.

"Penglai Immortal Island? Could it be that Samode has attacked another city?" Ao Minxing asked, puzzled.

Ao Borui let out a bitter laugh, "Samode did indeed return to Penglai Immortal Island, but..." He swallowed hard, a bitter taste in his mouth, "But it didn't come back alive."

Ao Minxing's eyes suddenly widened in shock, exclaiming, "What did you say, Samode is dead?"

"Yes, Samode has fallen," Ao Borui shook the piece of paper in his hand, adding, "Of course, this is just the news sent by our disciples. Whether it's true or not is still uncertain."

Ao Minxing and Wei Jinshun looked at each other, both familiar with the power held by the western Divine Dragon, Samode, having fought alongside it for centuries.

Even Ao Minxing, heralded as the strongest among humans and wielding the Five Elements Ring artifact, while confident in his ability to defeat Samode, knew that it was a fanciful dream to actually kill Samode, who wielded the power of spatial domains.

Taking a deep breath, Ao Minxing managed to calm his restless heart, "What exactly happened?"

Ao Borui spoke gravely, "Three days ago, Zhou Yi returned to the Qian Mountain Sect on Penglai Immortal Island with the white horse and the Treasure Pig. This time, he brought back even the corpse of Samode."

"Could the corpse be fake?" Wei Jinshun murmured.

It wasn't that his imagination was overly rich, but rather, he still couldn't bring himself to believe that Samode had actually fallen.

Ao Borui let out a bitter laugh, "Zhou Yi didn't attempt to hide anything. Instead, he had the Qian Mountain Sect organize a grand memorial service. Samode's corpse was displayed on a high platform under the sun for three days, causing a sensation throughout Penglai Immortal Island." After a pause, Ao Borui shook his head slightly, "Such a high-profile act would undoubtedly not be a deception."

Ao Minxing and Wei Jinshun both nodded slowly; if Zhou Yi dared to fabricate such a tale under these circumstances, his reputation would plummet, and he would become a laughingstock.

This indicated that Samode indeed had been killed by him.

Wei Jinshun's lips trembled for a moment before he finally let out a long sigh, saying, "It's over. This individual is unfathomable. In my lifetime, I cannot hope to surpass him."

In the land of death, Wei Jinshun, a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, was utterly defeated by Zhou Yi, who had just advanced to the Ethereal Divine Realm. For the proud Wei Jinshun, this was an unparalleled disgrace.

He had always remembered this defeat, but because he had not fully mastered his domain power, he had not challenged Zhou Yi again.

Now, as he was secluding himself in the Valley of Ten Thousand Trees, finally having fully mastered the power of his domain, a chilling message came from Penglai Immortal Island.

Zhou Yi had slain Samode, the Divine Dragon from the West, a divine beast of the Pseudo-Divine Realm.

The news was astonishing, and even now, Wei Jinshun found it hard to believe.

Samode, the Divine Dragon of the West, was undoubtedly one of the strongest among the Divine Path powerhouses. Although its domain of space may not be the most powerful in offensive capabilities, it offers unparalleled advantages in evasion and escape. Moreover, Samode possesses genuine power from the Pseudo-Divine Realm.

That such a formidable being could be slain by Zhou Yi was beyond comprehension.

For a moment, Wei Jinshun felt a profound sense of despair, sensing that in this lifetime, he would never surpass Zhou Yi.

Ao Minxing opened his mouth but found no words of comfort, for with this news, he too doubted that Wei Jinshun would have a chance to defeat Zhou Yi in this life.

Ao Borui reread the letter in his hand, murmuring, "He truly killed a Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast. How did he manage that? Could his strength really be so formidable?"

After a moment of contemplation, Ao Minxing said, "He must have consumed Divine Dew to fully master his own domain power." He paused, then added, "Zhou Yiming is accompanied by several Divine Path powerhouses. Perhaps together, they could achieve miracles."

"Elder Ao, what should we do now?" Wei Jinshun looked up slightly, "The speed of his progress is unfathomable. If we allow him to advance further, I fear soon no one will be able to contend with him."

Ao Minxing responded with a wry smile and shook his head, "Not only is Zhou Yi the future Sect Master of the Northwest Tianchi, but he is also the chief honorary elder of Lingxiao Treasure Hall. More importantly, he will represent our Eastern martial arts in a life-or-death battle against Edwin of the West."His smile grew more bitter, "This battle is crucial for the fate of our East, and we cannot afford to lose. Therefore, we do nothing but watch and wait."

Wei Jinshun and Ao Borui slowly nodded, the outcome was something they had anticipated.

Despite Qilian Mountain's strength arguably being the strongest in the East, it was precisely because of this that they had limited options in matters concerning the fate of their world.

Wei Jinshun let out a long sigh, "In the future, Tianchi of the Northwest and Lingxiao Treasure Hall will rise, while our Five Elements Sect might face a lack of successors."

Ao Borui and others bowed their heads, their expressions awkward.

A sharp gleam suddenly flashed in Ao Minxing's eyes as he spoke with gravity, You all remember Edwin, right? As far as I know, he was merely a newly ascended Venerable not so long ago. How did he become a Divine Path powerhouse in the blink of an eye?"

The faces of Wei Jinshun and the others showed contemplation, but this question had always troubled everyone, seemingly unsolvable in the short term.

"Do you have any thoughts, Elder Ao?" Wei Jinshun abruptly asked.

Ao Minxing's expression turned exceedingly grave, "I have scoured ancient texts and discovered something quite intriguing." He glanced around at the group, his voice deepening, "His rapid progression might be related to the legendary Divine Island in the Outer Seas."

Wei Jinshun was momentarily stunned, then said, "The legend of the Divine Island in the Outer Seas indeed originated from the West. But in tens of thousands of years, no one has ever seen it with their own eyes, so it's likely more myth than reality."

"I too hope it's just a myth, but..." Ao Minxing shook his head, then abruptly changed the subject, "By the way, how are the Qilian brothers now?"

Fan Shuo quickly responded, "After receiving your guidance, they have been practicing day and night. Now, their coordination has improved significantly, and the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower is nearing mastery."

Ao Minxing couldn't help but let out a wry smile, "The Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower is profoundly complex; even I wouldn't claim to have mastered it. Those two young fellows still have a long way to go."

Fan Shuo's face turned red, and he quickly murmured an agreement.

Ao Minxing's smile gradually faded, and his eyes sparkled with an intimidating light as he said in a deep voice, "In this upcoming battle between the East and the West, I intend to show the world that our Five Elements Sect is not without successors."






Chapter 1180

In the distance, where water meets sky, lies an expanse of boundless vastness. Here, the air is free of coal smoke, the sky clean and clear; under the gentle sunlight, everything appears almost transparent.

Beneath this serene sky, a white shadow swiftly flies in from the distant horizon. It streaked across the sky, leaving a trail of light. Its massive body blocked the sunlight, casting a swiftly moving shadow on the ground below.

The aura of a massive divine beast is released without restraint, causing every creature enveloped by this dark silhouette to tremble uncontrollably, collapsing to the ground in paralysis. Even within a hundred yards of this swiftly moving shadow, no large creature dares to make a sound.

In the sky, Zhou Yi stands atop the Treasure Pig, gazing down upon the green plains below with a bird's-eye view.

Suddenly, a light whinny from the white horse Thunder breaks the silence.

He turns, gently strokes Thunder's neck, and says with a smile, "Let the Treasure Pig have its fun, Thunder."

Since returning from the distant west, the Treasure Pig has shed its usual laziness, transforming into a dragon form and flying at the highest speeds possible, constantly swallowing clouds and exhaling fog, absorbing and releasing the energy of heaven and earth. Moreover, on the journey back, it volunteered to carry everyone in flight.

For a divine beast, this behavior is akin to a human undertaking diligent spiritual practice.

Although Zhou Yi and his companions do not understand why the little Treasure Pig suddenly became so diligent, they do not mind its change. Only the White Horse Thunder, having spent several days on the back of the Treasure Pig, grows bored and restless.

Brerbo stands calmly behind Zhou Yi, suddenly asking, "Treasure Pig, why have you started to diligently practice all of a sudden?"

Zhou Yi is slightly taken aback. Although he greatly appreciates and approves of the Treasure Pig's sudden change, he had never considered the reason behind it.

In his view, diligent cultivation was a natural duty. Whether for humans or divine beasts, achieving the highest accomplishment was still next to impossible without paying a certain price.

Examples like Edwin, who ascended to greatness in one step, were extremely rare and definitely not the norm.

Therefore, when the Treasure Pig corrected its past laziness and devoted itself to cultivation, Zhou Yi was nothing but pleased, without the inclination to probe further into its reasons.

The Treasure Pig stretched its neck and twisted its body in mid-air.

As it flew, a powerful shield of True Qi enveloped it, warding off the harsh winds and various currents in the sky, thus allowing for unobstructed communication with Zhou Yi and the others on its back.

Blinking its large eyes, which glimmered faintly, the Treasure Pig opened its mouth and let out a thunderous dragon roar, declaring without hesitation, "Because I want to advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm."

"Pseudo-Divine Realm?" Zhou Yi looked at him in surprise, pondering internally, "Could it be that this little one, inspired upon witnessing the domain might of the Western Divine Dragon, Samode, has suddenly aspired to possess equally formidable strength

The white horse, Thunder, suddenly neighed long and loud, its cry echoing the dragon's roar of the Treasure Pig, filling the entire sky with a thunderous sound, unending like the rumbling of thunder.

Although Zhou Yi still did not understand the language of divine beasts, he could sense their intense desire from the cries of these two divine beings.

They were expressing the same wish: both longed to ascend to the Pseudo-Divine Realm.

Smiling slightly, Zhou Yi was quite satisfied with their aspirations.

The fact that the white horse Thunder harbored such aspirations didn't surprise Zhou Yi. The white horse's nature was prideful, with a spirit that refused to accept defeat running through its veins. Upon encountering an opponent that could best it, Thunder would, like being spurred on, desperately seek to become stronger.

However, the Treasure Pig was different; its sudden change of heart pleasantly surprised Zhou Yi.

Brerbo slowly began to speak, "Treasure Pig, why do you wish to ascend to the Pseudo-Divine Realm?"

The eyes of the Treasure Pig instantly shone with a mesmerized glow as it loudly declared, "If I reach the Pseudo-Divine Realm, I can go to the West, sweep through the Dragon Valley, and drive away all those Western divine dragons." Its voice was full of longing, "Then, all the treasures accumulated by the Western dragon race over ten thousand years will be mine."

Zhou Yi's mouth fell open. No matter how he had speculated beforehand, he never would have guessed the Treasure Pig's real intention was to become a bandit.

His gaze turned quizzical as he looked towards Thunder, whose beautiful large eyes also shimmered with incredulity.

The man and horse looked at each other for a long moment before finally closing their mouths. There seemed nothing more to say to a divine beast aspiring to banditry.

It appeared the treasures of the dragon race had profoundly stimulated the Treasure Pig.

Yet, upon further reflection, Zhou Yi found his own heart stirred by the thought.

The treasures accumulated by the Western dragon race over tens of thousands of years represent an immense fortune.

In the Dragon Valley, what Zhou Yi and his companions saw was merely the treasure collected by a single Western Divine Dragon. If the wealth of all the Divine Dragons were amassed, its value could be unimaginable.

Of course, what Zhou Yi truly valued were not the glittering gems but the rare materials mixed among them, some of which may have become extinct elsewhere in the world and could only be found in these collections amassed over ten thousand years.

Shaking his head, Zhou Yi dismissed the thought.

While the Dragon Race's treasures held substantial allure for him, now was not the best time to pursue them.

Looking down towards the distant landscape, familiar scenes gradually came into view.

A trace of nostalgia appeared on Zhou Yi's face as he softly said, "We are almost home."

The Treasure Pig cheered, its speed increasing sharply as it soared higher into the sky.

Two hours later, Zhou Yi's smile grew even more intense. The walls of the Zhou family estate were now clearly in sight.

Suddenly, four figures rose from the distant sky. They flew up, observed for a moment, and then headed straight towards this location.

Zhou Yi burst into laughter, his voice filled with indescribable joy.

The four figures approaching from the distance were Yuan Lixun, Mou Zilong, the Divine Path Puppet, and Chu Haozhou. Although Chu Haozhou's martial arts cultivation was only at the realm of the Five Qi Great Venerable, he was one of those in Zhou family estate capable of flight. Seeing Zhou Yi, he naturally joined in welcoming him.

"Brother Zhou, you've really made a splash this time," Mou Zilong's hearty laughter resonated through the air, carrying with it a hint of pride.

Zhou Yi was slightly taken aback, "Brother Mou, what kind of splash have I made?"

Mou Zilong laughed loudly, "You, clearly being from the northwest, have nonetheless stepped forward to represent our east in accepting the challenge from a Western Divine Path powerhouse. If that's not making a splash, what is?"

Zhou Yi grinned and replied, "You're right, Brother I was just about to refuse Edwin and let the Divine Path powerhouses of the Eastern Continent take care of it themselves."

Mou Zilong's laughter abruptly ceased. After a few awkward coughs and catching Zhou Yi's teasing expression, he couldn't help but retort irritably, ""You're jesting with me again."

Zhou Yi, still smiling, replied, "Brother Mou is not wrong. I'm indeed not originally from the Eastern Continent, so representing it in battle doesn't quite fit."

Mou Zilong glared at him, "You may be from the northwest, but don't forget, you're also a guest elder of the Lingxiao Treasure Hall, and the main cultivation technique you practice, the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower, is the number one technique of the Eastern Continent." He paused, then sighed softly, "Since you've cultivated this technique, regardless of whether you're from the Eastern Continent, you're qualified to represent it in battle."

Zhou Yi sensed the unusual solemnity in Mou Zilong's words, fully aware of the immense prestige the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower held in the Eastern world.

Upon mastering this divine technique, he had become inextricably linked with the entire Eastern Continent, forever unable to separate himself from it.

He muttered softly, "I've also cultivated the Fusion of Light and Darkness," but chose not to voice this aloud.

He knew that despite merging the forces of light and darkness, without a super-tier divine artifact like the Five Elements Ring, the Fusion of Light and Darkness couldn't match the power of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower. Hence, he never mentioned it.

Mou Zilong stepped forward, giving Zhou Yi a firm pat on the shoulder, "Little brother, the outcome of this battle will affect the fate of the Eastern Continent for a thousand years to come. You must not hold back."

Facing Mou Zilong's serious expression, Zhou Yi felt deeply moved. Even though Mou Zilong had settled in the Zhou family estate in the northwest and was merely an unaffiliated cultivator, his heart still lay with the entire Eastern Continent.

Perhaps he would never settle in the Eastern Continent for the rest of his life, but the thought of completely forgetting the land that nurtured him was utterly impossible.

With a solemn nod, Zhou Yi's expression turned equally grave. Facing Mou Zilong, it was as though he was making a vow.

"Don't worry, I will bring the glory of victory back to the East…"






Chapter 1181

Zhou Family Estate was bustling once again.

Whenever Zhou Yi returned from afar to the family estate, it marked the grandest festival for the clan.

The scope of Zhou Family Estate was still expanding. Viewed from the sky, the entire estate resembled a terrifying beast that was devouring the surrounding land, emanating a heart-pounding majesty filled with a solemn aura.

Watching the family expand in such an incredible and unrestrained manner, Zhou Yi couldn't quite pinpoint his feelings.

Although he did not actively hinder the family’s growth, he understood that the establishment of a great family required a solid foundation. This was akin to martial arts cultivation, where one must advance step by solid step to lay the strongest foundation. If one hastened unduly, even if a great enterprise was built, it would eventually collapse like a castle in the sky.

Yet, whenever he thought about his own cultivation journey, a bitter smile would involuntarily spread across his face.

After harnessing the origin power of heaven and earth from the lakebed, his cultivation had advanced by leaps and bounds, never once stagnating. Even now, as he had ascended to the Divine Path, this feeling persisted. He had a strong sense that he would ultimately reach the pinnacle of martial arts.

Looking down at the vast expanse of the estate beneath his feet, Zhou Yi faintly felt that he was the origin power of the Zhou family. The expansion of the estate also mirrored his rapid advancement in martial cultivation.

The miraculous rise of the Zhou Family was truly irreplicable, just as the origin power of heaven and earth within him was unique. Suddenly, Treasure Pig issued a loud dragon-like roar, snapping Zhou Yi out of his deep contemplation.

Yuan Lixun had come to his side and asked softly, "Yi, what are you thinking about?"

Zhou Yi managed a wry smile and replied, "I'm thinking about Zhou Family Estate." He sighed lightly, not hiding his troubles. "I don't know what the future holds for Zhou Family Estate."

Mou Zilong shook his head and said, 'That's the trouble with having attachments. Brother Zhou, you should learn from me, and let go of all obsessions. Leave home and devote yourself fully to advancing in the martial path.

Zhou Yi looked at him with a mix of amusement and exasperation, replying, "Perhaps I might do that hundreds of years from now, but definitely not at the moment."

A vast area had been cleared in the back courtyard of Zhou Family Estate, a space created specially for the Treasure Pig after it had transformed into a Divine Dragon and landed there, following an order from Zhou Wude.

The entire area, over thirty Zhang in both length and width, could accommodate the Treasure Pig even if it doubled in size.

Although the arrival of Treasure Pig had set off a chain reaction at Zhou Family Estate, the backyard remained a place where no one dared to intrude. This was because the Zhou Wude had laid down a rule: only powerhouses of a Venerable level or higher could freely enter and exit the back courtyard. Apart from them, even Zhou Wude himself would not step foot in it without an invitation.

This life-hardened old man was well aware of the origins and strengths of these powerful beings in the backyard, and thus, he accorded them ample respect.

After landing, Treasure Pig's body slightly wriggled, quickly shrinking into a compact, adorable form.

Mou Zilong and the others looked at it with envy. The ability to alter one's size, even among divine beasts, was exceedingly rare. Those divine beasts historically capable of this were invariably renowned and dominant figures of their eras.

Zhou Yi nodded to the crowd and took the lead in leaving the backyard.

As he stepped out of the courtyard, he was immediately surrounded by his family members. In front of his parents and loved ones, Zhou Yi completely retracted the formidable aura characteristic of a Divine Path powerhouse. Among them, he was just an ordinary person, basking in the warm embrace of his family’s love. This moment warmed his heart, too.

While traveling abroad could broaden one’s horizons, and facing numerous hardships might advance one’s martial arts, it was only the genuine affection of family that could make him shed all burdens and enjoy these tender moments.

It seemed as if it had been prearranged that, apart from Zhou Yi, none of the others left the back courtyard, dedicating this time solely to family.

Later in the evening, after the family banquet had dispersed, Zhou Quanming and Lin Wenyu did not leave but accompanied Zhou Yi back to his room.

Despite nearly a year of absence, his room remained spotlessly clean, thoroughly tidied. A stick of valuable sandalwood incense had been lit, filling the room with a fresh aroma that carried a hint of an exotic scent.

Taking a deep breath, Zhou Yi said, "Father, Mother, I have been rushing around for years and have not been able to fulfill my duties as a son. I truly feel guilty."

Zhou Quanming waved his hand dismissively, "Yi, you've seen the state of Zhou Family Estate. All of this is the result of your efforts. What more could I ask for when you have brought such prosperity to our family?" He placed a firm hand on Zhou Yi’s shoulder, adding, "My greatest pride in life is having you as my son."

Zhou Yi lowered his gaze, responding softly, his heart similarly stirred with emotion. He had indeed been worried when he first saw Zhou Family Estate expanding like a colossal beast from the sky. But now, he had come to a realization.

As his father had said, the prosperity of Zhou Family Estate was indeed because of him. As long as he remained undefeated, Zhou Family Estate would continue to thrive. He was the pillar of the estate, carrying the hopes and expectations of all his family members.

With a firm nod to his father, Zhou Yi made his promise. "Father, rest assured, as long as I live, Zhou Family Estate will not decline."

Zhou Quanming stroked his beard and smiled. "Your grandfather is currently recuperating in Hengshan. If he could hear these words, he would be overjoyed."

Lin Wenyu gently brushed the fringe from Zhou Yi's forehead. No matter how high Zhou Yi's martial arts cultivation reached, in Lin Wenyu's eyes, he would always be her son.

"Yi, everyone understands your intentions. You don't need to push yourself so hard in the future," Lin Wenyu said softly.

"Yes, Mother," Zhou Yi replied with a smile. "Don’t worry, with my current level of martial cultivation, there is nothing that can threaten me anymore."

Of course, Zhou Yi's words were somewhat exaggerated. Despite his immense strength, there were still formidable beings in this world that he could not simply ignore. However, to ease his mother's worries, he naturally embellished his capabilities a bit.

Lin Wenyu smiled and nodded, her eyes filled with pride. After witnessing the intimidating size of the Treasure Pig, she had no more doubts about her son's claims.

Zhou Quanming nodded slightly. As Zhou Yi's status rapidly escalated, the position of him and his wife within Zhou Family Estate also rose significantly. Typically, the daughters-in-law in the Zhou family didn't wield much influence. However, with Zhou Yi as their son, Lin Wenyu's standing in the family was by no means inferior to that of Zhou Wude himself.

Even the elder Zhou treated her with utmost respect and consideration, a courtesy not even extended to his eldest daughter-in-law or his younger daughter."

Nonetheless, there was no resentment within Zhou Family Estate regarding this situation.

The saying goes, "A son's prestige enhances his mother's status," and this was indeed the case here.

Lin Wenyu, holding Zhou Yi's hand, chatted about family matters in a soft voice, eagerly listening to her son describe the fascinating world outside. Zhou Yi, of course, chose the most pleasant parts to share. In his tales, his journeys were smooth sailing, he swept through challenges effortlessly, and encountered no troubles, which completely alleviated Lin Wenyu's concerns.

Similarly, because he had traveled so extensively, Zhou Yi could effortlessly recount various unique customs from different places, captivating his parents, who wished they could see these things for themselves.

Besides, Zhou Yi never spoke a word about his perilous experiences, keeping any details that might worry his parents completely to himself.

A wandering son shares only good news, not sorrows." Only now did Zhou Yi truly grasp the full meaning of this saying.

However, when Zhou Yi noticed a fleeting, unusual expression in his father's eyes, he had a faint feeling that his father, who had once traveled widely and was one of the three brothers controlling the Zhou family's power, had seen through his intentions. Yet, the elder chose not to call it out.

After a long while, Zhou Quanming stood up and said, "Yi, you've just returned today; you should rest early." He paused, then added, "The news of your return has already reached Hengshan. I expect your grandfather will be back by tomorrow."

Zhou Yi was momentarily startled. "Can Grandfather return so quickly?"

Zhou Quanming smiled slightly. "The flying beast raised by Elder Chu has grown up."

Zhou Yi understood immediately. The little black vulture had consumed numerous miraculous pills and thus had grown much faster than its peers. Making a trip to Hengshan to bring back two people would be no trouble at all.

Lin Wenyu stood up with her husband, hesitating before saying, "Yi, since it's rare for you to come back, I think you should stay for a while."

Zhou Yi replied with a wry smile, "Mother, I can only stay for a few months. Once I've dealt with the matters at hand, I promise to spend more time at home."

Lin Wenyu sighed softly, "That's fine, but I have a wish."

"Mother, please tell me what it is," Zhou Yi said, patting his chest. "Whatever it is, I'll do it for you."

"Well, since you are staying home for a few months, why don't you marry Miss Yuan?" Lin Wenyu said joyfully. "You're both not getting any younger, and it's time to think about continuing your line."

Zhou Yi's mouth fell open in surprise as he turned to his father, only to see Zhou Quanming nodding slowly, his eyes also filled with a hint of anticipation.






Chapter 1182

The red sun rose slowly from the distant eastern horizon.

Bathed in this morning light, the spirit of all who basked in it felt exceptionally brightened.

