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 Chapter 1241 
 
    A vast contingent surged forward like an unceasing wave, rapidly advancing toward the Ice Palace's mountain gate. 
 
    The air was filled with the deafening roars of countless sea monsters, aware that the battle was imminent and growing increasingly frenzied. 
 
    In the sky, the three divine beasts increased their speed, outpacing the entire horde of sea creatures and reaching the mountain gate of the Ice Palace ahead of them. 
 
    As Zhou Yi had anticipated, Bing Xiaotian was indeed quite concerned about the commotion caused by the sea monsters. 
 
    When the great white whale began to howl and drove the beasts forward, he immediately received precise news from his subordinates. However, his heart was much calmer than it had been days before. 
 
    Whether it was Yuan Lixun, who possessed a divine artifact, or the veteran Divine Path powerhouse Mou Zilong, they were all formidable allies. Even facing those three terrifying divine beasts, they might not necessarily be defeated. 
 
    Upon receiving news of the sea monsters' advance, the three Divine Path powerhouses conferred briefly before promptly opening the mountain gate to confront the enemy. As Divine Path powerhouses, they couldn't simply remain confined within the gates, regardless of how formidable their opponents appeared. 
 
    Everyone knew that within the protected area of the mountain gate, they were guarded by the divine power of water. By hiding within and activating the divine power of water from the Seven-Colored Palace, they could render the three divine beasts and the multitude of sea monsters powerless against the Ice Palace. 
 
    However, doing so would make them a laughingstock among the Divine Path, unable to hold their heads high before their peers. 
 
    As soon as the three human Divine Path powerhouses left the gates, they immediately felt the overwhelming presence of the three immense and powerful forces ahead. 
 
    These were the auras of the three divine beasts, their oppressive presence bearing down on the trio as if it were a tangible force. This time, the beasts made no effort to conceal their might, and the pressure they exerted felt almost solid as it bore down upon the three Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian snorted in anger. The other side's behavior was truly outrageous, as if they weren't facing the Ice Palace, with its thousands of years of legacy and three Divine Path powerhouses, but rather a group of ants that could be crushed effortlessly. 
 
    His divine power surged and burst forth with sudden intensity. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian of the Northern Frontier Ice Palace was a rare genius, ascending to the pinnacle of the Human Path through his own cultivation, even during the decline of the Divine Path. Once he entered the Land of Death and absorbed the abundant forces of heaven and earth, he advanced to the Divine Path naturally. 
 
    His personality was equally proud and confident. Confronted with the blatant contempt of the divine beasts, the anger within him began to surface. 
 
    A white light emanated from Yuan Lixun, swirling around her and reflecting seven different colors under the sunlight. 
 
    This was the power of the divine weapon, the Ice Crystal Mirror. Sensing the powerful auras of the divine beasts, it autonomously activated its protective strength. 
 
    Only Mou Zilong smiled serenely, his face calm as he gazed ahead, indifferent to the overwhelming power surging towards them. 
 
    His composure only deepened the respect that Bing Xiaotian and Yuan Lixun felt for him. Despite not having advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, the old Divine Path powerhouse's composure and profound foundation were beyond their reach in a short time. 
 
    "Bing Xiaotian, you have broken your promise." A thunderous voice echoed from the front. 
 
    The three colossal divine beasts had already separated from the horde of sea creatures and arrived before the Ice Palace. The ferocious roar of the seal echoed for miles around. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian coldly responded, "I have long sent messengers to the northwest to inform Zhou Yi and the dragon horse, but they have yet to return. Therefore, they cannot come." Pausing, he smiled slightly and said, "If you three do not believe me, you can take your honored subordinates and travel to the northwest. Then you will see that I am speaking the truth." 
 
    The seal roared in fury, "Go to the northwest? Nonsense!" 
 
    Although many of the Northern Sea creatures could survive on land, a journey of ten thousand miles to the northwest would result in the death of at least seventy to eighty percent of them. The harsh terrain, lack of food and water would be their greatest killers on such a long journey. 
 
    Moreover, even if the three divine beasts could disregard the terrain and reach the northwest, their appearance on the mainland would certainly attract attacks from human Divine Path powerhouses like a pack of wolves. For oceanic Divine Path beings from the outer seas or Northern Sea to enter the mainland would be courting death. 
 
    Thus, Bing Xiaotian's suggestion was utterly ridiculous. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian chuckled and said, "I have another suggestion. If you are truly unwilling to venture inland, why not wait here? I will personally ensure my disciples do their utmost to find Zhou Yi and the dragon horse and bring them here to resolve this matter with you." 
 
    His tone was calm and indifferent, but even a fool could see that it was impossible to keep the vast horde of Northern Sea monsters waiting for long. If Bing Xiaotian could stall for a month or two, the crisis would naturally resolve itself. 
 
    The central white whale emitted a long sigh, eerily similar to that of a human, and said, "It seems you have no genuine intention to resolve this matter." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian shook his head repeatedly and replied, "Zhou Yi and the dragon horse are traveling the world. I am not a Divine Calculator; how could I possibly know their whereabouts?" 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon roared in fury, "Human words are indeed untrustworthy. Has Zhou Yi not returned to the mainland?" 
 
    Bing Xiaotian replied firmly, "I truly do not know." 
 
    When Xu Dongshan arrived at Zhou's Estate, he could not find Zhou Yi. Even the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder were nowhere to be seen. Naturally, Mou Zilong and Yuan Lixun would not publicize that Zhou Yi was in seclusion, refining elixirs, so Bing Xiaotian genuinely did not know Zhou Yi's whereabouts. 
 
    The massive white whale shook its body and said, "If that's the case, then we shall speak through force." 
 
    The seal had been waiting for this moment for too long. It let out a piercing cry and opened its massive jaws. Suddenly, a gigantic white bolt of lightning burst forth from its mouth, enveloping the three humans before it. 
 
    Yuan Lixun let out a soft exclamation and lightly waved her delicate hand. Instantly, a layer of white mist appeared before them. Though this mist was composed of water, the surprising thing was that the immense power of the lightning could not penetrate it. In an instant, countless water droplets and lightning intertwined in the void, creating a breathtaking scene. 
 
    Mou Zilong's eyebrows lifted slightly, and he smiled, "No wonder it wants to seize the dragon horse's inner core. It turns out this fellow also possesses a rare lightning constitution." 
 
    For a divine beast, advancing to a higher level is far more challenging than it is for humans. However, if it can devour the inner core of another divine beast of the same rank and attribute, it will gain tremendous benefits in cultivation. 
 
    In the past, the White Horse Thunder's strengths had surged to the peak of the Human Path after consuming the inner core of the South Sea Electric Eel King. 
 
    Now, this seal clearly had the same intentions. Otherwise, it wouldn't have agreed to join forces for a mere promise of the White Horse Thunder's inner core. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon let out a fierce roar and charged forward. 
 
    Named for its iron-like armor, its physical toughness was unmatched, comparable even to that of true dragons. Especially its back, lined with dozens of spear-like hard bones, exuded a deadly aura. If this creature managed to land a hit, even a human Divine Path powerhouse might struggle to withstand it. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's expression grew serious. He waved his hands gently, and strange ripples appeared in his palms. These ripples, like invisible ropes, quickly entangled the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Both sides were Divine Path powerhouses, and once they began fighting, the heavens and earth seemed to turn upside down, and thunder roared. 
 
    Fortunately, they battled in the sky. Had they fought on the ground, the destruction would have been unimaginable. 
 
    Although neither side exchanged any words, they exhibited a deep understanding, carefully avoiding the central area and leaving it to Mou Zilong and the colossal white whale. 
 
    Facing the massive white whale, Mou Zilong stood with his hands behind his back and said, "Show me what you can do." 
 
    The white whale's mountain-like body shook, and suddenly, a ripple of white energy spread out from it. 
 
    Mou Zilong's expression changed slightly, the calm in his eyes finally showing a flicker of disturbance. 
 
    Within the power released by the whale, he sensed a faint but undeniable domain power. Though this power was extremely dim, it was enough to shock Mou Zilong. 
 
    The power of a domain was something only Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses possessed. 
 
    In just a few short years since the restoration of the forces of heaven and earth, the fact that this whale had already touched the edge of such power was astonishing. 
 
    At that moment, Mou Zilong thought of Zhou Yi. Could this whale be the equivalent of Zhou Yi among divine beasts? 
 
    Unaware of the white whale's origins, he did not know that it hailed from the Divine Island and had resided there for thousands of years. If he had known, he might not have been so surprised. 
 
    Nevertheless, as a battle-hardened veteran, Mou Zilong's heart steadied. With a firm grip in the air, a bizarrely shaped divine weapon appeared in his hand. 
 
    With a gentle wave, the forces of heaven and earth obediently gathered before him, forming an unbreakable wall of energy. 
 
    With a shout, he sent the massive wall surging forward, using his peak Ethereal Divine Realm power to confront the divine beast head-on. 
 
    Explosions echoed in the sky as the forces released by both sides were immensely powerful, neither gaining the upper hand. 
 
    Laughing heartily, Mou Zilong launched himself forward again, demonstrating the agility of a human Divine Path powerhouse to the fullest. He moved with the swiftness of lightning, but the white whale's thick skin and rigorous defense of its vital points made it difficult for him to land a decisive blow.  
 
    The two were locked in a fierce battle, unable to determine a victor. 
 
    Meanwhile, none of them noticed that amidst the wild surge of the forces of heaven and earth, several nearly invisible figures had arrived on a distant high slope. 
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1242 
 
    The sky was filled with flashes of lightning and peals of thunder, the wind howling as clouds swirled. The entire space seemed to be pervaded by an aura of death. 
 
    The seal possessed the extremely rare power of lightning. Once unleashed, it spewed electric orbs from its mouth one after another, seemingly endless. 
 
    However, no matter how immense its displayed power, it could not break through Yuan Lixun's defensive web. 
 
    In her hand, she held an ancient, unassuming mirror. With a slight adjustment of its angle, the mirror could be aimed at the incessant stream of electric orbs. The power contained within the mirror was terrifying; as soon as its light touched anything, it was instantly frozen, and even the seal's lightning-infused breath was no exception. 
 
    Though the seal did not know what Yuan Lixun held, as a divine beast, it was naturally endowed with an instinct to avoid danger and seek fortune. It was extremely wary of this ancient mirror. Despite its formidable physique, far surpassing that of humans, it dared not rely on its physical body to confront ancient mirror. 
 
    Every time Yuan Lixun adjusted the mirror's position, attempting to enshroud the seal's body, it always managed to evade in advance. 
 
    This was a battle technique the seal had honed over thousands of years of life-and-death struggles. In comparison, Yuan Lixun, despite wielding a divine artifact, had little experience in fighting others, and this was her first time confronting a divine beast. Despite having the upper hand, she could not turn this advantage into victory. 
 
    Below, Zhou Yi sighed inwardly. 
 
    The Ice Crystal Mirror, the foremost ice-based divine artifact, indeed exceeded his expectations in its might. However, the mastery of any divine artifact depends on its wielder. Yuan Lixun's combat experience was still far inferior to that of other Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Apart from Yuan Lixun's entanglement with the seal, the other two pairs of Divine Path powerhouses were also engaged in battles that turned the sky dark and made the clouds shift. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian, after all, was the master of the Ice Palace with a heritage of thousands of years, and he had rare treasures to aid him. Although he couldn't defeat the Ironshell Back Dragon, it was equally difficult for them to determine a victor. 
 
    Gradually, the Ironshell Back Dragon, despite holding the upper hand, grew impatient with the lack of progress. With a fierce roar, the newly regrown bone spears on its back quivered violently, and a dark spear shot out, aimed directly at Bing Xiaotian. 
 
    This bone spear contained an overwhelming, surging power. Even before it approached, Bing Xiaotian felt a chill run down his spine, his skin breaking out in goosebumps. 
 
    Gazing into the cold, ferocious eyes of the Ironshell Back Dragon, Bing Xiaotian's heart tightened. With a swift motion of his wrist, a golden short spear appeared in his hand. 
 
    With a swift motion, the short spear flew out to meet the bone spear. 
 
    A hint of mockery flashed in the Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes. 
 
    It had immense confidence in the bone spears that grew from its back, believing that nothing short of a legendary divine artifact could withstand its attack. 
 
    However, just as this thought crossed its mind, a thunderous explosion erupted where the bone spear and the short spear collided. A powerful burst of light engulfed both weapons. 
 
    Countless light fragments scattered, and the Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes widened in disbelief. Even seeing it with its own eyes, it couldn't fathom how its prized bone spear could be so easily destroyed. 
 
    The powerful bone spear and the short spear had both been obliterated, leaving not a trace behind. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's eyebrows twitched slightly. The weapon he wielded was the mutated Thunderbolt Spear, retrieved from the Land of Death. 
 
    After being modified by Zhou Yi, its power had significantly increased compared to the original Thunderbolt Spear, capable of annihilating two or three golden monsters from the Land of Death in a single strike. 
 
    However, upon colliding with the bone spear of the Ironshell Back Dragon, it was instantly destroyed. The residual impact only managed to shatter the bone spear without harming the Ironshell Back Dragon in the slightest. 
 
    The beast's thick hide and tough flesh were indeed far beyond what human powerhouses could compare to. 
 
    Following this clash, both combatants became more cautious. The Ironshell Back Dragon lost its initial arrogance. Without knowing the exact number of golden short spears Bing Xiaotian had, it dared not easily release the remaining bone spears from its back. 
 
    Among the three pairs of Divine Path powerhouses, the most astonishing battle was between the White Whale and Mou Zilong. 
 
    The White Whale, truly deserving of its title as the foremost among the three divine beasts, wielded mysterious and profound powers. It seamlessly combined wind and water elements, creating a vast vortex akin to a domain. Even for a Divine Path powerhouse, this vortex had a significant impact. 
 
    However, as the top Divine Path powerhouse who had returned from the Land of Death, Mou Zilong's combat abilities far surpassed those of all present. Despite the White Whale's extraordinary talents, it couldn't gain any advantage against Mou Zilong's relentless assaults. 
 
    Mou Zilong moved through the air with precise steps, skillfully avoiding direct collisions with the White Whale's massive body. He deftly skirted the edge of the vortex, continuously unleashing divine power. Each strike caused deep indentations in the White Whale's skin. 
 
    The white whale, although uninjured, found itself helpless against the experienced Mou Zilong. 
 
    The situation appeared highly favorable, yet Zhou Yi, who was hidden and observing, gradually had his expression change. He sensed a familiar and unsettling aura emanating from the white whale. 
 
    This aura had not been initially released, but as the white whale executed its incredible techniques, Zhou Yi's sense of familiarity grew stronger. 
 
    The Masked Man... 
 
    To his shock, the White Whale bore the shadow of the Masked Man. 
 
    Though Zhou Yi had only clashed with the Masked Man once, and without fully engaging in combat, the encounter left a deep impression on him. Scenes of the Masked Man's appearance and his battles with various Divine Path powerhouses had flashed through Zhou Yi's mind countless times. 
 
    The Masked Man's mastery of power was unforgettable. 
 
    After advancing to the Pseudo-Divine Realm and studying the all-encompassing rune techniques on the Xuan Turtle Shell, Zhou Yi had gained a deeper understanding of these powers. Thus, he was certain that the white whale was connected to the Masked Man, as their techniques bore a clear resemblance. 
 
    Suddenly, a furious roar from the seal drew Zhou Yi's attention. The Northern Sea divine beast's fur stood on end, and its tail, like a steel whip, aimed at Yuan Lixun. Its eyes were filled with rage, and lightning flickered in its mouth, ready to explode at any moment. 
 
    Seeing the seal's terrifying appearance, Yuan Lixun's expression shifted slightly. She gently tapped the Ice Crystal Mirror, and a white beam of light, twice as thick as usual, shot toward the seal. 
 
    The seal's body moved slightly, effortlessly dodging the beam of light. 
 
    Though wary of the Ice Crystal Mirror's power, it remained confident, knowing that Yuan Lixun's control was unskilled and paid little heed. 
 
    However, in the next instant, a sense of extreme danger surged through the seal. It paused momentarily, feeling an intense chill from behind, a coldness that seemed capable of freezing it completely. 
 
    The fierce glint in the seal's eyes faded as it leaped to the side with all its might, narrowly evading the white ice beam that was attacking from behind at the last moment. 
 
    However, as the ice beam passed by, it abruptly transformed into a magnificent, snow-white ice phoenix. In a swift turn, it struck the seal with lightning speed. 
 
    The seal let out a piercing scream as its body stiffened and fell straight down. 
 
    With a resounding crash, the divine beast smashed into the ground, creating a massive crater. 
 
    Zhou Yi was stunned, realizing this was the true power of the Ice Crystal Mirror. The white ice phoenix, which could change direction at will, hadn't appeared until the seal was lulled into complacency, then struck decisively. Zhou Yi now viewed Yuan Lixun in a new light, impressed by her cunning strategy. 
 
    A slight smile appeared on Yuan Lixun's face. She flipped her hand, and the Ice Crystal Mirror glowed even brighter, with an ice phoenix faintly visible on its surface. 
 
    Seizing the opportunity to strike while the enemy was down, Yuan Lixun prepared to deliver the final blow to the fallen seal. 
 
    However, before she could make a move, a massive water column shot toward her at lightning speed. 
 
    The water column was enormous, even larger than Yuan Lixun herself, and the power it contained was extraordinary. If it hit her, even a Divine Path powerhouse would suffer serious damage. 
 
    Fortunately, Yuan Lixun still had the Ice Crystal Mirror. In her haste, she quickly raised it, enlarging it instantly to completely shield herself. 
 
    The water column slammed into the mirror, and the immense force sent Yuan Lixun flying, crashing her into the mountain gate of the Ice Palace. 
 
    At that moment, the mountain gate lit up with a Seven-Colored glow. This glow seemed gentle but was indestructible. The water column, which even the Ice Crystal Mirror couldn't fully block, split upon contact with the glow, turning into countless harmless water droplets. 
 
    Zhou Yi breathed a sigh of relief, his previously tense body relaxing once more. 
 
    No wonder Mou Zilong and the others were so confident; they had activated the Ice Palace's water-based divine protection before coming out. As long as they retreated to the mountain gate, they would be safe. 
 
    A growl of anger came from Mou Zilong as he lightly waved his hand, producing two golden short spears. With a flash, the two spears struck heavily against the massive body of the giant whale. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1243 
 
    The white whale had a large blowhole on its head, from which a powerful water jet had just been shot. 
 
    Upon seeing the seal in distress, the white whale unhesitatingly unleashed its most formidable power, rescuing the seal from its predicament. 
 
    Although this trump card was powerful, it could only catch an unprepared Divine Path powerhouse like Yuan Lixun off guard. However, the slippery old human opposite it, as slick as an eel, would never give it any chance to land a hit. 
 
    Yet, despite the white whale's inability to deal with Mou Zilong, when it moved to assist the divine beast seal, Mou Zilong could not stop it either. 
 
    Their confrontation was indeed strange. If Mou Zilong disengaged to aid his companion, the white whale would be just as helpless. 
 
    However, feeling utterly disgraced, Mou Zilong acted without thinking. He took out the mutated Thunderbolt Spear and fired it without hesitation. Though these spears were numerous, now that they had left the Land of Death, using one meant one fewer in their arsenal. 
 
    Therefore, Mou Zilong usually refrained from using them lightly. Only in his current fit of rage did he resort to such a single-use, devastating weapon. 
 
    A thunderous explosion erupted from the white whale, scattering countless rays of light. 
 
    But an incredible and bizarre scene unfolded. 
 
    The golden short spear exploded on the white whale's body with such immense force that even its tough flesh couldn't withstand it. Two massive, bloody holes appeared on its body instantly. 
 
    However, the white whale's body was so enormous that these two bloody holes, enough to kill an ordinary human a hundred times over, were not fatal to it. 
 
    Nevertheless, since the mutated Thunderbolt Spear could wound the white whale, if Mou Zilong were willing to use a thousand or so of the remaining ones in his stockpile, no matter how formidable the white whale was, it would certainly meet its end. 
 
    This highlighted the greatest difference between humans and sacred beasts. Although humans could not match divine beasts in physical body prowess, once they employed divine weapons, they could immediately offset this natural disadvantage. 
 
    What happened next, however, was beyond belief. 
 
    As the golden short spear shattered, the powerful light power within it was unleashed. The light power, capable of purifying even the bone spears of an Ironshell Back Dragon, circled the white whale's body twice before dissipating naturally. 
 
    The white whale twisted its massive form, its eyes half-closed in apparent pleasure, seemingly enjoying the process immensely. 
 
    As the light power flowed, the two bloody holes on its body healed visibly, fully recovering within moments without leaving a scar. 
 
    This time, it was Mou Zilong and his group's turn to stare in shock at this colossal creature. 
 
    Everyone knew well how powerful the purifying light power was. Combined with the might of the golden short spear, it had once destroyed multiple golden monsters with a single strike. 
 
    Yet, the white whale's physique was bizarre to the extreme, capable of automatically absorbing the light power, rendering the mutated Thunderbolt Spear useless. 
 
    Mou Zilong sighed deeply and said, "Let's go..." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's figure wavered slightly as he disengaged from the battle and moved to Mou Zilong's side. The two retreated together, and moments later, they had already re-entered the mountain gate. 
 
    “Are you afraid?” The Ironshell Back Dragon roared, its voice deafening. 
 
    The white whale’s performance had elated it beyond measure. The golden short spear, which it had feared, proved completely ineffective against the white whale, immensely boosting its confidence. 
 
    On the ground, the seal soared back into the air, its eyes filled with murderous intent. 
 
    Initially, the woman had appeared to be a novice with little combat experience, but the divine weapon in her hand was unpredictable, catching the seal off guard and causing it to suffer a significant loss. 
 
    Now, filled with anger, it sought to fight her once more. 
 
    The roars of the two divine beasts echoed far and wide, dominating the entire realm. 
 
    At this moment, a clear voice rang out from the Ice Palace’s mountain gate: “You three, this is the domain protected by our Ice Palace’s divine power of water. If you refuse to retreat, feel free to test whether you can breach the Ice Palace.” 
 
    As shadows flickered, the proud figure of Bing Xiaotian waved his wide sleeves and stepped inside. 
 
    A killing aura immediately emanated from the three divine beasts, including the white whale. 
 
    The seal roared continuously, opening its massive mouth and unleashing powerful electric plasma spheres. 
 
    At the start, when facing Yuan Lixun, the seal had held back. After all, it was confronting a human Divine Path powerhouse who wielded a formidable divine artifact, necessitating caution. 
 
    However, now facing merely a divine power barrier of the protective mountain gate, the seal could attack with reckless abandon. 
 
    Although this defensive power could transform into the formidable might of heaven and earth, initiating such a large-scale array attack would inevitably have a momentary delay. Given that time, the divine beasts, with their incredible speed, would have long escaped. 
 
    Massive electric plasma spheres descended, crashing towards the mountain gate of the Ice Palace. Yet, the mysterious Seven-Colored glow reappeared in the void. 
 
    This time, the red glow within the Seven-Colored glow was the most dazzling. In an instant, the red glow filled the entire sky. As soon as the electric plasma spheres touched the intense, magma-like hot mist, they exploded. 
 
    The red mist churned and rolled, but under the bombardment of the electric plasma spheres, it not only didn’t diminish but actually thickened. 
 
    The seal, after spewing electric plasma spheres for a long while, finally stopped its futile efforts, looking sullenly at its two companions. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon hesitated for a moment, then took a deep breath. Its body swelled enormously, especially its round, bulging back, where dozens of bone spears were raised, poised to launch. 
 
    However, before it could act, a white water jet once again poured down, striking the red mist. 
 
    The white whale had started spraying water again, but this time, the jet was several times more powerful than before. 
 
    This time, the white whale was giving its all, not just making a hasty move. The power was incomparable. 
 
    Within the enormous water jet flowed faint strands of peculiar energy. Under the assault of this energy, the red mist was immediately split apart. 
 
    The powerful mist couldn’t withstand the impact of the water jet. 
 
    Yet, as the red glow diminished, an orange glow surged. The powerful water column pressed on, breaking through the orange glow as well. 
 
    But by this point, even the white whale's formidable strength was nearly spent and posed no real threat. 
 
    A brilliant yellow glow surged forth, instantly transforming into towering waves that completely absorbed the water jet. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon blinked its enormous eyes twice and decisively exhaled, the bone spears on its back lowering as if in resignation. 
 
    If the white whale's power couldn’t break through, it naturally had no confidence either. 
 
    The three divine beasts hovered outside the Ice Palace. Although they ceased their assault, they did not leave. 
 
    Inside the Ice Palace, within the Seven-Colored Hall, Bing Xiaotian hovered above the Seven-Colored glow. Under his control, the Ice Palace's divine power of water unleashed its greatest might. 
 
    Seeing that even the mighty white whale had failed and retreated, he finally breathed a sigh of relief. 
 
    However, Mou Zilong’s expression remained tense and grave. 
 
    Yuan Lixun asked softly, “Old Brother Mou, is something troubling you?” 
 
    Mou Zilong replied slowly, “These three creatures know they cannot break through the Ice Palace’s divine protection, so why do they linger? I suspect there is more to this.” 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's heart tightened, and he asked, “Brother Mou, what do you propose we do?” 
 