Zhou Family Estate operated like a massive machine; even before the sun had fully risen, it was already bustling in an orderly fashion. Countless servants began boiling water and cooking, but the closer one got to the inner courtyard, the more serene it became. Only when the masters awoke did the estate truly come to life.

However, today was an exception. Just as dawn faintly broke, a roar that echoed through the heavens awakened most of the estate. Accompanied by the loud cries of many children, the entire estate buzzed with activity much earlier than usual. The early risers, though inwardly cursing, voiced no complaints. For the source of the roar was a divine beast.

As long as the divine beast consented to stay within the estate, let alone its morning calls, even if it demolished a house each day, the three ruling brothers of the Zhou Family Estate wouldn’t mind at all.

According to Zhou Quanxin, this was the esteemed Treasure Pig, the guardian divine beast of Zhou Family Estate, urging the estate’s young disciples to diligently pursue their cultivation without laxity.

Zhou Yi appeared in a flash before Treasure Pig, watching the little creature shake its head energetically, its body brimming with vitality. He sighed quietly to himself. After seeing the treasures of the western Divine Dragon, Treasure Pig was obviously greatly stimulated. Judging by its recent behavior, it was clear how deeply it yearned for those treasures—its desire was bone-deep and unforgettable.

Gently patting the small head of Treasure Pig, Zhou Yi said with a wry smile, "No need to rush me; I promise you, we will go to Dragon Valley someday, and you'll have your fill of looting."

Treasure Pig cracked a sly smile, a trace of sycophantic joy playing across its face. Upon seeing this grin, Zhou Yi couldn't help but feel a mix of amusement and exasperation

If someone who was unaware of Treasure Pig's true nature came here, they would never believe that this creature could actually be a divine beast.

Suddenly, Zhou Yi's expression shifted subtly. He turned his head towards the distance, his gaze sharpening instantly. Almost simultaneously, Treasure Pig also showed signs of excitement. It looked in the same direction, its small eyes spinning wildly as if plotting something.

Several figures swiftly appeared and lined up behind Zhou Yi, each bearing a grave expression. Just moments ago, a faint force of will had drifted over from afar, circling above the Zhou Family Estate.

Although this surge of willpower came and went extremely fast, like a fleeting glimmer that vanished in an instant, Zhou Yi and other Divine Path powerhouses still sensed it. Someone who could escape their perception so swiftly must surely be a formidable Divine Path powerhouse.

But to probe the Zhou family estate in such a manner was nothing short of a blatant provocation.

Mou Zilong spoke coldly, "Who could this be?"

Shaking his head, Zhou Yi replied, "The will moved too quickly; it didn't linger, so it's impossible to sense."

Each Divine Path powerhouse carries a unique imprint within their aura. However, when a powerhouse deliberately conceals their presence, it is not so easy to detect and identify them.

Just like the Divine Path will that had suddenly appeared, it was fleeting and deliberately left no trace. Even if Zhou Yi and his companions were twice as powerful, they wouldn't be able to capture any traces from it.

"Let's just go take a look," muttered Treasure Pig, and with that, it soared into the sky.

Zhou Yi chuckled quietly; Little Treasure Pig was right—just going and seeing for themselves would answer their questions. There was no need to be overly suspicious here.

Lixun, you and the Coagulated Blood Person stay behind, we'll take a look," Zhou Yi said, and in a flash, he too was airborne, chasing after Treasure Pig.

Behind him, Mou Zilong, Brerbo, and White Horse Thunder followed closely.

Zhou Family Manor, Zhou Yi's stronghold, was a place where no mishap could be afforded. The sudden appearance of a divine path powerhouse in the vicinity was unsettling; they couldn't rest easy without uncovering this person’s identity.

While they couldn't ascertain the identity of the Divine Path powerhouse , the direction from which the will came was clear enough.

Under Treasure Pig's lead, the group sped towards a particular direction, where a tiny speck flickered in and out of view in the far distance.

Zhou Yi snorted coldly, gesturing with his hand, and White Horse Thunder immediately appeared at his side. Mounting the beast, he declared, "We'll go ahead."

Before the words had even settled, White Horse Thunder neighed loudly, transforming into a streak of white light, quickly leaving the others far behind.

Treasure Pig grunted in dissatisfaction, but it knew better than to compare its speed with White Horse Thunder. Moreover, with the person releasing the will having drawn them here, who knew what he was planning? It was best to catch up sooner rather than later.

Mou Zilong was truly startled; this was his first time witnessing the full speed of White Horse Thunder, and he was profoundly shaken by this unbelievable limit of velocity.

The speed of White Horse Thunder was indeed at its extreme, so much so that even Samode, a master of spatial domains, couldn't catch up with it in a straight sprint.

Although the speed of the person ahead was undoubtedly fast among Divine Path powerhouses, once White Horse Thunder earnestly began the chase, it rapidly closed the distance between them.

Sensing the unmatched speed of the pursuers behind him, the figure ahead soon gave up on fleeing and stopped in the void.

Zhou Yi's eyes widened in surprise. "Elder Liu, it's actually you..." he said in disbelief.

The one who had used the power of will to probe and lure him out was Liu Mu, a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse from the Tianchi lineage.

This was surprising to Zhou Yi, especially since he had recently been designated as the next Sect Master of Tianchi. He would never believe that Liu Mu harbored any ill will towards him.

Liu Mu nodded slightly and burst out laughing, "Elder Zhou, no wonder you were able to slay that vile dragon Samode. It turns out you truly possess the speed to overpower him."

By then, Mou Zilong and the others had caught up. Hearing this, Mou Zilong's expression changed dramatically, exclaiming, "Brother Zhou, you slaughtered Samode?"

Zhou Yi smiled faintly, saying, "Samode came from afar to the Eastern Sea and wantonly slaughtered on Penglai Immortal Island. I just happened to be there and sought justice for those who had perished."

Mou Zilong took a deep breath of the cool air high above, but as the realization of Zhou Yi's confirmation sank in, that coolness turned searing hot within his belly.

Mou Zilong looked Zhou Yi up and down, and after a long while, he sighed deeply, his voice filled with a mix of admiration and wonder. "Brother, I always knew that one day you would become the strongest among human Divine Path practitioners. But your achievements have far exceeded my expectations."

Zhou Yi had ascended to the Ethereal Divine Realm not many years ago, yet he had already managed to slay a mythical beast that had been in the Pseudo-Divine Realm for a millennium. If he were to advance further into the Pseudo-Divine Realm, it was conceivable that no one under the heavens, human or divine beast, could stand against him.

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly, fully understanding Mou Zilong's sentiment, but he remained clear-headed. Even if he truly reached the Pseudo-Divine Realm, it didn't necessarily mean he would be invincible.

Liu Mu chuckled self-deprecatingly, "When I first heard the news, I too was skeptical. Samode specialized in the spatial domain and had an absolute advantage in speed. Defeating him was hard enough, let alone slaying him." He paused, then added, "But now I believe it. With the speed of White Horse Thunder, it's definitely possible to catch up to Samode."

Zhou Yi inwardly grimaced; slaying Samode was not something that could be achieved by speed alone. However, he was not about to share the secrets of the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing or Brerbo's techniques with others.

Mou Zilong was momentarily stunned, then burst into hearty laughter. "Brother Liu, so you drew us out just to test Brother Zhou's speed."

Liu Mu's face turned slightly red, and he quickly changed the subject.

After further inquiry, Zhou Yi learned that since he had become involved with Qian Mountain Sect at Penglai Immortal Island in the Eastern Sea, Lingxiao Treasure Hall had dispatched people to remain in the Eastern Sea.

Consequently, the news of him exposing Samode's corpse to the sun for three days in the Eastern Sea had already reached the Eastern Continent. Even the Tianchi lineage had received a message via the flying eagles of Lingxiao Treasure Hall.

Upon receiving the message, Liu Mu's first reaction was disbelief, followed closely by doubt. The entire affair seemed too extraordinary to take at face value, hence his probing.

Similarly, under Liu Mu's questioning, Zhou Yi recounted his journey to the western Dragon Valley and how he managed to slay Samode. He openly shared the sudden appearance of Leobard and the agreement reached with the dragon kin. Although Zhou Yi secretly suspected Leobard as the mastermind behind the scenes, he refrained from making accusations without solid proof due to his status.

Both Liu Mu and Mou Zilong's expressions subtly shifted as they exchanged glances, each showing a trace of concern.

Liu Mu asked gravely, "Elder Zhou, does that red dragon, Elbera, truly possess the same talents and constitution as Samode?"

Zhou Yi hesitated before responding, "That is what the Western Dragon King claimed. There should be no mistake."

"And did Edwin also receive a True Divine inheritance?"

"That too came from Leobard. I cannot be certain," Zhou Yi replied.

Liu Mu's expression grew even more serious. After a moment of contemplation, he suddenly said, "Elder Zhou, I've heard that you've mastered a divine artifact domain, and its power is not inferior to a true Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse."

Zhou Yi modestly replied, "I have indeed mastered the divine artifact domain, but I would only say its power is passable."

Liu Mu waved his hand slightly, "Elder Zhou is too humble." He chuckled, "I've been feeling a bit itchy-handed. If Elder Zhou permits, how about we have a sparring match?"

Mou Zilong enthusiastically agreed, "Brother Zhou, you were able to slay Samode, your domain's power must be extraordinary. Let me widen my horizons."

Zhou Yi felt a stirring in his heart, sensing that there was a deeper meaning behind their eagerness, though he couldn't pinpoint it at the moment.

"Since both of you are so interested, I dare not refuse," Zhou Yi replied.

The group shared a smile and then broke through the sky together. An hour later, they had already entered the largest desert in the northwest...






Chapter 1183

The fierce winds howled, and the yellow sand covered the sky.

The scorching sun emitted a burning heat, making it hard to breathe. From high above, the vast desert appeared as a lifeless land of death.

Liu Mu and Mou Zilong simultaneously let out a soft, long sigh, their eyes shimmering with a complex, indescribable light. Treasure Pig and the others, puzzled, looked at these veteran Divine Path powerhouses, unable to understand what they were reflecting upon. Only Zhou Yi knew; they must be recalling their past experiences in this land of death.

They had survived in a desert devoid of life, except for deathly creatures and a few Divine Path powerhouses, for a full five hundred years. For them, these memories were unforgettable. Thus, their return to the desert and seeing a similar scene naturally stirred something within them.

"Let's do it here, Elder Zhou," Liu Mu said softly, his voice solemn as he collected his thoughts.

Zhou Yi did not object. He waved his hand backward, and Mou Zilong and the others immediately retreated to the distance.

Everyone understood that this was a session of martial sparring, not a duel to the death, so there was no cause for concern. After all, Divine Path powerhouses were notoriously tough; killing them was no easy feat.

The smile on Liu Mu’s face vanished in an instant, replaced by a serious expression. If this had been Zhou Yi a year ago, while he would have been taken seriously, he certainly wouldn't have been treated with the caution he was now.

However, after it was known that even the Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse Samode had fallen at Zhou Yi’s hands, no one under the heavens dared to regard Zhou Yi as just ordinary Ethereal Divine Realm powerhouse anymore.

From then on, Zhou Yi was truly recognized as a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, regardless of whether his cultivation level had actually reached that stage. His battle record alone was enough to earn the acknowledgment of the world.

A fierce cry suddenly erupted from Liu Mu, and his surroundings instantly brightened.

A dazzling golden light radiated out like countless razor-sharp blades, quickly spreading across the sky, filling it with an overwhelming aura of metallic sharpness.

This was the might of Liu Mu's domain—the formidable metallic domain, with its most potent attribute being sharpness.

Within this domain, any life perceived as an enemy by Liu Mu would constantly endure the torturous pain akin to being sliced by thousands of knives. These forces, though not actual blades, were no less formidable in their might.

Zhou Yi shifted his gaze, and a burst of five-colored light flared around him. He did not release his Scorching domain immediately but instead wanted to test the might of Liu Mu's sharp metallic domain.

He knew too little about the way of domains, having only ever clashed with Samode's spatial domain before, and had no other experience fighting against such Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. This was definitely a weakness for him. Therefore, he wanted to challenge the metallic domain using solely the power of divine weapons, aiming to gain more experience for his impending battle with Edwin.

Liu Mu seemed to see through his intentions and showed no dissatisfaction that Zhou Yi had not yet unleashed his domain power. Instead, he hovered in midair, watching his opponent with a smile.

Zhou Yi clasped his hands together in a formal bow, respectfully saying, "Elder Liu, please enlighten me."

After bowing, he flicked his wrist, and the Five Elements Ring appeared in his hand. With a slight wave of the divine artifact in his hand, the forces of heaven and earth around him surged wildly. This surge was so intense that the very space seemed to tremble faintly.

Liu Mu raised his eyebrows and called out loudly, "Good." As he spoke, the entire space began to thicken, and the previously wild surge of heavenly and earthly forces suddenly slowed down.

Zhou Yi's heart tightened; he had a realization. The power of domains shared certain commonalities; it wasn’t only the spatial domain that could bind and manipulate the forces of heaven and earth—any domain could potentially wield this capability.

At this moment, within the opponent's domain, the Five Elements Ring’s ability to draw upon the forces of heaven and earth was greatly diminished.

Not only that, Liu Mu's sharp golden domain power began to manifest gradually.

Flakes of metallic luster materialized into blades, slowly erasing the multicolored light surrounding Zhou Yi.

Even with the assistance of the divine artifact, it seemed difficult to contend against the power of the domain. A trace of mild surprise appeared in Zhou Yi's eyes. Every powerhouse's domain possessed unique powers; Samode could teleport freely within his spatial domain, even tearing through space.

Yet, Liu Mu utilized his domain power to transform the forces within this area into countless blades, , continuously exerting tremendous pressure and lethal threat against his enemies at every moment.

If judged solely on lethality, Liu Mu's sharp metallic domain was certainly not inferior to the Scorching domain that Zhou Yi could release using his two major divine artifacts. Compared to Samode’s spatial domain, it was undoubtedly superior.

However, when it came to unpredictability and mysterious power, the spatial domain undoubtedly reigned supreme.

Zhou Yi swung his arms outward, and his sleeves puffed out as if harboring another world within, from which a furnace spun out.

Having witnessed the power of Liu Mu’s domain, he knew that without tapping into the force of the Scorching domain and the power of the three divine artifacts, he stood no chance of overcoming his opponent.

Liu Mu’s expression grew more solemn, and he silently called out, 'The second artifact.' He could not help but envy the riches of this future Sect Master of the Tianchi lineage.

As the Nine Dragons Furnace was revealed, it, together with the Five Elements Ring, emitted a crystal-clear, resonant sound. These sounds echoed each other, much like Treasure Pig's dragon's roar and White Horse Thunder's long neigh—perfectly harmonized and stirring to the soul.

Then, a red light shone brightly from the Nine Dragons Furnace, like a beacon ignited in the darkness, illuminating everything around. This hopeful light then flew into the Five Elements Ring.

Suddenly, a massive, almost overwhelming force was unleashed. From these two interconnected divine artifacts, a wave of searing heat and a red glow instantly enveloped a hundred Zhang around Zhou Yi.

This was the Scorching domain, a domain power combining the might of two divine artifacts, formidable enough to rival the power of a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse.

In just that instant, the red Scorching domain and the sharp metallic domain were tightly entangled.

Liu Mu was momentarily stunned. Although he had learned through messenger eagles that Zhou Yi might have mastered the power of a divine artifact domain and had confirmed it from his own words, he had always assumed Zhou Yi mastered in the Five Elements domain. He had never anticipated that Zhou Yi would master a kind of fire-based domain power.

Among the Five Elements, fire from the south overcomes metal from the west.

When Zhou Yi's Scorching Domain erupted, a hint of frustration and gloom appeared on Liu Mu's face. For Samode’s spatial domain, there was no difference between the Scorching and Sharp domains. However, for his metallic domain, it unfortunately encountered a force that could suppress it.

Once the sharp, wind-blade-like lights of his domain entered the red zone, they were instantly disintegrated, unable to put up even the slightest struggle.

Zhou Yi, now like a continuously erupting sun, could vaporize any metal however strong the moment it entered his domain.

Mou Zilong, watching from the sidelines, was initially stunned, then burst into hearty laughter. Seeing Liu Mu suffer a setback at the hands of a junior from his own sect filled him with great amusement.

Zhou Yi let out a long howl and, showing no mercy, his figure darted forward like lightning. When dealing with a powerhouse of Liu Mu's caliber, there was no room for hesitation. Once gaining the upper hand, one must press the attack relentlessly

If Liu Mu were given a moment to catch his breath, who knows what unpredictable techniques he might deploy from his millennium of martial cultivation to turn the tide.

At this moment, Zhou Yi's Scorching domain seemed to grow even more potent around him. The red power permeated every corner of the space, continuously compressing the area occupied by Liu Mu's sharp metallic domain.

However, as Zhou Yi approached Liu Mu with intense fiery light, Liu Mu sighed lightly and his metallic domain suddenly disappeared, vanishing in an instant as if it had never existed. Then, his figure rapidly descended, plunging into the sand sea at a speed even faster than Zhou Yi’s.

Zhou Yi’s heart tightened. Liu Mu’s domain power was formidable, but because of it, he was like a lamp in the open, clearly visible in the darkness. However, when he lost the power of his domain, though his might greatly diminished, he also vanished from Zhou Yi's senses.

"Good..." Mou Zilong exclaimed loudly, "Brother Zhou, your move forced Brother Liu into the sands. Such divine power, I must admit my inferiority."

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly, aware that his apparent upper hand was due to the elemental suppression between the domains. Had it not been for this, his Scorching domain would not have so easily torn through the sharp domain.

Just as he was considering whether to follow into the sand sea, the ground began to change. Numerous grains of sand started to swirl as if controlled by some force beneath, transforming the area into a whirlpool like that of a vast sea, forming a terrifying sand-sea vortex.

A tremendous suction force surged towards the sky, instantly locking onto Zhou Yi, who hovered in midair, full of doubt.






Chapter 1184

A tremendous suction surged from beneath the ground, seemingly desperate to pull Zhou Yi into its depths without regard for anything else.

Within the Five Elements, metal gives rise to water.

Liu Mu originally excelled in the metallic domain, but after being suppressed by fire-based powers, he abandoned his own domain and submerged into the sand. Employing an immense divine ability, he transformed sand into sea, aiming to simulate the formidable might of seawater to counteract Zhou Yi's scorching fire domain.

This indicated that throughout his life, Liu Mu had encountered numerous experts whose martial arts attributes countered his own, granting him rich experience in combat.

He could read the situation and act accordingly, a level of battle wisdom far beyond what Zhou Yi could match.

With a sharp focus in his eyes, Zhou Yi snorted coldly. The red energy surrounding him grew intensely hotter, creating a unique space around him that seemed disconnected from the outside world.

Within this space, there was nothing but waves of heat, growing increasingly intense to the point where even real sand would disintegrate into nothingness.

Atop the Nine Dragons Furnace, nine lifelike fire dragon statues began to appear, an indication of their true power being revealed. Empowered by the Five Elements Ring, another divine artifact, the fire dragons within the Nine Dragons Furnace were finally ready to bare their fearsome fangs once more in the mortal realm.

As if energized by a surge of power, the nine fire dragons burst through the furnace, appearing in the void.

They grew rapidly in the wind, becoming immensely huge.

These were nine true great fire dragons,not the smaller ones Zhou Yi had initially nurtured.

The disparity in power between them was incomparable, and as soon as they emerged, they invoked a force akin to the might of heaven and earth.

With a thunderous roar, the nine fire dragons surged downwards in unison, vying to be the first to plunge into the sand-sea vortex below.

Liu Mu sought to transform sand into sea, simulating the might of the ocean. Thus, Zhou Yi pushed the power of the Nine Dragons Furnace to its utmost limit.

Water can extinguish fire, but how could a mere cup of water quench a cartload of burning firewood

In just an instant, a booming explosion resounded from the sandy ground. Countless grains of sand shot skyward, leaving a deep and vast crater on the surface.

However, Zhou Yi's expression changed mid-air. A sensation of extreme danger abruptly surged in his heart. After the nine dragons had dissolved Liu Mu's sand-sea vortex, he sensed an unusual force that had silently approached him.

In an instant, he felt every hair on his body stand on end, as if every current of air in the space was being sensed by his skin. Around him seemed to linger a strange yet oddly familiar power.

Within his dantian, a certain divine weapon became restless. This mutual attraction was due to the emergence of this force, which caused the divine weapon to stir with excitement.

Without a second thought, Zhou Yi opened his mouth and released a blade of invisible sword energy.

Before him, the space was suddenly filled with a vast light.

This was pure light; in this world of light, a miraculous long sword flickered once and then mysteriously disappeared.

Following that, a series of popping sounds, akin to frying beans, echoed in the void, relentless and seemingly endless.

Subsequently, in the sky, shadows resembling two silver dragons could be faintly seen constantly tumbling.

These were two specially crafted divine weapons, controlled by the force of will, demonstrating a myriad of changes in the sky.

Mou Zilong opened his mouth wide, murmuring in awe, "Northern Sea Aurora..."

The two divine weapons in the sky turned out to be the Northern Sea Auroras. Under the control of a Divine Path powerhouse, their unleashed power was far beyond what any Venerable could match.

These two divine weapons, engaged in their struggle, were brimming with spiritual nature, resembling two living light serpents ceaselessly battling each other.

However, this situation didn't last long. Zhou Yi suddenly let out a ghostly scream and desperately flew forward.

Behind him, Liu Mu had stealthily approached without his noticing, silently arriving and raising his palm high, poised to pounce with murderous intent.

Somehow, this seasoned Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse had dodged the assault of the fire dragon, distracting Zhou Yi with the Northern Sea Aurora, and in a blink, he had pierced through Zhou Yi’s Scorching domain to appear right behind him.

This sequence of actions was executed seamlessly, instantly turning the tables.

In terms of sheer power, Liu Mu might not compare to the divine dragon Samode, but in their exchange, his reaction speed and the unpredictability of his moves far surpassed that of the formidable divine beast.

Fire can overcome metal, but when the power of metal is condensed to a single point and unleashed swiftly, the power of fire can be instantly penetrated.

At this moment, that was exactly what Liu Mu did. He had meticulously maneuvered behind Zhou Yi and with one palm strike, if he could just lightly touch him, the outcome of their duel would be determined.

Although Zhou Yi reacted swiftly, flying forward without hesitation, Liu Mu's speed was not a bit slower. Like a maggot clinging to bone, he followed closely and, faster than Zhou Yi could anticipate, planted his palm on his back.

However, at that moment, Zhou Yi turned his head around.

Liu Mu's eyes suddenly narrowed because he clearly saw it. In Zhou Yi's eyes, there was no hint of regret or panic, instead, there was a trace of a smug smile, like that of an old hunter watching a prey walking into a trap.

A sense of dread filled Liu Mu's heart, and then he felt that what his palm had struck was definitely not a human back. The touch was chillingly cold and hard, sending a shiver of cold through his very core.

He instantly realized that the origin of this object was no trivial matter.

Without hesitation, a massive force surged forth, and the sharp, metallic qi was instantly directed into the peculiar item that he had touched.

He acted in this way because he believed that even if Zhou Yi were to physically withstand this strike, it would result in injury at most, with no threat to his life. Thus, at this moment, he held nothing back.

However, something even more incredible happened next.

After Liu Mu's full-powered strike, not only did he fail to shatter the object in his hand, but instead, it drew forth an even more formidable retaliatory force. This force, also tumultuous and irresistible, bore a certain resemblance to his own power.

With a cold snort, Liu Mu instantly pulled back.

Zhou Yi did not chase after him but slowly turned around, now wearing a perfectly fitting turtle shell. This massive shell, covering most of his body, shimmered with mysterious runes and glowed with beautiful circles of light.

In his hands, he held two well-known divine artifacts.

The colors of the three artifacts interplayed brilliantly, filling the entire sky with a profoundly heavy atmosphere.

"The Xuan Turtle Shell... You actually possess three divine artifacts," Liu Mu swallowed hard, a bitter smile forming on his lips.

The significance of three divine artifacts to a Divine Path powerhouse was clear to anyone. Moreover, the three artifacts in Zhou Yi’s hands were perfectly complementary. The Xuan Turtle Shell primarily offered defense, and with this artifact for protection, even Liu Mu found himself at a loss for how to harm its bearer.

After a moment of consideration, he immediately abandoned the thought.

If Zhou Yi had only possessed the Xuan Turtle Shell, Liu Mu might still have had some confidence to give it a try. But considering the Five Elements Ring and the Nine Dragons Furnace, he realized that defeating Zhou Yi, who possessed three divine artifacts, was likely an impossibility.

It was akin to how an ordinary Ethereal Divine Realm powerhouse would find it difficult to overcome a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse.

The overwhelming power unleashed by the combination of the three divine artifacts was so shocking that Liu Mu lost any interest in continuing the fight.

With a wave of his hand, the Northern Sea Aurora, still battling in the sky, flickered and then was suddenly absorbed into his body.

He sighed deeply and declared loudly, 'Elder Zhou, so it turns out you possess three divine artifacts and have mastered the power of your domain at will. No wonder you were able to slay the malevolent dragon Samode.

He knew well that slaying Samode was no easy feat and that Zhou Yi must have other undisclosed techniques. However, he did not mind this. The strength Zhou Yi had revealed was already extraordinary, and whatever he had concealed must be even more formidable.

For the future Sect Master of the Heavenly Pool lineage, the greater his strength, the better.

Zhou Yi chuckled quietly, recognizing from Liu Mu's expression that their sparring was concluded.

With a slight flick of his wrist, the red domain around him began to recede and swiftly absorbed into the Nine Dragons Furnace.

His body seemed to shimmer, and then the three divine artifacts on him disappeared.

"Elder Liu, you give me too much credit," Zhou Yi paused, then earnestly continued, "That strike of yours just now was truly of a ghostly and unfathomable power. It was purely by chance that I managed to avoid it."

Zhou Yi had immense respect for Liu Mu's various techniques; indeed, none of these veteran Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were easy to deal with.

Liu Mu waved his hand slightly and said, "I was originally concerned about your upcoming battle with Edwin, but now it seems you might have a thirty percent chance of victory."

Zhou Yi's smiling face suddenly stiffened; he could hardly believe his ears.

Did he just hear a thirty percent chance?

Turning to look at Mou Zilong, he saw that Mou also wore a serious expression, devoid of any smiles, but Zhou Yi could see in his eyes that he did not doubt Liu Mu's words.
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Zhou Yi forced a smile and said teasingly, 'Elder Liu, you really don’t have much faith in me, do you?'

He had once sparred with Edwin, and although it was merely a preliminary exchange rather than a true confrontation, Zhou Yi knew that even without mastering his Divine Artifact Domain, he had more than a mere thirty percent chance of victory.

Moreover, now that he had successfully mastered the Scorching domain, his odds of winning should have increased further. Yet, why did they both look so gloomy, as if he were doomed to lose?

"Elder Zhou, if everything you've heard in the Western Dragon Valley is true, then I have not exaggerated at all," Liu Mu replied calmly.

Zhou Yi slowly reined in his smile, beginning to take matters seriously.

After slaying Samode, Zhou Yi's confidence had swelled immensely. Although he hadn't slain the divine beast alone, he had indeed killed a powerful being of the Pseudo-Divine Realm. And while Edwin had successfully advanced to the Ethereal Divine Realm, Zhou Yi didn't believe there was anyone at that level who could match him.

However, seeing the somber expressions of the veteran Divine Path powerhouses, Zhou Yi couldn't help but speculate that perhaps they held some secrets he was unaware of.

'Elder Liu, please enlighten me,' Zhou Yi said solemnly, bowing deeply.

Liu Mu nodded slowly and said, 'In the realm of Ethereal Divine powerhouses, with your strength and the three divine artifacts, you have already far surpassed the limits of power this realm can normally achieve. If you were to face Edwin in a fair battle, the chances of victory might indeed be fifty-fifty.

Zhou Yi's expression turned grave as he asked in a deep voice, "Elder Liu, why do you hold Edwin in such high regard?"

Liu Mu looked at Zhou Yi, his words deliberate, "Because he has received the True Divine Heritage."

Zhou Yi's eyes twitched slightly. Although he had heard this from Leobard, he hadn't understood it fully, thus he hadn't taken it to heart. However, now that Liu Mu mentioned it with such seriousness, a buzzing filled his mind, and his face visibly paled.

"True Divine Heritage? Has he received the legacy of a True Divine Realm powerhouse?" Zhou Yi asked solemnly.

Seeing how composed Zhou Yi remained, Liu Mu and Mou Zilong nodded appreciatively in the shadows. Despite being much younger than other Divine Path powerhouses, Zhou Yi conducted himself with a mature and measured demeanor.

Liu Mu sighed lightly and began, 'In the Western world, there is an unverifiable legend.' He paused, seemingly lost in thought, then continued after a long moment, 'It is said that over ten thousand years ago, the first powerhouse of the West, who established the Sanctuary and the Dark Council single-handedly, suddenly left the continent and vanished without a trace."

Zhou Yi was momentarily taken aback and asked, "Why would he do that?"

Liu Mu gave a wry smile and replied, "I wasn't born in that era; how could I know the intricacies involved?"

Ruffling his hair, Zhou Yi chuckled and casually asked, "So, is he dead then?"

Liu Mu sighed deeply, a hint of indescribable melancholy in his voice. "After more than ten thousand years, even a divine beast would have perished, let alone a human."

Caught off guard by the elder's sigh, Zhou Yi instantly understood that the old man was lamenting the fragility of life. Divine Path powerhouses possess an extraordinary vitality, comparable even to some spiritual beasts, and a lifespan nearly two thousand years long seems godlike to ordinary people

Yet, even the true divine beasts are powerless against the force of time. None can escape aging; even the mightiest beings must one day return to dust.

Seeing Liu Mu's expression, Zhou Yi began to understand why the ancient first Divine Calculator of humanity, upon revealing the so-called land of eternal life, could receive the unanimous support of Divine Path powerhouses across the worldwide.. They were even willing to shatter the void and forge a path to another world, regardless of the cost.

All for the sake of longevity.

As Divine Path realm powerhouses, perhaps nothing in this world could allure them more than the prospect of immortality.

Zhou Yi nodded slightly, his voice solemn, 'Does the Divine Island in the outer seas have any connection to that Western True Divine Realm powerhouse?'

Throughout history, only two individuals have ever reached the True Divine Realm: the Ancestor of the Five Elements and the legendary Western powerhouse known for mastering the Fusion of Light and Darkness.

Liu Mu was momentarily surprised, then chuckled, 'So, Elder Zhou is also aware of Divine Island.'

Zhou Yi chuckled heartily, saying, "Edwin acquired the Divine Path heritage on the Outer Sea Divine Island. Since this is indeed a true divine heritage, then this place must be connected to the Divine Island."

Liu Mu pondered for a moment before responding, "In the legends, the Outer Sea Divine Island was indeed created by that predecessor, much like a Western version of heaven-hell, a place filled with wonders."

A glint of longing flashed in Zhou Yi's eyes. If possible, he definitely wanted to see it for himself.

Liu Mu continued, "Today, the legacy of that predecessor surely remains on the Isle of the Divine, and Edwin is fortunate to have inherited it."

He paused, his expression growing solemn. "Although your martial prowess far surpasses those on the same Divine Path, and you are aided by three divine artifacts, inheriting from a True Divine Realm being is no trivial matter. Even I, should I encounter such a being, could not confidently claim victory. Therefore, I estimate that your battle with Edwin would likely be evenly matched. "

Zhou Yi hesitated for a moment before slowly nodding.

Although he was confident and believed himself unparalleled among his peers, knowing the origin of his opponent's true divine heritage made him somewhat uneasy.

After a moment's thought, Zhou Yi asked in a measured tone, "Elder Liu, if you think the odds are evenly matched, why did you previously say that I only had a thirty percent chance of winning?"

Liu Mu's gaze turned toward White Horse Thunder as he explained without reservation, "Your white horse possesses powerful thunderous energy. If this power could form a domain, its might would indeed be unstoppable. However, until such a domain is formed, if it encounters another domain wielder, its effectiveness will be significantly reduced."

Zhou Yi's gaze shifted and he noticed a hint of embarrassment in the eyes of White Horse Thunder.

However, Liu Mu was correct in his assessment. Recalling White Horse Thunder's performance during its encounter with Samode made the reality clear.

Zhou Yi's eyes flickered as he remembered a conversation between Leobard and the Dragon King Delaite. Something clicked for him, and his heart sank a bit as he said, "Dragon Knight?"

"Exactly," Liu Mu confirmed with a grave expression. "In the Western world, those who form a companion relationship with dragons are esteemed as Dragon Knights.

Moreover, if both the dragon and the human are Divine Path beings, they become the most exalted Holy Dragon Knights. "Once a Holy Dragon Knight emerges, the power they unleash is not merely additive, it's exponentially greater than the sum of its parts."

Zhou Yi's expression shifted slightly, but he quickly came to terms with the situation, responding, "Brother Liu, rest assured, although the divine dragon Elbera is also a divine beast, its cultivation is not as advanced as Samode's. White Horse Thunder possesses twenty-two Lei Zhen ZI, and in any case, will not be inferior to it."

As he spoke these words, his confidence was palpable, and White Horse Thunder neighed long and loud, filled with a sense of inevitable victory.

They had worked together many times before, achieving a seamless understanding. His confidence was surely no less than that of any Holy Dragon Knight.

Liu Mu gave a wry smile and said, "Brother Mou, what do you think?"

Mou Zilong shook his head and sighed deeply, "Brother Zhou, have you forgotten the dragon pearl inner core left by Samode, and its dragon soul?"

Zhou Yi's eyes suddenly brightened, "Could it be that the dragon inheritance also possesses some extraordinary mystical powers?"

Mu Zilong nodded gravely, "The so-called Dragon Pearl inheritance involves a predecessor dragon sacrificing its life and willingly dispersing its dragon soul, passing on its cultivation through the Dragon Pearl Inner Core to the succeeding dragon." A trace of worry flashed through his eyes as he continued, "Once this process is successfully completed, the divine dragon that inherits the dragon pearl inner core will surely see a great increase in cultivation, possibly even advancing a level."

Zhou Yi's expression turned quite ugly, "Could Elbera possibly advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm?"

"I don't know," Mou Zilong slowly shook his head, "It’s uncertain how far the dragon inheritance can ultimately go; no one can predict it in advance. But hasn’t the Dragon King mentioned that Elbera and Samode have remarkably similar talents and constitutions, and that Samode was even willing to dissipate his own dragon soul for the sake of the dragon inheritance? After this inheritance, Elbera will surely inherit Samode’s memories and experiences, and his own cultivation will greatly increase. Perhaps even..."

His gaze briefly swept over Liu Mu, and he suddenly fell silent.

However, Zhou Yi had already grasped his meaning. Elbera indeed had a real chance of advancing a rank. If it successfully mastered domain power and collaborated with Edwin, the combined might they could unleash would be formidable.

Upon receiving this information, Liu Mu immediately gave a thirty percent chance of victory, which seemed quite reasonable.

"In the Divine Path, ascending a rank is never easy," Liu Mu sighed lightly. "However, since that red dragon possesses similar talents and physique, there's a substantial chance it could inherit the domain power. Once they combine the powers of two Divine Path domains through secret techniques, it will truly become a thorny issue."

Zhou Yi gave a wry smile. If everything was as Liu Mu described, it wouldn't just be a thorny issue—it would be downright lethal.

However, Liu Mu suddenly shifted the topic, "But, there is a solution. If Elder Zhou and Brother Thunder are willing to make a journey to a certain place, it could at least increase our chances of success by ten percent."
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Zhou Yi's expression shifted slightly. After today's encounter with Liu Mu, the events had unfolded in unexpected twists and turns, stirring his usually placid heart into tumultuous waves.

Upon truly grasping the strength of the enemy he was about to face, Zhou Yi couldn't claim to be unfazed. While he wasn't so afraid as to avoid battle, to say he was unaffected would be self-deception. But Liu Mu's assertion that visiting one particular place could increase their chances of victory by ten percent was astonishingly hopeful.

Mou Zilong chuckled darkly, saying, "Brother Liu, you thought of it too."

Liu Mu responded with a wry smile, "I am, after all, from the northwest. If I hadn't thought of it, you would surely laugh at my folly."

Zhou Yi's gaze swept over the faces of the two men. It was evident that they had already considered some plan, and they were quite confident about it.

Unexpectedly, Treasure Pig stepped forward, its enormous face betraying a hint of smugness.

A realization dawned on Zhou Yi. He suddenly understood something.

Elder Liu, Brother Mou, please, speak plainly," Zhou Yi commanded, waving his sleeves in the air, which produced a sound like tearing wind. He then declared loudly, "From Elder Liu’s tone, this place must be in the Northwest. Considering all the miraculous locales in that region, it could only be the Totem Clan."

In the Northwest, the three most powerful and mysterious places were the main peak of Heavenly Pool, the Realm of Life and Death, and the Totem Clan.

However, judging by the expressions on Liu Mu and Mou Zilong’s faces, it seemed unlikely to be the main peak of Heavenly Pool, and the time to access the Realm of Life and Death had not yet arrived. Thus, by process of elimination, only the Totem Clan remained.

Zhou Yi had once witnessed the formidable power of the Totem Clan's secret technique, human-beast fusion, with his own eyes. Seeing the expression on Treasure Pig's face, he naturally guessed the connection.

Liu Mu and Mou Zilong nodded internally, impressed with Zhou Yi's quick thinking.

"Brother Zhou is correct," Mou Zilong gently pointed in a certain direction and said, "The Totem Clan is one of the oldest races in the world, and no one knows how long their heritage has spanned." He paused, his voice filled with infinite longing, "But the people of the Totem Clan are the favored children of heaven. They possess a natural affinity with spiritual beasts, and thus, through the ages, those who have formed companion bonds with spiritual and even divine beasts have most often been from the Totem Clan."

Liu Mu agreed, nodding, "Brother Mou is right, and once a companion bond is successfully formed, both humans and spiritual beasts gain tremendous benefits, making it much easier to ascend to higher realms. Such advantages are enviable even to us."

Zhou Yi's gaze sharpened, withdrawing from the smug-faced Treasure Pig, and he asked, "Are there many powerful divine beasts within the Totem Clan? During the era of the Divine Paths, how does their number compare to the Holy Dragon Knights of the West?"

Liu Mu smiled and waved his hand, "Those who bond with divine beasts are not numerous, but throughout the generations, the Totem Clan has never lacked such top-tier combat power. As for the Western world, for them to have even one Holy Dragon Knight is already quite remarkable."

Zhou Yi felt relieved and his spirit invigorated. Suddenly, he felt an eager desire to try this for himself.

Although he had spent much time with White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig,they had never undergone any Companion Ritual, and thus he was unaware of the Totem Clan's methods. However, seeing Treasure Pig's current excited demeanor, Zhou Yi understood that the little creature was also greatly looking forward to it.

Liu Mu nodded slightly towards Treasure Pig and said, "Emperor Sakra, the Sect Master, mentioned that it should be a descendant of the sacred dragon lineage of the Totem Clan. If you take it to the Totem Clan, you should receive the highest treatment, and the chances of a successful Companion Ritual might be even greater."

Zhou Yi nodded, understanding that Liu Mu was suggesting he undergo the Companion Ritual with Treasure Pig. Yet, he had other plans in mind.

After a moment's thought, Zhou Yi asked, "Elder Liu, what exactly is the Totem Clan's Companion Ritual?"

Liu Mu opened his mouth to speak but suddenly turned his head to glance at Treasure Pig. He then spread his hands and gave a bitter smile, "The Companion Ritual has always been one of the Totem Clan’s greatest secrets. I am not a member of the Totem Clan myself, and what I know is only hearsay; I am not privy to the details."

Zhou Yi turned his gaze to Treasure Pig, their eyes meeting with an intensity as if tangible.

Treasure Pig’s eyes whirled around, as if considering whether to disclose anything.

As a descendant of the sacred dragon lineage of the Totem Clan, although it had not lived with the Totem Clan for long, it had inherited some memories from the old Treasure Pig and knew a bit about the secrets involved.

Zhou Yi cleared his throat and said, "Treasure Pig, if there are any secrets that must not be disclosed, then there’s no need to speak of them."

Treasure Pig shook its massive head, replying, "There are no secrets, really. This matter is almost common knowledge among the Totem Clan." It somersaulted in mid-air, transforming from its large form into the appearance of a small piglet, then trotted on air to Zhou Yi's side, whispering in his ear, "That old man is deceiving you; he surely knows about the Companion Ritual."

Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned, not expecting Treasure Pig to start accusing Liu Mu as soon as it transformed.

Looking up at Liu Mu, he saw a hint of a bitter smile on his face. Liu Mu said, "Elder Zhou, this is a secret of the Totem Clan, and Treasure Pig is a descendant of the Totem lineage. I truly do not know."

Zhou Yi nodded in realization; it wasn't that Liu Mu didn't know, but rather, out of respect and in the presence of Treasure Pig, he was reluctant to reveal such secrets.

The actions of the elder Divine Path powerhouses were indeed meticulous.

Of course, if the one standing before Liu Mu had not been Treasure Pig, who had already stepped into the Divine Path realms, he would not have been so cautious.

Zhou Yi picked up the now small-sized Treasure Pig, affectionately patting it, and said, "Alright, tell me what it's all about."

Since this matter was widely known within the entire Totem Clan, it clearly wasn't a particularly sensitive secret. Over the years, while it might not have been widely discussed, anyone who had reached a certain status should have been able to learn about it without much difficulty.

True to form, Treasure Pig didn’t hold back at all, proudly saying, "Within the Totem Clan, there is a distinction between the inner and outer areas. In the inner valley, there lies a Beast God Temple."

"A Beast God Temple? Is that where the divine beasts reside?" Zhou Yi asked in a deep voice.

Treasure Pig's small head shook vigorously, its expression one of unprecedented reverence. "The Beast God Temple is not a dwelling place for divine beasts, but a place where we worship the Beast Gods."

Zhou Yi's heart thumped wildly in surprise as he exclaimed, "Beast Gods? Could it be the main soul of a particular divine beast?"

Previously, Zhou Yi might not have believed in such ghostly matters.However, as his experience grew and after personally forging divine artifacts, he had come to understand that souls were not mere myths but a tangible reality.

What intrigued him now was what kind of divine beast's soul could be sealed within the Beast God Temple that even Treasure Pig spoke of it with such rare reverence.

Treasure Pig's eyes sparkled as it spoke with enthusiasm, "It is not the soul of just one divine beast. Over tens of thousands of years, the souls of more than twenty divine beasts that have died of old age have merged to form this soul. It possesses unparalleled might and power."

Zhou Yi's facial muscles twitched slightly, and he even inhaled a sharp breath.

The power of a single divine beast's soul was already formidable; thus, the combined strength of over twenty such souls was terrifying to contemplate.

However, his understanding of the soul was limited, so he furrowed his brows and asked, "Treasure Pig, don’t the souls of divine beasts dissipate after death?"

“Of course they dissipate,” Treasure Pig responded without hesitation. “At the moment of death, the power from their lifetime can protect the soul, allowing it to retain its thoughts and knowledge. But these thoughts will fade away as time passes.”

Zhou Yi, his gaze sharpening, asked, "So, does that mean that Samode's dragon soul, even if it doesn't dissipate, cannot be retained for long?"

Liu Mu nodded slowly, confirming, "Correct. Samode's dragon soul is temporarily housed within the dragon pearl inner core, but within ten years, its consciousness and wisdom will completely fade away, ceasing to exist." He paused, then sighed softly, “If it weren’t so, Samode might not have been willing to pass on the dragon heritage.”

A trace of subtle disappointment flickered in Zhou Yi’s eyes. “So, even the soul cannot exist forever.”

“That is natural,” Liu Mu said with a bitter smile. “The soul and the body are interdependent; one cannot exist without the other. If one is damaged, the other too cannot endure in this world for long.”

He hesitated, then added, "Actually, the most profound research on the path of the soul is conducted by the Sanctuary and the dark councils of the Western world. The Beast God souls within the Totem Clan are essentially the origin soul forces instinctively formed by many divine beasts after their deaths.

Zhou Yi felt a stir of intrigue, saying in surprise, “Could it be that the Beast God souls lack consciousness?”

Treasure Pig snorted a few times, then shook its head and explained, “After the Beast God soul has condensed the souls of many divine beasts, it no longer possesses consciousness. However, it leaves behind a miraculous power. Only those who can withstand the test of this power can forge a true life-and-death bond with a spiritual or divine beast.”

Although Treasure Pig's explanation was somewhat convoluted, Zhou Yi had fully grasped its meaning.

Turning his gaze to White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig, he saw that their eyes also sparkled with anticipation, seemingly looking forward to something.

In that moment, there was a mutual understanding between them.

Previously, Zhou Yi had never considered deliberately seeking out the Totem Clan to undergo any Companion Ritual. It wasn’t that he feared failing, but he genuinely believed such rituals were unnecessary.

However, at this moment, his thoughts were subtly changing.

Turning his gaze once again, he looked determinedly in a certain direction, his mind made up.
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A gust of wind swept through the sky, setting the drifting clouds afloat towards the distant horizon. Within this moving cloud, the vague outlines of several figures could be seen undulating up and down through the cloud layers.

Suddenly, a massive head emerged from the midst of the clouds, followed by a thunderous voice that announced, "We are almost there."

This gigantic head was attached to an even more enormous body. Standing on its several Zhang-long spine were Zhou Yi, Brerbo, and White Horse Thunder.

After a deep conversation with Liu Mu and Mou Zilong half a month ago, Zhou Yi had made his decision. However, having just returned home, it didn't seem right to leave immediately.

Therefore, after staying for half a month at the Zhou family estate, he bid farewell to his family and set off towards the direction of the Totem Clan.

Lin Wenyu and others were reluctant to part with him, but they understood Zhou Yi's place within the family and saw him off with lingering goodbyes until Treasure Pig ascended high into the sky and disappeared from view.

This past half month had been immensely fruitful for Zhou Yi.

He had sought advice from Liu Mu and Mou Zilong on many issues concerning the Divine Path realm. Particularly from Liu Mu, who had fully imparted his experiences and insights into the Divine Path domain to Zhou Yi.

While this inheritance was not as exaggerated as that of the Dragon race inheritance, it was undoubtedly the best guidance Zhou Yi could have received at this time

Guidance from others versus solitary exploration represented two completely different experiences.

After receiving Liu Mu's advice, not only did Zhou Yi benefit greatly, but even Mou Zilong, who had been stuck at the Pseudo-Divine Realm, felt some enlightenment.

Half a month later, Zhou Yi resolutely left the Zhou family estate. Yet, as he neared the Totem Clan, a mix of apprehension and excitement stirred within him. destiny.

Zhou Yi sighed deeply and said, "Treasure Pig, do you think the Qilin Saint Lord will allow us into the Beast God Temple?"

Before Treasure Pig could reply, White Horse Thunder neighed loudly. In that long neigh, a powerful and fierce aura was unmistakably present.

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly and said, "Thunder, we are not here to stir up trouble, but rather, we need the genuine cooperation of the Qilin Saint Lord."