    Mou Zilong gave a wry smile and said, “When the soldiers come, we block them; when the water comes, we cover it with earth. We have no choice but to wait and see." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian sighed helplessly. As Mou Zilong had said, they had no choice but to continue waiting. 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    On a distant high slope, the Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes and asked, “Aren’t you going to help?” 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled and said, "The Ice Palace is protected by the divine power of water. Breaking through that is no easy task." 
 
    “But… letting them surround the Ice Palace doesn’t seem right,” the little creature muttered, fidgeting restlessly. 
 
    Zhou Yi placed a firm hand on its small head and said, “Leobard and Luke are here. They are hiding among the sea monsters, surely with some ulterior motive.” 
 
    The Treasure Pig’s eyes lit up immediately. “Are you planning to deal with them?” 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled slightly. “Those two are our true enemies. They aim to assist the three divine beasts in secretly sabotaging the Ice Palace’s water-based divine protection. I don't know their exact plan, but it must be extremely challenging. Even with Leobard and Luke’s abilities, they need to focus completely, without distraction.” 
 
    His eyes gleamed as he added, "It's like the mantis stalking the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind. Such a good opportunity can't be missed." 
 
    The Treasure Pig clamped its little mouth shut, not saying another word. 
 
    Although the three divine beasts were powerful, they were from the Northern Sea or the outer seas, posing limited threats. If they could kill one of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses from the West today, it would all be worth it. 
 
    Moreover, the Ice Palace’s water-based divine protection had been renowned for thousands of years. Breaking it would be no easy feat. 
 
    As long as Zhou Yi could kill one of them before the protective power broke, the Ice Palace’s crisis would be resolved immediately. 
 
    Several hours later, a distant rumble began to echo, and countless Northern Sea monsters surged forward like a vast, dark cloud. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon burst into loud laughter. “Despicable humans, your end is near.” 
 
    Inside the Ice Palace, Bing Xiaotian and the others exchanged puzzled glances. 
 
    Did the three divine beasts really think they could rely on these monster hordes to breach the Ice Palace’s gate? 
 
    Their heads couldn't be that addled, could they? 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1244 
 
    "Ah..." 
 
    Countless strange and eerie cries echoed one after another, growing louder and louder. As the monstrous beasts swarmed in, their collective roar resounded like thunder, pressing in with overwhelming force. 
 
    Within the gates of the Ice Palace, the disciples responsible for defense turned pale one by one. Their previously abundant confidence plummeted the moment they witnessed the sheer scale of the beast horde. 
 
    When the number of monsters reached an uncountable magnitude, the pressure they exerted was truly unimaginable. 
 
    The Ice Palace disciples exchanged glances, and a sense of despair began to silently pervade the atmosphere. 
 
    Facing such a formidable enemy, can we really hold our ground? 
 
    This thought, like a devil, emerged from the heart of every person and spread uncontrollably. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian frowned slightly. Though he was within the Seven-Colored Palace, with his current power as a Divine Path powerhouse, sensing the changes outside was not difficult. 
 
    His mind raced, and in an instant, he made a decision. 
 
    “You who come from the Northern Sea, daring to invade my Ice Palace. Do you not know that I have divine power protecting us, repelling all evils? Hahaha... If you have any other means, bring them all out now.” 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's voice rose high within the Ice Palace, instantly spreading throughout the entire place, inside and out. 
 
    Upon hearing the Sect Master's words, the disciples of the Ice Palace immediately felt reassured. 
 
    Initially, upon seeing the endless horde of sea monsters, everyone's hearts had trembled slightly. After all, such a scene was overwhelmingly shocking to most people. 
 
    Even a Divine Path powerhouse like Zhou Yi was initially taken aback upon witnessing the scene, let alone the ordinary disciples. 
 
    However, the immense prestige Bing Xiaotian held among the Ice Palace disciples was truly unparalleled. So, when his resounding shout boosted their morale, the entire atmosphere within the Ice Palace transformed instantly. 
 
    Sensing the unusual shift within the Ice Palace, a massive white whale abruptly let out a loud bellow. 
 
    As this sound spread through the air, the sea monsters of various species, seemingly driven by some unseen force, began to encircle the Ice Palace. 
 
    They didn't mindlessly attack the Ice Palace but instead circled around it, appearing to want to enclose the Ice Palace within their monstrous ranks. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyebrows raised slightly as he realized that the true mastermind behind the sea monster horde was not the Northern Frontier divine beast seal, but the enormous white whale at the center. 
 
    In Zhou Yi's memory, among the sacred beast kings they encountered in the Northern Sea, there seemed to be no such unique species. Moreover, he noticed traces related to the Masked Man on the white whale, making even Zhou Yi uncertain whether this white whale was truly a creature of the Northern Sea. 
 
    Inside the Ice Palace, Bing Xiaotian furrowed his brows deeply and said, "How strange. Could it be they intend to besiege the Ice Palace?" 
 
    After voicing this thought, he immediately shook his head, finding it hard to believe his own speculation. 
 
    Controlling such a vast horde of monsters for ten days, half a month, or even a month might be feasible for the divine beast, but to keep them here year after year would be impossible, even for a true immortal. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes roamed over the horde of beasts, but to his dismay and astonishment, he still couldn't locate the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Despite his advantage of being prepared, he still couldn't spot the opponents, causing a growing sense of frustration within him. 
 
    He cast a hopeful glance towards Brerbo, but to his disappointment, Brerbo also seemed to have made no discoveries. 
 
    Zhou Yi found it strange. After these two humans mingled with the monster horde, they mysteriously vanished. Could they have really transformed into monsters? 
 
    It was unclear how much time had passed when a loud howl echoed from the opposite side of the Ice Palace. 
 
    Though the subsequent waves of the beast horde continued to surge, their numbers seemed significantly reduced. 
 
    The disciples of the Ice Palace relaxed considerably, realizing that the monster horde from the Northern Sea was not truly endless. Remembering the centuries-old water-based divine protective power guarding the Ice Palace, they felt increasingly reassured. 
 
    However, the expressions of Zhou Yi, Mou Zilong, and other Divine Path powerhouses grew increasingly grave. 
 
    They distinctly felt an extremely subtle, yet immensely profound sense of crisis spreading nearby. 
 
    Although they couldn't pinpoint the source of this feeling, it was becoming increasingly clear. 
 
    Zhou Yi's fists slowly clenched. He knew that Leobard and Luke had undoubtedly made their move. Only these two formidable Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses could exert such pressure on them. Even the massive white whale was unlikely to pose such a crisis. 
 
    The number of monsters surrounding the Ice Palace from afar grew ever larger, encircling the entire mountain where the palace stood. Although none of the monsters attacked, the threat from below was already quite terrifying. 
 
    At that moment, the white whale opened its massive mouth again, releasing a tremendous roar. 
 
    This time, the release was completely different from before. The surging sound was high-pitched and intense, seemingly transforming into countless sharp needles that began to assault everyone's body and soul. 
 
    "Ah..." 
 
    Shrill screams of agony echoed from within the Ice Palace. In an instant, over a hundred people were injured by this sound. 
 
    No one had anticipated the white whale would use such a method of attack. Caught off guard, it was inevitable that many would suffer. 
 
    "Whoosh..." A great sound of the air being torn apart suddenly rang out as the Seven-Colored glow was once again unleashed by Bing Xiaotian, transforming into a barrier of light that enveloped the entire Ice Palace. 
 
    The divine power of water, the strongest protective force of the Ice Palace, proved its worth. As the light shield rose, the immense sonic attack could only create rippling waves on the shield's surface, unable to penetrate it. 
 
    However, everyone's expressions remained grave, filled with horror as they gazed outside. 
 
    The white whale's sonic attack was not aimed at the Ice Palace but at all living beings. 
 
    As the disciples inside the Ice Palace clutched their heads in pain and wailed, countless sea beasts also fell into a state of frenzy. 
 
    They struck their heads in agony, rolling on the ground, as the powerful sound waves indiscriminately attacked them as well. 
 
    Zhou Yi, though indifferent to the deafening noise, widened his eyes in suspicion. 
 
    The white whale and its cohorts had painstakingly driven so many Northern Sea monsters to this place—could it be that their intention was to shake them to death here? 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi found the actions of these divine beasts to be extraordinarily bizarre. 
 
    After a long while, the white whale's sound finally ceased. 
 
    But what shocked Zhou Yi and the others even more was that although the monsters had stopped rolling, an overwhelming, nearly berserk aura emanated from them. 
 
    It was unclear who first cried out, but suddenly, countless beasts began attacking their companions. 
 
    The battles among them erupted abruptly, spreading swiftly like wildfire. 
 
    They opened their jaws wide, desperately biting. They swung their sharp claws, piercing deeply into their companions' bodies, painting the air with a red mist of blood. 
 
    Incessant roars echoed around the Ice Palace. 
 
    Seeing this, the disciples of the Ice Palace turned even paler. 
 
    Although there were no humans involved below, the monsters' attacks were far more brutal than any human battle. Each strike was delivered with full force, as if they bore deep-seated grudges, determined to kill their opponents without mercy. 
 
    A sea lion had just killed a sea dog when its head was crushed by a massive ice bear. 
 
    In just a moment, the area below had turned into a river of blood, with a murderous aura rising to the sky. 
 
    Inside the Ice Palace, Mou Zilong's brows furrowed deeply as he quietly sensed the shifting energies around him. Suddenly, as if struck by a realization, he exclaimed, "This is bad." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian and Yuan Lixun immediately turned to look at him. 
 
    Mou Zilong said in a grave tone, "I know what they intend to do. This is a blood sacrifice, a dark secret technique. Once performed, it will unleash boundless power, and..." His face darkened as he continued in a bitter voice, "Moreover, it is a special technique designed to break the divine power of the Five Elements." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's face drained of all color. 
 
    "Impossible," he said sharply. "I have read about the blood sacrifice in ancient texts. But this secret technique is not only a dark art, it also requires the purest dark power to perform. Do those three divine beasts outside really possess the power and conditions to execute a blood sacrifice?" 
 
    Mou Zilong and Yuan Lixun's faces both showed slight changes. 
 
    To complete such a large-scale blood sacrifice, a Divine Path powerhouse would have to be involved. 
 
    However, among the three divine beasts in the sky, none appeared to be of dark attribute. No matter how thick the blood and malevolent energy surrounding the Ice Palace, it seemed impossible to initiate the power of a blood sacrifice. 
 
    Yet, at that moment, they saw it. 
 
    The massive white whale flew higher and higher, eventually reaching a level equal to the highest point of the Seven-Colored glow. 
 
    Then, it opened its mouth, and a dense, ink-black light poured out, covering the sky. 
 
    In an instant, this light fell onto the endless blood, flesh, and corpses below. 
 
    Mou Zilong and the others all shut their mouths tightly, unable to believe what they were witnessing. 
 
    The white whale not only possessed the abilities of both wind and water elements, but it also showed no fear of the purifying power of light. Now, it was even releasing dark power. 
 
    What could this whale not do? 
 
    In that moment, a shared thought of fear flashed through their minds. 
 
    Then, the giant whale moved its massive body and called out loudly, "Boundless Sea of Blood, rise..." 
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    Between Heaven and Earth, a sudden burst of blood-red color filled the sky. 
 
    The sky was filled with the blood-red hue of countless grievances born from the monsters' mutual slaughter, now manifesting as a tangible force. A foul wind and blood rain swept through, transforming into countless invisible blades that slashed downward. 
 
    “Bang…” 
 
    Continuous explosions echoed, and within a few miles outside the Ice Palace, everything was engulfed and soaked in a sea of blood. 
 
    Countless monsters, nine out of ten, exploded and perished at that moment. Only a scant few fortunate survivors lay in pools of blood, barely clinging to life. 
 
    Most of these fierce beasts lived on the ice sheets of the Northern Sea, though many came from the myriad islands within the frozen sea, including some ordinary spiritual beasts and innate spiritual beasts. 
 
    Although there were no sacred beasts, the malevolent energy unleashed by the death of so many spiritual and fierce beasts was unimaginable. 
 
    In mere moments, the malevolent energy here had grown exceedingly dense. Due to some condensing and empowering force, the vast amount of malevolent energy was now comparable to that of the infamous Weeping Ghost Ridge. 
 
    Zhou Yi stood dumbfounded at the sight. He had long known that these three divine beasts had hidden cards, but he never expected their final move to be so bloody and terrifying. 
 
    The massive blood light did not scatter chaotically but instead, under the control of some incredible force, gradually formed a huge hexagram-like pattern. 
 
    Endless blood light soared into the sky, gradually condensing at the six points of the hexagram. 
 
    “Found it…” 
 
    Brerbo's calm and emotionless voice reached Zhou Yi's ears. 
 
    Zhou Yi was slightly startled and turned to look. Behind Brerbo’s head, he saw two small white bears standing at one of the points of the hexagram. 
 
    In the hands of the two white bears, each held a hexagonal Divine Path Weapon. Radiant light shone from the weapons, slowly infusing into the ground below. 
 
    Anyone unaware of the intricacies would fail to see the marvel within, but Zhou Yi understood immediately after a brief contemplation. 
 
    No wonder they couldn't find any trace of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses within the monster horde—they were disguised as bears. If it weren't for their need to control this blood hexagram formation, Zhou Yi and the others would never have guessed that these ordinary-looking white bears were actually the Western Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    At the same time, Zhou Yi suddenly understood that the one truly controlling this terrifying blood hexagram formation was not the imposing giant white whale in the sky, but the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses hidden below. 
 
    This outcome was something no one could have anticipated. 
 
    Zhou Yi watched Leobard and Luke’s actions closely, sensing their control over the hexagram formation. 
 
    Gradually, his eyes brightened. 
 
    This was the power of darkness, but it was also the combined power of light and darkness, and the power of the soul... 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi's body trembled slightly with excitement. 
 
    The combination of soul and power could manifest so perfectly, possessing such incredible abilities. In a daze, Zhou Yi thought of himself. The various different powers within his dantian seemed to start stirring restlessly. 
 
    He faintly felt as though he had touched upon something significant. In his heart, a voice was shouting desperately. 
 
    It was an inspiration, a fleeting sensation. He deeply sensed that if he could comprehend something from this experience, it would be of immense benefit to his future cultivation path. 
 
    Vaguely, he began to understand, a faint smile appearing on his face. However, this smile was tinged with confusion and doubt. 
 
    The concept was extremely profound, and he had only scratched the surface, far from grasping the core. Even so, it was already immensely beneficial to him. 
 
    Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder exchanged glances. They could both sense that Zhou Yi had suddenly entered a rare state of epiphany, a mysterious and wondrous realm. 
 
    Moreover, this realm was beyond their reach, even as divine beasts of the Ethereal Divine Realm. Though their hearts were connected, they only had a vague sense of what Zhou Yi was experiencing, far less intense than his current excitement and shock. 
 
    However, they were not anxious. Their companionship with Zhou Yi meant that any breakthrough he experienced would eventually benefit them as well. As long as their strength increased to the Pseudo-Divine Realm and they were eligible to comprehend this realm, they could fully enjoy this miraculous enlightenment process at any time. 
 
    Yet, the one thing that made them hesitate was how Zhou Yi, in this state of epiphany, could accomplish the “assassination” mission. 
 
    Sending someone in the midst of an epiphany to assassinate a Divine Path powerhouse? 
 
    That would be a suicide mission... 
 
    And if they were to take action instead? 
 
    Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder looked at each other and simultaneously shook their heads. If their emotional fluctuations disturbed Zhou Yi, who was in a state of epiphany, it would be a significant loss. 
 
    Both of them stared ahead, thinking that those two were indeed lucky. 
 
    However, they hadn’t considered that if Zhou Yi didn’t take action, how could they, with their current strength, accomplish the monumental task of “assassinating” a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse? 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    In the sky, at the six corners of the hexagram, an immensely powerful force of blood and resentment had gathered. 
 
    The entire space was filled with a wailing wind and drizzling rain, and each drop was as red as blood. 
 
    An endless sea of blood, a wasteland of bones... 
 
    The corpses of countless monsters were manipulated by a mighty force. The flesh, fur, and sinew of these corpses were dissolving at a visible speed, leaving behind a sea of blood. The red rain seemed to possess a corrosive power, reducing everything except the bones to a crimson ocean. 
 
    Then, the white skeletal remains rose from the blood sea, converging above the six corners of the hexagram, forming six enormous bone swords that gleamed with a metallic sheen. 
 
    The giant white whale's enormous eyes gazed downward. Though it too wielded the powers of light and darkness, its natural constitution allowed it to grasp only the barest surface of these forces. 
 
    The true manipulators below, however, were the two humans disguised in bear skins. 
 
    It was only at this moment that the white whale understood why its master held these two in such high regard. It wasn't merely because they were human like its master, but because they possessed genuinely formidable strength. 
 
    A blood sacrifice using the hexagram formed by the combination of light and darkness was the most powerful. Its might far surpassed that of a simple dark blood sacrifice. This was their greatest confidence in breaking the water-based divine protection. 
 
    A loud roar emanated from the white whale's mouth. 
 
    Though it didn't fully understand the purpose of its call, the two human powerhouses below made their attack decision simultaneously. 
 
    The six enormous bone swords, seemingly capable of splitting heaven and earth, simultaneously slashed toward the Seven-Colored glow enveloping the Ice Palace's gate. 
 
    In an instant, the Seven-Colored glow erupted endlessly, with wave after wave of power continuously emanating from the Seven-Colored Palace. 
 
    Silently, under the watchful eyes of all, the bone swords finally collided with the glow. 
 
    A shocking and terrifying scene unfolded before everyone's eyes. 
 
    Instead of being dissolved into mist by the Seven-Colored glow, the bone swords began to spread their blood-red hue onto the glow. 
 
    Within mere moments, everyone noticed that the beautiful Seven-Colored glow had been tainted with a layer of crimson shadow. 
 
    The red hue was completely different from the red within the Seven-Colored glow. It was an extremely malevolent force, like a ravenous beast, continuously devouring the surrounding glow with the tendency to assimilate all of it. 
 
    The endless sea of blood and miles of skeletal remains forming the blood sacrifice of light and darkness was the most powerful array for breaking divine power. Especially the immense resentment within it had an unimaginable restraining and corrosive effect on the forces of heaven and earth. 
 
    At this moment, the faces of all the disciples of the Ice Palace changed, turning pale and filled with despair. 
 
    They knew that the Seven-Colored glow was their last line of defense. If even the Water Divine Power's protection could not ensure their safety, how many of them could survive in this terrifying blood sea? 
 
    Except for a few Divine Path powerhouses, even the Five Qi Great Venerables would face certain death. 
 
    Despair spread rapidly. The blood light in the sky grew increasingly rampant, and it seemed the Ice Palace was doomed. 
 
    The strong-willed still held their weapons, but their hearts were filled with helplessness. Faced with such incredible powers, their martial prowess had no place to be utilized. 
 
    If they were confronted by the sea monsters, they could fight to the death. But in this sea of blood, they had lost the ability to fight. 
 
    Those with weaker wills had already collapsed to the ground, their bodies trembling. 
 
    No one would blame them. For they were facing an opponent beyond human resistance. In such a situation, anyone would feel disheartened, engulfed by endless darkness and despair. 
 
    Yet, at that moment, a clear bird's chirping rang out, the crisp sound penetrating their hearts and making their bodies tremble once more. 
 
    Then, they saw a light, a vast, radiant light... 
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    A delicate cry, accompanied by the chirping of birds, suddenly erupted from the Seven-Colored Palace. 
 
    A colossal ice phoenix soared into the sky, its beautiful body transforming into a flash of light that illuminated the enormous protective shield formed by the seven-colored glow. 
 
    The light of the divine artifact, the Ice Crystal Mirror... 
 
    The red glow of blood immediately halted its spread and began to recede under the assault of the white light. 
 
    The power of the divine artifact was displayed to its fullest extent at this moment. 
 
    Inside the Ice Palace, a deafening cheer erupted, and everyone involuntarily raised their arms, shouting with all their might. 
 
    The joy of narrowly escaping death when faced with imminent demise exploded completely at this moment. 
 
    Although the sky was still blood-red, although the air was thick with the smell of blood, and although no one knew if they would see the sunlight of tomorrow, they all cheered heartily in unison at this moment. 
 
    The white whale let out another thunderous roar, like a bucket of cold water pouring over everyone's hearts. 
 
    Instantly, the cheers vanished. 
 
    And once again, a sudden change occurred in the sky. 
 
    Six bone swords deeply embedded in the glow abruptly erupted, and six massive beams of metallic light pierced through the glow's barrier. 
 
    The six beams simultaneously nailed themselves to one spot. 
 
    In that void, a giant ice phoenix appeared, its wings spread wide, desperately struggling as if trying to break free from the six bone swords that had pierced and nailed it to the void. 
 
    The ice phoenix's power belonged to the might of the divine artifact. With a resounding cry, the piercing chirping of birds exploded once more, and a surge of white energy spread outwards along the beams of the bone swords. 
 
    As the foremost divine artifact of the ice element, it had the power to freeze everything under the heavens. If utilized to its fullest potential and combined with the domain power of a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, it would be unsurprising to see a thousand miles frozen solid. 
 
    Although Yuan Lixun's martial prowess was insufficient to unleash such world-shattering power, the immense might of the divine artifact was enough to help the ice phoenix break free from its current restraints. 
 
    A series of cracking sounds suddenly rang out, and the beams of the bone swords, as if they were solid, began to shatter under the extreme freezing. 
 
    On the ground, at one end of the hexagram, two human powerhouses in the Pseudo-Divine Realm exchanged a glance, a cold light flickering in their eyes. 
 
    Immense power transmitted through the countless drops of blood on the ground. 
 
    The forces of light and darkness fused perfectly in this moment. 
 
    In the past, when Franklin and Garfield combined their powers of light and darkness, it caused a violent reaction that shook the heavens and the earth. 
 
    However, when Leobard and Luke, the two who represented the pinnacle of light and dark power, merged these forces, it was seamless and natural, without the slightest hindrance or anomaly. 
 
    Their five hundred years of cooperation in the Land of Death had made them the most synchronized Divine Path powerhouses in the history of the Sanctuary and the council. 
 
    The hexagram glowed once more, its incomparable blood-red light growing ever more intense, and the malevolent energy in the air grew stronger. 
 
    In that instant, everything underwent a qualitative transformation. 
 
    Dense, terrifying blood energy suddenly enveloped the six massive bone swords. Amidst the near-metallic sheen, a vivid, lifelike blood-red hue emerged, as if it possessed its own life. 
 
    Stronger and more robust beams of the bone swords shot forth, and in an instant, they once again pinned the ice phoenix firmly in the void. 
 
    The ice phoenix flapped its enormous wings, ice shards scattering from its body. The chilling airflow was felt even by the people below. 
 
    Yet, the six beams of bone sword light were like the strongest Xuan iron. No matter how the ice phoenix struggled, it could not break free from their grip. 
 
    The brilliance emanating from the ice phoenix dimmed once again. The blood-red energy began to spread further, and the Seven-Colored glow trembled, on the verge of shattering completely. 
 
    A trickle of blood seeped from the corner of Yuan Lixun's mouth. Though the divine Ice Crystal Mirror's power was great, she couldn't fully unleash it. Moreover, even if she could, it might not be enough to turn the tide in this situation. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's face was extremely somber. He let out a long sigh and said, "Elder Yuan, Brother Mou, when the divine power of water shatters, please take Elder Xu and leave." 
 
    Mou Zilong's expression changed slightly, a hint of frustration flashing in his eyes. 
 
    Back then, he had come to the Northern Frontier full of confidence, certain that even if he couldn't slay the three divine beasts, he could at least ensure the safety of the Ice Palace. 
 
    However, the power of those three divine beasts was truly unimaginable, especially the enormous white whale hovering in the sky, which possessed the mystical ability to perform blood sacrifices. 
 
    In his memory, it seemed that this was the first time he had encountered such a bizarre event, where a divine beast performed a blood sacrifice. 
 
    With his keen insight, he could naturally see that the Ice Palace was now at the end of its rope. 
 
    The ice phoenix, locked by the light of the bone swords, could no longer unleash the power of the divine artifact. 
 
    All those within the Ice Palace, who had just experienced wild joy, fell back into despair. The deep sorrow was enough to move anyone. 
 
    "I have already instructed the outstanding disciples of our sect to leave the Ice Palace. Dongshan knows where to find them." Bing Xiaotian's expression had regained its calm, and his voice steadied, "Elder Yuan, whether the Ice Palace can rise again in the future will depend on you and Elder Xu." 
 
    Yuan Lixun's face changed slightly. She asked, "Sect Master, are you not leaving?" 
 
    Bing Xiaotian gave a serene smile, glancing around as he replied, "I was born here, and here I shall die." 
 
    Yuan Lixun opened her mouth to speak, but ultimately said nothing more. Though she was grateful to the Ice Palace and willingly considered herself a disciple, she could not bring herself to die for the sect. 
 
    "When you meet Elder Xu, do not say much to him. Just knock him out and take him away," Bing Xiaotian said in a firm voice. "Once away from the Ice Palace, he will accept reality and work towards the Ice Palace's resurgence." 
 
    Mou Zilong sighed deeply, saying, "Sect Master Bing, I have overestimated myself this time." He paused, then continued, "Rest assured, I promise you that the Ice Palace will once again dominate the Northern Frontier." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's eyes brightened, and he bowed deeply to Mou Zilong. 
 
    A thousand words were encapsulated in that single bow. 
 
    In the sky, the beams of the bone swords continued to lock the ice phoenix firmly, and the blood-red power persistently eroded the Seven-Colored radiance. 
 