Although the Totem Clan now boasted two Divine Path powerhouses, Zhou Yi had never truly considered their strength to be a concern. However, as both Liu Mu and Treasure Pig had mentioned, worshipping the spirit of a divine beast and undergoing the Companion Ceremony was not something that could be accomplished merely with great strength.

To successfully harness the power of the Beast God soul for the Companion Ritual, the support of the Totem Clan's elders was essential. If the Qilin Saint Lord outright refused, or verbally agreed but sabotaged the ceremony, Zhou Yi would stand no chance of success.

Treasure Pig turned its head and said, "Don't worry, I am after all a descendant of the sacred dragon lineage of the Totem Clan, I can definitely get the Qilin Saint Lord's agreement."

Zhou Yi pondered for a moment and then nodded slightly. He and the Qilin Saint Lord had known each other for a while, and although there had been past conflicts, he believed that at their level of martial cultivation, the Qilin Saint Lord would make the wisest decision.

In the distance, a range of rolling mountains faintly appeared.

Zhou Yi closed his eyes slightly; his mind reached out, instantly sensing the myriad life forces below.

The Totem Clan was populous, and they dwelled in a vast area. Within those endless mountains, their presence was everywhere. Apart from the human members of various Totem tribes, the powerful auras of numerous spiritual beasts were also distinctly detectable.

Zhou Yi couldn't help but marvel internally. The harmonious coexistence of humans and spiritual beasts was likely only possible within the Totem Clan.

Suddenly, Zhou Yi's consciousness coalesced in the void, then extended decisively towards a specific direction. Faintly, he perceived a terrifying force there.

This force was so immense that it was beyond comprehension, surpassing even the Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses that Zhou Yi had encountered before. He immediately understood that this was the power of the Beast God soul.

This force permeated the skies above the mountain range, a power only detectable by Divine Path powerhouses.

Although Zhou Yi had visited this place before, at that time he had not yet ascended to become a Five Qi Great Venerable, and naturally could not sense this power's presence.

Now, having achieved the Divine Path, he felt distinctly insignificant in the presence of this formidable force.

Strangely, Zhou Yi felt a sensation similar to facing that terrifying divine dragon in the land of death. That divine dragon's strength was beyond his imagination, and this mysterious force evoked the same feelings in him. However, this force seemed more archaic in comparison.

With a sudden shock, disbelief flickered in Zhou Yi's eyes.

The power of the Beast God soul was formed by the amalgamation of the souls of over twenty divine beasts that had died. Yet that single dragon had exerted a pressure on him comparable to the Beast God's soul.

Suddenly, an intense and overwhelming curiosity surged in Zhou Yi’s heart.

What was the origin of that black divine dragon?

Who is the expert daring to trespass the Totem Mountain Range unannounced? Please, show yourself." A resounding voice suddenly boomed, emanating from mid-air.

As Zhou Yi and his companions arrived, they had suppressed their Divine Path auras but did not deliberately hide their tracks.

After all, their visit was to seek assistance, not to provoke conflict; they intended to proceed openly rather than move about stealthily.

With a gentle pat on Treasure Pig, the behemoth, sixteen Zhang in length, quietly halted in the high sky.

A sharp cry of an eagle burst from below, and soon after, a shadow swiftly ascended from the mountains. It was an elderly man riding an eagle, his expression solemn and his movements exceedingly cautious.

Although the elderly man did not know the identities of the newcomers, the sight of the Treasure Pig's massive body made it impossible for anyone to take them lightly.

Zhou Yi’s gaze sharpened, a flicker of recognition crossing his features. Despite the distance, his keen eyesight allowed him to discern the elderly man’s face clearly. He felt a vague sense of familiarity, as if he had seen this person before, but he couldn’t quite place him.

The shadow abruptly halted in mid-air, the elderly man's giant eagle, though not small with wings spanning about three Zhang, seemed rather frail compared to the enormous and partially obscured figure of Treasure Pig amidst the clouds.

Under the immense gaze of Treasure Pig's eyes, the body of the giant eagle hovering in mid-air even began to tremble slightly. Fortunately, at this moment, Treasure Pig had completely concealed its divine beast aura, otherwise, this spiritual beast, which had reached the Five Qi realm, might have collapsed on the spot.

Spiritual beasts possess a far superior ability to sense danger compared to humans. The eagle knew far better than the elderly man just how terrifying the creature before them was.

Aboard the colossal eagle, the elderly man's eyes betrayed an unmistakable horror. His keen vision quickly discerned that his companion spiritual beast was no match for the unknown giant beast suspended in midair.

What terrified him even more was the immense oppressive force emanating from the colossal beast. Such a terrifying pressure he had only felt from the Qilin Saint Lord and his companion divine beast, the Qilin.

Although the colossal beast did not unleash any divine might, the sensation was unmistakably real. In the presence of the colossal beast, he found himself utterly unable to muster any will to resist.

His heart sank at the realization.

Could it be that this colossal beast before him was actually a divine beast?

Just as this thought surfaced, the clouds around the colossal beast dispersed slightly.

His eyes widened in shock as he saw clearly that there were humans on the back of the colossal beast. Blinking his somewhat sore eyes, he could hardly believe what he was seeing. Not only were there faintly discernible figures on the beast's spine, but there appeared to be more than one.

Zhou Yi gently slapped his forehead; he finally remembered the other's origin.

Years ago, when he had followed the great Saint of the Totem Clan's Rat Tribe to the Totem Mountain Range, the first Totem great Saint he encountered was this very person.

The great Saint Xu of the Eagle Totem Clan.

Looking up to the sky with a hearty laugh, Zhou Yi said, 'Are you the great Saint Xu of the Eagle Totem Clan?'

Saint Xu was momentarily stunned. He had not expected that someone capable of riding on the back of a divine beast could recognize him.

'Your honor, I indeed belong to the Eagle Totem Clan, may I ask who you are...?' Saint Xu asked cautiously.

In the presence of this mysteriously powerful figure, he dared not show the slightest neglect, nor did he dare to refer to himself as a great saint anymore.

In the presence of a Divine Path powerhouse, there was no room for a great saint to speak up.

Zhou Yi laughed loudly, waving his hand gently. The clouds enveloping Treasure Pig were instantly dispersed by some magical force, revealing their true forms.

Saint Xu's eyes widened as he finally saw clearly.

Zhou Yi...

He would never forget this man and his companions. Their previous encounter had left a profound impression on him, and the news of Zhou Yi's ascension to the Divine Path had only deepened this memory, making it indelible.

However, realizing that the visitor was Zhou Yi, Xu's heart relaxed. 'So it is Divine Lord Zhou Yi who honors us with his visit. We are late in our welcome, please forgive us,' he bowed deeply from atop his eagle.

Zhou Yi laughed heartily and replied amiably, 'Not at all, it was I who came unannounced.'

Xu demurred repeatedly, but his gaze quickly fell on Treasure Pig. After a moment's hesitation, he tentatively asked, 'Are you... Lord Sacred Dragon?'

Treasure Pig replied irritably, 'You only recognize me now?'

Great saint Xu's mouth hung open, his look of fear transforming into excitement and joy. He took a deep breath and shouted with a voice filled with eagerness and madness: 'Congratulations to Lord Sacred Dragon on ascending to the Divine Path, welcome back to the Totem...'

His voice carried far across the high skies, booming like thunder in spring.

'Welcome Lord Sacred Dragon... back to the Totem...'

From afar, this voice spread out, echoing endlessly across the entire mountain range.
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The thunderous rumble spread far and wide, as if the entire sky was filled with this sound brimming with surprise.

Zhou Yi blinked, his gaze turning towards the other in astonishment, unable to comprehend why the other exhibited such excitement and enthusiasm.

With his keen eyesight and hearing, Zhou Yi could tell that the great Saint Xu was genuinely delighted by the arrival of Treasure Pig, treating it with a respect that seemed to come from deep within his heart. This feeling was almost like a believer beholding their deity, filled with devout fervor.

Zhou Yi was quite puzzled. On his last visit to the Totem Clan, a thunderous roar from the Treasure Pig had stunned everyone present. It was during that moment that Zhou Yi had slain the Rat Saint of the Totem Clan with his blade.

Logically, the Totem Clan should have despised the Treasure Pig for its betrayal.

Yet, witnessing great saint Xu's behavior, Zhou Yi had a sneaking suspicion that he knew far too little about the Totem Clan.

From the vast mountain ranges, numerous long howls began to echo. In just a moment, dozens of figures had soared into the sky. Zhou Yi's eyebrows rose slightly, his heart filled with astonishment.

Those who could fly were at least on the rank of a Five Qi Great Venerable. Although he was aware that, with the restoration of the forces of heaven and earth, spiritual beasts had gained far more benefits than humans, the presence of so many powerful spiritual beasts within the Totem Clan at this moment was startling.

Dozens of spiritual beasts, equivalent to human Five Qi Great Venerables, though still not a threat to the Divine Path. However, if one were to compare, the Totem Clan's chance of regaining its glory and dominating the world once more in the future seemed much greater than any human sect.

Suddenly, a tremendous roar erupted from the heart of a distant mountain range.

The moment the roar sounded, all the figures in the sky who were flying toward Treasure Pig halted in midair. Following this, these strong beings from various Totem Clans bowed deeply towards the immense Treasure Pig while suspended in mid-air. They then descended back to the ground, concealing themselves within the mountain range shrouded by dense forests.

Great Saint Xu slightly bowed in mid-air, carefully listening to the message conveyed by the mighty roar. Once the echoes of the roar had completely dissipated, he respectfully announced, 'Divine Lord Zhou, Sacred Dragon Sir, and Qilin Sir invite you to meet in the inner valley.

Zhou Yi could naturally discern that the roar had come from the Qilin beast. What surprised him, however, was that the Qilin's roar seemed to carry a hint of delight.

"great saint Xu, please lead the way," Zhou Yi said.

great saint Xu bowed in response, and the giant eagle he stood upon turned and flew towards the distance. Treasure Pig twisted its massive body and slowly followed. The giant eagle did not fly fast over the mountains due to some powerful force that greatly restricted it.

Zhou Yi gently patted Treasure Pig and said, "Little guy, it seems the Totem Clan is quite welcoming towards you." Despite Treasure Pig's enormous size, much larger than Zhou Yi could compare to, he still affectionately called it "little guy," which the creature seemed not to mind at all.

"I am the only descendant of the Dragon Totem Clan; of course they would welcome me," Treasure Pig boasted proudly.

Zhou Yi couldn't help but laugh silently, shaking his head slightly, yet his heart was filled with deep emotion. The Dragon race truly had unique blessings; even though Treasure Pig was not of pure Dragon lineage, it still held the highest status within the vast power of the Totem Clan.

Even though a Great Saint had died because of Treasure Pig, its treatment remained unchanged.

As Zhou Yi moved closer to the center of the mountain range, he could increasingly sense the presence of the divine beast soul' immense power. However, what astonished him was that this power was not domineering but filled with a peaceful aura. As Divine Path powerhouses approached and sensed its presence, it was hard to harbor true hostility.

Great saint Xu stopped over a valley where below lay a vast and majestic complex of palaces. This cluster of palaces was vastly different from those in the outer world. Seen from above, it appeared as a unique hexagonal equilateral structure.

"Roar..."

"Roar..."

Two tremendous roars erupted consecutively from the Qilin and the Treasure Pig.

If these had been other divine beasts meeting, such roars would surely signify a challenge and response, possibly leading to a cataclysmic battle of Divine Paths.

However, the roars of the Qilin and Treasure Pig bore no hint of hostility towards each other; instead, they sounded like two good friends greeting each other as usual.

However, these two greetings were startlingly loud.

"Brother Zhou, you actually came to visit this old man; I must be mistaken," a hearty laugh echoed from one of the large palaces below.

Zhou Yi smiled slightly, though he hadn't seen the face of Qilin Saint Lord Qiu Chennu, he could imagine the old man's surprise.

"Brother Qiu, I seldom visit without a cause. This time, I come seeking your help."

Do you still need my help?" Qiu Chennu's voice was filled with suspicion. After a pause, he said, "Come inside and we'll talk."

Zhou Yi was slightly taken aback. Given their status, equivalent to that of the four major Divine Path powerhouses, it was only proper for Qiu Chennu to come out and greet them upon their arrival at the Totem Clan.

Yet, now, contrary to usual practice, they were being ushered straight into the inner sanctum, which inevitably led to some murmuring of doubts.

The Treasure Pig's body shook for a moment, tumbling in midair as its massive form rapidly shrank back to its original size. This time, however, it didn't pester Brerbo, but obediently came to Zhou Yi's side.

great saint Xu, wide-eyed and agape, stared at Treasure Pig, his face a mask of shock. Despite his vast experience, this was the first time he had witnessed a divine beast changing its size, and his shock was unavoidable.

In front of the palace, a man and a woman stood waiting with their hands clasped in respect.

After Zhou Yi and his companions descended, great saint Xu bowed deeply to them, then the giant eagle turned and spread its wings to leave. Even someone of his status did not dare to linger here lightly.

Zhou Yi glanced at the two people before him and smiled, "It turns out to be Brother Zhang and Miss Hu." He paused briefly, then added, "Both of your martial arts skills have advanced further. Congratulations are indeed in order.

The two individuals standing before the palace were familiar faces, namely Qiu Chennu's direct disciples from the Tiger Totem Clan, Zhang Dahui, and from the Fox Totem Clan, Hu Meiji. Not only were they Qiu Chennu's disciples, but they were also a married couple, each possessing the strength of a Great Saint, which was quite formidable.

However, upon this meeting, it was evident that their cultivation had indeed progressed significantly, suggesting that the restoration of the forces of heaven and earth had benefited those of the Totem Clan with companion spirit beasts far more than ordinary people.

Zhang Dahui and Hu Meiji were initially taken aback, but then they realized the truth. Zhou Yi, now a genuine Divine Path powerhouse, could easily discern the level of their martial arts cultivation."

With a solemn expression, Zhang Dahui deeply bowed, "Divine Lord Zhou is too kind."

The couple then took a step back, half-turned their bodies, and led the way towards the palace.

Zhou Yi nodded slightly and followed them without hesitation into the interior of the palace.

The palace complex was majestic and vast, constructed mainly from large, neatly arranged stone blocks. The craftsmanship was in no way inferior to the human palaces outside, with a near-perfect combination of ruggedness and delicacy.

Zhou Yi's gaze wandered, marveling inwardly. The Totem Clan indeed was flourishing with talents. Residing deep in the mountains, they had managed to build such a grand complex of palaces, a feat far more challenging than constructing cities and buildings in human-inhabited plains.

As they moved from the outer palace towards the inner sanctum, an unexpected and peculiar force surged from ahead just as they were about to step into the inner sanctum.

Zhou Yi, White Horse Thunder, and Brerbo all halted simultaneously, while the Treasure Pig, which Zhou Yi held in his arms, raised its head high, intently staring forward.

Zhang Dahui and Hu Meiji seemed completely unaware of this force, but they immediately noticed the unusual behavior of Zhou Yi and the others. They halted their steps and exchanged knowing glances.

A similarly strange aura began to emanate from both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, a mighty and proud aura characteristic of divine beasts.

Zhou Yi hesitated for a moment, then slowly placed the Treasure Pig on White Horse Thunder's back and stepped back several paces.

He sensed that the aura emanating from the inner sanctum, though powerful, bore no malice. Moreover, from the reactions of White Horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig, it was clear that they did not reject this aura.

However, this aura seemed indifferent towards him. While it showed no signs of aggression, it also did not convey any welcome.

Sure enough, as Zhou Yi moved several meters away from the two divine beasts, a brilliant radiance burst forth from them. This was a light as bright as a miniature sun, and anyone who came even slightly into contact with this light could easily feel the immense power contained within it.

Zhang Dahui and Hu Meiji finally let out a long sigh of relief as they closed their eyes and basked in the radiant glow.

Moved by their example, Zhou Yi also slowly opened his heart, allowing the miraculous light to shine upon his body.

The next moment, Zhou Yi's body slightly trembled. When he let down all his defenses to embrace the light, he felt an intense shock.

It was an inexplicable, deeply heartfelt emotion.

It seemed that within this force, there resided a gentle yet powerful consciousness, communicating with him in this extraordinary way, creating a collision of spirits that touched his soul.

A surge of extreme joy instantly infected him, this unreserved sharing of happiness not only delighted Zhou Yi but also left him with a profound sense of awe.






Chapter 1189

Time seemed to stretch indefinitely before the light gradually receded.

Zhou Yi quickly regained his composure. With a slight shake of his head, he refocused his mind. Almost simultaneously, he noticed that Zhang Dahu and Hu Meiji had both opened their eyes, their gazes exuding immense satisfaction.

A flicker of confusion crossed his mind. Zhou Yi, having ascended to the Divine Path, possessed martial prowess and mental strength far superior to Zhang and Hu. Yet, after the intense pleasurable sensation faded, they recovered almost as quickly as he did, which was extraordinarily unusual

After a moment's contemplation, Zhou Yi asked, "What was that light just now?"

Zhang Dahu bowed slightly, not hiding anything. "Divine Lord Zhou, that was the Divine Beast Light of our Beast God Temple. It appears only when a divine beast first arrives at the temple."

Zhou Yi's gaze shifted slightly as if talking to himself, "Have you seen it before?"

Zhang Dahu and his wife exchanged a hesitant look.

Zhou Yi's gaze sharpened, cold as a blade.

They involuntarily shivered, reminded that the man before them was no longer the Venerable of the past but a Divine Path powerhouse they could not afford to offend.

"Divine Lord Zhou, we have only seen it once before," Zhang Dahu hurriedly continued, "Years ago, when the Saint Lord returned from the Northern Frontier and entered the inner sanctum, the Divine Beast Light appeared for the first time in over five thousand years."

With a sense of realization, Zhou Yi waved his hand and said, "Let's go inside."

Zhang Dahu and his wife promptly responded and continued to lead the way, their demeanor now even more respectful and humble than before.

Zhou Yi took a couple of steps forward, his gaze briefly resting on Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, as if inquiring silently.

Both divine beasts shook their heads, their beaming expressions revealing that the light had caused them no harm. On the contrary, it seemed to have bestowed some benefits upon them.

As they entered the inner sanctum, a familiar laughter immediately rang out: "Brother Zhou, it has been years since our parting at Ice Island...Oh?"

Qiu Chennu abruptly stopped, his eyes flickering uncertainly as he stared intently at Zhou Yi.

Zhou Yi, surprised, responded, "Brother Qiu, what's the matter?"

Qiu Chennu chuckled awkwardly, 'Please don't mind me, Brother Zhou, but I have sensed a strange power in you, which surely can't be possible.

Zhou Yi's curiosity deepened, "Brother Qiu, what did you sense?"

After a moment's hesitation, Qiu Chennu finally admitted, "The power of a domain."

Zhou Yi's eyebrows raised slightly; he was genuinely shocked this time.

Indeed, he had mastered the power of a domain. Although it was a divine artifact domain, it was still a domain power. However, among all the people he had encountered, even those in the Pseudo-Divine Realm couldn’t detect this power before he unleashed it. How, then, had Qiu Chennu managed to do so?

"How did you notice, Brother Qiu?" Zhou Yi asked, his voice grave.

Qiu Chennu looked genuinely shocked. "Have you really advanced?"

Zhou Yi shook his head, "Advancing to the Pseudo-Divine Realm is not so simple."

He recounted his experience of refining the divine artifact domain, deliberately omitting the part about obtaining the Divine Dew and his journey to the west to slay a dragon.

Qiu Chennu's expression gradually returned to normal, though his eyes still shone with envy.

With a wave of his hand, Zhang Dahu and Hu Meiji bowed and slowly retreated.

"Brother Zhou, how did you feel when you first came in?" Qiu Chennu asked with a smile.

Zhou Yi nodded emphatically. "The Divine Beast Light is indeed extraordinary; it was an eye-opener for me."

Qiu Chennu laughed heartily, 'The Beast God itself is formed from the souls of over twenty divine beasts. The first contact with its divine light offers unexpected benefits to divine beasts. However, during this process, it's best not to have any Divine Path powerhouses of our own tribe nearby, as they might draw away some of the light's effects."

Zhou Yi immediately understood why Qiu had not come out to meet them; it wasn't out of pride, but rather to fully benefit the two divine beasts. Perhaps, he simply held a particular fondness and care for the Treasure Pig.

Qiu Chennu then led them deeper into the inner sanctum.

Here, in the grandest expanse of the palace complex, the dimensions stretched a hundred Zhang both in length and width, and what was more astonishing was that looking up, the ceiling of the palace was twenty to thirty Zhang above them.

As Zhou Yi and his companions entered this area, they immediately felt an overwhelming, majestic pressure. It was their first time in such a place, and even the divine beasts, Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, showed signs of unease. Their auras rippled gently around them, and their eyes darted around, as if trying to memorize every detail of the surroundings.

Zhou Yi, however, appeared much more composed. Upon entering, he only showed a brief moment of surprise before regaining his normal demeanor, looking around with interest.

Qiu Chennu, taken aback, asked, "Brother Zhou, have you been here before?"

Knowing exactly what Qiu Chennu was probing, Zhou Yi shook his head and replied, "I have never been to this place before, but it does remind me of another place, only that was even larger."

Qiu Chennu, visibly startled, asked earnestly, "What place is that? Could Brother Zhou enlighten me?"

A smile flickered across Zhou Yi's face as he said softly, "The land of Life and Death Reincarnation."

Qiu Chennu was taken aback. "The realm of life and death, the land of reincarnation?"

Zhou Yi nodded slowly, reflecting on everything he had seen there. Compared to that place, this area seemed trivial; even if Zhou Yi tried to feign astonishment, he found it difficult.

Qiu Chennu sighed deeply and said, "Brother Zhou, you've come a long way. May I ask for what purpose?"

Zhou Yi did not conceal his intentions, revealing his upcoming duel with Edwin from the West. Bowing deeply, he earnestly requested, 'I wish to complete the Companion Ritual before your esteemed Beast God Temple, Brother Qiu. I implore you, Qiu Brother, to grant me this favor for the sake of the Sacred Dragon."

Qiu Chennu quickly helped him up, glancing at the Treasure Pig with a smile. "Ah, such a minor matter, I am naturally happy to oblige," he said.

Zhou Yi smiled, relieved. His relationship with the Totem Clan was complex—to put it plainly, they were not exactly friends. However, because of the Treasure Pig and his current strength, the Totem Clan's attitude towards him had significantly changed.

A soft roar emanated from behind Qiu Chennu, and the Qilin had silently entered the inner sanctum. Upon hearing the Qilin's roar, Qiu Chennu's expression subtly changed, then he turned to look at the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder behind Zhou Yi. After a moment, he shook his head and sighed softly, "What a pity, what a pity."

Zhou Yi's heart tightened. "What is a pity?"

Qiu Chennu waved his hand, 'Brother Zhou, are you truly intending to go through with the Companion Ritual?'

'Of course,' Zhou Yi replied without hesitation.

Qiu Chennu frowned slightly, "Well, since you have decided, I will not dissuade you. Which of the divine beasts behind you do you plan to perform the Companion Ritual with?"

Zhou Yi paused, sensing that something was amiss. "Brother Qiu, I consider both Thunder and the Treasure Pig as close as siblings, inseparable."

He pondered for a moment and then asked, "Can't all three of us undergo it together?"

Qiu Chennu looked at Zhou Yi in surprise. After a moment, he responded with a bitter smile, "Brother Zhou jests. A companion spirit beast is akin to a lifelong family member and partner for our Totem Clan. Even our own spouses are not as significant as our companion spirit beasts. Such a partner requires wholehearted care and attention."

His tone was calm, devoid of accusation, yet Zhou Yi detected a hint of dissatisfaction.

Zhou Yi now understood why Qiu Chennu had earlier lamented "what a pity." Both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder were rare top-tier divine beasts, each possessing immense and unique powers. Choosing to abandon either would be a regrettable decision.