    Doom seemed to be approaching at any moment. 
 
    However, a disciple of the Ice Palace suddenly extended his hand, pointing at the sky and shouting in a trembling, incredulous voice, "What is that?" 
 
    Everyone's gaze followed the direction of his pointing finger. 
 
    There, in the sky, a figure seemed to flicker. Gradually, this figure became more real under their collective gaze. 
 
    He raised his head, and a thunderous roar erupted like a bolt of lightning! 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    "I understand now..." 
 
    The Treasure Pig and the White Horse Thunder both froze, turning their heads in unison towards Zhou Yi, who stood as still as a wooden post. 
 
    After a prolonged period of enlightenment, Zhou Yi finally had an epiphany, as if a refreshing realization had dawned upon him. 
 
    The boundless sea of blood, the endless bones, the Seven-Colored radiance, the soaring ice phoenix, and even the power fluctuations from every clash between the two sides had all stimulated Zhou Yi to some extent. They allowed him to increasingly sense the relationship between the soul and power, and the immense might that resulted from their union. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi's eyes shone with the brilliance of sudden enlightenment, like an ordinary person who suddenly discovers they have inherited a vast fortune. The joy in his heart was indescribable. 
 
    The Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes twice, looked at Zhou Yi, and then at the endless expanse of blood ahead. 
 
    It muttered, "I don't know what you’ve realized, but I do know that if we don't step in to help, the Ice Palace will truly be destroyed." 
 
    Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned, the ecstasy in his eyes instantly replaced by a resolute killing intent. 
 
    Although this sudden enlightenment had taken the course of events out of his control, fortunately, the situation had not reached the worst possible outcome. 
 
    His brows slightly raised, and at this moment, an immense, unparalleled Divine Path aura emanated from him without restraint. 
 
    Then, with a slight pause in his form, he disappeared from his original position, as if using teleportation, and appeared in the blood-red space. 
 
    A long, resounding roar echoed from his mouth, reverberating through the heavens and earth. 
 
    He extended his hands, pointing forward from a distance. 
 
    A beam of light, shimmering with a metallic sheen, shot out from his hands. The light floated down like a celestial being descending from the heavens, and surged forth like a mountain-cleaving axe. 
 
    Nothing could obstruct this light. It rode the wind and waves, cut through thorns and thickets, and advanced triumphantly... 
 
    In an instant, it pierced through the boundless blood-red barrier and struck the very center of the six beams of the bone swords' light. 
 
    "Break for me!" 
 
    With this voice that seemed to explode in everyone's hearts, the six beams of bone sword light instantly shattered, disintegrating like paper burned by fierce flames, turning into endless dust and dispersing into the heavens and earth. 
 
    The hexagram formation, which had gathered ten thousand skeletal remains, was filled with the power of light and darkness, and had even suppressed the foremost divine artifact of the ice element, the ice phoenix, was now utterly destroyed without resistance. 
 
    Both enemies and allies, humans and beasts alike, looked up at the figure standing high in the air with expressions of incredulity. 
 
    In that moment, he was bathed in radiant light, and the overwhelming aura emanating from him seemed to pierce through the blood-red barrier, connecting with the boundless forces of heaven and earth. 
 
    At this moment... 
 
    At this moment, he was the sky, he was the earth, he was the deity who controlled everything in this world! 
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    The sky was filled with a crimson light, the red world shrouding the earth, and everything was suffused with a chilling, sinister malevolence. 
 
    A colossal, towering mountain was surrounded by a dense sea of blood. This vast blood sea seemed to possess a mystical spiritual nature, forming a massive hexagram of blood light on the expansive land. 
 
    Above the hexagram, countless gigantic bone swords, forged from white bones, hovered in the air, transforming the entire world into an infernal hell. 
 
    However, all of this changed with the arrival of a single person. 
 
    This figure abruptly appeared in the blood-red sky, effortlessly shattering the immensely powerful light of the bone swords with a casual wave. 
 
    It was as if he were casually smashing a porcelain vase or crushing an ant between his fingers with ease. 
 
    His eyes sparkled brilliantly, yet a hint of a mocking smile graced his face, as if he were ridiculing their arrogance and futile efforts. 
 
    In one corner of the hexagram, two humans draped in white bear fur instinctively shrank their necks and curled up, as if trying to evade his gaze. 
 
    To their relief, the man in the sky did not cast his gaze upon them but instead looked up with a half-smiling, half-mocking expression at a massive white whale floating in the sky. 
 
    Inexplicably, the giant whale's enormous body seemed to tremble. Confronted with this man's gaze, the whale felt an inexplicable, profound sense of dread. 
 
    Throughout its life, even when it encountered powerful humans like Leobard and Luke, who were in the Pseudo-Divine Realm, it had never felt fear. But upon seeing this person, an uncontrollable terror welled up from within. 
 
    That feeling was akin to facing its master, sending a deep chill through its core. 
 
    This wasn’t due to its weakness or cowardice, nor was it because Zhou Yi exuded an overwhelming aura of dominance, but because of the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness. 
 
    The white whale keenly sensed the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness emanating from Zhou Yi, a mystical power it had only ever seen in its master. Having served by its master's side for thousands of years, it had become instinctively reverent and submissive to this power. 
 
    Thus, standing before this human powerhouse, whom it had heard of many times but was meeting for the first time, the impact was all the more profound. 
 
    Zhou Yi extended his hands, and a thunderous, roaring sound echoed once more. 
 
    "Break for me!" 
 
    The same voice resounded through heaven and earth. 
 
    The same immense light surged from his hands. 
 
    Fiery red hues and earthy yellow tones instantly transformed into six radiant, gleaming swords of gold. 
 
    These were not true divine weapons but formidable powers formed by Zhou Yi's instantaneous compression of his immense domain power. 
 
    The moment these six great swords appeared out of thin air, all the Divine Path powerhouses' expressions changed. 
 
    They could sense that the power condensed within these six swords far exceeded the limits of the Ethereal Divine Realm. 
 
    This was not the power of the Ethereal Divine Realm, but the power of a domain, a power belonging to the Pseudo-Divine Realm. 
 
    With Zhou Yi’s explosive shout, the six swords formed from the void slashed through the air, instantly crossing the void and striking the six bone swords atop the hexagram with resounding force. 
 
    The two human powerhouses, cloaked in white bear fur, simultaneously gripped the hexagram weapon in their hands, but at this moment, they dared not release its power. 
 
    If they were to unleash the power of the hexagram now to contend with Zhou Yi, even the most obtuse person would discover their presence. 
 
    A thunderous boom echoed, accompanied by a rumbling sound, as the six bone swords, which had exerted immense pressure on everyone, shattered completely. 
 
    The white whale's enormous eyes shifted slightly, and its vast voice resonated through the space. 
 
    "Domain compression... You... have reached the Pseudo-Divine Realm?" 
 
    The divine beast spoke the human language with remarkable fluency, its tone laden with surprise. If one listened with eyes closed, it would be impossible to distinguish it from a normal human. 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled arrogantly and said, "A Divine Beast of the Ethereal Divine Realm with such insight, indeed impressive." 
 
    The two figures on the ground exchanged glances, each seeing the deep shock in the other's eyes. 
 
    Pseudo-Divine Realm. At the moment when the light swords condensed from domain power collided with the bone swords of the hexagram, they had already confirmed this as genuine Pseudo-Divine Realm power. 
 
    No matter how powerful the domain of a divine artifact, it couldn't condense multiple domain powers. Only when one's strength truly reached the Pseudo-Divine Realm could they successfully condense and release such power. 
 
    Moreover, what shocked them even more was that Zhou Yi had unleashed a tri-Elements domain compression power. Without this, relying on a single domain power alone, it would have been impossible to shatter the bone swords so effortlessly. 
 
    Three mere years—for a Divine Path powerhouse, three years is nothing more than a single secluded cultivation session. 
 
    Yet, in these brief three years, Zhou Yi had truly advanced from the Ethereal Divine Realm to the Pseudo-Divine Realm. 
 
    Such a transformation filled their hearts with a profound sense of powerlessness. Gradually, they began to understand why the Masked Man was so desperate and relentless in his attempts to eliminate Zhou Yi. 
 
    The speed of this man's progression was truly terrifying... 
 
    A long neighing sound came from below, followed by a flash of white light as the White Horse Thunder suddenly appeared beside Zhou Yi. 
 
    Its horn glowed brightly, a purple-gold, gleaming orb spinning atop it. With each rotation, the immense power of purple lightning surged forth violently. 
 
    Like wildfire spreading across a prairie, the lightning's power instantly filled the crimson space. 
 
    "Crackle... crackle..." 
 
    Such a transformation filled their hearts with a profound sense of powerlessness. Gradually, they began to understand why the Masked Man was so desperate and relentless in his attempts to eliminate Zhou Yi. 
 
    The speed of this man's progression was truly terrifying... 
 
    A long neighing sound came from below, followed by a flash of white light as the White Horse Thunder suddenly appeared beside Zhou Yi. 
 
    Its horn glowed brightly, a purple-gold, gleaming orb spinning atop it. With each rotation, the immense power of purple lightning surged forth violently. 
 
    Like wildfire spreading across a prairie, the lightning's power instantly filled the crimson space. 
 
    "Crackle... crackle..." 
 
    As the sound of the lightning crackled incessantly, the terrifying dark red light, which had been continuously eroding the Seven-Colored glow, trembled as if meeting its nemesis. Then, it shattered and exploded piece by piece. 
 
    Even the malevolent energy blood light, which the divine power of water could not withstand, was effortlessly obliterated by the overwhelming force of the lightning. 
 
    The hexagram formation on the ground was severely impacted, emitting a buzzing thunderous sound. 
 
    Subsequently, the unstoppable purple lightning spread out, extending along the boundless blood-red expanse, permeating every inch of the ground. 
 
    Not all the sea monsters had surged into that blood sea. Beyond the scope of the blood sea, hundreds of sea monsters still lived. 
 
    However, their eyes were filled with extreme terror. 
 
    Even the wisdomless beasts were utterly frightened by everything that had transpired during this time. 
 
    No one noticed that the two white bears standing at one end of the hexagram were quietly retreating into the crowd of sea monsters. Their movements were slow, yet they didn’t attract any attention. Even Zhou Yi didn’t glance in their direction. 
 
    In just a moment, the entire crimson world was filled with purple lightning. The hexagram, formed from the blood and souls of countless Northern Sea monsters and which had struck fear into the hearts of many, was finally utterly destroyed. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder stood proudly in the void, like a god descending to the mortal realm, exuding unmatched majesty. 
 
    When the hexagram appeared, the seal had already retreated to the rear with the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Though they were also divine beasts, they dared not rashly enter that terrifying hexagram. 
 
    However, seeing the power displayed by the White Horse Thunder, their massive eyes were filled with awe. 
 
    Even among divine beasts, there are distinctions between the strong and the weak. 
 
    Now, after continually consuming Divine Dew, the White Horse Thunder had aligned much of the thunder power within Thunderbolt Heaven, even to grasp the power of the divine artifact domain. 
 
    In terms of combat strength alone, even if it encountered a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, it would still be able to fight. Moreover, it might not necessarily lose. 
 
    This is the power of lightning combined with the super-tier artifact, Thunderbolt Heaven, granting the White Horse Thunder the ability to challenge across realms. 
 
    The seal's gaze held a hint of fervor. Despite its extreme fear of the White Horse Thunder, it was even more eager for its inner core. 
 
    If it could consume the inner core of such a powerful kindred divine beast, it would undoubtedly benefit immensely. Perhaps, with this inner core, it could advance further on its path of evolution in the future... 
 
    Of course, after witnessing the power of the White Horse Thunder, it would never dare face it alone. 
 
    However, it firmly remembered the promises made by the white whale and the two Pseudo-Divine Realm human powerhouses. If they combined their efforts, they might help it obtain this extremely precious inner core. 
 
    The purple lightning continued to ravage the crimson sky. However, as the lightning spread, the oppressive aura that made one want to vomit blood turned from dense to faint and eventually disappeared without a trace. 
 
    Once all the oppressive aura had dissipated, the White Horse Thunder let out a long neigh. The vast lightning instantly weakened and condensed into the blinding purple-gold orb. 
 
    With a swift sound, the orb retracted into the White Horse Thunder's horn. It shook its large head and blinked its exceptionally beautiful eyes, which were filled with a proud, soaring spirit. 
 
    When the endless lightning finally dispersed, the sun's rays once again shone down. 
 
    The gentle light spread across the land, penetrating the mountain gate. It dispelled the despair that had gripped everyone's hearts. 
 
    Everyone looked at the sky with a mixture of joy and astonishment. Their spirits, having endured numerous highs and lows, had become fragile. It was only now, when they felt the warmth of the sunlight again, that they finally believed their judgment. 
 
    A catastrophe that could have wiped out their entire sect had been averted by the man and the beast in the sky... 
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    Zhou Yi flipped his wrist, and a light appeared in his hand. Then, he took a step into the void. 
 
    This step seemed to cross a vast expanse of space, and in an instant, he appeared in front of the gigantic white whale. 
 
    If it were any other Divine Path powerhouse, even that terrifying white horse with its thunderous power, the white whale would not have been so alarmed. However, sensing the Light-Dark power emanating from Zhou Yi, this human had already left an extremely terrifying impression in its mind, causing it to instinctively retreat frantically. 
 
    However, its size was simply too massive, and as a creature of the ocean, once it left the seawater, its speed could never compare to Zhou Yi’s. 
 
    As Zhou Yi suddenly appeared before the white whale, the light in his hand transformed into a brilliant Seven-Colored glow. 
 
    Like seven rainbows, the light surged forth, instantly slicing across the immense body of the white whale. 
 
    A tremendous roar erupted from the white whale’s mouth as its body was now drenched in blood, with seven terrifyingly huge wounds slashed open. 
 
    The white whale retreated even faster. Though it now bore seven massive wounds, given its colossal size, these were far from fatal. It still bounced around energetically, as if unscathed. 
 
    However, neither the white whale nor anyone else noticed that within the seven rays of light Zhou Yi had unleashed, there was a subtle, peculiar substance. 
 
    When this substance adhered to the white whale’s body, it immediately dissolved and tightly attached to a single point on the whale's massive form. From any angle, it appeared to be just a part of the whale’s skin, showing no visible flaws. 
 
    Likewise, the thick-skinned white whale did not notice any discomfort from the additional layer of tough hide on its body. 
 
    Below, figures flickered, and three human Divine Path powerhouses—Yuan Lixun, Bing Xiaotian, and Mou Zilong—finally flew out from the Ice Palace. 
 
    Their faces were filled with extreme relief, even the usually calm and steady Mou Zilong was no exception. 
 
    Although Mou Zilong had no particular attachment to the Ice Palace, seeing it preserved and the crisis resolved in such a manner allowed his lifelong reputation to remain untarnished. If his misjudgment had led to the destruction of the Ice Palace, it would have been a severe blow to his prestige. Even if he later helped rebuild the Ice Palace and it regained dominance in the Northern Frontier, that stain would never be erased. 
 
    The situation on the field changed dramatically. In an instant, the advantage of the divine beasts had vanished. 
 
    Mou Zilong laughed heartily and said, "Brother Zhou, you arrived just in time. Let's join forces and finish them off." 
 
    The three divine beasts immediately drew closer together, their eyes filled with ferocity, yet a hint of anxiety and confusion was faintly visible. 
 
    Zhou Yi's sudden appearance had clearly disrupted their plans. 
 
    At this moment, both the Ironshell Back Dragon and the seal regretted their decisions. If they had heeded the advice of those two Pseudo-Divine Realm human powerhouses, the situation would have been vastly different. 
 
    Zhou Yi, along with his White Horse Thunder, had indeed rushed here from the Northwest. 
 
    However, it was too late for regrets now. Their minds were racing, pondering what to do if Zhou Yi and the others really intended to keep them here. Though in terms of strength, with the assistance of Leobard, Luke, and the two Divine Dragons, they were certainly not at a disadvantage. The problem was, if these entities decided to act, all their meticulous planning would be completely wasted. 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled arrogantly, "Brother, to deal with these few unworthy divine beasts, do I really need your help? I alone am sufficient." 
 
    The White Horse Thunder beside him neighed loudly, seemingly in agreement with Zhou Yi’s words. 
 
    Yuan Lixun’s gaze shifted as she asked worriedly, “Yi, where are Treasure Pig and Brerbo?” 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled faintly, his tone calming, “I was gathering herbs with them in the mountains and found several of the needed herbs. But after receiving news about you, I rushed here with Thunder. As for Treasure Pig and Brerbo, they stayed in the mountains to continue gathering the remaining herbs.” 
 
    Yuan Lixun and Mou Zilong were both slightly taken aback, their hearts filled with suspicion. 
 
    Wasn't Zhou Yi at home refining elixirs? How did he suddenly go herb gathering? 
 
    However, seeing the serious expression on Zhou Yi’s face, they both thought that if they hadn't known Zhou Yi's whereabouts, even they might have been deceived. 
 
    The two exchanged a glance but did not expose the lie. They understood that if Zhou Yi said so, he must have his reasons. 
 
    The three divine beasts exchanged glances in the sky, and the two human powerhouses on the ground did the same. 
 
    They were secretly delighted; with two fewer strong adversaries, could it be that fortune was truly on their side? 
 
    They did not doubt Zhou Yi's words. Moreover, Zhou Yi had not appeared with Mou Zilong and Yuan Lixun initially but showed up at the last moment. This only reinforced the idea that he had rushed over upon receiving the news. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian glanced at the three divine beasts and said with a smile, “Brother Zhou, they have invaded our frontier, demanding the inner core of Brother Thunder as compensation. What do you think?” 
 
    This statement was meant to provoke Zhou Yi’s killing intent. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder was Zhou Yi's cherished companion. If it lost its inner core, it would be crippled even if it survived. As expected, Zhou Yi was enraged upon hearing this. He turned his head and cast a cold, deathly stare at the three divine beasts. 
 
    White Horse Thunder also exuded a fierce aura, letting out a low neigh as purple lightning danced around its horn, ready to strike at any moment. 
 
    The three divine beasts immediately became cautious. After witnessing the power displayed by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder, they no longer dared to underestimate human Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    The white whale flicked its tail and cast a cold gaze at the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    The creature, which carried the blood of a Divine Dragon, hesitated for a moment before suddenly shouting, "Dragon horse, what skill is there in relying on numbers? You disgrace the name of divine beasts.” 
 
    White Horse Thunder’s eyes glinted with disdain, clearly never having considered this beast worth its attention. 
 
    But Zhou Yi's expression turned serious, and he angrily said, "Thunder is naturally the mightiest of divine beasts. Who are you to judge?" 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes flashed with a sharp light. "Back then, you invaded my territory and had several Divine Path powerhouses force me into exile. Isn't that bullying with numbers?" 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled, "Weren’t you the one who struck first? Heh..." A peculiar smile appeared on his face. "You dared to provoke so many Divine Path powerhouses simultaneously. It's a miracle you escaped with your life. And now you come to cause trouble again, do you really have a death wish?" 
 
    If the Ironshell Back Dragon were human, it would be blushing with embarrassment at this moment. 
 
    The Divine Path powerhouses emerging from the teleportation formation back then were six in total. Even a Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast would retreat from such a force. 
 
    But the Ironshell Back Dragon dared to attack. Such courage was indeed unmatched. 
 
    Despite its long life, the Ironshell Back Dragon knew nothing about the teleportation formation. Suddenly sensing a massive fluctuation of the forces of heaven and earth, it naturally assumed it was being challenged and thus attacked, only to stir up a hornet’s nest and nearly lose its life. 
 
    With a fierce glint in its eyes, the Ironshell Back Dragon fumed, "Regardless of the circumstances, you bullied us with numbers, relying on human might, a disgrace to divine beasts." 
 
    Zhou Yi snorted angrily, "Such arrogance! In that case..." 
 
    White Horse Thunder suddenly neighed loudly, interrupting Zhou Yi's words. 
 
    It rarely defied Zhou Yi, but once it made a decision, it was remarkably stubborn and unyielding. Now, it looked proudly at the Ironshell Back Dragon, like a confident warrior facing a challenger. 
 
    Zhou Yi frowned deeply. He opened his mouth to speak but ended up just shaking his head. 
 
    The three divine beasts across from them perked up, their eyes becoming more animated. 
 
    Mou Zilong felt a growing sense of unease. He whispered, "Brother, what is Dragon Horse saying?" 
 
    In the past, Zhou Yi wouldn't have understood beast language, but now, having formed a companion bond with the White Horse Thunder, communication was no longer an issue. 
 
    "Thunder is asking them what it would take for them to be completely convinced," Zhou Yi said with a bitter smile. 
 
    The hearts of Mou Zilong and the other two sank. They feared the intruding divine beasts would seize this opportunity. 
 
    Sure enough, the Ironshell Back Dragon roared, “I want to duel you one-on-one. If you can defeat me, I will be thoroughly convinced.” 
 
    White Horse Thunder's beautiful eyes blinked, its proud and disdainful look obvious to anyone. 
 
    It neighed again, and rather than being angered by the challenge, it seemed filled with extreme excitement and joy. 
 
    All the Divine Path powerhouses present thought the same thing: This violent fellow... 
 
    The White Horse Thunder raised its head, and purple lightning immediately began to dance around its horn. At the same time, an overwhelming aura surged toward the three divine beasts. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon hurriedly shouted, “Wait, not now!” 
 
    Its voice even carried a hint of panic, indicating just how much it feared the white horse’s lightning power. 
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    White Horse Thunder paused, the surging aura around it suddenly stilled, gathering strength but not releasing. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon secretly sighed in relief. If White Horse Thunder had attacked recklessly, it feared it wouldn't even have a chance to escape in this environment. 
 
    "You still rely on numbers. If we fight here, even if I lose, I won't accept it," the Ironshell Back Dragon called out, seemingly righteous and indignant. 
 
    White Horse Thunder tilted its head, its beautiful eyes flashing with a bright light, seemingly troubled by how to deal with this shameless creature in front of it. 
 
    Mou Zilong laughed angrily and said, "Thunder, why are you being polite with this guy? The law of survival in the outer sea is survival of the fittest, where the strong prey on the weak. Its territory was also snatched from others. It's only natural for you to drive it away; there's nothing wrong with that." 
 
    The three divine beasts and the two humans hidden among the remnants of the beast horde on the ground all secretly broke into a cold sweat. 
 
    If White Horse Thunder really followed Mou Zilong's words, today's matter would be difficult to resolve. 
 
    However, White Horse Thunder's proud nature was clearly beyond everyone's imagination. It let out another high-pitched neigh, a sound tinged with disdain and inquiry. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon was naturally overjoyed. It loudly proclaimed, "If you want me to submit willingly, then fight me one-on-one, but not here. Let's go to the Northern Sea." 
 
    Zhou Yi snorted coldly and said, "Nonsense. If the location is decided by you, then you could ambush us with ten or eight divine beasts. No matter how powerful Thunder is, it wouldn't stand a chance." 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon's massive body couldn't help but tremble in the sky. It roared in anger, "Where in the world would ten or eight divine beasts come from...?" 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his eyebrows and said, "The forces of heaven and earth have been recovering for years. Some of the powerhouses who were stuck at the peak of the Human Path have already advanced to divine beasts. The number of divine beasts definitely exceeds ten." 
 
    A deep, indescribable feeling of sorrow surged in Ironshell Back Dragon's heart. If it could convene more than ten divine beasts, why would it stay here in the Northern Frontier? It would have long since led its forces into the mainland to take revenge openly. 
 
    The giant white whale also seemed to be losing its patience. It shouted loudly, "Who do you think we are? Do you think we are the Beast God Emperor who ruled the world in ancient times? If we were the Beast God Emperor, would your dragon-horse dare to confront us?" 
 
    Zhou Yi was taken aback for a moment, then he heard the White Horse Thunder neigh once more. He chuckled and said, "Very well, since Thunder has already decided, let it make you submit willingly." He paused, contemplating for a moment, then said, "You want a duel over the Northern Sea? Thunder can agree to that. However, upon reaching the Northern Sea, Thunder must be the one to choose the duel location." 
 
    "Agreed." Ironshell Back Dragon forcibly suppressed the joy in its heart and shouted, "You have a mental connection with the dragon-horse. You absolutely cannot stay together." 
 
    Zhou Yi burst into laughter, "You are quite cautious." He shook his head, then said, "I agree to your demand. Take those remaining creatures and leave. Ten days from now, Thunder and I will head to the Northern Sea. At that time, Thunder will accompany you deep into the Northern Sea, while I and the others wait for the outcome." 
 
    Mou Zilong, Bing Xiaotian, and Yuan Lixun exchanged puzzled glances. They couldn't fathom what had possessed Zhou Yi to agree to a one-on-one duel with the enemy, especially when they currently had the advantage in numbers, and also to set the location in the area specified by the opponent. 
 
    No matter how they thought about it, it didn't make sense. 
 
    Mou Zilong cleared his throat and said, "Brother, just letting them go like this seems a bit inappropriate." His gaze at the three divine beasts carried a barely concealed murderous intent. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian and Yuan Lixun's eyes flashed with a hint of anger, clearly feeling a deep hatred for the three divine beasts using this blood sacrifice method. The thought of giving up this opportunity was absolutely unacceptable for them. 
 
    The three divine beasts immediately grew tense. They understood all too well the consequences if Zhou Yi decided to break his word and attack at this moment. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon roared, "You are a person of the Divine Path. Does your word mean nothing?" 
 
    Zhou Yi glanced at it mockingly, showing no intention of speaking, as if he held it in complete disdain. 
 
    Then he turned his head and smiled wryly, "Brother, this is after all the mountain gate of the Ice Palace. We cannot fight here. Letting them go this time, we can seek revenge later." 
 
    Although Zhou Yi's words were not loud, he did not deliberately suppress his voice, so all the Divine Path powerhouses present could clearly hear him. 
 
    Everyone immediately understood. Zhou Yi wasn't being kind-hearted; he simply didn't want to engage in a life-and-death battle with the divine beasts at the mountain gate of the Ice Palace. 
 
    The battle between Divine Path powerhouses is incredibly fierce and grand. 
 
    In battles on the continent, the environmental destruction is truly beyond description. If this were a desolate land, Zhou Yi naturally wouldn't care at all. But this was the mountain gate of the Ice Palace, which had just endured the attack of the blood sacrifice blade. The water-based divine power's protection was at its weakest. If the three divine beasts fought Zhou Yi and the others to the death here, who knew if their unleashed power might shatter the divine protection? 
 
    If such a thing were to happen, it would spell certain doom for the Ice Palace. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian sighed deeply and said, "Brother Zhou is right. A gentleman's revenge can wait ten years. Let them go." 
 
    As the master of the Ice Palace, Bing Xiaotian initially harbored deep hatred for the three divine beasts. But once the pros and cons were weighed, he naturally chose what was best for the Ice Palace. 
 
    Mou Zilong opened his mouth to speak but, after glancing at Bing Xiaotian, ultimately closed it. He knew that if their positions were reversed, he would likely make the same choice. 
 
    A great battle between Divine Path powerhouses should be as far away from the sect's gate as possible. Even if the gate had the strongest divine protection, it was still the same. 
 
    Zhou Yi nodded slightly, a gleam of satisfaction flashing in his eyes. 
 
    The real reason for not fighting the three divine beasts here was something only he and the White Horse Thunder knew, and it was something that could never be revealed. 
 
    Turning back, he waved towards the three divine beasts and said loudly, "Do you not retreat? Or do you truly wish to engage us in a deadly battle here?" 
 
    The giant whale let out a long roar and slowly began to withdraw its massive body towards the north. 
 
    The number of sea monsters below, although far less than the initial vast spectacle, was still considerable. At this moment, they were stumbling and fleeing backward, trying to get as far away as possible. 
 
    Most of the beasts were large and moved quickly. Within half an hour, all the sea monsters had left far away, and only their distant backs could be seen. 
 
    At this point, Bing Xiaotian took a deep breath and bowed deeply towards Zhou Yi in mid-air, his voice solemn, "Thank you, Divine Lord Zhou..." 
 
    His voice carried far, clearly audible throughout the entire mountain gate. 
 
    "Thank you, Divine Lord Zhou..." 
 
    Within the Ice Palace, countless people sincerely chanted in unison, fully aware that if not for Zhou Yi's sudden appearance, the situation would have spiraled out of control. 
 
    If the divine power of water had been broken, very few within the mountain gate would have survived. 
 
    Before Zhou Yi could react, Bing Xiaotian's voice rang out again, "Divine Lord Zhou's immense kindness will forever be remembered by the Ice Palace. Should the Ice Palace be of service in the future, we will not dare to refuse." 
 
    In the sky, the fierce wind howled; within the Ice Palace, there was a solemn atmosphere. 
 
    When a grandmaster makes such a vow in front of all his disciples, it signifies a promise from the entire sect to Zhou Yi, a commitment that could never be reneged upon. 
 
    Zhou Yi waved his hands repeatedly and said earnestly, "Brother Bing, your words are too kind." 
 
    Others might think these divine beasts came to avenge the massacre of the Northern Sea Sacred Beast King by numerous masters in the past. However, Zhou Yi vaguely guessed that their true target was him, and the Ice Palace was merely an unlucky bystander caught in the crossfire. 
 
    In this situation, Zhou Yi, no matter how thick-skinned, could not take their gratitude for granted. 
 
    "Let's go down," Mou Zilong said in a deep voice. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian, as if waking from a dream, hurriedly called everyone down and arranged the grandest welcome feast in the hall. 
 
    Despite the pervasive smell of blood, within the Ice Palace, a layer of gentle mist from the water-based divine power blocked the scent, so it wasn't too uncomfortable. 
 
    Seeing Zhou Yi's rather grave expression, Bing Xiaotian dismissed all the disciples from the hall, leaving only a few Divine Path powerhouses together. 
 
    "Brother Zhou, your timely arrival was crucial this time. I hope it didn't interfere with your own matters," Mou Zilong asked, his large eyes wide open. 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled silently and said, "No, I have already completed my task smoothly." 
 
    Mou Zilong was overjoyed, though his face showed no change in expression. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian, although suspicious, said nothing and remarked, "Brother Zhou, if you had come even a moment later, our Ice Palace disciples would have faced great calamity. Come, let me toast you." 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled bitterly and drank the wine in his cup in one gulp. He dared not mention that he had been watching the battle from the side for a while and had gained many insights. 
 
    Mou Zilong's eyes suddenly focused sharply, and he said, "Brother, can you tell us the truth now?" 
 
    Zhou Yi was momentarily stunned and asked, "What do you mean?" 
 
    Mou Zilong's eyes were bright and piercing, "Others might not understand you, but how could I, your elder brother, not know you? You agreed to a duel with those three divine beasts in the Northern Sea for a reason. It wasn't because of the dragon-horse's pride or fear of the Ice Palace's gate." 
 
    Zhou Yi looked seriously at Mou Zilong. After a moment, a deep smile appeared on his face. 
 
    These veteran Divine Path powerhouses indeed had sharp eyes and keen insights. 
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    Slowly raising his thumb, Zhou Yi said, "Brother, you have a keen eye." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian and Yuan Lixun both felt a stir in their hearts. It turned out that Zhou Yi indeed had hidden reasons for doing something that seemed nearly unbelievable, and the fact that the powerful dragon-horse cooperated so seamlessly made it all the more surprising. 
 
    One must understand that the pride of a dragon-horse far surpassed that of any human. 
 
    Mou Zilong laughed heartily and said, "Brother, the reason I could see through it is because I've known you for a long time and understand your character. If it were someone else... heh, I dare say even that old man Liu Mu couldn't have spotted the flaw." 
 
    Only then did Zhou Yi feel relieved. If his intentions had been seen through by Leobard and Luke, it would have been like lifting a stone only to drop it on his own foot. 
 
    After pondering for a moment, Zhou Yi met the three pairs of sharp eyes before him and said, "Gentlemen, I left seclusion at home and rushed here immediately upon receiving the news. However, on the way, I discovered a type of creature that absolutely should not be here." 
 
    The expressions of Mou Zilong and the others slightly changed. They knew that Zhou Yi would not mention this so seriously unless there was something significant. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's face turned particularly grim. He said coldly, "Brother Zhou, what creature was it?" 
 
    His tone alone revealed that he had no goodwill towards this creature. 
 
    "Western dragon race," Zhou Yi said calmly. 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's eyes flickered with a trace of doubt as he asked, "Why have they come to the Ice Palace?" 
 
    Mou Zilong frowned deeply and said, "It's my oversight." He paused, then continued, "On the way here, I had a sense of unease. However, Xu Dongshan insisted that the situation was urgent. The entire Northern Frontier was engulfed in dense battle energy, so I didn't stop to investigate further. Now that I think about it, that feeling wasn't due to sea monsters, but rather the hidden presence of Western dragons." 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled and said, "When I arrived, I happened to see the Boundless Blood Sea Formation, and I even spotted two familiar figures." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's expression changed slightly as he asked, "dragon race divine beasts?" 
 
    The enmity between Zhou Yi and the Western dragon race was no secret among people of their caliber, so Bing Xiaotian could guess it right away. 
 
    Shaking his head slightly, Zhou Yi's face turned serious as he uttered two names that made everyone's hearts tremble. 
 
    "Leobard and Luke." 
 
    Although Bing Xiaotian was the Sect Master of the Ice Palace, with his cultivation reaching the Divine Path realm, he couldn't help but turn pale upon hearing these names. 
 
    Mou Zilong slammed the table in anger. Fortunately, his control over his strength was precise, or the entire table would have been shattered. 
 
    "No wonder... I was just saying, that white whale, no matter how smart or powerful, had only been a Divine Path creature for a few years. It's inconceivable that it could control such a blood sacrifice formation in such a short time. Heh..." He laughed bitterly, "So it was those two causing trouble. The fusion of light and darkness to perform such a blood sacrifice formation. No wonder it could suppress the divine artifact Ice Crystal Mirror and the divine power of water." 
 
    Bing Xiaotian's face turned extremely grim, his fists clenched tightly, a murderous intent brewing in his heart. 
 
    If he didn't know that he couldn't possibly defeat those two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, he would have already rushed to the West to seek justice. 
 
    Mou Zilong and Yuan Lixun exchanged a glance, understanding why Zhou Yi had chosen to avoid the battle. 
 
    With those two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses present, along with the hidden Western dragon race and the three divine beasts openly showing themselves, anyone would have made the same choice as Zhou Yi. 
 
    Yuan Lixun asked softly, "Zhou Yi, since you knew they were lying in ambush here, why did you agree to the decisive battle with them in the Northern Sea ten days later?" 
 
    Mou Zilong and Bing Xiaotian's expressions grew serious as well. 
 
    Before knowing the true strength of the opponents, they were not worried about Zhou Yi's safety. After all, his and the dragon-horse's performance had already shown everyone how powerful they were. No matter what schemes the three divine beasts had, they wouldn't be able to harm them. 
 
    But now, things were different. Three divine beasts, two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, and the unknown Western Dragons. 
 
    Even the recognized strongest human, Ao Minxing, wouldn't dare to take such a risk as Zhou Yi did. 
 
    "Brother Zhou, ten days later, I'll accompany you to the Northern Sea," Bing Xiaotian said resolutely, his tone unwavering. 
 
    Mou Zilong laughed heartily and said, "Naturally, count me in as well." 
 
    Although Yuan Lixun did not speak, the look in her eyes conveyed her resolve clearly. 
 
    Zhou Yi felt quite moved. He waved his hand and said, "Everyone, I know you mean well, but I have already made my plans. If you intervene, it could be detrimental to me." 
 
    The three Divine Path experts exchanged glances. They could tell that Zhou Yi was not merely making excuses, but how could just he and the dragon-horse contend against so many Divine Path powerhouses? 
 
    Zhou Yi spread his hands and smiled, "We have known each other for years. Have I ever let you down?" 
 
    Only then did the expressions of Mou Zilong and the others gradually relax. 
 
    Even Yuan Lixun, who cared for him the most, seemed to have gained much more confidence in him. Even knowing that Zhou Yi would face multiple Divine Path powerhouses, she seemed less worried. 
 
    This was the subtle effect of Zhou Yi's consistent behavior over the years. In the hearts of his friends, Zhou Yi was not only a martial arts prodigy but had become someone who seemed almost omnipotent. 
 
    "Bing brother, I wish to find a quiet place to enter seclusion for a few days," Zhou Yi said with a slight smile. "Ten days may not be long, but I don't want to waste any of it." 
 
    Naturally, Bing Xiaotian had no reason to refuse this request. He immediately found the most serene and elegant place within the mountain gate and ordered his disciples not to approach it. 
 
    Zhou Yi knew that Mou Zilong was concerned about the elixirs, but without personally supervising, he dared not give them away lightly, especially since this was not the right time to take medicine and practice. 
 
    Understanding his intention, Mou Zilong, along with Yuan Lixun, guarded the area outside Zhou Yi's retreat. 
 
    Although the three Divine Path powerhouses harbored doubts, wondering what Zhou Yi could possibly comprehend in just ten days, he had become shrouded in a mysterious veil in their eyes, making him difficult to fathom. 
 
    The place Bing Xiaotian had prepared was a small valley within the mountain gate. 
 
    It contained several exquisite residences, clearly ideal for the sect's high-ranking elders to cultivate and live in seclusion. Now, it was solely for Zhou Yi's use. 
 
    Entering a well-prepared training room, Zhou Yi sat quietly for a moment, then smiled slightly and opened his eyes. 
 
    The space before him began to ripple inexplicably, and within moments, Brerbo and the Treasure Pig appeared before him. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder by Zhou Yi's side let out a soft whinny, filled with an indescribable joy and affection. 
 
    The Treasure Pig immediately jumped onto the head of the White Horse Thunder, and the two divine beasts started playing in their unique ways. 
 
    Nodding slightly towards Brerbo, Zhou Yi said, "Thank you for your hard work, Brerbo." 
 
    Without Brerbo's extraordinary invisibility technique, the Treasure Pig would never have escaped the notice of so many Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    If Mou Zilong and the others had seen it, it wouldn't have mattered much. But if the Western powerhouses and the three divine beasts had seen it, all of Zhou Yi's plans would have been ruined. 
 
    Brerbo raised its hand, and familiar sounds began to emanate from it. 
 
    “Zhou Yi actually agreed so easily... truly unexpected.” 
 
    Narrowing his eyes slightly, even the two divine beasts stopped their playfulness and listened intently. They could easily recognize that it was Leobard's voice. 
 
    "What’s so unexpected? Didn't you see that it was the dragon-horse’s decision? I’ve always said, humans are full of tricks and schemes, only we divine beasts prefer straightforwardness," came the voice of the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    "Enough squabbling," the white whale said slowly. "The dragon-horse is the most powerful controller of thunder and lightning in the world, possessing an immensely proud heart. So, I do not believe this is Zhou Yi's scheme." 
 
    The seal's voice followed, “I don't care about any schemes; all I know is the dragon-horse's inner core is mine.” 
 
    Leobard sighed and said, “I just want to remind everyone that we all saw Zhou Yi’s performance today. In a one-on-one fight, I doubt anyone can claim they can defeat him.” 
 
    At that moment, all the voices fell silent, even the terrifying white whale made no sound. 
 
    “We’re merely suggesting that ten days from now, everyone give their all and plan meticulously,” Luke agreed. 
 
    “All right, tell us your plan,” the divine beasts, including the white whale, seemed to compromise. 
 
    “We only need to do this...” Leobard's voice rang out again, “If everything goes as planned, they will surely be separated, allowing us to defeat them one by one and succeed in one fell swoop.” 
 
    After a long silence, several voices spoke in unison, “Agreed!” 
 
    Brerbo slowly lowered its hand, and the voices disappeared. 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled. When he attacked the white whale, he had already attached a tracker to its body. For a creature as thick-skinned as the white whale, it would never have imagined that such a mysterious object was now on it. 
 
    Naturally, all their conversations had been recorded by Brerbo and relayed to Zhou Yi. 
 
    “What a brilliant scheme, heh heh...” Zhou Yi's eyes gleamed as he spoke coldly, “Defeating them one by one, just as I hoped..." 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1251 
 
    In the quiet chamber, Zhou Yi gently turned his palm over. 
 
    From his palm, a layer of red light slowly emerged. This was the power of the domain, an immensely powerful force. However, the domain power displayed at this moment was not the overwhelming, all-destroying force that crushes everything in its path. 
 
    Within this fire domain, there was an intense vitality. Fire, originally a powerful force of destruction, makes everything seem fragile in its presence. Wildfires can engulf everything, and molten lava can reduce everything to nothingness. The power of fire is violent and fierce, filled with death. 
 
    Yet, at this moment, the fire domain in Zhou Yi's hand contained an unimaginable warmth and vigorous vitality. If not for sensing the flame's aura within this power, other Divine Path powerhouses might have thought it was actually the power of wood or water elements. 
 
    In a fleeting moment, this power abruptly changed. The gentle sensation vanished instantly, replaced by the fierce, rampant killing intent for which flames are renowned. 
 
    Even the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder, both divine beasts, couldn't help but feel a bit uneasy in the presence of this powerful force. 
 
    However, in just a moment, this power shifted again, once more transforming into a gentle, life-filled force. 
 
    Life and death, constantly cycling within the Fire Domain, these two starkly different sensations alternated continuously. 
 
    This was Zhou Yi’s greatest realization after witnessing the two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses wielding the Blood Sacrifice ritual. 
 
    Light and darkness are opposing forces, two entirely different energies that almost seem impossible to coexist. However, they exist alternately, inseparably. 
 
    Just as the sun rises and sets, like the cycle of reincarnation. 
 
    Although Zhou Yi's mastery of light and dark forces was far from that of the two Western powerhouses, he practiced both simultaneously. His experience and understanding of the fusion of these two forces were beyond the reach of even Leobard and Luke. 
 
    Thus, when he witnessed the shocking scene of the light-dark blood sacrifice, his heart became enlightened. 
 
    The blood sacrifice could exert such immense power that even the divine power of water and the artifact Ice Crystal Mirror were helpless. This was because, under the guidance of light and darkness, the soul power of countless resentful spirits and the physical power formed from countless bones perfectly fused at that moment. 
 
    These two forces were formed by the lives of countless sea monsters. When these two forces combined perfectly, their power surpassed the limits of what any single force could achieve. 
 
    Inspired by this fusion of forces, Zhou Yi attempted to integrate the light and dark forces he possessed into his Five Elements Grand Domain. 
 
    Faced with the boundless sea of blood, Zhou Yi, leveraging the momentum of his epiphany, successfully unleashed the power of the fire, earth, and metal domains consecutively. 
 
    Moreover, within these three domains, the light and dark forces Zhou Yi infused were also contained. 
 
    At that moment, these various forces almost perfectly converged. 
 
    It was precisely because of this that Zhou Yi exhibited such formidable prowess. With just a single strike, he shattered the six bone swords that had locked onto the artifact Ice Crystal Mirror. 
 
    He discovered that the most potent force generated by the Fusion of Light and Darkness was not physical strength but the intangible soul power. 
 
    Having undergone the Companion Ritual within the Northwestern Totem Clan, Zhou Yi had gained considerable understanding of the Beast God and the existence of soul power. 
 
    The greatest benefit from observing the Blood Sacrifice ritual was that it enabled Zhou Yi to harness the Fusion of Light and Darkness to condense his will and mental power into pure soul power, which he then integrated into the Five Elements Grand Domain. 
 
    Without this, he could not have unleashed such an earth-shattering, unparalleled, powerful strike. 
 
    At this moment, after hundreds of transformations between the two life forces within the fire domain, they finally began to merge slowly. At the same time, a strand of Zhou Yi's spiritual energy also perfectly integrated into it, elevating the red domain to its peak state of perfection. 
 
    Although this power appeared outwardly indistinguishable from the fire domain within Ao Minxing's Five Elements Domain, it contained soul power that Ao Minxing could never possess. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes sparkled with a joyful glint. Then, the red representing the fire domain began to change color. 
 
    A shade of earthy yellow gradually replaced the red on his palm. However, even within this yellow, there remained the dichotomy of life and death, light and darkness. 
 
    Initially, this transformation of power was not very familiar to Zhou Yi, but as he continued to use it, he gradually became adept at it. 
 
    Finally, these two forces, like the previous red fire domain, merged perfectly. 
 
    At this point, Zhou Yi's mind was highly focused, and a faint, intangible fluctuation began to emanate from him. 
 
    This was a manifestation of his spiritual power condensing into form, although Zhou Yi, who had only just begun to grasp the concept, could not yet control it perfectly. 
 
    The earth element's power slowly transformed into the metal domain. 
 
    When he had just advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, he was still unable to successfully release the metal domain. However, his epiphany in front of the Ice Palace gate, after glimpsing the mystery of controlling bone swords through the blood sacrifice ritual, allowed him to successfully condense the power of the three major domains. 
 
    This secluded practice session aimed to truly bring this power under his control. 
 
    Ten days were not long, but it was more than enough for his current comprehension. 
 
    Now, the metal element's power was gradually forming. The metal element power, which previously couldn't be maintained for long, began to slowly condense under the guidance of the soul power from the Fusion of Light and Darkness. 
 
    Zhou Yi's breathing became long and steady, with each breath causing different changes in the power in his hands. 
 
    When he inhaled, the metal element power was filled with vibrant life. But when he exhaled, the power became sharp and terrifying, as if it could pierce through heaven and earth. 
 
    The metal element's power slowly began to condense, and Zhou Yi immersed himself completely, sensing every minute change within it. 
 
    After a long while, the metallic color in Zhou Yi's hands finally reached perfection. The forces of life and death rotated and intertwined within, merging seamlessly. 
 
    Not only that, but the powers of fire and earth also surged forth. In just a moment, a tri-element domain formed around Zhou Yi. 
 
    Although it was merely a tri-element domain, the immense power it emanated was beyond comprehension. 
 
    A bright gleam flickered in Zhou Yi's eyes, and the surging aura around him was instantly withdrawn. 
 
    He knew that after days of arduous cultivation, he had finally integrated the insights gained from that day’s battle, thoroughly solidifying his tri-elemental domain. 
 
    Moreover, the power of this tri-elemental domain, although not as formidable as Ao Minxing's Five Elements Grand Domain, was no weaker than a four-elemental domain fusion. 
 
    This was because the domain powers also contained the more potent force of life and death soul power. 
 
    Although this soul energy was still weak and couldn't compare to the power of the Totem Clan's Beast God's soul, it was nonetheless formidable. 
 
    Breathing out slowly, Zhou Yi's heart brimmed with powerful confidence. 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    Several hundred feet outside the quiet chamber, Bing Xiaotian, Mou Zilong, and Yuan Lixun, three Divine Path powerhouses, exchanged bewildered glances. The astonishment in their hearts was beyond words. 
 
    From the quiet chamber, strands of powerful and overwhelming aura occasionally emanated, so intense that it filled them with shock and awe. 
 
    They sensed that the strength of this aura, even compared to the Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses like Leobard, seemed no less formidable. 
 
    However, Leobard and the others were prominent figures of the older generation, having honed their martial arts to the utmost limits of their lifetimes. Advancing further was nigh impossible for them. 
 
    Zhou Yi, on the other hand, was like the rising sun, with plenty of time ahead to cultivate and improve. Perhaps... 
 
    The three of them harbored a thought they dared not voice aloud. 
 
    Perhaps the True Divine Realm, which had been lost to the human world for tens of thousands of years, would no longer be a mere legend. 
 
    Suddenly, an exceptionally powerful aura surged into the sky, causing goosebumps to rise on their skin simultaneously. 
 
    Although it vanished in an instant, the sudden shock left them even more astounded. 
 
    The strength of that aura exceeded even the immense power Zhou Yi displayed when he shattered the six bone swords outside the Ice Palace. 
 
    A thought arose simultaneously in their minds: if they had to face that powerful aura, they might not emerge unscathed. 
 
    Zhou Yi's martial prowess had already ascended to such a formidable level... 
 
    At this moment, they began to understand why Zhou Yi insisted on going alone. It seemed their presence might not be of much help. 
 
    The space before them seemed to flicker, and Zhou Yi's figure emerged from the quiet chamber, appearing before them. 
 
    Seeing the unrestrained joy on Zhou Yi's face, Mou Zilong asked in a deep voice, "Brother, did you gain something from this retreat?" 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed heartily, "I may not be talented, but I did gain something." He turned, his gaze becoming distant and gradually growing cold. "It is time..." 
 
    Mou Zilong and the others exchanged glances once more, and inexplicably, a powerful confidence surged within their hearts. 
 
    Zhou Yi's journey this time will surely shake the world! 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1252 
 
    In the distant north, the land is perpetually shrouded in a blanket of white. 
 
    This is a place where human presence is rare, and survival conditions are extremely harsh. 
 
    In the Northern Frontier, although the survival pressure on humans is considerable, when ordinary people gather together, they can still survive and develop a resilient and tough character. 
 
    However, in the Northern Sea, it is not a place where ordinary humans can survive. 
 
    Only the mightiest creatures of nature can live here. Perhaps some human powerhouses can survive in the Northern Sea, but this place definitely does not belong to all of humanity. 
 
    "Roar..." 
 
    A massive roar echoed through the air, reverberating far and wide. 
 
    All sea creatures that heard this sound immediately dove deeper into the ocean, while the creatures living on the various islands in the Northern Sea shrank their necks, slowly lowered their heads, and retreated to their nests. 
 
    No matter how hungry they were, no creature dared to challenge the owner of this roar. 
 
    "Ironshell, why are you making such a racket?" a giant seal grumbled discontentedly. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon withdrew its gaze from the distant south, appearing slightly anxious. "It's already the tenth day. Why haven't they arrived yet?" 
 
    The seal snorted and said, "I don't know, but if you wish, you can go to the Ice Palace in the Northern Frontier and ask." 
 
    The fierce gaze of the Ironshell Back Dragon immediately shifted towards the seal. The thought of going alone to face so many human powerhouses at the Ice Palace... 
 
    Though the Ironshell Back Dragon was extremely confident in its defensive power, it did not believe that if it did so, there would be any chance of returning. 
 
    Sensing the ferocity in the Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes, the seal's demeanor instantly changed. No longer lounging lazily on the ice basking in the sun, its body now radiated a wild and violent aura. Silver-white electric arcs flickered across its body, ready to strike at any moment. 
 
    A tremendous kill aura emanated from the two divine beasts facing each other. Though they hadn't actually fought, the mere aura they exuded was enough to terrify most of the creatures in the Northern Sea to their very cores. 
 
    This was the power of divine beasts, true Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    "Wait a moment." 
 
    A massive hole suddenly appeared in the thin ice, and a giant white whale emerged from it. 
 