Suddenly, the Treasure Pig protested, "That's not right. In my memory, there have been members of the Totem Clan who possessed two companion spirit beasts simultaneously."

Zhou Yi's eyes lit up, his gaze intensely fixed on Qiu Chennu.

The Qilin Saint Lord chuckled, "Brother Zhou, while it is true that some have had two companion spirit beasts, those beasts were twins from the same mother. Moreover, the chances of successfully bonding with two spirit beasts simultaneously are significantly lower."

Zhou Yi looked between the White Horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig. Clearly, these two divine beasts were not likely to be twins.

Qiu Chennu’s gaze sharpened, his voice earnest, "Both the Sacred Dragon and the White Horse are divine beasts, and although you are a Divine Path powerhouse, successfully forming a Companion Bond with even one of them is already quite challenging. If you aim to have both, you might end up with nothing.

Zhou Yi's brow twitched subtly. Before arriving at the Totem Clan, he had never considered this issue. He had always believed that his close relationship with Thunder and Treasure Pig would ensure their smooth passage through the ritual. However, Qiu Chennu's words had left him somewhat disheartened.

Turning back, Zhou Yi noticed both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder flickering their eyes, unusually avoiding his gaze.

Zhou Yi felt a nagging sensation that whatever decision he made, it would inevitably hurt one of them.

The close and seamless relationship the three had always shared might now be marred by irreparable cracks due to this journey to the Totem Clan.

Qiu Chennu sighed softly, then suddenly asked, 'Brother Zhou, do you still intend to proceed with the Companion Ritual?'

After a moment's hesitation, Zhou Yi made up his mind, and the shadows of doubt on his face cleared. 'Brother Qiu, my mind is made up. Please proceed with the arrangements.'

Qiu Chennu looked at him with a hint of surprise but nodded, 'Then with which divine beast do you plan to perform the Companion Ritual?
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As Zhou Yi spoke decisively with a firm response, both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder locked their flowing gazes upon him simultaneously. After pausing briefly, their eyes shifted away at the same time, turning towards each other.

The large, beautiful eyes of White Horse Thunder met the small eyes of the Treasure Pig for a split second. Both divine beasts blinked simultaneously, each seemingly surprised to find the other looking back at them, causing a fleeting look of panic and embarrassment to appear in their eyes.

Qiu Chennu witnessed their actions, internally lamenting the situation as a pity. Even in such moments, the tacit understanding between these two divine beasts was astonishing.

Thinking of their cooperation with Zhou Yi only deepened the admiration one felt. For any ordinary person, gaining the approval of even one of these divine beasts would be a supreme blessing, yet, Zhou Yi had the fortune of having two such powerful sacred creatures by his side.

Perhaps, such fortune was even envied by the heavens themselves, thus presenting Zhou Yi with this challenging choice.

Taking a few steps forward, Zhou Yi stood before both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder. The divine beasts returned their gaze to him, unblinking and silent, seemingly having reached an agreement just moments before.

Slowly raising his hand, Zhou Yi’s lips curled slightly backward, his gaze steadfast and his wrist firm. Brerbo's eyes shone faintly in anticipation, while Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast couldn't help but tense up.

Logically, this decision should not affect them directly, yet inexplicably, at this moment, they too felt a twinge of reluctance. Regardless of Zhou Yi's choice, one divine beast was destined to be forsaken.

As Zhou Yi raised his hand to make the final decision, the Treasure Pig suddenly cried out, "Wait a moment."

Zhou Yi paused, looking puzzled, and asked, "Little guy, what's the matter?"

The abrupt shout from the Treasure Pig immediately eased the tense atmosphere in the grand hall. Even Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast exhaled deeply, exchanging glances and smiling wryly at each other. If they were in Zhou Yi's shoes, they feared they couldn't have made a choice either.

The Treasure Pig stretched out its forehoof and drew circles around the neck of the White Horse Thunder, which seemed to tickle the horse, causing it to shrink its neck, though without any intent to throw off the little guy.

"I've thought it over, you should go through the Companion Ritual with Thunder," the Treasure Pig said, blinking its small eyes resolutely.

Zhou Yi chuckled softly, "Why?"

"Because I can't beat Thunder," the Treasure Pig stated boldly. "You've seen its lightning power, far stronger than my Nine-Toothed Rake. I'm no longer much help to you now."

As Treasure Pig spoke, a hint of dejection crept into its voice. White Horse Thunder immediately neighed loudly and shook its body, seemingly quite displeased with the Treasure Pig's remarks, as if it wanted to throw him off.

However, the hooves of the Treasure Pig clung like magnets to iron, steady and unshaken. It patted the back of White Horse Thunder and said, "Thunder, this time our opponent is a big guy who has inherited the dragon pearl of the Divine Dragon Samode. Think about it, which of us is more reliable to take action.

The actions of the White Horse Thunder came to a sudden halt, its beautiful large eyes shimmering with a strange light, as if it were seriously contemplating the issue.

"This is not just any ordinary duel; it might as well be a fight to the death. Whether it's Edwin or Elbera, if there is even the slightest chance to kill us, they will not hesitate," continued the Treasure Pig. "If I were to enter the fray, do you think I would return alive?"

The White Horse Thunder let out a soft neigh, which somehow sounded unsure.

"Sacred Dragon." Upon hearing the Treasure Pig's words, Qiu Chennu's expression turned cloudy, and he couldn't help but interject, "You just mentioned the legacy of the Divine Dragon Samode. What does that mean?"

The Treasure Pig puffed up its chest proudly and said, "That Western Divine Dragon Samode came to the Eastern world causing trouble, and we have slain it. Unfortunately, its dragon pearl inner core and spirit were stolen by Leobard."

Qiu Chennu's expression turned even more peculiar, his lips quivering slightly as he said, "Brother Zhou, could Samode be the Western Divine Dragon we encountered in the Land of Death?"

Zhou Yi nodded slightly, acknowledging the fact. This matter was not a secret, and given Qiu Chennu's status, it was only a matter of time before he would come to know of it.

Taking a deep, cold breath, Qiu Chennu turned to exchange a glance with the Qilin beast, both sensing the chill in each other's hearts.

No one doubted the words of the Treasure Pig, as no one would jest about such matters. However, just the thought that Zhou Yi had once slain a Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast was enough to send shivers down their spines.

Qiu Chennu inwardly sighed with relief, grateful that past conflicts had not turned him and Zhou Yi into enemies, which could have led to dire consequences.

As the expressions and gazes of the man and beast duo fluctuated, Zhou Yi and his companions paid them no mind, having already seen similar reactions from Liu Mu and Mou Zilong.

The Treasure Pig gently patted the head of White Horse Thunder and said, "You possess twenty-two Lei Zhen Zi, which align perfectly with your innate attributes. The power you can unleash surely surpasses that of my Nine-Toothed Rake. Therefore, you should be the one to go this time."

After speaking, the Treasure Pig slightly bent its legs and leaped towards Brerbo. Though it spoke with great righteousness, deep down, the Treasure Pig felt an inexplicable sadness. Yet, it did not want others to perceive its sorrow, which is why it sought out Brerbo.

But while it was still midair, it felt a sudden tightness around its neck and was firmly grabbed.

Treasure Pig was no ordinary pig; it was a bona fide divine beast. To dare grab it by the neck was akin to courting death. Yet, there was no sign of anger from the Treasure Pig, for the sensation was all too familiar. In all the world, only two individuals had the audacity and ability to do such a thing.

One was Brerbo, who stood before it with his hands behind his back, silent and still, clearly not the one who had acted.

Since it was not Brerbo, it could only be Zhou Yi.

Turning its head in mid-air, it indeed saw Zhou Yi behind it, staring with a look of dissatisfaction.

A sycophantic smile instinctively crept across the little face of the Treasure Pig, but then it quickly realized its position and struggled, saying, "Let me go."

Zhou Yi snorted coldly, pulling the pig back into his arms and gently patting it, saying, "It's not your place to make decisions about my affairs."

Holding the little guy firmly against his chest, Zhou Yi then placed his other hand on the neck of the White Horse Thunder, and announced loudly, "Brother Qiu, I am ready. Please proceed with the Companion Ritual."

Qiu Chennu, recovering from the shocking news, turned his gaze and asked in confusion, "Brother Zhou, your choice is...?"

Zhou Yi laughed heartily, with one hand on each divine beast, and declared, "This is my choice."

Qiu Chennu's expression changed slightly, asking, "You choose to undergo the Companion Ritual with both divine beasts at the same time?"

"Exactly," Zhou Yi asserted firmly. "Treasure Pig and Thunder are as close to me as if they were part of myself. I will not abandon either of them."

Qiu Chennu furrowed his brows and cautioned, "Brother Zhou, you must understand that the Companion Ritual is of exceptional importance to our Totem Clan, a matter concerning a lifetime commitment. This is not something to be taken lightly."

Zhou Yi's smile faded, and his expression became solemn. "I am aware, which is why I have made this decision."

Qiu Chennu snorted coldly and said, 'To my knowledge, there has never been anyone who has successfully bonded with two spiritual beasts of different species simultaneously throughout the generations"

Zhou Yi replied gravely, "I know, but I want to try."

A sharp glint appeared in Qiu Chennu's eyes as he warned, "You must understand that the opportunity for the Companion Ritual is granted only once per person and beast. If it fails, you will forever lose this chance."

Zhou Yi raised his eyebrows, his expression revealing an unshakeable determination. He nodded gently to both the Treasure Pig and the White Horse Thunder and declared loudly, "I firmly believe that we can succeed."

The long neigh of White Horse Thunder and the dragon-like roar of the Treasure Pig intertwined, echoing Zhou Yi's oath.

Qiu Chennu watched him intently. Zhou Yi's gaze did not waver, solid as rock, reflecting the steadiness of his heart.

After a long while, the Qilin Saint Lord sighed deeply and turned his gaze toward the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder.

To his surprise, although the two divine beasts had initially appeared uncertain and their eyes flickered, after Zhou Yi made what seemed like an unwise decision, their gazes became brilliantly lit and filled with fighting spirit.

This astonishing transformation left Qiu Chennu utterly amazed .

As a member of the Totem Clan, his understanding of spiritual beasts surpassed that of ordinary people. Seeing the resolve in Zhou Yi and his companions, he knew that no amount of persuasion would alter their decision.

He shook his head and said, "Brother Zhou, in all the history of the Totem Clan, no one has ever formed a Companion bond with two divine beasts simultaneously. However, since you have already decided, I will respect your wishes."

A hearty smile finally spread across Zhou Yi's face, and he nodded vigorously, saying, "Thank you, Brother Qiu."

Both the White Horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig cried out simultaneously, their voices filled with gratitude.

Watching the trio, Qiu Chennu felt the powerful confidence and courage filling the air. Suddenly, an odd thought struck him.

Perhaps, just perhaps, these three could indeed break the limits, making Zhou Yi the first person in tens of thousands of years to form a companion bond with two different species of divine beasts.
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The vast palace complex exuded an aura of ancient simplicity, with huge, neatly arranged stone blocks engraved with magical patterns. After enduring countless years, these engravings had become faded and indistinct.

Yet, it was these blurred designs that made it all the more apparent how long they had withstood the ravages of time.

Walking between two connected palaces, everyone could feel the solemnity that history had left in its wake.

Zhou Yi looked ahead, a hint of wonder in his eyes. Ever since he had left the main hall, he had sensed the power of the Beast God—a formidable force only perceptible to Divine Path powerhouses, enveloping them constantly.

However, no matter what Zhou Yi tried, he could not make contact with it.

It seemed as though there was an invisible wall between his will and the soul of the Beast God, keeping them apart.

Suddenly, Qiu Chennu, who was leading the way, suddenly stopped in his tracks; in front of him stood the gate to an ancient building.

The building's expanse was no less significant than that of the main hall, and it emitted an aura that was the oldest among all the palaces.

Qiu Chennu spoke in a deep voice, "Brother Zhou, this is the Beast God Temple." He took a deep breath and continued with unmistakable pride, "For generations, all the distinguished members of our Totem Clan have undergone the Companion Ritual here. This place is the history of our Totem Clan."

Zhou Yi nodded slightly. He could feel that the atmosphere here was far more solemn than outside, the air heavy with a profound and tangible pressure.

Even though Zhou Yi had ascended to the Divine Path, he still felt discomfort under the immense pressure of the temple.

However, Qiu Chennu seemed unaffected by the pressure, as if it could not touch him. His eyes half-closed, he was completely immersed in his own thoughts.

"Here, some clan members succeed, and others fail. But whether they succeed or fail, they all remain part of the Totem Clan," he said.

Zhou Yi's heart tightened, and he looked sharply at Qiu Chennu. Sensing Zhou Yi's gaze, Qiu Chennu smiled and said, "Brother Zhou, the Beast God Temple is sacred to the Totem Clan and is not open to outsiders."

Treasure Pig raised its head and said, "I am not an outsider."

"Of course, you're not an outsider," Qiu Chennu chuckled. "Neither are you nor the white horse."

Zhou Yi was taken aback, his eyebrows slightly furrowed. "Brother Qiu, what do you mean by that?"

Treasure Pig was a descendant of the Totem Clan's sacred dragon lineage, but the white horse had no connection to the Totem Clan at all.

Qiu Chennu lifted his head, looking at the massive closed gates of the palace, and spoke solemnly, "When the sacred dragon and the white horse came to the outer hall, they were blessed by the soul of the Beast God. Since neither of them has rejected this, they have accepted the goodwill and friendship of the Beast God's soul. From now on, they will also serve as divine beast protectors of the Beast God Temple."

A sharp light flashed in Zhou Yi's eyes as he asked, "Treasure Pig, is this true?"

Treasure Pig nodded its little head, saying, "Of course, Thunder and I have become the divine beast protectors of the Beast God Temple."

There was a proud tone in its voice, as if it held this role in high regard.

Qiu Chennu waved his hand gently and explained, "Brother Zhou, this is a matter among divine beasts. Even though they are our companion divine beasts, we cannot intervene. Moreover, you can be assured that this is a completely voluntary act. They would not accept the light of the Beast God if there was any coercion involved."

Zhou Yi turned in surprise to see both Treasure Pig and the white horse Thunder nodding their heads.

His heart, previously filled with worry, now eased significantly. Since it was their voluntary decision, Zhou Yi had no further concerns.

Given the strength of the Totem Clan and the formidable spiritual pressure within the Beast God Temple, they certainly had the power to protect themselves. Thus, the role of temple guardians for White Horse and Treasure Pig was essentially an honorary title.

Of course, should anyone unwisely attempt to enter this place, Zhou Yi would not hesitate to intervene on behalf of the two divine beasts.

Qiu Chennu stepped back and moved to one side of the palace gate, placing his hand on one side of it, while the Qilin beast approached the other side, extending a claw in the opposite direction.

They nodded at each other and pushed simultaneously.

A strange, creaking sound, like a rust-covered wheel turning, filled the air as the massive doors slowly began to open.

Inside, darkness prevailed, devoid of any light.

Despite the bright sunlight outside the grand hall, once it reached the entrance, it vanished without a trace.

The entrance seemed like a divine weapon, a blade capable of severing the realms of yin and yang.

Qiu Chennu took a deep breath and announced loudly, "Under the witness of the ancestors of the Totem Clan, Zhou Yi, the sacred dragon, and the white horse, you may now enter."

Zhou Yi nodded slightly and stepped into the pitch-dark room without hesitation.

Behind him, the white horse Thunder, carrying Treasure Pig, followed closely, not straying a step behind him.

As the door closed slowly with a mechanical sound, Zhou Yi and his companions were sealed within this entirely dark world.

Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast slowly retreated. He approached Brerbo and said, "Brother Brerbo, they have entered."

Brerbo gave him a blank look and replied indifferently, "I know."

Qiu Chennu paused, opened his mouth as if to speak, but then realized he had nothing to say to the other. Brerbo was like a block of wood, more difficult to communicate with than even a spiritual beast. Under normal circumstances, Qiu Chennu wouldn't hesitate to throw someone with such an attitude out of the Totem Clan.

However, facing Brerbo, he could only respond with a bitter smile, not daring to be rough.

Putting aside Brerbo's mysterious and unfathomable abilities that even he could not fully comprehend, Brerbo's meritorious act of closing the passage of death alone merited respect and prevented any slight or offense.

With a forced laugh, Qiu Chennu said, “Brother Brerbo, now that Brother Zhou and the others have gone inside, the ritual, whether successful or not, will not conclude swiftly."

He paused, looking at Brerbo's expressionless face, and continued, "I have prepared a banquet to welcome you, Brother Brerbo."

Brerbo responded without hesitation, "Thank you, but no need."

Qiu Chennu shook his head slightly, finally giving up on the idea of using this opportunity to build a relationship with him.

This Brerbo, not only a scholarly prodigy capable of devising a method to close the passage but also a person with a strange temperament, difficult to get along with. Qiu Chennu couldn't fathom how Zhou Yi and others had managed to become friends with him.

Leaving the Beast God Temple with the Qilin beast, the oppressive aura emanating from the temple seemed to lighten instantly, and they both felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted.

The Qilin beast suddenly asked, "What exactly is the origin of this Brerbo?"

Qiu Chennu shook his head, "No one can trace his background; he's as mysteriously emerged as if he burst out of a crack in a rock."

Glancing back, the Qilin beast remarked, "He is stronger than both of us."

Qiu Chennu's expression changed slightly. "How do you know?"

"Because he is unafraid of the spiritual pressure of the Beast God's soul," the Qilin beast said solemnly.

Qiu Chennu's eyes flickered rapidly as he suddenly remembered the scene at the Beast God Temple.Faced with the spiritual pressure that could paralyze ordinary people, Brerbo showed no signs of discomfort. Moreover, there seemed to be an absence of the aura of life from him; if it weren't for the fact that they had seen him speaking and moving, they might have suspected that he was already dead.

Turning back, Qiu Chennu gazed towards the distant, grand temple and murmured, "To think that such an odd character exists by Zhou Yi's side. Perhaps... he really might succeed."

The Qilin beast by his side let out a soft whine, seemingly in agreement with his thoughts.

※※※※

Inside the temple, darkness enveloped everything, so dense that one could not see even their own hand before them.

Zhou Yi hesitated for a moment, choosing not to use any abilities related to light. Instead, he walked to the center of the grand hall and slowly sat down in meditation.

Having seen the size of this hall from the outside, he understood that it indeed was a perfect place for humans and spiritual beasts to communicate.

The vast space could accommodate even the largest creatures like dragon-serpents, and even Treasure Pig in its transformed, larger form could easily enter.

A faint sound of breathing arose beside him, and a warm smile spread across Zhou Yi’s face.

These were the breathing sounds of the Treasure Pig and the White Horse Thunder, his two old companions, who had now settled next to him, pressing close against his body.

In this room, the presence of the beast god was several times stronger than outside. However, this had little impact on Zhou Yi and his companions. Without a controlling intelligence, even the strongest power would not instill fear in divine path powerhouses.

Zhou Yi extended his hands and gently placed them on his two companions. In that moment, his spirit unknowingly soared, and his emotions surged with it.

Seemingly sensing Zhou Yi's excitement, the hearts of both the white horse and Treasure Pig also started to beat in tandem. Gradually, and over an indeterminate period, the heartbeats of these three very different beings unexpectedly synchronized.

Three hearts from different species, at that moment, cast aside everything else, focusing all their consciousness on the rhythm of their heartbeats.

"Thump, thump..."

Three steadfast, powerful heartbeats sounded as one, and their auras began to slowly intertwine.

Although they had cooperated in battle many times before, understanding each other's habits intimately, their energies had always remained distinct. Surprisingly, within this room, under the overwhelming force of a mightier presence, their energies mysteriously merged together.

At that moment, an invisible force, ghostly as if descending from the heavens, began to envelop the three of them.
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Three wills were released almost simultaneously; these were the wills of Zhou Yi and others, who, upon sensing a certain force emanating from the darkness, reacted with utmost alacrity.

In the next moment, these three streams of will made contact with the pervasive power that emanated from the night. There were no spectacular sparks, no thrilling collisions—everything remained utterly subdued, not even stirring a ripple.

An odd, immense force instantly enveloped their three wills. At this moment, Zhou Yi felt an inexplicable warmth and a lazy sensation rising from the depths of his heart.

His consciousness seemed to be muddled by this force; his brow furrowed slightly, as if pondering what exactly was happening.

The force harbored no malice; it was serene yet as vast as the ocean. Upon touching this force and resonating with it, their wills were involuntarily assimilated by its influence.

His mind was flooded with countless fragmented images; past experiences began to replay at this moment.

However, these memories were not complete—the images surfacing in his mind were warm, relaxing, and pleasant memories.

When these memories filled a person's mind, they brought about a feeling of boundless happiness.

The furrowed brows slowly relaxed, and influenced by these memories, Zhou Yi's will and consciousness gradually eased.

In this blissful environment, Zhou Yi felt a desire to remain engulfed forever, relieved from the fatigue of relentless martial cultivation.

Amidst the darkness, a small emerald light suddenly appeared between Zhou Yi and the two divine beasts.

This light, resembling phosphorescence, gently floated between the three, casting a faint glow upon their faces.

The light was strangely specific, illuminating only their faces while leaving everything else shrouded in darkness. It seemed as if the light possessed intelligence, selectively illuminating specific areas.

Not only did Zhou Yi's face radiate a blissful, carefree expression, but Treasure Pig and the white horse Thunder also shared the same contented look. They resembled unborn infants, carefree as if floating in the amniotic fluid of their mother.

This phosphorescent light was the soul power condensed from the souls of divine beasts who had died natural deaths through the ages. Only the souls of such beasts, who had died peacefully and calmly, were granted the privilege to enter the Beast God Temple. These spirit souls, devoid of resentment, once condensed, would relinquish their memories and preserve their soul power in a special way.

Within this soul power, there was no danger, no conflict, only utter tranquility. For humans and spiritual beasts who cultivated martial arts and grew stronger through constant battle, such peace was exceedingly rare and almost unattainable.

No matter how powerful the practitioner, regardless of how resilient they have made their inner spirit, or how much they have suppressed or weakened their emotions, they cannot fully eradicate this feeling of tranquility.

Thus, when they suddenly found themselves in this peaceful environment, their natural resistance diminished to the extreme, sparking a deep desire within to fully immerse themselves in this serenity.

Of course, to tempt a powerhouse of the Divine Path with this sensation, it would require a spiritual power far exceeding their own. The phosphorescent light, condensed from the souls of over twenty divine beasts, undoubtedly possesses such overwhelming power.

Under the influence of this power, Zhou Yi, Treasure Pig, and White Horse Thunder were easily captivated, quickly succumbing to the comforting sensation that made them reluctant to leave.

In a haze, Zhou Yi faintly sensed the addition of two other voices in his peaceful and tranquil world—two very familiar voices, so familiar that they were almost indistinguishable from his own.

However, Zhou Yi's memories were no longer complete; he merely sensed the presence of these two voices but could never recall their origins.

His brow slowly began to throb, and that once serene and peaceful world was now disturbed by these two voices. He struggled to recall, attempting to locate the source of these voices from among his fragmented, gentle memories.

Countless shattered images boiled, tumbled, and recombined in his mind. The throbbing at his brow grew more intense.

※※※※

Treasure Pig's body began to tremble slightly. Inside the vast Beast God Temple, which was spacious enough for any divine beast, Treasure Pig's form seemed as tiny as an ant.

Its memory reverted to its childhood, a time when it lived under its mother's protection, and places like the Totem Clan or the main peak of the Heavenly Pool were its playgrounds of joy.

In its current memory, Treasure Pig's mother had never left but was forever by its side. It completely immersed itself in these delightful recollections, wholeheartedly reveling in the deep love from its mother. During those times, it was the happiest...