    The surface of the Northern Sea, frozen solid for years, was as hard as stone and steel, but in front of this gigantic white whale, it was like a thin film, shattering instantly upon contact. 
 
    "Why are you two arguing again?" the white whale asked, clearly exasperated. 
 
    These two divine beasts hailed from different places, with the Outer Sea and the Northern Sea being completely separate factions. It was inevitable that a bit of friction would occur when these formidable beings encountered each other. 
 
    "They haven't arrived yet," the Ironshell Back Dragon hesitated, then retracted its menacing aura. 
 
    The seal also calmed down, saying, "They wouldn't break their promise, would they?" 
 
    “Absolutely not,” the white whale declared firmly. “In human society, they hold very high status and prestige, so they wouldn’t break their word.” 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon muttered softly, "If it were a dragon-horse, naturally not, but humans..." 
 
    Although its voice was not loud, it was clear that the white whale heard it distinctly. 
 
    “Ironshell, don't forget, my master is also a human. Do you want to face his wrath?” the white whale roared suddenly. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon shuddered and hastily replied, "I never meant that. How could they compare to the great Divine King?" 
 
    The seal looked at its two companions in bewilderment, its heart filled with doubt. 
 
    What kind of person was the white whale's master to make the usually human-averse Ironshell Back Dragon so fearful? 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    “Divine King? It must be that Masked Man,” 
 
    On the distant ice, Zhou Yi's face showed a faint, cold smile. 
 
    He had already guessed the powerful figure behind the white whale and also understood why the Masked Man did not act himself, instead sending the three divine beasts and Leobard's group to deal with him. 
 
    It must be because the Divine Dragon severely injured the Masked Man; otherwise, that mysterious fellow would have appeared in person by now. 
 
    Nodding slightly, a gleam flashed in Zhou Yi's eyes as he said, "Let's go." 
 
    The White Horse Thunder neighed softly, raised its hooves, and galloped swiftly forward. 
 
    Initially, there was no one on its back. However, after it had sprinted several miles, a figure suddenly appeared atop it. 
 
    To mount the White Horse Thunder while it was sprinting at high speed was an astonishing feat that would be unbelievable if told. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder twisted its body slightly in discomfort, a faint whinny escaping its nostrils, seemingly displeased with its rider. However, as if wary of something, it did not stop or reject the rider. 
 
    Its speed noticeably slowed, and from its quickened breaths, it seemed agitated and impatient. 
 
    The rider, however, was unfazed. He sat firmly on the horse's back, as if rooted to it like a sturdy tree. The varying speeds of the horse had no effect on him whatsoever. 
 
    Finally, the white horse let out a long, ambiguous neigh. This neigh seemed to vent its displeasure and also challenge distant enemies. 
 
    In the distance, the eyes of the three divine beasts lit up simultaneously. 
 
    The white whale leapt into the air, gazing towards the distant south. It spoke softly, "They've arrived. One man, one horse, with no other Divine Path powerhouses accompanying them." 
 
    Although the seal and the Ironshell Back Dragon were below it, the white whale's voice was not soft, as if it were conveying a message to someone. 
 
    “Everything is going too smoothly.” 
 
    A nearly ethereal voice drifted through the void. 
 
    The other Divine Path powerhouses remained silent. Before today, they could never have imagined that everything would unfold according to their prearranged script, without a single unexpected event. 
 
    Moreover, none of the three Divine Path powerhouses from the Ice Palace were accompanying Zhou Yi, making them feel a strange unease. 
 
    Could Zhou Yi really be this easy to deal with? 
 
    The white whale seemed to ponder for a moment before saying, "I will inquire and judge." 
 
    As soon as it spoke, the entire space fell silent. Apart from the presence of the three divine beasts, there were no other external sounds. 
 
    The speed of the White Horse, Thunder, was exceptionally rare in the world. In mere moments, it had traveled from the distant horizon to near proximity. 
 
    With a long neigh, the White Horse, Thunder, raised its front hooves high, its body exuding an unabashed, nearly boiling battle will. 
 
    The journey from afar had elevated the White Horse Thunder's momentum to a peak. If it were to fight the Ironshell Back Dragon at this moment, it could absolutely leave the dragon in a state of utter confusion. 
 
    In contrast, a faint trace of fear flickered in the eyes of the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Though this hint of fear was fleeting, the white whale and the seal beside it noticed it clearly. 
 
    However, this time the seal did not mock the Ironshell Back Dragon; instead, it looked at it with an expression of pity. 
 
    In the seal's heart, it never believed the Ironshell Back Dragon could truly defeat the dragon-horse. If they fought together, there might be a chance of victory, but one by one, it was just asking for trouble. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder's whinny gradually subsided. It stared at the Ironshell Back Dragon with its large, watery eyes, looking at it disdainfully. 
 
    Though the White Horse Thunder wanted to appear fierce, its naturally gentle eyes made it impossible to look menacing. 
 
    "Ha ha, Zhou Yi, dragon-horse, you have indeed come as promised." 
 
    The white whale's voice echoed across the vast ice surface. 
 
    Seated on the horse's back, Zhou Yi's cold gaze looked at them as if they were corpses, showing no emotion. 
 
    Faced with the white whale's greeting, he didn't even bother to respond. 
 
    The seal and the Ironshell Back Dragon were both furious, but remembering Zhou Yi's display in front of the Ice Palace that day, they could only suppress their anger. 
 
    The power of divine beasts is immense, generally far surpassing that of humans of the same level. 
 
    But this young man before them was clearly an exception. 
 
    With the wisdom of divine beasts, they wouldn't recklessly engage Zhou Yi. 
 
    The massive body of the white whale trembled slightly, seemingly angered by Zhou Yi's indifferent, contemptuous attitude. 
 
    It fumed for a long moment, finally saying with some hesitation, "Zhou Yi, can't you at least respond?" 
 
    A mocking smile appeared on Zhou Yi's lips as he replied coldly, "If you want to fight, then fight. Stop blabbering like an old woman." 
 
    The white whale's head instantly became moist, and powerful jets of water seemed ready to be unleashed at any moment. 
 
    Even in the presence of its master, it had never been so belittled. 
 
    Raging anger surged from the white whale's body, and its powerful aura rose steadily. This colossal creature seemed on the verge of exploding. 
 
    Suddenly, the White Horse Thunder let out another long neigh, the sound like thunderbolts, accompanied by faint purple lightning flickering from its horn, radiating a deadly threat. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1253 
 
    The long neigh echoed far and wide, like a war cry, striking hard into the hearts of the three divine beasts. 
 
    The white whale's anger was immediately subdued. It seemed to recall something, and its gaze gradually calmed down. 
 
    “Zhou Yi, according to our agreement, let the dragon-horse and the Ironshell Back Dragon leave here and head to the depths of the Northern Sea.” It paused, then continued, “We will stay here with you and wait.” 
 
    Zhou Yi slowly nodded. He leaped off the back of the White Horse Thunder, landing steadily on the icy surface. 
 
    For some reason, after he made this move, the eyes of the White Horse Thunder immediately brightened. There was even a feeling of relief, as if it had been granted amnesty. This change was so subtle that if someone like Leobard or Luke, human powerhouses, had seen it, they might have been puzzled. 
 
    However, although these three divine beasts were incredibly powerful, their reactions in certain aspects were far inferior to humans, so they did not notice this unusual expression. 
 
    “You stay here, let the Ironshell Back Dragon go with Thunder,” Zhou Yi said casually. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder neighed loudly, its ever-beautiful eyes shimmering with a bright light, fixating on the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    The creature, much larger than the White Horse Thunder, shuddered. It knew its own situation well. If not for the meticulous planning of this mission and the white whale's promise that if it succeeded, it would be given the corpse and divine path Sarira of the person before it, it would never have taken on such a dangerous task. 
 
    However, under the influence of this powerful lure, its courage swelled. It shouted, “Dragon-horse, let’s go to the depths of the Northern Sea.” 
 
    The White Horse Thunder lightly raised its four hooves, its entire body slowly beginning to float in midair. 
 
    Beneath it, the air currents surged, and faint purple lightning could be seen flickering. 
 
    Even though it hadn’t made a move, the immense power it exhibited was still enough to strike fear into anyone’s heart. 
 
    All the divine beings had a feeling that once it acted, it would undoubtedly be a thunderous, earth-shattering blow. Even a Divine Path powerhouse might not be able to escape unscathed from such a thunderous strike. 
 
    The massive body of the Ironshell Back Dragon quivered slightly, a faint bitterness lingering in its mouth. However, at this point, even if it regretted it, it had no choice but to brace itself and face the challenge head-on. 
 
    Otherwise, not only would the White Horse Thunder never let it go, but even the white whale and others would turn against it. 
 
    With a clench of its teeth, the Ironshell Back Dragon made a decision in an instant. Since it had managed to escape in the water last time, it indicated that these beings were not as fast underwater. In that case, what was there to fear? 
 
    Its body suddenly turned, and the Ironshell Back Dragon shot toward the depths of the Northern Sea like a speeding arrow, its voice ringing out, "Dragon-horse, let's fly for a few hours, putting ten thousand miles between us and this place, then you can choose the spot." 
 
    Before the words even faded, its massive body had already flown away with an agility that didn’t match its size. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder turned its head and snorted at Zhou Yi, as if reminding him of something. Yet, there was an inexplicable strangeness in its eyes. Then, it galloped forward, closely following the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Although the Ironshell Back Dragon was fast, it was nothing compared to the speed of the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    However, the White Horse Thunder had no intention of catching up with the Ironshell Back Dragon quickly. Instead, it leisurely trailed behind, waiting for the right opportunity. 
 
    Watching the White Horse Thunder and the Ironshell Back Dragon disappear into the distance, the white whale let out a long sigh of relief. 
 
    But it did not completely relax. Instead, it spoke to Zhou Yi in a deep voice, "To be fair, the Ironshell Back Dragon will fly with the dragon-horse for two or three hours, and then the dragon-horse will choose the battlefield. By the time they start fighting, it will probably be three hours later. Adding the return journey..." It couldn't help but chuckle, "We'll just wait here patiently." 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes flickered and then brightened slightly, "What a hassle." 
 
    The white whale scrutinized Zhou Yi closely, sensing that there seemed to be some unusual changes in him. Compared to ten days ago, his aura seemed even more steady. At this moment, aside from a faint power fluctuation, even the white whale couldn't fully lock onto his aura. 
 
    Being able to cultivate martial arts to this extent only confirmed to the white whale that Zhou Yi had not used his full strength when he last appeared, facing the blood sacrifice formation, and had concealed his true power. 
 
    Exchanging glances with the seal, the two divine beasts felt a chill in their hearts. 
 
    Without exerting his full strength, he had already been able to destroy the Blood Sacrifice Array with unstoppable force. If he unleashed his full power, how immense would his strength be? 
 
    Leobard and his companions insisted on carrying out the ambush. Though this would tarnish the honor and prestige of the divine beasts, it was undoubtedly the most prudent approach. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, it's not that the Ironshell Back Dragon is troublesome," the white whale pondered for a moment before explaining, "The telepathic connection between you and the Dragon Horse is incredibly strong. That's why the Ironback Dragon chose to leave. The farther apart you are, the weaker this ability becomes. This way, it won't affect their battle, allowing for a fair fight." 
 
    A strange smile crossed Zhou Yi's face as he suddenly said, "Do you really think that Ironshell Back Dragon has the qualifications to defeat Thunder?" 
 
    The white whale was taken aback and replied, "This is Ironshell's challenge. Whether it can win or not, it will not regret it." 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes grew even brighter, making the two divine beasts uneasy, worried that he might see through them. 
 
    Unexpectedly, Zhou Yi merely smiled slightly, then closed his eyes and sat quietly on the ice, as if entering a meditative state. Even his entire aura seemed to retract. 
 
    "Such bright eyes," the seal remarked softly. 
 
    Human eyes are the windows to the soul. The better one's physique and the purer one's heart, the clearer and brighter their eyes would be. 
 
    Although the white whale and the seal were not human, their strength as top-tier divine beasts allowed them to understand that Zhou Yi's bright eyes were not due to focusing True Qi in his eyes but because of his innate physical strength, causing his eyes to sparkle with a peculiar brilliance. 
 
    This realization left the seal deeply astonished. 
 
    Among humans, those with such bright and radiant eyes are indeed rare. 
 
    As Zhou Yi sat down calmly and closed his eyes, seemingly entering a mysterious state, the entire icy surface fell into silence. 
 
    Neither of the two divine beasts nor Zhou Yi had much to say to each other, so they had no intention of continuing any conversation. 
 
    However, the two divine beasts dared not close their eyes and ignore everything around them as Zhou Yi did, appearing completely indifferent and unconcerned about the outside world. 
 
    They did not believe for a moment that Zhou Yi was actually meditating or in seclusion. 
 
    Abandoning all defense and vigilance in front of two enemy divine beasts was not the behavior of a sane person, so they firmly believed Zhou Yi was only putting up a facade. Perhaps he was secretly monitoring them through some divine ability, waiting for them to let down their guard for a lethal strike. 
 
    Given their adversarial relationship, such a strategy would not be surprising. 
 
    The seal shook its fur, a glint of killing intent flashing in its eyes. The white whale hesitated for a moment before slowly shaking its head, directing its voice into a thin line straight into the seal's ear. 
 
    "Now is not the time to strike. Wait until three hours later when the Ironshell Back Dragon has lured the White Horse Thunder further away." 
 
    The seal hesitated, its killing intent still sharp, but it shifted into a defensive stance. 
 
    They did not fear the combined power of Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder but were wary of the dragon-horse's lightning-fast speed. Even the Masked Man of old found it challenging to deal with that speed, let alone others. 
 
    Time flew by, and although three hours were long, they steadily passed. 
 
    The auras of the seal and the white whale grew increasingly intense, making the ice seem to heat up under their overwhelming presence. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi suddenly opened his eyes and asked, "White whale, how did you know that Thunder and I have a telepathic-linking ability?" 
 
    The white whale was slightly taken aback before it laughed and said, "Your mighty deeds in the Southern Frontier have spread far and wide. It's no surprise that we know." 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes brightened again, and his brows furrowed slightly, clearly skeptical of this explanation. 
 
    The white whale sighed and suddenly asked, "Seal, how much time has passed?" 
 
    "Three hours are up," the seal replied grimly. 
 
    "Three hours, heh heh, that means no matter how fast the dragon-horse is, it can't return here quickly," the white whale murmured to itself, but its voice, now undisguised, echoed like thunder across the ice. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression changed slightly. He said coldly, "So your plan was to lure Thunder away and deal with me." 
 
    The seal laughed loudly, "It's too late for you to realize now. But don't worry, not only you, but those divine beasts following you will also meet the same fate." 
 
    Zhou Yi scoffed, "Just the two of you divine beasts think you can take me down? You're overestimating yourselves." 
 
    "Mr. Zhou, what if we join them?" 
 
    A voice slowly rose from beneath the deep ice. 
 
    Then, the ice suddenly cracked open, and three figures shot up. 
 
    These were a Western human and two Western divine dragons, their gazes sharp as blades. The moment they appeared, their wills locked onto Zhou Yi. 
 
    At this point, Zhou Yi's expression finally turned grave and dark. 
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    "Leobard, Dragon King Delaite, Divine Red Dragon Elbera..." 
 
    One after another, the terrifying names of those who held supreme status in the Divine Path of the West were slowly uttered from Zhou Yi's mouth. With each name he spoke, his expression seemed to grow grimmer. 
 
    At this moment, with the appearance of these three Divine Path powerhouses, they subtly formed an encircling net with the white whale and the seal, sealing off all possible escape routes for Zhou Yi. 
 
    Anyone facing five Divine Path powerhouses at once, including one in the Pseudo-Divine Realm, would feel their heart racing and find it hard to remain calm. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, I admit you are a genius," Leobard's voice carried a tone of regret. "But it's a pity that you are not one of us Westerners." 
 
    "He's not an Easterner either," Dragon King Delaite spat out a terrifying dragon breath, which burned a massive circular pit in the icy surface. "It doesn't matter where you come from. We dragons don't care, but you dared to kill the pride of our dragon race, Lord Samode, and even dared to threaten our dragon race, so you must die." 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his eyebrows and said, "Is it so easy to kill me?" Before the words had fully left his mouth, he lightly pressed his feet and shot up into the sky like a flying arrow. 
 
    He was already surrounded by the five Divine Path powerhouses. No matter which direction he charged, the result would be the same; he would be mercilessly blocked. 
 
    Thus, he made a swift decision and soared into the sky. 
 
    However, just as his figure flickered, Leobard and the others took action simultaneously. 
 
    In an instant, the breath of the divine beasts and Leobard's power of light surged forth, filling every inch of space and completely blocking his upward path. 
 
    The combined force of five Divine Path powerhouses was immensely powerful. Although Zhou Yi was also a Divine Path powerhouse, even a Pseudo-Divine Realm cultivator, a level higher than many divine beasts, he couldn't withstand such immense power head-on. 
 
    His figure halted, forcibly stopping in mid-air, narrowly avoiding the infinite barrage of power. Simultaneously, his aura completely withdrew, making him appear like a wisp of smoke, devoid of any life force. 
 
    "He's trying to escape, be careful..." the seal's voice suddenly rose in alarm. 
 
    The other powerhouses glanced at it with displeasure. It was only natural for Zhou Yi to try to escape. If he chose to fight them instead of fleeing in this situation, he would truly be mad. 
 
    However, even though these Divine Path powerhouses were cooperating on a large scale for the first time, their combined strength still created an impenetrable net. 
 
    Countless beams of light, representing death, shot towards Zhou Yi at the center. Each beam was filled with intense, violent ferocity, like numerous sticky spider webs. Even a slight touch would result in being firmly ensnared. 
 
    Zhou Yi dodged and weaved through the beams, refusing to clash head-on with any of them, no matter how desperate his situation appeared. 
 
    At the same time, with a flip of his wrist, the renowned Five Elements Ring appeared in his hand. With a gentle wave, a multicolored glow enveloped his body. However, this light was not meant to attack the opponents but merely to protect his body. 
 
    Though Zhou Yi's Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower possessed unpredictable and mysterious powers, when faced with an overwhelming, irresistible force, he would never choose to confront it head-on. 
 
    For a moment, the entire area was filled with flickering auroras, dazzling and radiant, a breathtakingly beautiful sight. 
 
    However, in the hearts of Leobard and the others, a sense of dread grew ever stronger. 
 
    If Zhou Yi had used the Five Elements Ring to engage in direct combat with them, employing the secret techniques of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower within their encirclement, they would not have found it surprising. After all, the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower had an immense reputation, and with the example of Ao Minxing, Leobard had already prepared for such a scenario. 
 
    But the current scene stirred a sense of unease in the heart of this old Pope of the Sanctuary. 
 
    Zhou Yi, surrounded by numerous Divine Path powerhouses, had so far relied solely on his incredibly profound and exquisite body techniques to dodge the myriad divine light attacks. Even when there was no way to avoid it, he merely brushed against the attacks with the Five Elements protective aura on his body and used the force to evade. From beginning to end, he had never truly clashed with any of the Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    It was precisely because of this unbelievable performance that all the Divine Path powerhouses found it hard to believe. 
 
    Even the divine beasts understood that Zhou Yi must have employed the divine calculation’s techniques, allowing him to foresee their attacks in advance and make the most effective defenses. 
 
    However, to be able to calculate so accurately under the siege of five Divine Path powerhouses, the extent of his divine calculation was terrifying beyond belief... 
 
    Leobard's expression grew increasingly grim. He faintly sensed that they could not afford to drag this out any longer. Since the battle had already commenced, the White Horse Thunder would surely know everything through their telepathic connection. If Zhou Yi managed to delay them for several hours and allowed that terrifyingly fast creature to return, all their painstaking plans would be for naught. 
 
    "Everyone, I am going to use the domain of light now. Please be careful," Leobard announced. 
 
    As soon as Leobard finished speaking, a vast radiance erupted from his body. 
 
    The power of light is one of the most formidable forces in the world. Though it might lack the myriad cunning tactics when dealing with enemies, its purifying ability, which could make all things in the world tremble and groan, was enough to instill fear in any opponent. 
 
    The four divine beasts, including the white whale, were inwardly startled but showed no unusual movements. They continued to encircle the slippery Zhou Yi, who was like an eel. 
 
    Instantly, the power of light spread out, enveloping the entire vast battleground. 
 
    However, this power of light clearly treated those within the circle differently. The white whale and the other three divine beasts, under the light's embrace, not only felt no discomfort but were instead invigorated by the powerful light's baptism. Each of them felt revitalized, as if they had swallowed a powerful tonic, surging with an indescribable, immense force from within. 
 
    Their spirits were high, faces flushed, and the divine power they had initially reserved was now being extravagantly and relentlessly unleashed. 
 
    In an instant, the number of divine lights within the encirclement suddenly doubled, making Zhou Yi feel an even greater pressure. 
 
    However, what truly made him feel unbearable was the sudden power of light. This power, while not as violent as the Scorching Domain or as mysterious and unfathomable as the Spatial Domain, was immense, grand, and magnificent. 
 
    Under the impact of this power, anyone would feel infinitely small. It was no longer just a physical attack; being in this domain, even one's spirit would be heavily impacted. 
 
    Leobard's eyes gleamed with brilliance. When the powers of light and darkness are cultivated to their extremes, they can affect and even shake the human soul. This is where the true strength of the Light and Dark Domains lies. 
 
    A faint smile appeared on his lips. When subjected to a soul impact, no one can maintain absolute calm. At this moment, as long as Zhou Yi showed the slightest hesitation or delay, his divine calculation techniques would be completely broken, forcing him to engage in the most direct confrontation with everyone. 
 
    Leobard waited quietly, anticipating the moment when Zhou Yi's movements would suddenly halt. 
 
    However, just a few breaths later, the confident smile on Leobard's face vanished, replaced by a look of astonished disbelief. 
 
    A look of comfort and joy unexpectedly appeared on Zhou Yi's face, and his movements, instead of being affected, became even more fluid and agile. 
 
    What had previously seemed like a struggle, as if he were running out of tricks, now appeared effortless, as if he had ascended to a higher level. 
 
    Both his reaction speed and movement speed had significantly improved. Even under the doubled assault of divine light, he appeared even more relaxed and effortless. 
 
    Leobard's eyes widened in disbelief. He couldn't believe what he was seeing. 
 
    Could it be that the power of light had no effect on Zhou Yi's soul? 
 
    “What the hell are you doing, old man...” a voice full of extreme anger roared from the seal. “Are you purifying him or helping him? Why is he fighting better and better?” 
 
    Leobard opened his mouth, his face flushed red, but he could not explain. Even he could not believe it, so how could he expect others to? 
 
    Anger flashed in his eyes, and Leobard uttered an extremely strange syllable. 
 
    “By the Light God above, purify…” 
 
    The light within the circle suddenly surged and became violent. 
 
    Solar wind... 
 
    At that moment, the power of light released the force of the solar wind. 
 
    The power of light could not only affect the souls of living beings, but when accumulated to its extreme, it possessed an unparalleled purifying force. 
 
    Initially, when facing the Divine Path powerhouses, Leobard had not unleashed this extreme power, but at this moment, he felt a strong, reckless impulse. 
 
    Instantly, waves of solar storms descended, sweeping over Zhou Yi’s body, causing his movements to slow and sway. This powerful impact even greatly affected the divine light of the other Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Despite this, these powerhouses were overjoyed, intensifying their attacks in unison, hoping to use this opportunity to eliminate the troublesome Zhou Yi once and for all. 
 
    But just then, a mysterious and ancient divine light flashed within the circle. 
 
    A massive turtle shell enveloped Zhou Yi, surrounding him completely. Even under the assault of the solar wind, it remained utterly immovable. 
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    A series of nearly simultaneous explosions erupted within the battle circle, echoing loudly. 
 
    In the blink of an eye, an endless torrent of power rained down upon the turtle shell, as if trying to crack and shatter it. 
 
    However, countless lights began to glow on the shell. While these lights weren't of the same nature as the light domain, their contained power was equally formidable. 
 
    The relentless bombardment of light forces resulted only in massive bursts of brilliance, achieving no further effect. 
 
    The rune power combined, emitting wave after wave of protective energy, creating an impenetrable defense around Zhou Yi. Even the solar wind unleashed by the domain of light couldn't break through. 
 
    Moreover, under the protection of the turtle shell's rune power, Zhou Yi's movements became more agile. 
 
    He maneuvered within the circle with the grace of a swimming fish, effortlessly evading the divine light attacks that were significantly hindered by the Light Domain. 
 
    Although Leobard had fully mastered the power of the Light Domain, its domineering nature made it distinct from other domain powers. Under Leobard's control, it would not attack other divine beasts, but the divine power attacks within the Light Domain were greatly weakened. 
 
    The purifying power of light targeted not just Zhou Yi, but all the Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Therefore, when Zhou Yi managed to resist the power of the domain of light, he found it increasingly easy to handle the situation. 
 
    The white whale roared, its massive body shaking violently. A thick column of water formed at its head. 
 
    Everyone had witnessed the power of this water column before, knowing that being hit by it would spell certain doom. However, if one had a divine artifact for protection, the water column's power would be significantly diminished. Moreover, the purifying power of light was also a factor, making it seem impossible to harm Zhou Yi. 
 
    Yet, with the white whale's mighty roar, the water column burst forth, charging into the Light Domain without hesitation. 
 
    To everyone's astonishment, the powerful water jet remained unaffected within the Light Domain, radiating a brilliant light. 
 