Yet, amidst this joy, it seemed to hear two distinct voices. These voices did not sound through its ears but seemed to slowly emanate from within its heart.

What were these sounds?

Faintly, the little Treasure Pig felt these two voices were of great importance; it cocked its small head, earnestly trying to remember. But within its memories, these two voices appeared to be absent. Gradually, the little one began to feel lost...

※※※※

Thunder stood as straight as a javelin.

Its body was elegant and full of grace. After countless trials, although the white horse's physique was not as large as other divine beasts, the power contained within its smaller frame was nonetheless formidable.

At that moment, its muscles trembled slightly. In its mind, two vague, ghost-like figures circled around it, even it couldn't be sure if they were real.

From the day it had memories, it had lived alone on a secluded island. On that island, there was plentiful food but few large predators, allowing it to grow safely.

It had no real memories of its parents, only faint impressions inherited through its bloodline. It did not know why it had been abandoned or the whereabouts of its parents.

All the strength it possessed had been unearthed by itself.

For Thunder, it had never truly experienced the affection of parents. From the moment it could barely stand as a young foal, it had struggled for its own survival.

Yet, in this moment, it seemed to glimpse its parents—two divine white horses, bearing the same appearance and talents as itself.

Just as it was about to close its eyes and fully immerse itself in this warmth,

Two immense voices suddenly erupted from within its heart. Its eyelids trembled slightly, and it struggled internally. It didn't want to leave this dreamlike world, which, although nearly perfect, it knew was merely fabricated from its memories.

Yet, the voices inside grew stronger and more urgent.

Taking a deep breath, a white mist expelled from its nostrils, as tangible as substance. The beautiful, illusory images shattered and disappeared.

At that moment, it abandoned the pleasant warmth of illusion for the cold, harsh reality.

Its beautiful, large eyes finally opened in the darkness illuminated only by a faint phosphorescent light. It looked around briefly.

Its two companions sat serenely, their faces rippling with an expression known as happiness.

Seemingly hesitant at first, the resolve in the white horse's eyes then solidified. Facing the dim phosphorescence that lit its face, it opened its mouth and let out a long, soulful neigh...

※※※※

A voice arose beside his ear, slowly penetrating deeper and deeper. Gradually, in Zhou Yi's entire world, only this voice remained.

In this calmness, Zhou Yi remembered...

It was the voice of Thunder, filled with pride, confidence, and an indomitable spirit. All the fragments of memory vanished at this moment, completely shattered under this force. The gentle memories and the things he had tried hard to recall—all disappeared in this instant.

In his mind, everything turned pitch black, as everything had reverted to chaos.

Within his Dantian, the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness surged upward, rushing through his meridians into his brain.

His consciousness spread out, resonating distantly with the chaotic forces within his Dantian. The two opposing forces of light and darkness continuously merged and ascended, and Zhou Yi’s spiritual power grew infinitely in an indescribable manner.

"Snap..."

Something seemed to shatter in his mind, and the force that had restrained him completely dissipated.

His willpower seemed to have absorbed all the energy from the fusion of light and darkness, becoming vast and monumental, like an endless ocean.

Zhou Yi opened his eyes, and a dim, faint light met his gaze.

He saw the wisp of ghostly phosphorescence floating before him; this light seemed to shine directly into his soul, awakening a profound sense of enlightenment within him.

He turned his head and immediately saw White Horse Thunder blinking its beautiful large eyes. In those eyes, there was worry, joy, and an unwavering strong belief.

Zhou Yi cracked a broad smile, and a hearty laugh emanated from him.

"Little guy, wake up."
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"Little guy wake up."

The familiar voice seemed to transmit directly into his mind.

The little guy, who was playing with his mother, suddenly froze.

Though Treasure Pig had just heard some familiar sounds that made him want to dig deeper to find their source, the call of his mother's voice made him lose himself again, casting aside the two voices.

However, at this moment, the abrupt appearance of the voice made the little guy completely stiffen in an instant.

His body trembled, growing more intense, and his eyes filled with tears. Dimly, he understood.

Blinking his small eyes, blurred by tears, he could no longer see his mother's face clearly. Everything in front of him was slowly shaking, as if it would shatter and dissipate at any moment.

He opened his mouth, as if screaming silently.

Finally, everything in front of him froze. All the images paused for that instant before finally bursting apart and dissolving into nothingness.

In this vast expanse of emptiness, two familiar voices, also filled with warmth and comfort, rang out.

"I firmly believe that we can succeed."

Yes, we can definitely succeed.

Muttering to himself, the little Treasure Pig slowly opened his tiny eyes, letting a faint phosphorescent light imprint itself into his pupils.

※※※※

Outside the Beast God Temple, Qiu Chennu Nu was utterly bored and helplessly glanced at Brerbo.

However, in his heart, he was extremely envious of Zhou Yi.

Since Zhou Yi and the others had entered the Beast God Temple, a whole day had passed. During this time, Brerbo stood silently outside the temple, quietly waiting.

Qiu Chennu Nu had noticed that, from beginning to end, Brerbo had not moved at all, not even blinking an eyelid. Moreover, with no trace of life force emanating from Brerbo, Qiu Chennu Nu had repeatedly wondered if the man had died.

However, whenever he approached Brerbo to make conversation, he would occasionally hear some meaningless "Mm, ah..." in response.

This not only proved that Brerbo was not dead but also showed that his entire focus was on Zhou Yi and the others inside the Beast God Temple. As for the two Divine Path powerhouses beside him, Brerbo seemed to pay them no heed at all.

To Qiu Chennu, this was a source of both envy and jealousy.

The luck of that young Zhou Yi was simply too good. Not only did he have two divine beasts by his side, but he also had such a devoted friend who cared deeply about him. In comparison, he himself was far behind.

Clearing his throat, Qiu Chennu casually said, “Brother Brerbo, it will take at least three days for them to possibly come out. Whether successful or not, we’ll see then.”

“Three days, is it?”

Brerbo suddenly asked, his voice breaking the silence.

Qiu Chennu was taken aback, then his eyes widened in astonishment, staring at Brerbo speechless.

He had repeated that statement at least ten times that day. The only reason he continued speaking with Brerbo was out of courtesy.

Yet, unexpectedly, on the eleventh repetition, it elicited an interested counter-question from Brerbo.

Turning his head, Brerbo asked earnestly, "Do they really need three days to come out?"

Qiu Chennu chuckled and finally calmed down. He replied with a wry smile, "Brother Brerbo, what you may not know is that forming a companion relationship isn't easy." He paused, gathering his thoughts, and continued, "The Beast God Soul has aggregated many naturally deceased divine beast souls and possesses an enigmatic power. Its greatest ability is to communicate with the mind."

For the first time, a slight change appeared on Brerbo’s face, but this change, seen through Qiu Chennu’s eyes, only seemed more bizarre.

Because even this well-traveled elder could not discern what kind of expression it was.

If the Qilin Saint Lord knew he was conversing with a robot devoid of human emotions, he would certainly never discuss such ethereal matters as soul communication with him.

But, alas, the Qilin Saint Lord, even with a hundred times more imagination, could never guess Brerbo's true nature, nor realize that discussing the mind with him was as absurd as playing the lute to a cow.

Therefore, Qiu Chennu assumed that Brerbo was genuinely interested in the topic. He eagerly continued, "The greatest feature of human-beast fusion is the unobstructed connection between humans and spiritual beasts. Their minds are linked, their thoughts intertwined. In combat, this allows for seamless cooperation, maximizing each other's abilities."

As he spoke, the Qilin Saint Lord's eyes subtly lit up with pride for the unique abilities of the Totem Clan.

"The soul of the Beast God Temple extracts the memories of humans and beasts within, preserving only their most beautiful memories and placing them into an absolute haven of gentleness. In this environment, the will to resist of both humans and spiritual beasts is at its weakest," Qiu Chennu sighed deeply, continuing, "Afterward, the Beast God Soul transmits the voices of the trial participants into each other’s souls. If they can recall each other's presence in this comfortable environment, they can awaken and, with the soul of the Beast God as a bridge, establish an invisible channel within their hearts, allowing their souls to leave imprints on each other, thereby truly achieving true human-beast fusion."

Brerbo's eyes lit up slightly as his brain feverishly calculated the implications of Qiu Chennu's words.

Fortunately, he finally remembered Zhou Yi's instructions and controlled the brightness of his eyes, otherwise, the Qilin Saint Lord would definitely have noticed something amiss.

After a long while, Brerbo suddenly said, "After the companion ritual, can humans and spiritual beasts truly communicate their minds and thoughts with each other?"

"Yes," Qiu Chennu affirmed.

"Not necessarily," the Qilin Beast's colossal body stood up from a corner, shaking itself slightly as it interjected.

Qiu Chennu was momentarily taken aback, then smiled and said, "What I mean is, if they successfully complete the ritual, then they will indeed be able to share their minds and thoughts seamlessly."

Brerbo retracted his gaze, slowly remarking, "Is that the only benefit?"

Qiu Chennu's expression turned serious as he replied, "Brother Brerbo, you are underestimating the power of human-beast fusion." A flicker of displeasure crossed his eyes, but out of respect for Brerbo's past great deeds, he refrained from direct criticism.

"If humans and spiritual beasts can truly coordinate perfectly, the power they unleash could far surpass the sum of their parts," Qiu Chennu stated solemnly.

Something seemed to strike Brerbo, and his eyes shifted slightly as he asked, "How does this human-beast fusion compare to the Dragon Knights of the West?"

Qiu Chennu paused, thought for a moment, then replied with a bitter smile, "The Dragon Knights of the West and our Totem Clan's human-beast fusion are based on the same principle. The difference is that we use the soul of the Beast God as a guide, whereas the Western world draws on the powers of light and darkness. It's a case of different paths to the same destination, with no real superiority between them."

Brerbo uttered a soft "Oh," then turned his head away, falling back into silence.

Qiu Chennu's expression subtly changed; he hesitated, seemingly reluctant to let the matter rest, and finally said,"Actually, according to the ancient records of our Totem Clan, there are some special cases. If Zhou Yi and the others are lucky enough to encounter a great fortune, what they gain could far exceed that of ordinary human-beast fusions."

Brerbo's eyes brightened, and he turned to look intently at him.

Qiu Chennu's lips curved into a smile as he explained, "Every thousand years or so, one or two exceptional pairs emerge among our clan members who undergo the Companion Ritual in the Beast God Temple. They not only share the ability to connect minds and intentions but can also swap the abilities they possess."

Brerbo appeared startled, asking coldly, "What do you mean?"

"The abilities that humans and spiritual beasts excel in can be exchanged and used mutually," Qiu Chennu said with a slight smile, pride evident in his voice.

Brerbo pondered for a moment before finally saying, "This ability is indeed very impressive. How can we ensure that Zhou Yi and the others obtain it?"

The pride on Qiu Chennu's face vanished completely, replaced by a look of embarrassment.

He inwardly grumbled, this Brerbo, so utterly lacking in tact and worldly wisdom. How on earth did Zhou Yi find such a character? However, considering Brerbo's past achievements in sealing the passageways, Qiu Chennu couldn't bring himself to show displeasure.

With a bitter smile, Qiu Chennu slowly shook his head and said, "Brother Brerbo is jesting. This is an extremely rare exception that happens only once or twice every thousand years. Though Zhou Yi and the others are Divine Path powerhouses, it's already a miracle if they successfully complete the companion ritual. To expect them to gain even higher levels of power is practically impossible."

Brerbo withdrew his gaze, ignoring Qiu Chennu's assessment. This time, however, he did not revert to being unresponsive; instead, he tilted his head as if he was listening intently to something else.

Qiu Chennu let out a dry laugh and said, "Brother Brerbo, this place is filled with the power of the Beast Gods' souls. Inside the Beast God Temple, no sound can escape. Of course, outside voices can't enter either."

"Is that so?" Brerbo asked with a face full of disbelief.

Qiu Chennu's expression darkened slightly; even before he ascended to the Divine Path, no one dared to openly doubt his words like this.

He snorted coldly, "Of course, with the presence of the Beast Gods' souls, it is impossible for any sound to exist."

Brerbo calmly extended a finger and, under the watchful eyes of Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast, pointed it towards the tightly closed door.

"Listen..."

"Roar..."

A thunderous roar, a passionate dragon chant, and the earth-shattering neigh of a horse converged at that moment.
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When the Treasure Pig opened its tiny eyes, it immediately felt two familiar gazes fixed upon its face. Its little eyeballs rolled around a few times, and connecting this with the experiences just passed, it quickly understood what was happening.

Squinting slightly, the Treasure Pig gazed at the wisp of phosphorescent light. The feelings it harbored were far more complex than those of Zhou Yi. In its inherited memories, there was information about this speck of phosphorescence.

This is the Soul Flame of the divine beast, which can only be formed when the soul reaches a certain level of intensity. As long as the Soul Flame burns, the spirit will never perish.

The only pity was that the soul required to form this soul fire was immensely powerful; even the souls of divine beasts were far from sufficient. If the Totem Clan had not obtained some divine artifact related to the soul, and gradually accumulated a peaceful, malice-free soul force with the aid of this artifact, this soul fire would never have formed.

Opening its mouth, the Treasure Pig was about to share all it knew with Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder. However, at that moment, it sensed a strange power, seemingly emanating from itself but perhaps also from the soul fire before it.

Blinking, an epiphany struck it as it recalled certain legends passed down among the Totem Clan. It promptly clamped its mouth shut, its eyes widening as it stared intensely at the speck of phosphorescence.

Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder exchanged puzzled glances, noticing the anomaly in the Treasure Pig. More importantly, they too felt a mysterious power resonating within them.

Just as the Treasure Pig had sensed, the power seemed to emanate from their very hearts, from their instinctual strength, yet also appeared to come from the void, from the phosphorescence before them. Under the influence of this peculiar sensation, they too directed their gaze toward the phosphor fire.

As the trio's gazes converged on the phosphorescence, the force within them underwent an even stranger transformation. It extended like invisible tendrils, reaching the phosphorescence in just a breath's time.

Almost simultaneously, their forces interconnected through that glowing light.

At that instant, two distinct voices burst forth in their minds. This was no illusion, nor was it the vague, ethereal calling from before, but a genuine voice.

Their eyes widened in unison, sparkling with a mix of astonishment and delight. In Zhou Yi's heart, he could clearly hear the cheers of Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, and similarly, the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder could hear each other's voices as well as Zhou Yi's.

They were not communicating with words but were completely sensing each other's intentions through their hearts. In an instant, they all understood.

They had succeeded.For the first time in history, a Companion Ritual involving two different species of divine beasts was successfully formed.

A strong, joyous sensation continuously flowed among the three of them.

"We did it..."

This was the voice of Treasure Pig, resonating directly from within Zhou Yi's heart, while an image of Treasure Pig, proudly pleased with itself, appeared in Zhou Yi's mind. His lips curled into a knowing smile.

"We did it..."

The same joyful cheer echoed again from within Zhou Yi. He shook his head slightly; the little Treasure Pig was overly joyous.

Wait!

Suddenly, Zhou Yi's eyes widened, and his mouth gaped open. He realized abruptly that the voice did not come from Treasure Pig, for it conveyed a feeling entirely different from the lively, effervescent character of the pig.

If it wasn't the voice of the Treasure Pig, then...

Zhou Yi's gaze shifted from the phosphor fire to White Horse Thunder, whose eyes also flickered with a hint of confusion, seemingly perplexed about something. In just a glance, Zhou Yi nearly confirmed that the voice speaking within him was not the Treasure Pig, but White Horse Thunder.

Although White Horse Thunder had also ascended to the Divine Path, it seemed there was still some time needed before it could speak.

In fact, most higher-level spiritual beasts, if they lived long enough, could understand human language, and almost all those who ascended to the Divine Path could speak it. However, compared to the ancient beings who had lived for thousands of years, White Horse Thunder was relatively young and thus lacked the experience to communicate with Zhou Yi using human language.

Instead, it was Treasure Pig who, having inherited the lineage of the Divine Dragon, mastered human language immediately upon ascending to the Divine Path.

However, at this moment, Zhou Yi distinctly heard the voice of White Horse Thunder in his mind.Although the message conveyed by this voice was quite simple, it allowed Zhou Yi to understand White Horse Thunder without any barriers.

Taking a deep breath, Zhou Yi spoke internally, "Thunder, say it again."

White Horse Thunder hesitated for a moment, blinking its large, beautiful eyes. The confusion had vanished, replaced by a sense of eagerness.

"We did it."

A joyful smile spread across Zhou Yi's face; he knew that following the Companion Ritual, a profound psychic and telepathic connection had been established among himself, the White Horse, and the Treasure Pig. They were truly connected in mind and thought, and importantly, any barriers caused by language differences had been completely eradicated.

Their gazes converged once again on the central wisp of phosphorescence, but this time their hearts were entirely at peace.

Treasure Pig continuously transmitted its thoughts through their mental connection, a method far faster than verbal communication. Almost the moment Treasure Pig formed a thought, Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder understood what it wanted to express.

Certainly, this mental connection was a two-way channel. While it allowed them to perceive each other's thoughts, it also meant their own thoughts were utterly transparent to the others. However, for Zhou Yi, White Horse Thunder, and Treasure Pig, there was nothing to hide between them anyway.

Quietly "listening" to Treasure Pig recount the memories it had inherited, Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder developed a profound reverence for the small phosphorescence at the center. The ability of this phosphorescence to consolidate the souls of dozens of divine beasts and prevent their dissipation far exceeded their imaginations.

Treasure Pig was still ceaselessly flaunting its knowledge, a vast inheritance of memories from its mother that the little one could not absorb immediately. Only when encountering specific items or occasions would these inherited memories burst forth.

Just as now, the old Sacred Dragon's memories of the Beast God's soul fire continually surfaced and being shared with Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder through their mental link.

Gradually, a faint light began to shimmer in Zhou Yi's eyes.

He learned from Treasure Pig that the ability for mental communication and connected thoughts was merely a common ability shared among all humans and spiritual beasts who had completed the Companion Ritual.

However, in the history of these rituals, once or twice every thousand years, an accident would occur.

Those Totem Clan members who experienced accidents gained immense benefits, beyond the reach of ordinary Totem people. They could even interchange abilities with their spiritual beasts.

Upon learning this, not only Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder, but even Treasure Pig, who typically didn't place much importance on its own strength, grew restless.

If they could obtain this ability, then all three of them could harness the power of divine artifacts, unleash vast and boundless thunderous forces, and emit earth-shattering dragon roars that seemed to attack the very soul itself.

Their three gazes connected through a dim, phosphorescent light, and they made their decision in an instant. Simultaneously, they fell silent again, focusing their wills on the phosphorescent light.

In Treasure Pig's memory, there was no inheritance on how to obtain a higher level of the Companion Ritual, but there was some knowledge about it.

They concentrated all their willpower, directing it towards the phosphorescent light.

According to the inherited memories, those Totem people and spiritual beasts who ultimately possessed this miraculous exchange of powers all shared one common trait: they naturally had immense will capabilities.

Although they could not release their will to materialize Lightified Divine Weapons like a true Five Qi Great Venerable, they were naturally endowed with a mental strength several times greater than that of ordinary people.

Perhaps, this was why they were ultimately chosen by the soul of the Beast God.

Thus, after a session of mental communication, Zhou Yi and his companions unanimously agreed to use the power of their will to make contact with the soul fire of the Beast God.

It was somewhat risky, but it was the only method they could think of.

The power of will moved slowly forward, and this time, their cooperation was seamless.

Due to their interconnected minds, they could sense the speed and direction of each other's advancing wills. In this state, touching the soul fire simultaneously posed no difficulty.

Finally, with trepidation, their wills made contact with the central point of phosphorescence. This was their first purposeful mental interaction with the phosphor fire since entering the Beast God Temple.

At the moment of contact, they all sensed a surge of power, increasingly strong, transmitting through the link of their wills and reaching their bodies without any obstruction...
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This was a formidable power, so strong that it almost left them without the will to resist.

However, the only solace they found was that this force bore no malice. It merely touched their bodies and flowed over them.

Yet, moments later, a simultaneous shade of disappointment flickered across the faces of Zhou Yi and his companions.

Inexplicably, it dawned on them that they had lost the qualifications for a higher-tier companion bond. Previously, those who successfully reached this higher level were able to exchange abilities with their spiritual beasts because of the extraordinary mental strength hidden within them.

The strength of the Beast God's soul lay in its ability to draw out this power from humans or spiritual beasts, using it to enhance their physiques and achieve a resonance. This was a complex process that required immense hidden power within the body.

However, Zhou Yi, Treasure Pig, and White Horse Thunder had already reached the Divine Path realm, and the abilities within their bodies were nearly fully tapped.

Moreover, the energy required to achieve physical resonance under these circumstances was so vast it was unimaginable, far beyond the little potential they had left. Inside the Beast God Temple, where only pure soul power exists without the support of physical strength, it was impossible to absorb much of the heaven and earth's energy.

Thus, they could not leverage the omnipresent forces of heaven and earth to meet this condition. Therefore, their naive dream of achieving a high-level Companion bonding was utterly dashed.

A wave of frustration and reluctance surged through their hearts.

They understood that this was likely a denial given by the soul fire of the Beast God based on their qualifications.

Although the Beast God Soul did not retain the consciousness of any specific divine beast, its memories and powers were immense, capable of making instant judgments, which was not surprising.

Ordinarily, members of the Totem Clan and spiritual beasts could not even perceive the information conveyed by the Beast God Soul. To receive this information, one must possess considerable power.

Only Divine Path powerhouses could gain the approval of the Beast God Soul and receive such explanations.

Within the Totem Clan, any human who had reached the innate realm and found a spiritual beast willing to undergo the Companion Ritual with them had the right to enter the Beast God Temple for the ceremony.

If the ritual succeeded, the benefits for both parties were unimaginable. Not only could their combined powers dramatically increase, but their cultivation speed would also far surpass that of their kin who had not undergone a successful companionship. Moreover, during breakthroughs, if one party succeeded, the obstacles faced by the other would significantly lessen, greatly increasing the likelihood of advancement.

Historically, those who had performed the Companion Ritual in the Beast God Temple were primarily innate practitioners and ordinary spiritual beasts. Divine Path powerhouses and divine beasts, let alone those of the Venerable level and sacred beasts, were rarely seen.

Thus, the reasons behind the emergence of high-level companions were never fully understood.

If Zhou Yi and his team had not performed the Companion Ritual this time, and had not moreover attempted to reach an even higher tier, this secret would have continued to remain hidden.

With a long sigh, they collectively decided to give up.

However, just as Zhou Yi and his companions began to feel disheartened, a subtle mutation occurred once again.

The soul fire of the Beast God slowly moved and finally reached the location of Zhou Yi's Dantian.

At that moment, his Dantian, as if struck by a violent stimulus, began to spin at an unimaginable speed. This unexpected change took Zhou Yi by surprise. After all, his Dantian was a chaotic one that had gathered all the origin power of the world; any power entering it would instantly be melded into one. Even some of the most potent origin powers in the world could only manage to secure a place within the Dantian.

In Zhou Yi's memory, it seemed that only the power of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower and the Fusion of Light and Darkness could stir the entire power of the Dantian.

This thought flashed through his mind, and he soon discovered that the swirling chaotic forces within his Dantian did not disperse that wisp of soul fire but instead enveloped and carried this power into his cerebral domain.

In Zhou Yi's current brain domain, an additional extraordinary force had now completely merged into one—the power of Light and Darkness Fusion.

During the Companion Ritual, this power had flowed from his Dantian to his brain domain, elevating his mental strength to an incredible height. Now, it seemed that this scene was unfolding once again.

The wisp of the Beast God's soul fire appeared to be struggling fiercely. The might of the Beast God, a conglomerate of the souls of dozens of divine beasts, should logically be far beyond the power of Zhou Yi alone to contend with.