    The white whale inherently possessed the power of light. By integrating light power into the water column, coupled with Leobard's deliberate coordination, such an incredible effect was achieved. 
 
    Zhou Yi twisted his body, immediately dodging the massive water column. 
 
    However, at that moment, the water column suddenly exploded, transforming into countless fine water threads that filled the entire domain of light. 
 
    No matter how fast and skillful Zhou Yi's movements were, he couldn't evade these omnipresent water threads. The next moment, the turtle shell was covered with glistening water threads that resembled spider silk. 
 
    These threads tightly bound the turtle shell. Screeching sounds of tearing filled the air, and although Zhou Yi's efforts to break free caused many threads to snap, they continually rewrapped around him. 
 
    Instantly, Zhou Yi's speed decreased significantly, rendering him unable to perform his agile and unpredictable divine calculation techniques. 
 
    All the divine beasts were overjoyed, releasing their full strength in unison. Although they knew that the power of the Light Domain would weaken their attacks, they could still put immense pressure on Zhou Yi. 
 
    As long as they could shatter the turtle shell with its terrifying protective power, their chances of killing Zhou Yi today would greatly increase. 
 
    Zhou Yi, understanding his predicament, flipped his wrist again, and a furnace floated above his head. Nine gigantic fire dragons emerged from the furnace, spiraling through the light and water threads. 
 
    The fire waves emitted by the Nine Dragon Furnace were so powerful that even the white whale's water column was helpless against them. 
 
    In an instant, all the water threads entangling the turtle shell burst apart, freeing Zhou Yi completely. 
 
    Three divine weapons simultaneously appeared in Zhou Yi's hands. multicolored glows, nine fire dragons, and rune power intertwined and swirled around him, repelling all incoming attacks. 
 
    The eyes of all the divine beasts revealed a mix of greed and helplessness. 
 
    The power of the divine artifacts was indeed overwhelming. When Zhou Yi was in the Ethereal Divine Realm, he had already used the power of these artifacts to slay the Divine Dragon Samode. Now that he had advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, the power he could unleash was even greater. 
 
    However, Zhou Yi was clearly struggling to control three divine artifacts while battling five formidable opponents. He snorted coldly, his body descending instead of rising, and in an instant, he was on the ice surface below. 
 
    With a slight shake of his body, the ice beneath his feet cracked, and he sank like a thousand-pound weight. Since the path above was blocked, he decided to take the route through the sea. 
 
    In the depths of the ocean, Leobard's Light Domain and the Nine Dragon Furnace would be greatly affected, but the rune turtle shell and the Five Elements Ring would not be. 
 
    Zhou Yi glanced around, and everyone clearly saw a fleeting look of mockery on his face. The fact that five Divine Path powerhouses couldn't keep him in check gave him every reason to be proud. 
 
    However, at that moment, a dark beam of light seemed to fly out from the depths of the netherworld, moving with ghostly swiftness, silently piercing through the radiance of the three divine artifacts. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression changed instantly. Though the three divine artifacts were under his control, each possessed its own dignity and power. They could cooperate with one another, but they could never truly merge. Thus, there remained a minute flaw between them. 
 
    Discovering this flaw was no easy task. Even the five Divine Path powerhouses above had not identified it after entangling with him for half an hour. 
 
    But as he submerged into the sea, freed from the five masters, and his spirits lifted and relaxed, a long-hidden, ready-to-strike force exploited this flaw, fiercely stabbing through. 
 
    Zhou Yi's body writhed desperately. He ascended rapidly, and under his command, the light of the three divine artifacts simultaneously shone brilliantly, targeting the sudden black shadow before him. Yet, it was too late. 
 
    The dark shadow had already swept past just before the divine artifacts' light could engulf it. 
 
    A harrowing, wailing sound erupted from his mouth. 
 
    Zhou Yi's body burst out of the water, shattering the ice above into countless shards. 
 
    In the sky, an old man shrouded in black robes looked down at him with cold eyes. In the old man's hand, a dark light shimmered with a deathly aura that seemed to belong to another world. 
 
    Zhou Yi clutched his throat desperately, but everyone could see that four-fifths of his neck had been severed by the black short blade. His eyes were filled with disbelief, as if he could not comprehend that he had sustained such an incurable wound. 
 
    No matter how advanced a human cultivator was, once their head was nearly severed, even the most powerful life force couldn't sustain them. 
 
    The three divine artifacts emitted a mournful sound simultaneously. They seemed to sense the changes in Zhou Yi's body and became increasingly violent. 
 
    Leobard and Luke's eyes gleamed with a hint of greed. Upon Zhou Yi's death, the three divine artifacts would become ownerless. If they could claim them... 
 
    For a moment, their hearts were filled with restless ambition. 
 
    However, at that moment, a brilliant, dazzling, and radiant light burst forth from Zhou Yi's body, the most beautiful light in the world. 
 
    The eyes of the two human Divine Path powerhouses widened in shock. They shouted in unison, "Retreat quickly..." 
 
    There was no need for their command. Upon witnessing this bizarre scene, all the divine beasts instinctively followed suit, retreating desperately. 
 
    The six Divine Path powerhouses, who had just tightly encircled Zhou Yi, were now fleeing in disarray. In an instant, they pushed their speed to the limit, trying to get as far away as possible from the dying Zhou Yi. 
 
    However, their reactions were still a step too slow. Just as they began to move, Zhou Yi's body exploded completely. 
 
    In an instant, a rain of blood filled the sky. The immense impact imbued every inch of Zhou Yi's shattered flesh and blood with destructive power. 
 
    When a Divine Path powerhouse chooses self-detonation, the resulting power is utterly unstoppable. Even the six Divine Path powerhouses, when faced with this, had no choice but to flee without daring to resist. 
 
    Sharp, whistling sounds cut through the air, echoing in everyone's ears. 
 
    They unleashed their protective powers to the fullest, and fortunately, their speed allowed them to distance themselves from the explosion's center quickly. They only faced the residual shockwaves. 
 
    Though some blood rain pierced their protective shields and landed on their clothes and skin, this power was already spent and unable to harm them. 
 
    The six Divine Path powerhouses simultaneously breathed a sigh of relief, their eyes still filled with lingering fear. 
 
    They hadn't expected Zhou Yi to be so resolute. Seeing no chance of survival, he immediately chose to self-detonate, aiming to take them down with him. 
 
    Such decisiveness is rare and not something an ordinary person possesses. 
 
    Suddenly, three beams of light shot skyward, instantly piercing through the void and disappearing. 
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    The numerous Divine Path powerhouses reacted instantly and without hesitation. 
 
    Divine Lights soared into the sky as they unleashed their most formidable powers, aiming to intercept the three beams of light flying overhead. 
 
    The combined might of six Divine Path powerhouses was unimaginably strong, far beyond what the three artifacts could compare to. Once the six streams of divine power surged and surrounded the artifacts, escape would be impossible. 
 
    Leobard and Luke's eyes sparkled with excitement. These three divine artifacts were incredibly powerful treasures, undoubtedly containing Zhou Yi's lifelong collection. Obtaining them would be an unparalleled gain. 
 
    Despite the artifacts' immense power, without the cooperation of a Divine Path powerhouse, their unleashed strength was greatly diminished. 
 
    As the protective light of the three artifacts dimmed further, the Divine Path powerhouses knew that the artifacts were about to lose their power and would soon be captured. 
 
    However, at that moment, a tremendous burst of radiance erupted with unimaginable speed. 
 
    Amidst the encirclement of the six Divine Path powerhouses, the runes on the black tortoise shell suddenly shattered. The unparalleled immense power transformed into an endless force, surging towards the divine light emitted by the powerhouses. 
 
    In an instant, the divine light released by the six Divine Path powerhouses was obliterated, leaving not a trace behind. 
 
    Taking advantage of this gap, the three artifacts' radiance broke through the encirclement and vanished into the void in the blink of an eye. 
 
    When they reappeared in the next moment, they were already in the far distance, barely visible, leaving only three long-tailed trails of light in the void before completely vanishing. 
 
    Watching the three beams of light suddenly vanish into the horizon, Leobard and Luke's expressions turned decidedly grim. 
 
    “We can't catch up,” White Whale said slowly, its gaze slowly retracting. 
 
    Just moments ago, after Zhou Yi self-destructed, the three divine artifacts transformed into beams of light and instantly fled. 
 
    Although all the Divine Path powerhouses present tried their best to retain the three divine artifacts at that moment, the final result was still fruitless. 
 
    When the three artifacts were tightly bound and seemingly unable to escape, the main soul of the black tortoise shell suddenly shattered. The power released by the shattering of the artifact's main soul was so immense that ordinary Divine Path powerhouses could not withstand it. 
 
    The combined encirclement of the six powerhouses was instantly broken, and the three artifacts escaped their grasp, disappearing in an instant. 
 
    The speed at which the artifacts departed far exceeded the imagination of the Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    They not only broke through the void but also vanished into space. Such a miraculous speed was unmatched even by White Horse Thunder. 
 
    Though Leobard and the others were reluctant, they could only watch helplessly as the artifacts disappeared. 
 
    “What a pity, such a pity,” Leobard sighed deeply. 
 
    "Indeed, it's a great pity. Who knows how many years these three divine artifacts will be lost in the mortal world before they see the light of day again," Luke shook his head, filled with endless emotions. 
 
    The artifacts that have been passed down through generations are typically the most treasured possessions of powerful sects. These artifacts are handed down to carefully chosen disciples when the previous generation's holders pass away. 
 
    Such generationally inherited artifacts are unquestionably the most precious treasures within a sect. 
 
    However, if the possessor of an artifact does not die peacefully but falls in battle, upon their death, the artifact will automatically detach, fly into the void, and become lost to the world. Only those with great fortune and destiny can later chance upon these artifacts scattered throughout the mortal world. 
 
    In ancient times, supreme artifacts like Thunderbolt Heaven and the Nine-Dragon Furnace, which originated from Crystal Island, were lost to the mortal world due to various reasons, and their legacies were cut off. 
 
    If it weren't for Zhou Yi's possession of the Treasure Pig and his extraordinary luck, he would never have found these two artifacts. 
 
    Though Leobard and the others were confident, they certainly did not believe themselves to be so fortunate. Hence, when they saw the three artifacts slip from their grasp, they couldn't help but feel a sense of regret. 
 
    Who knows where these artifacts will scatter? Perhaps no one will discover them for ten thousand years. 
 
    After a long while, White Whale suddenly asked, "Zhou Yi, is he dead?" 
 
    "Absolutely dead," Sea Lion roared. "He exploded and died, deader than dead." 
 
    Leobard and Luke exchanged a glance, a peculiar gleam in their eyes, but they did not respond. 
 
    Golden Dragon King Delaite hesitated for a moment and then asked, "White Whale, what are you doubting?" 
 
    Although White Whale's lineage was not as noble as that of the dragon race, he showed no restraint before the Dragon King, behaving far better than the Ironshell Back Dragon and the seal. 
 
    "Your Majesty, Dragon King, I just feel that killing Zhou Yi was too easy." 
 
    Sea Lion's eyes widened. "White Whale, the six of us Divine Path powerhouses struck together, and we almost let him slip away. How can that be considered easy?" 
 
    White Whale shook his head. "Logically, I shouldn't doubt anything, but with his abilities, being killed by Chairman Luke with a single sword strike is hard for me to fully believe." 
 
    Luke's expression darkened; these words clearly indicated doubt in his abilities. 
 
    However, this dark chairman understood White Whale's background well. Although he was annoyed, he still responded courteously, "When Zhou Yi descended from the sea, he was enveloped in the light of the three artifacts. Almost no one could harm him. If I hadn't prepared for half an hour, I might not have succeeded with that final strike." 
 
    White Whale let out a great roar, "Chairman Luke, I have no doubt about your capabilities. But I do have a question. Didn't you say that Zhou Yi had already condensed his domain and demonstrated this terrifying power ten days ago? If that's the case, why didn't he use his domain in the recent battle?" 
 
    Everyone fell silent at once; no one could answer this question. 
 
    Even Leobard, one of the attackers, unleashed the power of his domain, so why did Zhou Yi remain indifferent the whole time? 
 
    Delaite's massive dragon head turned, "Do you mean to say, this person wasn't Zhou Yi?" 
 
    "He was..." Elbera spoke for the first time, and as he did, his thunderous voice exerted a pressure that even the Divine Path powerhouses felt a twinge of awe for the giant, imposing red dragon. "If he wasn't Zhou Yi, then he couldn't have controlled those three artifacts." 
 
    Elbera had a deep impression of those three artifacts because he had already fought Zhou Yi once before today and was defeated by these very artifacts. There was no way he could be mistaken. 
 
    The numerous Divine Path powerhouses nodded slightly; they fully understood the importance of these artifacts. 
 
    Not even the closest of kin would lend such artifacts to one another. Therefore, the one using the three artifacts against them had to be Zhou Yi. The only thing they couldn't comprehend was why Zhou Yi didn't use the power of his domain. 
 
    Luke's eyes suddenly brightened, "Everyone should remember the power Zhou Yi displayed when he shattered the hexagram Star Formation in front of the Ice Palace's mountain gate." He paused, "Such divine power is not easily unleashed by a newly advanced Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse." 
 
    Leobard said in a deep voice, "Chairman Luke, you mean Zhou Yi triggered his potential at that time." 
 
    Luke nodded without hesitation. "The power of that strike was so immense that even you and I might not achieve such a feat. If Zhou Yi had borrowed the power of the artifacts, it would be understandable, but that day, he clearly did not use the artifacts' power." 
 
    Leobard and the others understood his implication. The reason Zhou Yi could unleash such terrifying power that day was because he had triggered his potential through some unknown means, resulting in that earth-shattering force. 
 
    However, the aftermath of that strike was significant, and by today, he couldn't even muster the power of his domain. 
 
    Reflecting on the day Zhou Yi appeared, when he had a significant advantage but chose to postpone the battle with the three divine beasts, the Divine Path powerhouses acknowledged this explanation. 
 
    Sea Lion blinked its massive eyes and waved a paw. "Zhou Yi is dead. Will that detestable dragon-horse return?" 
 
    "It certainly will," Leobard reassured confidently. "The dragon-horse is one of the most arrogant species in the world. Its telepathic connection to Zhou Yi means it must already know of his death. Given its pride, it will come back to investigate. So, if we lay an ambush here, we will definitely see the dragon-horse within a few hours." 
 
    Sea Lion's eyes gleamed with excitement. He roared, "You all promised that the dragon-horse's inner core is mine." 
 
    "Yes, that is your reward. We will not compete with you for it," White Whale promised again in midair. 
 
    Leobard and Luke also solemnly nodded in agreement. 
 
    Although Zhou Yi was dead, his two Companion Divine Beasts were not to be underestimated. If they went mad and sought revenge in the west, it would be a tremendous headache for everyone. 
 
    Therefore, Leobard, Luke, and the two dragons were willing to pay any price to eliminate them as well. 
 
    The two Western powerhouses each took out a hexagram. As they waved them, a magical ripple of power emanated, enveloping all six Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    In an instant, the area returned to calm, with no signs of activity. 
 
    However, at that moment, none of the Divine Path powerhouses noticed that the scattered pieces of flesh broke through the ice layer, sinking into the sea, leaving no trace on the surface... 
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    In the sky, three meteor-like streaks of light swiftly passed by, then plummeted straight down. 
 
    These were the three divine artifacts that had escaped from the Northern Sea, eluding the siege of the six Divine Path powerhouses and flying into the distance. 
 
    However, contrary to what Leobard and his companions had expected, the artifacts did not scatter to various parts of the world but continued to travel side by side, showing no signs of separation. 
 
    If Leobard and his companions had managed to track them and witnessed this scene, they would have certainly been suspicious. Yet, they firmly believed that once these divine artifacts had eluded their grasp, they would never catch up, leading them to abandon the pursuit. 
 
    Now, as the three divine artifacts reached the depths of the Northern Sea, they paused momentarily in the air before streaking toward someone on the ice below like shooting stars chasing the moon. 
 
    That person extended a hand and gently waved it in the sky. The three divine artifacts, like obedient children, circled around his body once before merging into him. 
 
    When this person raised his head, revealing his face, it was none other than Zhou Yi, who had just self-detonated and perished in the Northern Sea. 
 
    At this moment, he held a small tracker in his hand, from which the voices of Leobard and his companions continuously emanated. A peculiar smile spread across his face, growing even more delighted as he listened to Leobard and his companions' decisions. 
 
    “You want to wait? Then wait as long as you like.” 
 
    The Treasure Pig leapt onto his shoulder from behind, a comical grin on the little creature's face. “I wonder what their expressions will be when they've waited an entire day but can't find the Thunder,” it said. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes flashed with brilliance as he said, "If they can't find it, they will naturally disperse. Then it will be our turn to wait." 
 
    The Treasure Pig's little eyes darted around, and it asked, "Brerbo won't be in trouble, right?" 
 
    Zhou Yi replied, "What do you think?" 
 
    The Treasure Pig gave an awkward laugh. Of course, it knew that with Brerbo's immortal body, there was no chance of him being truly harmed. Although self-detonation sounded terrifying, this was not Brerbo's first time doing such a thing. 
 
    Having experienced it once, doing it again was much easier. 
 
    With a slight movement, the Treasure Pig appeared in front of Zhou Yi, its small eyes earnestly looking at him. "What do we do now?" it asked. 
 
    "White Horse Thunder isn't far from us," Zhou Yi said with a calm smile. "We'll take them down one by one, no rush. Let's start with the stragglers." 
 
    The Treasure Pig's eyes glowed faintly, and its little head nodded repeatedly, as if celebrating something. 
 
    Zhou Yi's sleeves fluttered slightly, and his figure trembled as he quickly moved deeper into the Northern Sea. 
 
    His speed was remarkably fast, and he continually adjusted his position as he moved. Of course, as he advanced, he tried to conceal his presence as much as possible. Although he couldn't completely hide his life force like Brerbo, it was enough that unless a Divine Path powerhouse made a full effort to probe, they wouldn't be able to detect Zhou Yi's presence. 
 
    Thus, after a quarter of an hour, a slight smile appeared on Zhou Yi's face. He exerted force with his foot, causing the ice beneath him to crack, and his body plunged into the sea below. 
 
    A moment later, a loud neigh echoed through the sky. 
 
    White Horse Thunder leisurely walked forward, followed cautiously by Ironshell Back Dragon a hundred Zhang behind. 
 
    At this moment, Ironshell Back Dragon felt uneasy. It watched White Horse Thunder's every move with caution, ready to dive into the sea at the slightest sign of abnormality from the white horse and escape as quickly as possible. 
 
    It had no desire to face the wrath of the white horse, nor did it wish to engage in a deadly battle with the thunder-wielding steed. 
 
    Yet, up to this point, it hadn't noticed any unusual behavior from the white horse, which made it even more suspicious. Could it be that Leobard and the others hadn't made their move yet...? 
 
    Suddenly, White Horse Thunder, which had been walking slowly ahead, came to a stop. 
 
    It turned its head, and its beautiful eyes were abruptly filled with murderous intent as it glared at Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon's heart tightened. It immediately understood that Leobard and the others must have launched an attack on Zhou Yi, and the white horse, being telepathically linked to Zhou Yi, had received the news instantly. 
 
    Its aura burst forth, as if ready to strike at any moment. 
 
    White Horse Thunder slowly turned its body, its beautiful eyes now brimming with fierce killing intent. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon chuckled and said, "Dragon-horse, it's too late for you to realize now. Heh, this time I lured you away to prevent Zhou Yi from escaping with your speed. As long as you're separated, he's as good as dead." 
 
    The white horse was enveloped in lightning, its aura of killing intent reaching the sky. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon exerted slight force underfoot, causing the ice layer to crack instantly. Having witnessed the thunderous might of the white horse, it had long lost any desire to fight. 
 
    Seeing the white horse reveal its fierce demeanor, it was time to dive into the sea and escape. 
 
    Underwater, it was absolutely confident it could evade the white horse's pursuit. 
 
    However, just before submerging, it glanced sideways and said, "Zhou Yi is in dire straits right now. If you hurry, you might still be able to save him." 
 
    As soon as these words fell, the ice beneath Ironshell Back Dragon completely shattered, and its massive body immediately sank into the water. 
 
    Throughout this time, White Horse Thunder did not make a move, merely observing with a cold gaze. 
 
    This allowed Ironshell Back Dragon to relax significantly, thinking the terrifying divine beast did not intend to entangle with it. 
 
    However, just as this thought emerged, it sensed something was amiss. The white horse's eyes were not only icy but also filled with mocking disdain. 
 
    Such an expression should not appear on White Horse Thunder at this moment. 
 
    While it was still puzzled, a strong sense of danger suddenly emerged. 
 
    Its body jerked violently, desperately moving to the side. 
 
    It had sensed that the danger was emanating from beneath the sea. This meant that a terrifying Divine Path powerhouse was lurking there, lying in wait like a hunter. 
 
    Its reaction was swift and precise. As an ancient sea beast that had survived countless battles, emerging victorious from among countless powerful marine creatures through the crucible of life and death, its sense of danger and judgment was unbelievably strong. 
 
    However, just as its body began to move, an immense, unimaginable force surged forth. 
 
    This force had been concealed so deeply before its eruption that there wasn't even the slightest hint of its presence. 
 
    Even with its countless life-and-death experiences, Ironshell Back Dragon had not sensed any warning signs. 
 
    With a thunderous roar, Ironshell Back Dragon opened its mouth wide, letting out an excruciating scream. 
 
    A dazzling spray of blood burst from its body, swiftly dyeing the surrounding seawater red. 
 
    Brilliant, multicolored glows instantly filled its vision, a sight that, at this moment, was terrifying and dangerous. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon's pupils quickly contracted. It saw clearly that within the multicolored glows was a human, one it knew well and hated deeply. 
 
    Yet, no matter how much it pondered, it couldn't understand why this human was here now. 
 
    It thrashed its body desperately, ignoring the divine beast blood that splattered everywhere, trying to swim further away. 
 
    The human's presence here meant their entire plan had failed. The only thing left to do now was to escape. Only by escaping from his grasp could it continue to seek revenge. 
 
    However, just as it turned around, its vision went black, completely obscured by inky darkness. 
 
    A massive shadow, fifteen or sixteen Zhang long, had appeared before it, opening a terrifyingly large mouth like a black hole. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes flashed with extreme fear. Although it didn't know what this gigantic creature was, its size and the aura it exuded made it clear that this beast, larger than itself, was definitely not something benevolent. 
 
    An invisible sound wave erupted from the Treasure Pig's mouth, and in that instant, the entire water region seemed to freeze. 
 
    Visible ripples spread out, and countless spurts of blood burst from Ironshell Back Dragon's body. Even though it was known for its tough skin and thick flesh, it was still riddled with wounds, unable to withstand the divine beast's sonic attack. 
 
    Not only that, the powerful sonic force hurled its massive body high into the air. 
 
    A huge hole opened in the ice, and a colossal figure shot out like a rocket. 
 
    Blood sprayed in all directions from its body. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon roared in fury. The successive blows had caused it severe injury, but they also ignited the bloodlust within it. 
 
    The anger and dignity of a divine beast overshadowed its fear at this moment. 
 
    Its body suddenly swelled, causing its blood to flow even faster, but it couldn't care less now. 
 
    All the bone spears on its back stood upright. In this life-and-death moment, it was ready to fight with all its might. 
 
    However, just then, it saw something that made its eyes widen abruptly. 
 
    The ice surface was now covered with a layer of purple lightning. 
 
    On the white horse's forehead, a round pearl spun continuously, each rotation bringing forth endless thunderbolts. 
 
    This was the lightning power of the dragon-horse, a lethal attack that had long been prepared. 
 
    Ironshell Back Dragon's eyes widened in terror, and all its strength seemed to drain away. Its massive body started to tremble uncontrollably, utterly defenseless. 
 
    The powerful lightning force surged into Ironshell Back Dragon's body through its wounds, wreaking havoc on its flesh and vitality. 
 
    At this moment, it fully understood. 
 
    As they had plotted against Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder, they had also fallen into the trap laid by their adversaries. 
 
    It opened its mouth wide, letting out a mournful cry of utter unwillingness. 
 
    The pitiful final howl echoed far and wide, causing endless ripples in the icy world, until it gradually dissipated, never to be heard again... 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1258 
 
    "Snap..." 
 
    A strange and faint sound emanated from the head of the Ironshell Back Dragon. A wisp of small, invisible power slipped away, like a gust of malevolent wind, fleeing into the distance. 
 
    However, in a flash of shadow within the void, Zhou Yi emerged from the sea. 
 
    His hands clasped together, forming a complex and indescribable hand seal. As this seal continuously transformed, a peculiar runic mark appeared in the air. 
 
    This mark seemed to possess immense power. Once it materialized, it instantly caused a spatial disturbance around it, forming a strong suction force that absorbed everything in the surrounding void. 
 
    The eerie power that had escaped from the head of the Ironshell Back Dragon emitted a howl filled with resentment and fear. Though it desperately tried to flee, the suction grew stronger and ultimately drew it in. 
 
    With a flip of his wrist, Zhou Yi gently caught the peculiar rune descending from the air. 
 
    Looking at this rune, composed of the pure power of the Five Elements, a cold smile played at the corner of Zhou Yi's lips. 
 
    Within this multicolored rune, there was an image of the Ironshell Back Dragon. However, in this depiction, the dragon's face was ferocious, as if it might break free from the rune and tear everything before it to shreds. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon truly lived up to its reputation as one of the world's rare divine beasts. It had endured successive ambushes by Zhou Yi and the Treasure Pig, followed by a full-force assault from white horse Thunder, channeling the enormous lightning power of the ultimate artifact, Thunderbolt Heaven, before its life finally ended. 
 
    Yet even so, in its final moment, the Ironshell Back Dragon managed to shatter its body, allowing its dragon soul to escape. 
 
    But Zhou Yi had long been prepared. After experiencing the loss of the dragon pearl inner core and dragon soul from the Divine Dragon Samode, Zhou Yi had gained a thorough understanding of the power of divine beasts. 
 
    With his recent studies on the runes of the Xuan Turtle Shell, Zhou Yi had gained the power to sense and seal souls. 
 
    Thus, the moment the dragon soul of the Ironshell Back Dragon escaped from its body, Zhou Yi used the power of the Five Elements as a foundation and cast the runic sealing technique to seal this rare divine beast's soul. 
 
    At this moment, feeling the intense resentment emanating continuously from within the seal, Zhou Yi slowly shook his head. He knew that if it weren't for Brerbo's keen eye and his own vigilance, it would undoubtedly be him facing this fate. 
 
    With the experience and insight of Leobard and others, they would certainly not let him off easily. Likewise, their ruthless methods would certainly be no kinder than his. 
 
    A powerful force of will was released, pressing heavily into the rune. 
 
    The powerful dragon soul resisted with all its might, showing no sign of yielding. 
 
    This was the pride of a divine beast; even when cornered, it would never bow to its enemy. 
 
    With a cold smile, Zhou Yi raised his hand, and a force of Fusion of Light and Darkness surged into the rune. 
 
    When dealing with soul power, the Fusion of Light and Darkness was far more effective than the power of the Five Elements. 
 
    The dragon soul within the seal, though at the end of its rope, remained defiant. Knowing that there was no way out, it displayed such tenacity, refusing to let the dignity of a divine beast be tarnished. 
 
    However, as Zhou Yi's Fusion of Light and Darkness power poured in, the dragon soul instantly emitted a profound sense of fear. 
 
    To this power, the Ironshell Back Dragon felt a bone-deep dread. 
 
    This was a fear passed down through generations of the most powerful beings of the Outer Sea, deeply engraved in their very bones. Even ascending to a divine beast could not erase it completely in a short time. 
 
    A trace of surprise flashed in Zhou Yi's eyes. He pondered for a moment before suppressing the dragon soul within the sealing rune. Then, with a flick of his wrist, he stored the rune away. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon was not only physically dead, but its dragon soul was also sealed. From now on, this divine beast would never cause any more disturbances. 
 
    White Horse Thunder neighed loudly, and countless purple lightning bolts on the ice instantly retreated like lightning into the suspended Thunderbolt Heaven. 
 
    Looking at this super-tier divine artifact, composed of twenty-four Lei Zhen Zi, Zhou Yi couldn't help but feel a sense of envy. 
 
    Although the Ironshell Back Dragon had suffered two consecutive attacks and was severely injured, the life force of a divine beast was incredibly powerful and terrifying. Even their regenerative abilities were rare in the world. 
 
    However, under the impact of the super-tier divine artifact Thunderbolt Heaven, the Ironshell Back Dragon was worn down to death. It didn't even have the chance to release the strongest bone spears on its back. 
 
    This demonstrated the immense power that could be unleashed when White Horse Thunder combined with this super-tier divine artifact. 
 
    When all the purple lightning on the ice disappeared, the corpse of the Ironshell Back Dragon was revealed. 
 
    At this moment, the wounds on the unfortunate divine beast's body had been charred by the power of the lightning, with no more blood flowing out. 
 
    The blood of a divine beast was an invaluable treasure, and even Zhou Yi did not want to waste it easily. 
 
    He retrieved a large water jar, as tall as a person, from the Five Elements World, and gently placed it on the ice. Then, with continuous movements of his wrist, he released streams of invisible True Qi. Moments later, the seawater on this part of the sea began to boil. 
 
    A large amount of red liquid separated from the seawater and, guided by the True Qi, flew into the water jar. 
 
    In just a few moments, the jar was nearly half full, holding a considerable amount of divine beast blood—an amount that would stir anyone's heart. 
 
    Of course, in such an environment, no matter how great Zhou Yi's skills were, it was impossible to collect all of the divine beast's blood. Collecting about half of it was already quite remarkable. 
 
    As for the rest, let the creatures of the Northern Sea feast on it. Perhaps, after absorbing the dragon blood, a few spiritual beasts might be born among them. 
 
    After sealing the jar and putting it away, Zhou Yi approached the corpse of the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Gazing at the divine beast lying quietly on the ice, its body charred black, Zhou Yi sighed inwardly. Divine beasts stood at the pinnacle of this world, yet even such powerful beings could not escape the fate of death. 
 
    Though this outcome was caused by his own hands, Zhou Yi couldn't help but feel a sense of melancholy. 
 
    After a moment's hesitation, Zhou Yi reached out and placed his hand on the crack in the head of the Ironshell Back Dragon's corpse. 
 
    This crack had been made when the dragon soul escaped. 
 
    At that time, the Ironshell Back Dragon had been struck by lightning, and its life force was faint. It had decisively chosen to flee. 
 
    Now, Zhou Yi gently pressed his hand against the fractured skull. 
 
    Moments later, his eyes brightened slightly. When he raised his hand, a golden divine beast inner core appeared in his palm. 
 
    This was a genuine divine beast inner core, its contained power utterly unfathomable. 
 
    Divine beast inner cores have various uses, but the most coveted one is for forging divine artifacts. 
 
    Aside from the legendary naturally-formed divine artifacts, humans must use a divine beast inner core to forge artifacts. Only a divine beast-level inner core can harness enough of the forces of heaven and earth. 
 
    Of course, the Five Elements Rings held by Zhou Yi and Ao Minxing were the sole exception. 
 
    Due to the cyclical and complementary nature of the Five Elements, it only requires the inner cores of the top five sacred beasts to withstand the baptism of heavenly power. 
 
    Now, with a divine beast inner core in his hand, it meant that if he had the materials to forge a divine artifact, the power of the Nine Dragons Furnace could create a new divine artifact. 
 
    However, finding materials for an artifact is no easy task. Without great fortune, even Treasure Pig and Zhou Yi had no means to acquire them. 
 
    The sea surged with violent waves as Treasure Pig flew up from beneath the water. It didn't revert to its smaller form but instead flaunted its enormous body, over ten Zhang in length, proudly in the sky. 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled and said, "Treasure Pig, this time we managed to kill the Ironshell Back Dragon thanks to your sonic attack. You deserve the highest credit." 
 
    The Treasure Pig immediately cheered and then shrank its body. 
 
    In a flash, it leaped onto the Ironshell Back Dragon's corpse. Though the corpse had been blasted black like charcoal by the powerful lightning, in Treasure Pig's eyes, it was still priceless. 
 
    Indeed, the body of a divine beast, regardless of its level, is a true treasure that is hard to come by. 
 
    Zhou Yi shook his head and stored the inner core in the Five Elements World. 
 
    Forging a new artifact is not something that can be accomplished overnight, so Zhou Yi was not in a hurry. 
 
    With a light swipe of his hand across the ground, the massive corpse of the Ironshell Back Dragon vanished without a trace. 
 
    Treasure Pig let out a dissatisfied squeal, seemingly protesting Zhou Yi’s solitary consumption of the corpse. However, its voice was too small, and more importantly, neither Zhou Yi nor the White Horse Thunder paid any attention to it. 
 
    At this moment, both Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder had extremely solemn expressions, but amidst this gravity, there was a hint of anticipation and excitement. 
 
    With a flick of his wrist, Zhou Yi took out the tracker and said softly, "Brerbo, are they still there?" 
 
    "They are," Brerbo’s calm and steady voice came through, "They are still waiting." 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled, "These guys sure are patient." 
 
    The White Horse Thunder neighed softly, a wave of intense killing intent emanating from its body. 
 
    Treasure Pig was momentarily startled, then let out a roar that echoed the White Horse Thunder’s neigh, making it appear even more imposing. 
 
    Zhou Yi clapped his hands and said, "Since they are still waiting there, we cannot let them be too disappointed." 
 
    Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes and asked, "Do you plan to fight them head-on?" 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed, "Why fight them head-on? What we need now is to wait…" He lifted his head and gazed into the distance, a hint of killing intent flashing in his eyes. "Now, it's our turn… to wait!" 
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1259 
 
    Above the Northern Sea, violent gales surged into the sky, even sweeping up fragments of ice from the surface, lifting them higher and higher until they vanished into the void. 
 
    Suddenly, a peculiar fluctuation of power emerged from the void, and in an instant, two humans and four beasts appeared out of nowhere. 
 
    "Why isn't it here yet?" the seal impatiently slapped the ice, saying, "Will it still come?" 
 
    Among all the Divine Path powerhouses, it was the most concerned about White Horse Thunder. 
 
    This was because it had been promised that the inner core of White Horse Thunder would be its own, and once it consumed the dragon-horse's inner core, the benefits would be indescribable. 
 
    Leobard and Luke exchanged worried glances. Though they were not afraid to confront the dragon-horse individually, having witnessed its speed, they knew that if this divine beast decided to trouble them, it would become a major threat to both the Sanctuary and the Dark Council. 
 
    "It won't come," sighed the white whale. "The dragon-horse must have sensed our numbers through Zhou Yi and fled far away." 
 
    "Not necessarily," Leobard said in a deep voice. "Dragon-horses are the proudest and most loyal of races. In their lifetime, they only acknowledge one Companion Warrior. Now that Zhou Yi is dead, it will surely come to retrieve the body." 
 
    The red dragon Elbera blinked its large eyes and scanned the surroundings. "Leobard, do you think Zhou Yi's body can still be retrieved?" 
 
    Leobard paused, and a wry smile appeared on his face. 
 
    Zhou Yi had unexpectedly chosen to self-destruct, not only shattering his Divine Path Sarira but also reducing his body to an endless rain of blood, completely disappearing from this world. 
 
    Given this, the dragon-horse couldn't possibly retrieve Zhou Yi's body anymore. So, would it still risk coming here? 
 
    The white whale suddenly sighed and said, "If I were Zhou Yi, before self-destructing, I would surely have informed the dragon-horse not to come here, but instead to look after Zhou Family Estate in the future, or to avenge me." 
 
    A faint, elusive black aura flickered on Luke's face as he spoke softly, "If the dragon-horse merely wants to protect the Zhou Family Estate, that's one thing. But if it comes to the West and starts a massacre..." 
 
    Leobard and the other two Divine Dragons exchanged troubled looks. 
 
    If the dragon-horse truly did that, they would undoubtedly suffer greatly, being harassed without end. 
 
    A strange atmosphere began to spread from this place, with every Divine Path powerhouse lost in their own thoughts, unable to cooperate anymore. 
 
    After a long while, Leobard suddenly spoke, "Everyone, the dragon-horse should not be coming. Since that's the case, it is pointless for us to continue waiting here." 
 
    The Dragon King, Delaite, let out a regretful sigh and said, "Zhou Yi had two Companion Divine Beasts. I'm worried they might come to the Dragon Valley to cause trouble, so I wish to leave first. Farewell." 
 
    Luke and Leobard exchanged a glance and spoke in unison, "We also wish to return to the West to make some preparations." 
 
    The aura around the seal surged violently as it angrily exclaimed, "Now that Zhou Yi is dead, I have fulfilled my promise by driving a multitude of sea monsters for the blood sacrifice. But what about the dragon-horse's inner core you promised me?" 
 
    Luke shook his head slightly and said, "Honored divine beast, this cannot be blamed on us. We encountered unforeseen circumstances." 
 
    "An unforeseen circumstance?" The seal's dangerous aura grew even more intense. "Do you think a mere unforeseen circumstance will make me give up White Horse Thunder's inner core?" 
 
    The red dragon Elbera coldly replied, "Zhou Yi self-destructed, so we also cannot fulfill our promise of the Divine Path Sarira to the Ironshell Back Dragon." Its voice was loud and filled with authority. "Zhou Yi's self-destruction and the dragon-horse's retreat were both unforeseen events. Facing this uncontrollable outcome, we can only express our regret." 
 
    The seal blinked its large eyes, a fierce gleam continuously flickering within them. 
 
    In the presence of the dragon race, which boasted the noblest bloodline among divine beasts, the seal clearly lacked confidence. 
 
    However, judging from its current aura, it was evident that it would not be easily appeased. 
 
    The white whale sighed deeply, then suddenly opened its massive mouth, from which it expelled a round object the size of an adult's head. 
 
    As soon as this object appeared in the space, it immediately drew everyone's attention, for the power it emitted was so immense that it could not be ignored. 
 
    The seal squinted its eyes in surprise and exclaimed, "A divine beast inner core?" 
 
    “Indeed,” the white whale said calmly. “Although this is not a Thunder attribute divine beast inner core, it is a Water attribute divine beast inner core. I will give you this inner core as compensation." 
 
    A hint of envy appeared in the eyes of Leobard and the others, but they knew the white whale's background and wouldn't dare covet the divine beast inner core. 
 
    The seal hesitated for a moment before finally extending a hand to summon the inner core into its claw. 
 
    It understood the white whale's intention. This expedition to the human world was initiated by the white whale. However, now that they couldn’t fulfill their initial promise, they had no choice, as no creature could catch the dragon-horse if it decided to flee, not even a true powerhouse of the dragon race. 
 
    Thus, the white whale gave the Water attribute divine beast inner core as compensation. 
 
    Though this inner core was not of the Thunder attribute and its effects were far inferior to the dragon-horse’s inner core for the seal, it had no other options in the absence of the Thunder attribute inner core. 
 
    After all, facing so many Divine Path powerhouses, if it provoked them to turn hostile, it wouldn't be a matter of obtaining an inner core, but rather whether it could leave alive. 
 
    Storing away the Water attribute divine beast inner core, the seal roared, “Good luck to you all, and I hope you don't encounter that dragon-horse at your doorstep.” 
 
    With that, the seal leaped high and flew northward, disappearing in an instant. 
 
    As they watched the seal depart, the Divine Path powerhouses exchanged glances. They suddenly realized that although their greatest enemy, Zhou Yi, had self-destructed, and they had completed the task assigned by the presence on the Divine Island, they felt no joy at all. 
 
    A heavy, oppressive feeling, like a giant stone, weighed down on their hearts. 
 
    As Divine Path powerhouses, though they hadn't detected any omens yet, they all had a vague sense of foreboding. 
 
    However, no matter how they speculated, they would never guess that Zhou Yi, whom they had seen self-destruct, was still alive and secretly plotting something. 
 
    After a long while, Leobard shook his head helplessly and said, "Let's go as well." 
 
    The white whale swayed its massive tail and said, "Be careful not to get blocked by the dragon-horse." 
 
    A strange look flashed across the faces of Luke and the others. The strategy of breaking them one by one was their trap, but now it seemed that the dragon-horse might have the same idea. 
 
    "Don't worry. Although the dragon-horse is powerful, it shouldn't be able to deal with us," Leobard said confidently. "Luke and I need not be mentioned. Besides, the two Divine Dragons together won't fear the dragon-horse either. As for you, once you submerge into the sea, it will be your domain." 
 
    The white whale let out a long, foghorn-like call and said, "Let’s hope so." It swayed its huge tail and began to slowly submerge into the icy sea. "I must return to report to my master. Take care of yourselves." 
 
    Soon, the white whale's voice faded into the void, leaving the two humans and two beasts nodding to each other before parting ways. 
 
    Although they were all Divine Path powerhouses from the West, it was difficult for them to travel together. 
 
    Moments later, all the Divine Path powerhouses had vanished without a trace. 
 
    However, just then, the thin layer of ice that had recently formed on the sea surface began to rise abruptly. 
 
    Slowly, some ice fragments gradually grew larger, eventually forming an ice figure the size of an average person. 
 
    Suddenly, a subtle glow flashed across the ice figure. When the light disappeared, Brerbo’s face was revealed. 
 
    He shook his head, flexed his body, and extended a hand. 
 
    In his hand were six constantly shifting patterns. If Leobard and the others were here to witness this, they would surely be astonished. 
 
    The images displayed on these patterns were almost identical to what they were currently seeing, with only slight differences due to varying angles. 
 
    At the moment Brerbo faked Zhou Yi's self-destruction, he had already transformed parts of his body into the simplest trackers, attaching them to the six Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Though their divine powers were unrivaled, they had never imagined such bizarre events could occur in this world, so none could discern the intricacies. 
 
    Now, observing the direction in which they were heading, Brerbo suddenly spoke, “Be careful, that seal is about to run into you 
 
    From the device came a voice Brerbo was very familiar with, “Understood.” 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    A massive figure flickered in the void as the seal finally came to a halt. When it looked back, the ferocious gleam in its eyes had not yet faded. 
 
    Whenever the seal thought about the power that White Horse Thunder had displayed when breaking through the blood sacrifice formation, it couldn't help but feel a strange excitement. 
 
    These untrustworthy individuals, letting them live in perpetual fear of the dragon-horse, was indeed a fitting punishment. 
 
    Although the seal still longed for the dragon-horse's inner core, it now understood that this treasure would likely never belong to it. 
 
    It patted its chest, where a Water attribute divine beast inner core was stored. Though not as useful as the Thunder attribute inner core, it was better than nothing. 
 
    The seal resumed its steps, intending to return to its icy island home. 
 
    However, it suddenly stopped. 
 
    A terrifying aura had locked onto it, filling it with a profound sense of fear... 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1260 
 
    The movements of the divine beast, the seal, suddenly became stiff, its body breaking out in a visible wave of goosebumps. However, its eyes instantly turned sharp and fierce. 
 
    In almost no time, it understood the origin of its opponent. 
 
    "Your vigilance is quite high, isn't it?" 
 
    A voice, tinged with amusement, abruptly came from another direction. 
 
    The seal's eyes constricted sharply, filled with extreme fear. This voice, though heard only a few times, was absolutely unforgettable. 
 
    At this moment, the formidable aura emanating from behind it seemed far less terrifying. It slowly turned its stiffened neck. 
 
    In that direction stood a human it knew very well. However, in its memory, this human had died, and in a manner that was as dead as could be. 
 
    Yet now, this person stood alive in front of it again, delivering an unparalleled shock to its spirit. 
 
    Its mouth opened, emitting a strange sound that even it could not understand. 
 
    As a great divine beast, it naturally possessed immense pride and dignity. Regardless of the circumstances, it should never have shown the reaction it did at this moment. 
 
    But all of its composure vanished the moment it saw this person who had returned from the dead. 
 
    With eyes as large as copper bells, the seal exclaimed in an incredulous tone, "No, it can't be... How are you still alive?" 
 
    Zhou Yi's face displayed a smile filled with deep meaning, but to the seal, this smile appeared as sinister as that of a devil. 
 
    "Seal, didn't you say you wanted the inner core of the white horse?" Zhou Yi chuckled. "Well, the white horse is right behind you now. You can go and take it." 
 
    The seal's large head shook as it glanced behind. 
 
    Sure enough, the one locking it with True Qi was none other than the White Horse Thunder. At this moment, the horse had its neck raised high, faint purple light subtly emanating from its body. 
 
    Although the full power of the thunder had yet to be unleashed, anyone could see that it was ready, prepared to release its immense thunderous might at any moment. 
 
    Being a powerful divine beast, the seal's intelligence was no less than that of the most outstanding humans. 
 
    Upon seeing the smiling Zhou Yi and the poised-for-attack White Horse Thunder, it suddenly understood many things. The only thing it couldn't comprehend was the identity of the person who, besieged by six Divine Path powerhouses and wielding three divine artifacts, ultimately perished in an explosion. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes narrowed as he said, "I intended to send you on your way quickly, but I didn't expect your spiritual awareness and vigilance to be so much higher than that of the Ironshell Back Dragon. However..." He clapped his hands and continued nonchalantly, "You still won't escape. At most, you'll just make us work a little harder." 
 
    Though he spoke nonchalantly, inwardly he regretted. 
 
    This seal was too sensitive, thwarting his plan for a swift kill. 
 
    However, Zhou Yi hadn't realized that the reason the Ironshell Back Dragon hadn't detected him and the Treasure Pig hiding nearby was because it had focused all its attention on the White Horse Thunder, never imagining other Divine Path powerhouses might be lying in ambush. 
 
    The seal was different. Without encountering the white horse, its mind remained highly alert, its spiritual senses continuously probing its surroundings. 
 
    It was not only guarding against the White Horse Thunder but also those who had just fought alongside it, like Leobard and Luke. 
 
    After all, a divine beast's inner core was immensely valuable. In front of the white whale, Leobard and Luke might not attempt to seize it, but if the seal were alone, the two pseudo-Divine Realm human path powerhouses might not turn a blind eye. 
 
    However, the seal did not expect that its cautious lurking would lead it to discover not Leobard but rather a presence far more terrifying than those two pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    The seal suddenly roared, "Wait, esteemed Zhou Yi, I have no intention of becoming your enemy." 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled dryly, "You don't want to be my enemy? Then who drove the Northern Sea monsters ashore for the white whale, and who sought to claim the inner core of the thunder?" 
 
    Cold sweat dripped from the seal's body as it hurriedly replied, "It was the white whale. It found me and made me join its ranks. If I didn't agree, the white whale would have targeted me first." 
 
    Zhou Yi's mouth twisted into a mocking smile. "So, you're innocent then." 
 
    The seal immediately cried out, "Yes, esteemed Zhou Yi, I am indeed innocent." It paused briefly before continuing, "To atone for my sins, esteemed Zhou Yi, I am willing to fight for you. If you wish to confront them, I can battle on your behalf." 
 
    The seal's tone grew increasingly urgent and fervent. 
 
    However, Zhou Yi's eyes remained as cold as ice. 
 
    In the past, Zhou Yi might not have been able to discern the truth of its words, but after his epiphany at the Ice Palace, he gained new insights into the power of the soul. 
 
    Thus, he was certain that while the seal's expression and voice seemed sincere, in reality, there was not a shred of honesty. 
 
    This was something he sensed from the other's soul, far more reliable than any spoken words. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyelids lowered slightly, as if in contemplation. 
 
    The seal was overjoyed. As long as it could persuade this person, it would have a chance to live. It had already made up its mind that if it could leave safely this time, it would immediately move. The Northern Sea was vast and boundless. As long as it left its old lair, even the White Horse Thunder would find it impossible to locate it in the Northern Sea. 
 
    However, just as it puffed up its mouth, ready to swallow its pride as a divine beast and plead once more, it caught a glimpse of the sharp, murderous glint that flashed through Zhou Yi's eyes. 
 
    The seal realized something was wrong and instantly felt the overwhelming power from behind. It was the power of thunder, the deathly force released by the white horse. 
 
    The seal inwardly groaned. It couldn't fathom where it had slipped up, causing Zhou Yi to decisively strike without giving it a chance to explain. 
 
    But now that the battle had begun, it could no longer afford to worry about anything else. 
 
    True Qi surged throughout its body, and the seal vanished from its original spot in an instant. 
 
    With the powerful might of thunder, when the seal sprinted at full speed, its swiftness was unparalleled among the myriad sea creatures of the Northern Sea. Especially in short-distance sprints, whether in water, on land, or even in the air, no other divine beast could match its speed. 
 
    In the past, when the numerous sacred beast kings of the Northern Sea banded together to attack Zhou Yi and his companions, only to be disastrously repelled by the overwhelming might of a Divine Path puppet, it was its exceptional speed that allowed it to escape that calamity. 
 
    At this moment, its heart was still filled with confidence. As long as it could unleash its speed, escaping should pose no problem. 
 
    However, just as it dodged the attack from behind, it felt a powerful gust of wind rushing towards it. 
 
    A sidelong glance caught a glimpse of a white figure. 
 
    To its utter horror, this white figure was even faster than it was. 
 
    It suddenly remembered that this time, its opponent was not an ordinary human or a Northern Sea creature but a white dragon horse that also possessed thunder's power, seemingly even more powerful than itself. 
 
    The sound of the air being torn apart whistled through as purple electric arcs shot out from the unicorn on the White Horse Thunder's head. 
 
    Powerful strength, formidable speed... 
 
    In just an instant, the seal realized that its proud speed was no match for the swiftness of thunder. 
 
    A fierce gleam flashed in the seal's eyes as it opened its mouth wide, releasing a white lightning bolt that intertwined with the white horse's purple thunder. 
 
    The two powerful divine beasts, both wielding the power of lightning, finally engaged in their most intense confrontation. Their goal was not just to kill each other but to claim the title of the most powerful lightning divine beast. 
 
    The differently colored lightning bolts collided fiercely, holding for a moment before exploding with a deafening roar. 
 
    A layer of purple light seemed to cover the white horse, blocking all the lightning. In contrast, the seal was much more disheveled, its body recoiling backward. Though the purple sparks had dissipated, traces of singed fur were visible. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder let out a light whinny and shot forward like lightning. Just as it seemed it would catch up, it twisted mid-air, its hind legs appearing to be infused with immense weight, kicking back with tremendous force. 
 
    A flicker of joy appeared in the seal's eyes. 
 
    Though it was inferior to the white horse in terms of lightning power, it was absolutely confident in its own body strength. Seeing the white horse attempt a direct confrontation in strength, the seal's spirits soared. 
 
    Its massive claws gripped the icy surface firmly. 
 