However,under the sweep of the chaotic power, the sliver of the Beast God's soul fire was unable to break free. Eventually, when this wisp of soul fire reached his brain domain, Zhou Yi's already greatly enhanced mental power instantly became frenzied, swarming towards the soul fire.

With a deep grunt, blood seeped from Zhou Yi's eyes, ears, nose, and mouth—a consequence of the massive power being ignited in an instant.

The stronger the mental power, the more intense the impact.

Fortunately, Zhou Yi had already ascended to the Divine Path realm, and his physique had reached the pinnacle of human capability, so despite the powerful impact, he only suffered minor injuries and was not in any life-threatening danger.

But the next moment, a rather eerie transformation occurred in his body. A vast amount of mental power diffused out, quickly enveloping his entire body, and that faint wisp of soul fire spread along with it, using the mental power as fuel to cover Zhou Yi's body with a layer of continuously burning blue phosphorescent flame.

White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig watched intently; under normal circumstances, they would not have been able to remain so calm. At least Treasure Pig would have definitely started jumping around and screaming.

But now, as Zhou Yi's mind was linked with theirs, they were acutely aware of every change in his body. Instead of panicking, they experienced a simultaneous surge of surprise and delight upon clearly sensing the condition of Zhou Yi's body.

The soul power of the Beast God was using Zhou Yi's immense mental power to adjust his physique to some extent.

This change was completely unexpected to everyone.

A flicker of soul fire lit up on Zhou Yi, quickly returning to the center. However, it did not stop there; it split into two, slowly burning towards Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder.

The two divine beasts exchanged a glance, calmly waiting.

Moments later, these two streams of soul fire reached them and, like Zhou Yi, began to burn in this unique manner.

For a time, the entire darkened Beast God Temple was lit with a strange phosphorescence, constantly shifting and burning, while simultaneously unleashing tremendous power.

Zhou Yi felt it—the gradual emergence of two familiar forces on his body. It was the power of lightning from White Horse Thunder and the sonic might from Treasure Pig. These two distinct forces were integrated into his body through the soul fire in a way he couldn't explain, allowing him to control these powerful energies.

Simultaneously, Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder also acquired various incredible powers.

Among them, the powers within Zhou Yi were the most complex, almost a hodgepodge. Surprisingly, these diverse forces blended together without any hint of backlash, seamlessly and docilely, which was unbelievable to them.

Zhou Yi's mental power was depleting rapidly, yet he was not panicked at all. He discovered that the Fusion of Light and Darkness power within his Dantian had a miraculous ability—it could nourish the soul's force.

As he channeled the power of Fusion of Light and Darkness outside his body, it too could be ignited by the soul fire.

A statement once made by Qiu Chennu flashed through his mind: "In the study of soul power, the Western temples and the Dark Council far surpass the Eastern world, even exceeding the Totem Clan."

The performance of the Fusion of Light and Darkness indeed validated this point. Zhou Yi had a premonition—if the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower at its pinnacle could achieve the strongest physical power, then perhaps the Fusion of Light and Darkness at its peak might achieve the greatest soul power.

"Huff... Huff..."

The soul fire that enveloped all three of them finally made a significant noise, the dim soul fire seeming to burn more vigorously.

Yet, oddly, Zhou Yi and the others had a strange feeling that these soul fires were at their last gasp, about to extinguish at any moment.

As they expected, shortly after, the soul fires flickered intensely for a moment and then abruptly dissipated. The cold darkness was scattered with countless specks of soul fire, dotting the pitch-black room like stars in the night sky.

Then, all the light converged towards the center. When all the phosphorescence merged into one, it silently vanished before their eyes.

Despite being in a pitch-black room where one couldn't see their own hand, nothing could prevent these three beings, whose minds were connected, from communicating.

They shouted in their hearts continuously. Their bodies now possessed not only each other's mental power but also each other's innate abilities were smoothly controlled.

As if at the same moment, Zhou Yi's howl, White Horse Thunder's long neigh, and Treasure Pig's dragon-like roar suddenly erupted.

Their roars broke through the soul-blocking power of the Beast God Temple, pierced the pitch-black darkness, and traveled across the vast palace complexes, echoing across the skies of the entire Totem Clan
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A colossal sound echoed throughout the Beast God Temple, reverberating beyond the palace complex and across the entire sky.

At this moment, it wasn't just the Beast God Temple that was shaken, but the entire Totem Clan felt the impact.

Following the release of that unparalleled colossal roar by Zhou Yi and his group, the power of the sonic wave immediately resonated throughout the entire mountain range. All areas belonging to the Totem Clan were enveloped by the might of this sonic wave. All the spirit beasts trembled under its power, and not even the great saints, who had reached the realm of the Five Qi Great Venerable, were an exception.

Beneath the Divine Path, all are but ants.

No matter how numerous the great saints were, they could not pose the slightest threat to a powerhouse of the Divine Path. The gap between the Human Path and the Divine Path was beyond what sheer numbers could compensate for.

Therefore, when the three Divine Path powerhouses reached a harmony of minds and released their power simultaneously, the resulting uproar was earth-shattering.

Brerbo finally showed a very human-like smile on his face

Qiu Chennu and the Qilin Beast, however, turned pale. Compared to their clan members outside who were still at the Human Path realm, they understood the power of Divine Path powerhouses far better.

Judging from the force of the sound wave, Zhou Yi and his peers had displayed a power that surpassed the limits of the Ethereal Divine Realm. Moreover, what astonished them was that these three distinct voices, seemingly from different individuals, emitted an eerily unified sensation.

This sensation was not unfamiliar to them, as they too could achieve this feat.

At this moment, they realized that Zhou Yi and his companions had succeeded.

For the first time in history, an example of someone successfully forming a Companion bond with two different species of divine beasts simultaneously has finally emerged.

At this moment, the Qilin Saint Lord and his Companion Divine Beasts faintly sensed that something unexpected had seemingly occurred within the Beast God Temple.

Otherwise, it would have been unlikely for Zhou Yi and his companions to break this millennia-old barrier that no one had ever crossed before. With a deep sigh, the Qilin Saint Lord said meaningfully, " They have succeeded."

Qiu Chennu nodded slowly, his expression growing increasingly complex and indescribable. After a long pause, he finally remarked with awe, "Zhou Yi, that guy, he has created another miracle."

Brerbo suddenly spoke, "Perhaps this is no miracle." Qiu Chennu, taken aback, inquired, "What do you think, Brother Brerbo?"

"Zhou Yi has been with them for several years, practicing together, advancing together, and facing dangers together. Though they never underwent the Companion Ritual, the tacit understanding and trust they shared already met the requirements of companionship. Thus, when they tried, they succeeded immediately," Brerbo explained coolly, his tone starkly contrasting with the warmth of his words.

Speaking in such a cold, emotionless tone about such a matter was indeed discomforting.

Qiu Chennu and the Qilin Beast exchanged glances, a bitter smile appearing on their faces.

Brerbo was right; given the bond between Zhou Yi and his two divine beasts, even without the formal Companion Ritual, they might one day naturally come to understand each other's thoughts directly.

Now, undergoing the Companion Ritual within the Beast God Temple and gaining this power ahead of time was just a natural progression of events. Thus, they were able to accomplish what was nearly an impossible miracle, compressing what should have taken at least three days into a mere single day.

"Squeak..."

The grand doors of the Beast God Temple slowly opened, and Zhou Yi walked out side by side with the two divine beasts. Inside the temple, darkness still prevailed.

Stepping out from such an environment, even Zhou Yi felt a moment of disorientation.

He squinted his eyes and looked up towards the sky, where the bright sunlight radiated dazzling rays, bringing warmth and the breath of life to the entire land. A sinister and eerie aura had clung to the trio, but under the blazing sun, it swiftly vanished without a trace.

"Brother Zhou, congratulations," Qiu Chennu said with heartfelt admiration.

Zhou Yi nodded slightly towards him and responded, "This success is largely due to Brother Qiu's substantial support. Thank you." He then bowed deeply.

If Qiu Chennu had not agreed to let them enter the Beast God Temple, Zhou Yi feared he would have had to return empty-handed. Although Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder could certainly stand up to Qiu Chennu and the Qilin Beast in terms of strength, this was after all the homeland of the Totem Clan and the dwelling of the Treasure Pig.

Moreover, after truly sensing the power possessed by the soul of the Beast God, Zhou Yi understood that even a forceful approach might not fulfill his desires.

Within the Beast God Temple, the soul of the Beast God appeared harmless and exuded an aura of tranquility. However, Zhou Yi was far from convinced that the soul of the Beast God was as docile and easy to deceive as it seemed.

He was certain that if anyone dared to harm the Totem Clan here, the soul of the Beast God would ensure that the enemies of the Totem Clan would deeply regret their actions.

Qiu Chennu laughed heartily and said, "Brother Zhou, you are too polite." He paused for a moment, then sincerely added, "Now that Brother Zhou has passed the Companion Ritual, we are truly family from now on."

Zhou Yi was momentarily taken aback, then sensed the thoughts of White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig in his heart

After a brief reflection, he understood. Both the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder seemed to have a strong affection and trust for the soul of the Beast God, especially the Treasure Pig, born into the Dragon Totem Clan, which felt a deep attachment to the soul of the Beast God that had been revered for countless years.

Upon hearing Qiu Chennu Nu's words, they both expressed their choice to Zhou Yi.

Nodding slowly, Zhou Yi earnestly replied, "You are right, Brother Qiu.

Any slight wariness in Qiu Chennu's heart vanished completely at this moment, and he lifted his head, laughing freely. The Qilin Beast beside him also shook its body, its old face filled with smiles.

Although Zhou Yi is currently only at the Ethereal Divine Realm, he possesses the ability to slay divine beasts of the Pseudo-Divine Realm.

They firmly believed that Zhou Yi would one day become a legendary figure akin to the ancient ancestors of the Five Elements.

Gaining such a figure as Zhou Yi to join the Totem Clan was of indescribable benefit to the entire clan's development. Suddenly, Treasure Pig leaped onto Zhou Yi's head and let out a soft roar.

Qiu Chennu looked over, puzzled. The little sacred dragon had mastered human language after receiving the clan's heritage, so why use the beast language now? Zhou Yi chuckled and patted the little one, saying, "I know, no need to hurry."

He pulled the small creature down and casually tossed it to Brerbo, who was the only one beside whom the Treasure Pig seemed truly at peace.

True to form, the Treasure Pig clung firmly to Brerbo's neck.

"Brother Qiu, during our ritual, we gained some insights," Zhou Yi said, turning his head with a serious tone.

Qiu Chennu’s expression shifted slightly, knowing these insights were no trivial matter. Meeting Zhou Yi’s gaze solemnly, he said, "Please enlighten me, Brother Zhou."

"It’s not so much guidance," Zhou Yi waved his hand dismissively, then detailed the epiphanies he had experienced within the Beast God Temple.

Qiu Chennu listened intently, occasionally asking questions. Finally, with a long sigh, he acknowledged, "So that's how it is."

Previously, during the rituals of the Totem Clan, there were rare instances where individuals with high-level companion bonds could exchange abilities they excelled in.

Although the Totem Clan had vaguely identified the key: they all harbored strong mental powers. When they underwent the Companion Ritual, the soul of the Beast God stimulated these powers, effecting a miraculous transformation in them and their spirit beasts, thereby endowing them with these incredible abilities of high-level companionship.

However, this was merely a hypothesis until Zhou Yi confirmed it during this conversation. "Brother Zhou, within our Totem Clan, those who have attained high-level companionship almost invariably ascend to become great saints. We had our suspicions, but only today can we truly confirm them," Qiu Chennu said in a subdued voice.

Zhou Yi smiled slightly, not surprised by this. The Totem Clan had been home to many eminent figures throughout its history. Merely considering those who had died naturally and were willing to relinquish their own conscious thoughts to join the ranks of the divine beasts in the Beast God Temple, there were at least twenty.

Given this, the number of Divine Path powerhouses over the generations must be enviably high.

Among so many powerful individuals, there were surely those with exceptional wisdom who could discern the inevitable connections among the high-level companionship powerhouses within the Beast God Temple. His remarks had merely confirmed their suspicions.

After a long sigh, Qiu Chennu suddenly asked, "Brother Zhou, how did you come to sense these things?"

Zhou Yi chuckled and replied, "After successfully completing our initial Companion Ritual, we planned to try for a higher-level companionship. Unexpectedly, we gained these insights from the soul of the Beast God."

Qiu Chennu pondered for a long time, then lightly clapped his hands and sighed, "I understand now. Since ancient times, only Divine Path powerhouses have been able to communicate with the soul of the Beast God. But the soul of the Beast God doesn't have an autonomous consciousness, so normally, even if one successfully communicates with it, it wouldn't be able to answer the Divine Path powerhouses' questions. However, during your ritual, aiming for higher abilities, you touched its origin power, which allowed it to convey this answer to you."

He shook his head and chuckled bitterly, 'You are the first in the Totem Clan to attempt a Companion Ritual only after reaching the Divine Path level. This answer could only have been discovered by you.'

The Qilin beast, with its massive body, slowly approached, circling around the white horse Thunder, sniffing curiously, its eyes filled with puzzlement.

The Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes, then suddenly extended its forehoof, pointing ahead of the Qilin beast.

Instantly, a purple-red streak of lightning emerged from its hoof tip, striking in front of the Qilin beast with unparalleled speed.

In that moment, both Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast were stunned. Gone was their demeanor as Divine Path powerhouses; they gaped in disbelief at Treasure Pig.

After a long silence, Qiu Chennu asked incredulously, "You... you have completed high-level companionship?"
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Zhou Yi's eyes flickered with divine light as he slowly nodded and said, "It was just luck."

"Luck..." Qiu Chennu's voice carried an indescribable bitterness. "If possible, I too wish I could have such luck."

Zhou Yi looked at him in surprise, and after a moment, he chuckled bitterly. "Brother Qiu, I'm afraid I'm helpless in this matter."

Qiu Chennu shook his head as if trying to dismiss his foolish thoughts. When he looked up again, his eyes had regained their usual composure.

Brother Zhou, although I have encountered high-level companionship in ancient texts, I have never witnessed it in person," he paused, his eyes flickering with a glint of hope. "I am eager to know the true power of High-level Companionship. If you don't mind, could you enlighten me?"

Zhou Yi pondered for a brief moment before nodding with a smile, readily agreeing.

In fact, after mysteriously completing the high-level companionship, even he was curious about the effects this ability might have in actual combat.

Thus, even if Qiu Chennu had not mentioned it, he would have looked for a secluded place to test it himself.

And he believed that Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast would certainly not spread the word about what happened within the Totem Clan, at least not to the powerful figures in the West.

Seeing Zhou Yi's consent, Qiu Chennu smiled with satisfaction. He slightly bent his legs and shot up into the sky, heading towards the distant horizon.

He did not look back, for he knew that all the Divine Path powerhouses within the Totem Clan would surely follow.

The might of a Divine Path powerhouse is truly earth-shattering, making it difficult to find a place where one can fully unleash their powers.

However, the Totem Clan has inherited this land for tens of thousands of years, and naturally, they have designated areas for the Divine Path powerhouses to train and combat.

Flying northward, after several hours, they arrived at a vast wilderness encased in miles of ice.

Zhou Yi sensed the environment and couldn't help but marvel at its harshness, comparable to a desert of death. The land was strewn with rocks and barren of vegetation, no wonder such a vast area remained unsettled.

Brother Zhou, this is the traditional sparring ground of our Totem Clan's Divine Path ancestors," Qiu Chennu said, gesturing broadly. "You can act freely here without concern.

Zhou Yi's gaze shifted, and he simply said, "Good."

As he uttered this word, a white figure plummeted from the sky.

Before everyone's eyes, a fierce purple-red lightning surged around it.

"Boom..."

As it descended, thunderous roars erupted, echoing like thunderclaps.

Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder looked on with dismay from above as Treasure Pig, unexpectedly the first to make a move, displayed its lightning prowess.

With a loud crash, Treasure Pig slammed into the ground with a massive burst of lightning.

The ground here, although composed of hard rock, could not withstand the attack of a Divine Path powerhouse. Instantly, dust flew up and stones scattered all around.

Each shard of stone that flew out was imbued with immense power, enough to be fatal if it struck a practitioner of acquired skills.

Fortunately, the area was deserted, and although a rain of shattered stones fell around them, it caused no casualties.

Treasure Pig leapt out of a large crater, its body hovering in mid-air. Slender strands of lightning clung tightly to it, giving it a formidable appearance.

It was evident that the little guy had long coveted the lightning abilities of White Horse Thunder and now that it could wield them, it was not about to let the opportunity slip away.

White horse Thunder swayed its large head and began to descend from the void, step by step.

From its body suddenly radiated five beams of light, each of a different color, each containing indescribable, tremendous power.

Qiu Chennu took a deep breath, murmuring in awe, "The Five Elements Grand Reincarnation…"

The inherent thunder power of White Horse Thunder was already extraordinary, renowned among many Divine Path powerhouses. But now, with the emergence of the Five Elements power, it seemed to have reached an unimaginable level of strength.

The Qilin beast let out a long sigh.

Having met in the Northern Frontier and parted at the vast Northern Sea, the Qilin beast had always believed that it could stand against White Horse Thunder with its own strength.

However, upon seeing the enveloping glow of the Five Elements around White Horse Thunder, the Qilin beast realized it was no longer a match.

Slowly closing his eyes, Zhou Yi sensed a strange transformation occurring within him.

Inside his body, Zhou Yi felt the emergence of two distinct forces, belonging to Treasure Pig and white horse Thunder, yet they had already integrated with his own energy.

Their powers, though less complex and varied than his own, were direct and potent.

One was the purple force of lightning, and the other, the dragon chant power belonging to Treasure Pig.

After a moment's hesitation, Zhou Yi chose to harness the lightning power of White Horse Thunder.

Guided by his will, this power spiraled around his Dantian and then merged with his own energies as if it had always been a part of him. Gradually, it dispersed through his meridians, radiating outward.

Lightning power is immensely potent, and a slight mishap could lead to irreversible consequences.

When Treasure Pig first extensively wielded the power of lightning, it miscontrolled it and plummeted from the sky. Although it sustained no injuries, the little Treasure Pig completely lost face.

The resilience of a divine beast's body is tremendously strong and tough, far beyond what humans can match. Treasure Pig acts so boldly because it relies on its extremely robust physique.

In terms of sheer physical strength, Treasure Pig might even surpass White Horse Thunder.

Although White Horse Thunder possesses the power of lightning, making it exceptional among divine beasts, it seems somewhat less impressive compared to Treasure Pig, which can alter its size and shape.

Although Zhou Yi was powerful, his physical robustness was not as great as his two companion beasts. Thus, when he first attempted to control the power of lightning, he was exceedingly cautious, daring not to be distracted or careless.

'Crackle and pop..

Zhou Yi stretched out his hand, and suddenly, a brilliant burst of lightning illuminated it. This was different from the purple-red lightning that enveloped Treasure Pig; Zhou Yi's was the purest form of purple electricity.

He had chosen the lightning power of white horse Thunder because of its overwhelming strength, which would be one of his most formidable weapons in the upcoming confrontation with Edwin.

The twenty-two Lei Zhen ZI, which had not been revealed during the slaying of Samode, were unknown to the Western powerhouses.

Thus, Zhou Yi believed that this would surely give them a tremendous surprise.

At this moment, what Zhou Yi needed was to familiarize himself as much as possible with the application of lightning power.

As the purple lightning began to swirl around his hand, Zhou Yi felt a tingling sensation, though it was neither uncomfortable nor burdensome for him.

White Horse Thunder neighed loudly and, with a shimmer, appeared out of thin air next to Zhou Yi. The mass of lightning energy on Zhou Yi's hand continued to expand rapidly, enveloping both him and the white horse in mere moments. Despite the formidable power of the lightning, it caused them no harm.

Treasure Pig shifted slightly but remained in place, resisting the urge to come forward. As the duel was approaching, Zhou Yi could not bring both divine beasts into battle. Although Treasure Pig was itching to join, it forcibly restrained itself in the end.

Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder exchanged glances, instantly understanding Treasure Pig's thoughts. With a slight shift, Zhou Yi was now mounted on White Horse Thunder, gently patting the neck of the horse in a habitual manner. The horse whinnied softly, as if to comfort the little guy.

Then, the multicolored radiance on its body surged forth once again.

In the next moment, the multicolored radiance and the purple lightning merged, creating a massive, dazzling wheel of light, flickering with a terrifyingly vast storm of lightning.

Infinite power converged on this spot, filling the entire space with an irresistible force.

Zhou Yi's eyes gleamed with intensity as he waved his hands, summoning the Five Elements Ring and the Nine Dragons Furnace in an instant. A flash of red radiance burst forth, like a monstrous beast swallowing the grand Five Elements Flower.

From a distance, Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast were momentarily stunned. How could the powerful Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower appear so fragile?

Just as this thought surfaced, they shuddered.

The dot of red radiance instantly spread to a hundred-Zhang radius, and the power of the Scorching Domain, having devoured the multicolored radiance, grew even stronger.

Qiu Chennu and the Qilin beast instinctively retreated, their eyes filled with shock.

The power of a domain... this was the force of a domain...

As they looked again, their astonishment grew. Within that expanse of red, Zhou Yi stood proudly atop white horse Thunder, surrounded not just by intense heatwaves but also by powerful flashes of purple lightning.

Like countless purple serpents, the lightning swiftly wove through the Scorching domain. Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder had successfully merged the power of the Scorching domain with the force of lightning.

Qiu Chennu let out a long sigh, muttering to himself in a voice only he could hear, "In this duel, they are certain to win..."

Brerbo, whether intentionally or not, glanced back, a profoundly human-like smile spreading across his face once more.






Chapter 1198

In the Western Sanctuary, a sudden, immense roar of a dragon reverberated through the air.

Soon after, a terrifying giant dragon ascended into the sky, vigorously flapping its massive wings. A light abruptly shone from the dragon's spine.

Atop the dragon stood a man, his feet as immovable as mountains, standing firm on the dragon's back. He held aloft a massive sword, the tip of which radiated the gleaming light.

"The Sword of Light..."

A booming voice echoed through the heavens at that moment.

The light from the sword's tip spread expansively in a mere moment, enveloping the entire dragon. From afar, the dragon resembled a sun, radiating boundless, massive energy.

Below, countless onlookers silently watched the spectacle unfold. In their eyes was a fervor bordering on fanaticism. This was the power of light, a legacy power of the Sanctuary. Both the contemporary Pontiff and the former Pontiff Leobard watched solemnly above, seemingly enchanted by the brilliance that could illuminate the entire world.

However, at that moment, all the light vanished abruptly, and a nearly transparent domain of power burst forth from the dragon, instantly replacing the realm of light and pervading the space around.

The instantaneous transition of domain powers occurred without any hindrance, demonstrating a perfect harmony between man and dragon. The dragon's wings continued to beat without pausing, unaffected by the previous release of light’s power. Thus, as the spatial power replaced the light, both the dragon and the human on its back vanished from the spot.

Dozens of Zhang away, a ripple abruptly surfaced in the space, followed by the sudden emergence of the giant dragon. The whole process was exceedingly fast, from the disappearance of the light domain, the spread of the spatial domain, to the dragon's instantaneous relocation—it was all over in the blink of an eye.

But it was not over yet.

The moment the dragon appeared, the spatial domain vanished instantly, and the light reemerged, slicing through the void with unmatched speed. The entire sky was instantly filled with dazzling brilliance, devoid of any other elemental forces.

A chorus of high-pitched chants resonated throughout the city. Countless faithful kneeled on the streets of this nearly rebuilt city, prostrating themselves and praying towards the Holy Dragon Knight in the sky.

It had been thousands of years since a Dragon Knight had appeared at the Western Sanctuary. In an era when the Divine Path had vanished, even the Sanctuary, with its immense influence, could only rear divine beasts of the Venerable level to serve as sacred guardians.

But now, the Sanctuary had once again witnessed the birth of what seemed to be the stuff of legends—a Dragon Knight, and not just any Dragon Knight, but the most powerful of them all, a Holy Dragon Knight.

Consequently, the entire Sanctuary and the city that housed it burst into a fervor. The dragon fluttered its wings a few more times in the air before descending. As it landed in the vast plaza before the Sanctuary, the very earth seemed to tremble.

With a flash, Edwin drifted down from the dragon’s back, his tall and sturdy figure light as a falling leaf, seemingly weightless. Upon landing, he bowed deeply towards the current and former Pontiffs gathered in the square, saying, "Your Holinesses, Edwin has completed the trial of the Holy Dragon Knight."

The current Pope, Lide, nodded slightly, his pale white hair fluttering in the wind, his face flickering with an expression of extreme excitement. The death of Franklin, who was slain right in front of the Sanctuary by a powerful figure from the East, had cast a long shadow over the Sanctuary, significantly tarnishing its reputation across the Western lands.

However, since the return of the former Pontiff Leobard, the decline had gradually been reversed. Now, with the emergence of the Holy Dragon Knight, the prestige of the Sanctuary had soared unimaginably.

He could foresee that as the fame of the sacred dragon knight spread far and wide, the negative impact of Franklin’s death would diminish to the bare minimum. Moreover, the prestige of the sanctuary would gradually rise, eventually reaching its peak state from a millennia ago.

Lide spoke with evident satisfaction, "Sir Edwin, Holy Dragon Knight, you have labored hard."

Edwin nodded deeply once more, bowing again towards Lide, then turned his gaze towards Leobard, filled with inquiry. However, to his surprise, Leobard's expression was unusually solemn, his eyes revealing an undisguised and profound worry.

Edwin paused, his voice cautious yet subdued, "Your Eminence Leobard, even with Elbera and I joining forces, are we still unable to defeat Zhou Yi?"

Although his voice was not loud, it seemed to be no barrier to the dragon's hearing. The red dragon, Elbera, fixed its enormous eyes on Leobard, displaying much more composure than its companion Edwin. Typically, dragons are known for their volatile tempers, but when the name Zhou Yi was mentioned, Elbera remained exceptionally calm

This was because it was Zhou Yi who had slain Samode, the pride of the dragon race and a pseudo-divine realm powerhouse.

Elbera harbored a bone-deep hatred for this man. However, after inheriting Samode’s dragon pearl inner core and the power of his dragon spirit, Elbera also retained some of Samode's memories, which gave it a profound impression of Zhou Yi and a deep understanding of his formidable powers. Therefore, he did not share Edwin's blind optimism.

Leobard sighed deeply and said, "Edwin, though you have received the True Divine inheritance, and are far beyond any ordinary powerhouse of the Ethereal-Divine Realm, Zhou Yi is also not just any Ethereal-Divine Realm powerhouse."

Edwin hesitated, then slowly responded, "Your Eminence, I have met him in the Qilian Mountains in the East, and we have exchanged a blow. His strength was commendable, but it seemed unable to withstand the power of the Sword of Light."

Leobard shook his head and said, "If it had been the Zhou Yi you encountered back then, with the domain power of the Sword of Light, you would have had more than a seventy percent chance of victory. But the Zhou Yi of today has also mastered the power of a divine artifact's domain, and the domain power he wields is extremely potent. Coupled with the Eastern secret technique of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower..." He paused, then added helplessly, "The outcome between you two would likely be evenly matched, and it's difficult to say who would ultimately prevail."

Edwin fell silent, a hint of regret surfacing in his heart. During their last encounter, Zhou Yi had not possessed any domain power. However, in less than a year, he had acquired a domain that rivaled the Sword of Light. Had he known this would happen, he would not have let Zhou Yi go at that time.

Yet as this thought emerged, a bitter smile crossed Edwin's face.

It was the unknown powerful being who had taught him the Sword of Light who had instructed him to challenge Zhou Yi. His achievements today were entirely due to this top-tier powerhouse’s making.

Thus, he dared not defy this person’s commands.

Lide glanced at the gathered crowd and suddenly said, "Your Eminence Leobard, Edwin and Lord Elbera have reached a level of mind-to-mind connection, releasing the powers of light and space without any interval. Is such coordination not sufficient to defeat Zhou Yi and his divine beast?"

Leobard hesitated, then replied, "I cannot be certain, but Zhou Yi, who was able to slay Lord Samode, can never be underestimated too much."

Elbera, exhaling heavy, sulfur-scented dragon breaths, rumbled, "Your Eminence Leobard, no matter how powerful Zhou Yi may be, he cannot continuously withstand the might of the Sword of Light and spatial slicing."

Leobard spoke solemnly, "Lord Elbera, if your spatial domain and Edwin's power of light can be unleashed simultaneously without repelling each other, then I believe the final victory will surely belong to you.

"Simultaneous release?" Edwin exclaimed with a bitter smile, "If you gave us a hundred years, perhaps we could merge our auras enough to allow these two powers to coexist without repelling each other. But now, we simply don't have that kind of time."

Leobard pulled a grimace silently and said quietly, "I understand your difficulty, but if your domain powers cannot converge, are you truly capable of defeating Zhou Yi and his divine beast—the ones who even brought down Samode?

Edwin and Elbera fell silent at this.

“Perhaps, I have a solution.” A strange voice, as if emerging from the netherworld, echoed around them.

The expressions of Leobard and the others drastically changed as they scanned their surroundings. Their eyes, sharp as blades, swept over the vast square. However, due to a special directive from Pope Lide, there was no one else present on the square but them.

Despite their prolonged scrutiny, they found nothing. Even Leobard, a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, felt an undeniable chill under the bright sunlight, which did nothing to warm them.

"Whoever you are, please show yourself," Leobard called out, managing to keep his composure. Though he could not detect the stranger's location, he believed the voice's owner could hear him.

"Edwin, tell him who I am," the same ethereal voice spoke again, this time from behind the dragon Elbera.

Startled, Elbera leapt into the air, its massive, cumbersome body suddenly moving with the agility of a fox. Once it had moved, those present noticed that beside its original position by the wings, a mysterious man wearing a mask had silently appeared.

Leobard immediately stepped forward, positioning Pope Lide behind him, while remaining on full alert, not daring to relax his vigilance.

The dragon, already mid-air, opened its mouth, and a red-hot glow of light began to form. However, at that moment, it heard Edwin's voice inside its heart.

After a slight hesitation, the great Red Dragon Elbera finally ceased the dragon breath that was about to be unleashed.






Chapter 1199

Edwin stepped forward, already standing before the man. Amidst the astonished gazes of the others, he bowed deeply and said, "Edwin pays his respects to you, sir."

Lide and Leobard exchanged glances, a thought flashing through their minds like lightning, and they had already vaguely guessed the identity of this person.

The only ones in the entire Sanctuary who could command such respect from the Holy Dragon Knight Edwin were likely the two Pontiffs themselves. However, outside the Sanctuary, the formidable being who had passed on the True Divine Realm's legacy to him also deserved such reverence.

The masked figure nodded slowly, his gaze shifting and settling on the two Pontiffs. His piercing eyes, almost tangible, seemed capable of seeing right through one's heart.

Lide's body tensed slightly; aided by countless rare treasures within the Sanctuary, since the restoration of the forces of heaven and earth, his martial cultivation had reached the pinnacle of the Human Path. Yet, for some reason, under the gaze of this figure, he felt starkly exposed as if nothing could be hidden from this man.

Leobard, though not as overwhelmed, was secretly astonished.

He could not fathom the depth of the man before him, and what shocked him even more was the bizarre life aura emanating from this person—it did not seem human. Despite racking his brain for any known spiritual beast capable of transforming into a human form, he could not recall any such creature.

"Leobard, you are correct," the masked man suddenly spoke. "While Edwin and Elbera work well together, it's unlikely they could slay a Pseudo-Divine Realm Divine Dragon skilled in the spatial domain."

Elbera exhaled a heavy draconic breath, speaking irritably, "Respected sir, are you saying that we are bound to fail?"

Though the dragons were known for their foul temper, and Elbera held no fondness for this elusive human, information from Edwin had enlightened the dragon about the masked man's origins. Aware that he came from the divine isle and had aided Edwin in ascending directly to the Divine Path, Elbera, despite its displeasure, dared not offend him lightly.

The masked man seemed to chuckle, but his dry, seemingly emotionless voice made it all the more unsettling. "Lord Red Dragon, the coordination between you and Edwin has reached its peak, fully harnessing both your strengths. The interplay of spatial and light powers has also made you significantly stronger. Even when facing that formidable adversary from the east, you do not find yourselves at a disadvantage. However...

He paused, his eyes flickering with an eerie light, "defeating him will still be no easy task."

Silence fell over the group, including Leobard, as they pondered his words.

Among them, Edwin had the most faith in the masked man. Hesitating, he respectfully said, "Sir, you mentioned earlier that you could assist us."

Leobard's eyes brightened as he spoke, "Respected sir, if you could merge Lord Elbera and Edwin's auras, allowing them to wield the powers of the light and spatial domains simultaneously, then even if Zhou Yi is formidable, he would surely be no match for them."

Lide and Elbera's eyes sparkled with realization, understanding the immense potential power that could be unleashed by combining two different domains.

If this mysterious masked man could indeed enable them to do this, their chances of winning the battle would be significantly higher.

The masked man glanced at them and extended a hand, slowly rubbing it over the other. On this hand, he wore a verdant green ring, which now emitted a faint, chilly glow. The next moment, a golden crown appeared in his hand.

Lide and Leobard's eyes widened in shock, exclaiming in unison, "The Crown of Light."

Edwin's eyes also sparkled with intensity. As one of the strongest warriors raised within the Sanctuary, he understood the significance of these words. Franklin of old also possessed a Crown of Light, but it was merely a replica, not a true artifact.

However, the golden crown now in the masked man's hand radiated a power that stirred his heart. Faintly, Edwin even felt the Light Divine Sword within him begin to tremble. This was a resonance caused by two forces of the same origin, and at this moment, he was certain that the crown in the man's hand was not any replica, but the true divine artifact that had been lost for thousands of years.

The masked man let out a dry, unpleasant chuckle and extended the crown towards Edwin, saying, "Wear it, adapt to it, and then you can accomplish everything you wish."

Edwin bowed deeply to the masked man, then reached out with trembling hands to respectfully receive the crown.

Within the Sanctuary's records, the Crown of Light was the property of His Holiness the Pontiff. Yet at this moment, Lide felt no jealousy towards Edwin for acquiring the divine artifact.

He understood that even if the artifact were handed to him, he would not be able to utilize it. Artifacts can only unleash their full potential in the hands of true Divine Path powerhouses. Below that level, one could not even gain the artifact's recognition.

Although in the era of the Human Path, a pinnacle human path powerhouse like himself could wield a divine artifact, in this age, where the Divine Path has been restored, holding a divine artifact would not only fail to intimidate but would also attract endless envy and trouble, potentially even costing him his life.

Edwin slowly placed the Crown of Light atop his head, and instantly, a vast, unimaginable force flowed from the crown. This essence of pure light power poured down like river water, its immense strength cleansing and fortifying Edwin's body, making him even more formidable.

Feeling such tremendous power of light, Leobard sighed deeply. Meeting Lide’s gaze, he slowly nodded, and the last vestiges of worry and caution in the hearts of the two pontiffs were completely relinquished. If the masked man was giving away an artifact, they could hardly believe he harbored any ill intentions.

The immense power of light seemed endless, filling every corner of Edwin's body. Suddenly, Edwin leapt up and landed on the body of the red dragon Elbera.

The power of light spread through Edwin's body without hesitation, and in just a moment, it had also enveloped Elbera. The dragon's body trembled violently, seemingly enduring great pain.

Yet, both Edwin and Elbera persevered, fully aware of the unimaginable benefits the purification by the light power would bring to their future growth.

After a full hour, the light gradually diminished and eventually retracted entirely back into the Crown of Light.

All was calm again, with the man and dragon still closing their eyes, silently experiencing the strange transformations occurring within their bodies.

After a long while, hey opened their eyes almost simultaneously, their gazes filled with an intense, extreme confidence.

Leobard, visibly moved, asked, "How does it feel?"

Edwin raised his eyebrows and flicked his wrist, and the Light Divine Sword appeared in his hand. A streak of light flared brilliantly once again, resonating with the Crown of Light atop his head.

With a swing of his sword, Edwin expanded the domain of light instantly, enveloping an area of a hundred Zhang around them.

Elbera coordinated seamlessly with him, unfurling her massive wings. With a slight flap, the Holy Dragon Knight vanished from his spot and reappeared abruptly ten Zhang away.

Leobard's facial muscles twitched subtly, as he clearly sensed that the domains of light and space had merged together. Although not necessarily perfect, these domains were now undoubtedly shared by them.

What mighty power would the combination of these two domains unleash?

A relieved smile finally appeared on Leobard's face as he murmured, "With this duel, he is sure to win..."

"Your Highness Leobard!" Lide suddenly exclaimed, his gaze darting around as if searching for something.

Leobard, momentarily puzzled, followed his gaze but saw nothing. As doubt crept into his mind, he suddenly remembered something and his expression changed slightly. The masked man had disappeared as silently as he had arrived, with no one aware of how he had left.

The two Pontiffs exchanged glances, each filled with deep astonishment. They both thought, thankfully, this masked man was not an enemy but a friend who had bestowed two divine artifacts upon the Sanctuary. If it were otherwise, the millennia-long legacy of the Sanctuary could have been destroyed in an instant.

However, they quickly realized. With such a powerful ally, what did they have to fear?

Leobard nodded slowly, his voice solemn as if making a vow, "In this battle of destinies, the West will prevail..."

"The West will prevail..." echoed Lide, with equal gravity.

Yet, unbeknownst to them, in an inconspicuous corner of the Sanctuary, a figure cloaked in shadows and wearing a broad-brimmed hat watched everything coldly. His eyes, usually as calm as still water, now surged with intense hostility as he watched the direction in which the masked man had departed.

He slowly cracked a mocking smile, looking at the Red Dragon Elbera, who continued to teleport within the light domain, with disdain, as if watching a clown.

"The West... will prevail?" His tone dripped with scorn.






Chapter 1200

The dawn's rosy light began to reveal itself, with the sun hidden behind the peaks, casting a hazy glow around them, which slowly infused the pale blue sky above. Gradually, golden hues of morning spread across the sky.

Clouds drifted in the sky, morphing into various shapes as a gentle breeze passed.

At this moment, Zhou Yi flashed out from the small path behind the manor’s mountain. Their figures, swift as lightning, managed to evade everyone’s notice and returned to the back courtyard in just a brief moment.

With their current abilities, evading ordinary people was an effortless task.

This trip to the Totem Clan had been immensely fruitful, especially since they had unexpectedly completed a High-level Companion Ritual, filling Zhou Yi with confidence.

He was even becoming impatient to confront Edwin.

However, as soon as Zhou Yi set foot in the backyard, he abruptly stopped.

Looking ahead, Zhou Yi's brow furrowed slightly, and his expression grew solemn.

In the courtyard, there were several strong life auras present. These were no ordinary auras; each one represented a Divine Path powerhouse.

One, two, three… six, seven.

There were precisely seven auras belonging to Divine Path powerhouses.

Though the Zhou family estate was not lacking in Divine Path powerhouses, it certainly never housed this many. A strange thought abruptly crossed his mind—had the Divine Path become so common now?

"Brother Zhou is back," Mou Zilong's hearty voice rang out from inside the house.

Upon hearing this familiar and joyful voice, Zhou Yi breathed a sigh of relief internally. If there had been any mishap at home, Mu Zilong would not have spoken with such a tone.

This indicated that although there were a few Divine Path powerhouses of unknown identities at home, they likely harbored no ill intent.

One by one, the doors of the back courtyard opened, and as the people inside stepped out, even Zhou Yi was slightly taken aback.

In the Zhou family estate, there were originally three Divine Path powerhouses: Yuan Lixun, Mu Zilong, and a divine puppet. Yet now, four more had appeared.

Apart from Liu Mu of the Northwest Tianchi lineage, Ao Minxing, Ma Yu, and Bao Yanzhu from the Lingxiao Treasure Hall had all arrived.

With a slight raise of his eyebrows, Zhou Yi immediately smiled and said, "You have all traveled a long way, and I have not been able to welcome you properly. Please, forgive me."

Ma Yu looked intently at Zhou Yi, his gaze quite peculiar, as he got straight to the point: 'Brother Zhou, your recent success in slaying the dragon has greatly boosted your reputation. It is indeed a joyous and congratulatory occasion.'"

Zhou Yi chuckled, somewhat speechless. He hadn't expected the news of his dragon slaying to spread so quickly, even reaching Ma Yu who was far away in the Southern Frontier.

"Brother Ma flatters me; it was merely an act of self-defense."

Ma Yu shook his head and sighed lightly, "Samode was hot-tempered, but the spatial domain he possessed was indeed extraordinary. Knowing that you were able to slay him gives me peace of mind."

Zhou Yi looked around the circle, smiling, "Brother Ma, did you and the others come all this way just to say this?"

Ma Yu chuckled, "Of course not, we came here to cheer you on."

Zhou Yi shook his head, somewhat helpless, "The three of you coming together is a bit too grand."

Ao Minxing said solemnly, "Brother Zhou, this time you represent our Eastern world in battle. Although we may not be able to fight alongside you , shouting support from behind poses no problem at all."

Mu Zilong laughed heartily, "Since everyone is here, let's go inside and talk in detail."

Everyone nodded, and led by Mu Zilong, they entered the largest living room in the back courtyard.

Although the living room couldn’t compare to the majesty of the Beast God Temple, it was more than adequate for these few individuals.

Zhou Yi reflected inwardly; he spent far less time at home than he did traveling. In comparison, Mou Zilong seemed more like the master of this place.

His gaze shifted, and he noticed that only these few Divine Path powerhouses were residing in the backyard, while Chu Haozhou and Deng Yichen were nowhere to be seen.

Yuan Lixun approached him quietly, saying, "Brother Chu and Brother Deng didn't want to live together with them, so they have temporarily moved out."

Zhou Yi immediately understood. The martial prowess of Chu Haozhou and Deng Yichen was worlds apart from that of the Divine Path powerhouses.

It was one thing for them to live with Mu Zilong and Yuan Lixun; they could seek advice on martial arts issues from Mu Zilong at any time. However, when so many Divine Path powerhouses suddenly flooded the backyard, it was naturally hard for the two to feel at ease staying there.

After everyone was seated, Bao Yanzhu got straight to the point, "Elder Zhou, during your recent visit to the Totem Clan, did you manage to gain anything?"

Zhou Yi smiled slightly, replying, "Thank you for your concern, Brother Bao. I did indeed gain something."

A flicker of joy simultaneously appeared in the eyes of Ao Minxing and the others. Despite the complex nature of their relationships with him, and not necessarily being friends, at this moment, they genuinely hoped Zhou Yi would become even stronger.

Ma Yu laughed heartily, "If Brother Zhou has indeed gained from his journey, it truly is a fortune for our Eastern lands. This shows that the fortunes are still with the East, and before the next millennium, those from the West shall not lay a finger on our world."

Bao Yanzhu shook his head slightly and smiled, "Brother Ma, you are mistaken this time."

Ma Yu looked puzzled, "Brother Bao, what do you mean?"

Bao Yanzhu pointed towards Zhou Yi, "Elder Zhou is not even a full cycle of sixty years old yet. Even when the next millennium arrives, those Westerners wouldn’t dare make a move under his watch."

Ma Yu gave a bitter smile, looking at Zhou Yi with an inevitable hint of something unusual in his gaze. Such a young Divine Path powerhouse indeed had a limitless future.

At this moment, the Treasure Pig, lazily hanging from Brerbo’s body, suddenly twitched its nose a few times, and then, its drowsy eyes suddenly snapped open.

The little creature sprang up, and with a slight effort from its four hooves, it had already leaped into the void

Everyone's gaze fell on the Treasure Pig, puzzled by what this divine beast was up to.

Yet, in his heart, Zhou Yi was secretly amazed; this behavior from the Treasure Pig was not unfamiliar to him. Whenever it sensed something valuable nearby, it would act just like this.

Now, The items that could catch the Treasure Pig's attention had become exceedingly rare; The last time he had seen it behave this way was in the Western Dragon Valley. Faced with a treasure as vast as a mountain, not only the Treasure Pig was tempted—Zhou Yi himself had once entertained the thought of emptying the entire dragon hoard.

"Brother Zhou, what's going on with it?" Bao Yanzhu asked with a hint of suspicion.

"This little guy has found something good..." Zhou Yi's words suddenly halted, a chill running through his heart as he immediately recalled an extremely troubling possibility.

This was the Zhou family estate, and he would not believe that there were any heavenly treasures hidden in the manor. Yet the Treasure Pig’s talent for finding treasures was infallible, indicating there must be something here captivating enough to interest it. If this treasure was not part of the Zhou estate, then it must certainly be a precious item brought by one of the visiting Divine Path powerhouses.

With this realization, Zhou Yi felt a surge of anxiety.

The little guy, the Treasure Pig, was plotting to take their treasures—was it not asking for trouble?

His brow furrowed, he immediately sent his thoughts through their psychic link.

The little creature blinked its small eyes a few times, glanced in Zhou Yi’s direction, and suddenly, Zhou Yi heard the Treasure Pig’s voice in his mind.

"I just smelled Lei Zhen Zi’s scent."

Zhou Yi's heart pounded vigorously, and even his usual composure was hard to maintain at this moment.

Lei Zhen Zi, the divine artifact Lei Zhen Zi.T

Currently, White Horse Thunder had twenty-two Lei Zhen Zi, and if they could gather the remaining two, it would complete the divine artifact Thunderbolt Heaven.

Zhou Yi could faintly sense the excitement emanating from White Horse Thunder. Clearly, even the usually stoic Thunder placed great importance on this news

With a flash of determination in his eyes, Zhou Yi made up his mind: no matter who possessed the Lei Zhen Zi, he would spare no expense to obtain it.

"Treasure Pig, on whom is the Lei Zhen Zi?" Zhou Yi communicated through their psychic link.

The Treasure Pig sniffed the air a few more times, then suddenly dashed off on all fours.

At the same time, both Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder heard its voice in their minds: "The Lei Zhen Zi isn't in the room. It passed overhead and is now far away. Hurry, chase it.

Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned, then realized he had misunderstood initially; the Lei Zhen Zi wasn't on any of the Divine Path powerhouses in the room but was being carried by someone passing over the Zhou family estate.

His cheeks flushed with a slight redness as he stood up abruptly, declaring loudly, "Gentlemen, I have urgent matters to attend to and must leave first, please excuse my rudeness." Before the echo of his words faded, he was already soaring into the sky.

With a long neigh, White Horse Thunder followed closely behind, both of them ascending into the air in pursuit.

The people in the room looked at each other in bewilderment, still unclear about what had just happened.

Liu Mu hesitated only briefly before his figure flickered, and he was the first to rush out.

Zhou Yi was the future Sect Master of the Tianchi lineage, and it was imperative that no harm came to him.

The others exchanged glances and almost simultaneously left the room, soaring into the sky to pursue Zhou Yi in the direction he had gone.

In their line of sight, Zhou Yi had transformed into a streak of white light, seemingly on the verge of vanishing from their view. A sense of urgency gripped everyone—if they were left behind so easily,, it would surely be a disgrace for these Divine Path powerhouses.

Instantly, everyone accelerated to their maximum speed, racing through the air as fast as they could.

Back in the room, only the Divine Path puppet remained, quietly staying where it was, silently obeying Zhou Yi's commands to guard the safety of the Zhou family estate.
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