    Then, the seal's hind claws collided heavily with the White Horse Thunder's hooves. 
 
    A far more intense sound than before erupted. The once-confident seal let out a cry of disbelief as its body could no longer hold firm and was kicked straight up into the sky by the white horse Thunder's powerful strike. 
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    The sorrowful wail echoed through the air as the seal was helplessly flung into the sky, its eyes flickering with increasing fear. 
 
    It turned out that this dragon-horse not only possessed incredible thunder and lightning powers but was also strong enough to disregard most divine beasts purely in terms of strength. 
 
    A faint regret lingered in its heart. If it had known this would be its fate, it would never have accepted the white whale’s invitation to join this battle. 
 
    However, things had come to this, and surrender was impossible. As its body trembled, the seal let out an earth-shattering roar. Then, its tail stood upright, and a vast thunder force immediately gathered around it, forming a gigantic electric leopard of the same size. 
 
    This was its ultimate technique, a super-powerful ability it had mastered after advancing to become a divine beast. 
 
    By releasing all the thunder power within its body, it formed a lightning entity outside, ready to explode at any moment. 
 
    Anyone who saw this thunder entity, brimming with immense power, would be wary. 
 
    Sure enough, Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder showed a subtle change in their eyes. They did not pursue relentlessly but stood at a distance, merely locking onto the seal with their powerful aura. 
 
    The seal let out a long sigh of relief and shouted sharply, “Zhou Yi, it’s not me you should be dealing with, but the white whale and those Western bastards. You should go after them.” 
 
    Zhou Yi snorted coldly and said, “Rest assured, I will ensure they all meet their deserved ends. But before that, those who aid them must also face their due punishment." 
 
    The seal cried out frantically, "I refuse to accept this! You bully the weak and fear the strong, not daring to provoke the white whale and the Western powerhouses, only to target me instead." 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed silently, "Whether you accept it or not is none of my concern. All I need is to take your life." 
 
    The seal's face contorted in fierce defiance. When a divine beast is driven to such an extent, its ferocity is fully unleashed. 
 
    Breathing deeply, the seal roared with all its might, "You want to kill me? You won't succeed." 
 
    The electric leopard that had formed beside it suddenly sprang into action, charging straight at Zhou Yi with unparalleled speed. Almost simultaneously, the seal broke through the ice beneath it and dove into the depths of the sea. 
 
    Though Zhou Yi and the dragon-horse were formidable, the seal was confident that its full-power electric leopard attack could delay them momentarily. With that brief respite, it could escape into the water. 
 
    The Ironshell Back Dragon had once said that while the Dragon Horse was fast, it was greatly hindered underwater. If the Ironshell Back Dragon could escape from Zhou Yi and the dragon-horse in the water, so could it. 
 
    Just as it was about to enter the water, it glanced back at the terrifying pair, wanting to see how they would handle its ultimate move. 
 
    However, the next scene made its heart pound with fear, quashing any thoughts of further entanglement with them. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder lightly shifted its steps and, in the blink of an eye, had already moved in front of Zhou Yi. The blazing white electric leopard, heedless of whatever stood in its way, collided with the White Horse Thunder and immediately exploded with a thunderous crash. 
 
    At that very moment, the unicorn atop the White Horse Thunder's head began to glow. A round, gleaming bead mysteriously appeared in the void, emanating an unimaginable suction force. No matter how immense the external lightning power was, no matter how exaggerated the electric leopard's might, everything seemed feeble in front of this small bead. 
 
    In an instant, the electric leopard was completely absorbed into the bead, and even the residual electric currents in the surrounding space vanished. 
 
    The seal shivered involuntarily. It had finally witnessed the true king of thunder and lightning. Compared to this, its own thunder powers were truly insignificant. 
 
    Feeling a constant sense of relief, it was fortunate that it had acted decisively, using its final means of escape immediately. Otherwise, if trapped by that bead, it might have been impossible to retreat unscathed. 
 
    As its head fully submerged beneath the water, it breathed a sigh of relief. It decided that from now on, it would go as far away as possible, never again involving itself with humans from the continent. 
 
    The display of the White Horse Thunder had scared it witless. As long as this divine beast lived, it dared not provoke them again. 
 
    However, just as it began to paddle with all four legs, intending to dive away at top speed, it suddenly froze. 
 
    In front of it, a gigantic beast over ten Zhang long appeared out of nowhere. 
 
    This gigantic beast had a bizarre head, unlike any creature seen before in the Northern Sea. 
 
    The seal's eyes widened abruptly. 
 
    It saw that atop the head of this monstrous beast were a pair of forked antlers. 
 
    This was a symbol of the dragon race lineage. The seal immediately understood that this was a divine beast, and a terrifying one with the bloodline of the Eastern dragon race. 
 
    When did this divine beast arrive? Why was it hiding in the sea? 
 
    As these thoughts crossed its mind, it saw the divine beast open its mouth, releasing a horrifying sonic attack. 
 
    Caught off guard, the seal still tried its best to resist. An incomparable light erupted from its body, transforming into a bright halo to fend off the sudden attack. 
 
    Compared to the Ironshell Back Dragon, the seal was fortunate, as the timely protection of its thunder power prevented its body from becoming battered under the sonic assault. 
 
    However, it was also unfortunate because even the protective force it conjured couldn't withstand such a powerful sonic attack. 
 
    Its body flew up like a straw, violently shaking and swaying in the fierce wind. The speed and strength it had always prided itself on were utterly useless at this moment. 
 
    Terror filled the seal's eyes. Like the Ironshell Back Dragon, it never expected a third party to appear, and the timing of the attack was perfect. 
 
    On the ice surface, a burst of multicolored glow and overwhelming purple lightning suddenly lit up the sky. 
 
    Two immense forces intertwined seamlessly, without any sign of mutual cancellation. 
 
    This is the greatest advantage of High-level Companionship. No matter how the attributes of their powers change, they can unite against the enemy and fully integrate their different strengths. 
 
    Leobard and Luke had five centuries of experience battling the creatures of the Deathlands, and their coordination had reached the peak of Light and Dark synergy. Yet, compared to Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder, who had undergone the Companion Ritual, they still fell short. 
 
    At this moment, when Zhou Yi's power merged with that of the White Horse Thunder, it instantly formed a cocoon filled with the power of the Five Elements Body and thunder, firmly trapping the seal within. 
 
    Only then did the seal understand that it wasn't that the pair couldn’t stop it in time, but that they had already arranged for a Divine Path powerhouse to intercept it underwater. 
 
    At this point, if it still couldn't figure out that the colossal beast over ten Zhang long was Zhou Yi’s arrangement, then it might as well just bash its head in. 
 
    The air was thick with a murderous aura, the seal's head still buzzing from the earlier sonic attack as it finally grasped the gravity of its situation and the lethal threat it faced. 
 
    The enormous lightning and potent Five Elements force mercilessly struck its body. 
 
    Such power that even the Ironshell Back Dragon couldn't withstand, let alone the relatively softer-skinned seal. 
 
    Each lash of force hitting its body brought it unprecedented pain. 
 
    Since it ascended to become a top-tier sacred beast thousands of years ago, it had never experienced such pain. The immense pain informed it that it had sustained severe internal injuries. 
 
    The seal roared madly, its eyes bloodshot. Although it was surrounded by lightning and firmly trapped by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder, it had abandoned its dignity and pride as a divine beast, transforming into a wild beast fighting desperately for survival. 
 
    From its body, intense lightning also flickered, but within the lightning, there were traces of thick blood. 
 
    At this moment, the divine beast's blood was spilling recklessly in all directions. With each drop of blood spilled, its strength seemed to increase. 
 
    It had unleashed a secret technique to stimulate its potential, holding nothing back in its bid to escape the encirclement of these two powerful opponents. 
 
    Blood clots surged into the sky, abruptly exploding. Each drop of blood was like a plasma bomb, not only blasting its body into pieces but also weakening the forces that bound it with this nearly suicidal method. 
 
    Covered in blood, the seal finally broke through the encirclement, using the explosions of countless blood clots to carve a path to escape. 
 
    It desperately moved its now-staggering body, rushing out from the junction of the multicolored glow and thunder. 
 
    It was out... 
 
    Its heart roared with triumph. This time, it was on guard and would not give the terrifying giant beast another chance. It would flee, far and forever, never to return to the mainland. 
 
    But. 
 
    In that instant, it saw a large blade gleaming with metallic luster suddenly appear, cutting through the void like a falling star, leaving a white arc in the air. 
 
    It wanted to move but realized its body was completely immobilized, as if some force in the void had locked it in place. 
 
    With one slash, blood splattered everywhere... 
 
    A massive head tumbled onto the ice, rolling, its eyes still wide open in death, reflecting the image of a figure holding a large blade. 
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    The large blade in his hand was tossed lightly, spinning in the air before slowly descending. 
 
    At that moment, the incredibly heavy large blade seemed to transform into a thin piece of paper, so light that a mere breeze could topple it. 
 
    “Brerbo, you arrived quite swiftly,” Zhou Yi praised with a hearty laugh. 
 
    The large blade, still floating down, began to twist and contort in an unusual manner. By the time it touched the icy surface, it had already transformed into Brerbo. 
 
    As Zhou Yi spoke, his actions were not delayed. With a light wave of his hand, the Five Elements Rune Seal immediately scattered, spreading out into the void. 
 
    A piercing, sorrowful wail that seemed to carry immense resentment echoed through the void, quickly weakening and soon dissipating entirely. 
 
    He lightly tapped the Five Elements Rune Seal, which were then absorbed into the world within the Xuan Turtle Shell. 
 
    Zhou Yi did not send this resentment-filled divine beast rune into the Five Elements World but directly sealed it within the Xuan Turtle Shell. 
 
    During his escape from the encirclement of six Divine Path powerhouses, the main soul of the Xuan Turtle Shell had voluntarily shattered. 
 
    It was precisely due to that unparalleled, immense power that the three divine artifacts could easily break through the divine power blockade and ultimately return to Zhou Yi's hands. 
 
    Had Zhou Yi truly perished, the restoration of the shattered sigil main soul would be an exceedingly lengthy process, taking possibly hundreds or even thousands of years. 
 
    However, since Zhou Yi had not died, as the master of the Xuan Turtle Shell, he could assist the main soul of the rune in recondensing. 
 
    To re-consolidate the main soul of the rune would still require a certain amount of time. Even with the infinite power provided by Zhou Yi, it would take at least a year of arduous cultivation to restore the main soul of the Xuan Turtle Shell’s rune to normal. 
 
    However, after Zhou Yi consecutively sealed the main souls of two divine beasts and sent them into the rune world of the Xuan Turtle Shell, this process would be significantly accelerated. 
 
    Once the soul loses the support of its physical body, it will ultimately dissipate into the heaven and earth. 
 
    The dragon-soul of the Ironshell Back Dragon and the soul of the seal divine beast still existed for the time being, but not for long. Without special means to preserve them, they would soon vanish. 
 
    However, if one could obtain the soul stones of the Totem Clan, these soul forces could be preserved. 
 
    Of course, the consciousness and memories of the divine beasts would gradually fade over time, leaving only the most refined essence of their soul power. 
 
    That was exactly what Zhou Yi was doing—sealing the soul power of the dragon soul and the seal soul into the divine artifact, the Xuan Turtle Shell. 
 
    Within the Xuan Turtle Shell, their memories and consciousness would soon dissipate, leaving only their immense soul power. 
 
    The main soul of the rune, after absorbing this quintessential soul power, would recover at an unimaginable pace. 
 
    Slowly closing his eyes, Zhou Yi sensed the miraculous changes within the Xuan Turtle Shell. The main soul of the rune, which had originally dissipated due to the explosion, was gradually re-consolidating. 
 
    The primary reason for this was the absorption of the Ironshell Back Dragon's dragon soul, enabling it to gain the power of rebirth within just a few hours. 
 
    Although the soul power of divine beasts is intangible and elusive, the strength contained within it is staggeringly powerful if it can be collected and extracted for use. 
 
    Now, the main soul of the rune had almost fully recovered by absorbing only about one-third of the dragon soul of the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Zhou Yi nodded in satisfaction, feeling that if the main soul of the rune could absorb the entirety of the dragon soul's power, it would not only return to its peak state but also advance even further in its capabilities. 
 
    Indeed, divine beasts are treasures in their entirety. 
 
    Even the soul power of divine beasts is an invaluable asset. 
 
    With a slight movement of his hand, the Xuan Turtle Shell appeared in his grasp. Sensing the immense power emanating from the shell, a satisfied smile finally graced Zhou Yi's lips. 
 
    However, this smile soon froze, then transformed into a rather peculiar expression. 
 
    He suddenly realized that although the main soul of the rune within the Xuan Turtle Shell had largely recovered, it seemed to have undergone some subtle changes compared to before. 
 
    This peculiar feeling from Zhou Yi was immediately sensed by the two divine beasts. They exchanged glances, and the Treasure Pig exclaimed, "The main soul of the rune has mutated!" 
 
    Casting an annoyed glance at the little creature, Zhou Yi said with a mix of amusement and exasperation, "The main soul of the rune has merely re-consolidated and differs slightly from before; it's not a mutation." 
 
    Indeed, while the main soul gave Zhou Yi a slightly different feeling, their communication was as seamless as ever, still the same Xuan Turtle Shell main soul he could command at will. 
 
    However, the little creature shook its head like a rattle drum, exclaiming, "The main soul of the rune absorbed the dragon soul, and along with it, the malevolent energy and killing intent. It's like painting colors on white paper, of course it's different from before." 
 
    Zhou Yi was taken aback, his eyes gleaming slightly. 
 
    He quietly sensed the changes in the main soul of the rune, feeling a subtle shift in his heart. 
 
    The little creature was not wrong. Compared to before, the main soul of the rune indeed had a sharper edge, and this sensation seemed to be growing. 
 
    Although the main soul had completely erased the consciousness of the Ironshell Back Dragon's soul during absorption, it inevitably still got affected. 
 
    Furrowing his brows deeply, Zhou Yi faintly felt that this transformation had indeed increased the power of the main soul of the rune, but this force was now wild and uncontrollable, unlike its previous gentle and smooth nature, making it increasingly difficult to control. 
 
    The Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes and said, "In the future, it's best not to let the main soul of the rune absorb the souls of divine beasts. Otherwise, with each soul absorbed, its power will increase, but it will also become more uncontrollable, ultimately backfiring on its master." 
 
    Zhou Yi's heart skipped a beat. He had a vague feeling that this could indeed happen. 
 
    Taking a deep breath, Zhou Yi asked, "Little one, how do you know this?" 
 
    The Treasure Pig responded seriously, "I am the Sacred Dragon of the Totem Clan, and the Totem Clan possesses soul stones capable of preserving soul power. That's why I know these things." 
 
    Only then did Zhou Yi have a sudden realization. He finally remembered that when he had traveled to the Totem Clan long ago, the Qilin Saint Lord had mentioned that the souls of the beast gods in the Beast God Temple were those of divine beasts who had died naturally and voluntarily entered the temple. 
 
    Among these souls, there were no divine beasts that had died in battle. They had all willingly abandoned their consciousness to protect the Totem Clan forever. 
 
    He had never fully understood this before, but now he knew the answer. 
 
    It was precisely because those souls harbored no malevolent energy or killing intent that they could successfully merge and eventually form the protector god of the Totem Clan. 
 
    However, if each of those souls had been filled with fierce energy in life, the result would undoubtedly be that all the souls would be affected, transforming into an exceedingly ferocious entity. 
 
    At that point, not only would they fail to protect the Totem Clan, but they would likely massacre the entire clan. 
 
    Drawing a sharp breath, Zhou Yi reached out to rub the little creature's head, saying, "Treasure Pig, thank you." 
 
    There is no such thing as a free lunch in this world. Absorbing the main souls of divine beasts could rapidly enhance the power of the main soul of the rune, but it would also absorb the violent energy contained within those spirits. If this violent energy could not be neutralized, it would accumulate to a point where it would backfire on its master. 
 
    The main soul of the rune having a function similar to that of soul stones was certainly a good thing, but if not used wisely, and if power was endlessly infused without limit, it could turn a good thing into a disaster. 
 
    The Treasure Pig grinned smugly and said, "The reason our Totem Clan doesn't dare to allow the souls of divine beasts that died in battle into the soul stones is precisely because we fear that the spread of such violent energy would become uncontrollable." It paused for a moment, then added, "However, according to my inherited memories, if someone could neutralize the malevolent energy in these souls, then they could indeed be absorbed." 
 
    Upon hearing this, Zhou Yi's heart stirred greatly. He had already sensed that the power contained within the main soul of the Xuan Turtle Shell's seals was extraordinary, and it was the only artifact spirit with the potential for rapid growth. 
 
    In comparison, although the Xuan Turtle Shell currently lacked offensive power, if the main soul of the rune continued to improve, it might very well become an ultra-tier artifact similar to Thunderbolt Heaven. 
 
    However, he was certain that if he allowed the Xuan Turtle Shell to develop on its own, the time required would be far longer than he could afford to wait. So, what if he utilized the souls of divine beasts? 
 
    After pondering for a moment, Zhou Yi shook his head. The most pressing issue right now was not this. 
 
    He communicated with the newly re-consolidated main soul of the rune, instructing it to stop absorbing the power of the divine beast souls from the seals. 
 
    After receiving Zhou Yi's mental command, the main soul of the rune hesitated for a moment before stopping its extraction of soul power. 
 
    Zhou Yi was secretly alarmed. Fortunately, the Treasure Pig had warned him; otherwise, once the main soul of the rune had completely absorbed the power of the dragon soul and the seal soul, it might not have been willing to follow his command. 
 
    Of course, no matter how powerful the main soul of the rune became, it couldn't possibly threaten Zhou Yi in the short term. But if this situation continued to develop, no one could predict what the ultimate outcome would be. 
 
    After thinking for a moment, Zhou Yi temporarily set aside this concern. 
 
    Holding the Treasure Pig, he flickered, pulling Brerbo as he leaped onto the back of the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    "Thunder, let's give chase. First, let's deal with that white whale," Zhou Yi said in a deep voice. "I want to see if its master will show up after we kill its servant." 
 
    The White Horse Thunder neighed loudly, then galloped away at full speed, disappearing in an instant. 
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    Beneath the vast, endless expanse of the blue sea, the cold is hardly felt. 
 
    Although the white whale's size is immense, it is still as insignificant as a harmless ant compared to the world's largest ocean. Divine Path powerhouses, no matter how mighty they are, cannot compare to the vastness of the entire world. 
 
    They can cause immense destruction to a specific environment, but even if they repeated this action their entire life, they could never destroy the world. 
 
    On the contrary, those terrifying death creatures, with their vast numbers and even more horrifying devouring capabilities, can turn a vibrant world into a barren wasteland. 
 
    At this moment, the white whale was slowly swimming underwater, swaying its massive tail. 
 
    Although this operation did not achieve perfect results—not only did the powerful dragon-horse not fall for the trap, but Zhou Yi's other Companion Divine Beast, the Treasure Pig, did not follow. Regardless, Zhou Yi was dead, his body having exploded, leaving no chance for any possible survival. 
 
    Therefore, the white whale believed that when it returned to the Divine Island, its master would surely reward it. 
 
    Excited, it increased its speed slightly, eager to return to the Divine Island. 
 
    This was the first task assigned by its master in thousands of years, and it hadn't disappointed. 
 
    However, at this moment, a shadow suddenly fell over the white whale's heart. 
 
    It vaguely felt that it was being watched by something. 
 
    Furiously shaking its massive body, the white whale unleashed its will without reservation. 
 
    Whether in the Northern Sea or the outer seas, every divine beast has its own fixed territory. If another divine beast invades, it is mostly seen as an act of provocation. 
 
    Of course, if it is merely passing through, few divine beasts are willing to engage in a deadly fight. 
 
    Therefore, the white whale spread its aura while swimming straight in one direction. This was to indicate to the powerful beings in this sea region that it was not to be trifled with, but also to show that it had no intention of seizing territory—it was merely passing through. 
 
    When faced with another powerful divine beast, as long as the opponent wasn’t foolish, they wouldn’t continue to focus on the white whale. 
 
    However, what angered the white whale was that the opponent not only did not retract their aura but instead became even more brazen in locking onto its presence. 
 
    A surge of intense anger erupted from the white whale's heart. 
 
    In the thousands of years on the Divine Island, it had continuously received guidance from its master, gaining immense confidence in its cultivation speed and the mastery of its own power. 
 
    This confidence was why it showed no fear even before the true dragon races; it believed its abilities had surpassed those of the dragons. 
 
    Thus, when faced with this unfamiliar challenge, it immediately stopped, its True Qi growing violent and aggressive. It intended to leave an unforgettable and indelible lesson for the ruler of this sea. 
 
    But when its own consciousness locked onto the direction of the enemy’s aura, the white whale was momentarily stunned. 
 
    The entity displaying such intense hostility towards it wasn’t beneath the Northern Sea but was instead in the distant sky, hurtling towards it at an astonishing speed. 
 
    Suddenly, its eyes turned cold, for it now knew exactly who this powerful opponent was. 
 
    A water column containing immense power was ready to be released. Under the opponent's blatant killing intent, the white whale understood that there was no possibility of reconciliation between them. The only thing it couldn't comprehend was how the dragon-horse had pinpointed its location. 
 
    Could it have been a mere coincidence? 
 
    Encountering such misfortune on the vast ocean left the white whale deeply sighing. 
 
    The surface of the sea above suddenly broke apart, and an overwhelming aura descended upon it like Mount Tai crashing down. 
 
    A glint of sharpness flashed in the white whale’s eyes as it simultaneously launched the powerful water column. 
 
    Like the fiercest cannon in the world, the water column pierced through the ocean's barrier, slicing through the waves almost instantly and striking the giant black object above. 
 
    Even underwater, a tremendous muffled sound seemed to echo. The giant object, though not shattered by the impact, was forced skyward by the sheer force, bursting through the sea surface and flying towards the distant horizon. 
 
    The white whale blinked its giant eyes, devoid of any joy, instead filled with doubt. 
 
    It finally remembered that although the white horse possessed immense power, its size was not large but rather petite. So the entity that had crashed down just now was definitely not the dragon-horse. Moreover, what troubled it even more was that the giant entity looked somewhat familiar. 
 
    Before it could recall the origin of this giant object from its memory, another shadow came hurtling down from above, with an equally unstoppable momentum. The intense killing intent made even the white whale feel a chill to its bones. 
 
    Under such immense pressure, the white whale dared not be careless. 
 
    The water column shot out from above once more. Although the power of this water column could not compare to the first, which had been long prepared, it was still overwhelmingly formidable. 
 
    The water column collided fiercely with the giant object again, blasting it out of the water and into the air. 
 
    But this time, the white whale finally saw what it was. Its eyes immediately narrowed to a point, and it felt an unresistible chill all over its body. 
 
    It was a seal, the very divine beast seal that had once fought alongside it. 
 
    When the water column hit the divine beast seal, it knew that the seal was already dead, with no trace of life left in its body. 
 
    Almost simultaneously, it also recalled what it had hit with the water column the first time. 
 
    It was its friend from the outer seas, the Ironshell Back Dragon. 
 
    Now, like the seal, the Ironshell Back Dragon had lost its life and become a cold corpse. 
 
    A flash of white appeared before its eyes, and a massive force of thunder and lightning instantly enveloped this part of the sea, surrounding it like countless flickering purple serpents. 
 
    The white whale roared fiercely, and the water column sprayed out for the third time. 
 
    However, this time, the power of the water column had greatly diminished, unable to penetrate the purple electric net. 
 
    First effort brings vigor, the second effort wanes, and the third effort is exhausted. 
 
    When the white whale's most powerful water columns were countered by the corpses of the Ironshell Back Dragon and the divine beast seal, its momentum and strength were significantly affected. 
 
    However, the white whale was still a top-tier divine beast powerhouse. Having received guidance from a renowned master, it had achieved an extremely profound level of control over the forces of heaven and earth, even faintly touching the edges of a domain. 
 
    If the forces of heaven and earth hadn't restored too late, it would have advanced to a Pseudo-Divine Realm divine beast long ago. 
 
    So, even though it was at a disadvantage and deeply fearful of the white horse's strength, it still launched its fiercest counterattack. 
 
    Its massive form shuddered, and a powerful light force radiated from its body. 
 
    Although it was not a pure light constitution, with the help of its master and through arduous means, it had mastered the power of light. And, the purifying strength of the light force was sufficient to withstand any intense impact. 
 
    As the light force was unleashed, the powerful purple lightning was immediately repelled, unable to approach. 
 
    However, a large dark blade abruptly appeared before it again. 
 
    This was a terrifying blade, emerging from the purple lightning that filled the sky. When it encountered the light force, it only paused briefly before continuing forward. 
 
    To the white whale's astonishment, the blade also carried a strong light attribute. 
 
    Its eyes widened in disbelief. How could a divine beast like Thunder, clearly a thunder and lightning divine beast, wield a divine weapon? Moreover, how could this incomparably long divine weapon possess the power of light? 
 
    Although it did not know the origin of this weapon, a strong sense of danger told it that this thing was not to be trifled with. 
 
    The white whale's body kept swaying as it sank downward, trying to avoid the attack of the large blade. 
 
    However, something even more surprising happened. The large blade continued to grow as it sank. 
 
    That's right, it wasn't mistaken. The blade was becoming thinner and longer, extending rapidly in an unbelievable manner. 
 
    Such a bizarre occurrence, even in the white whale's millennia of life, was a first. 
 
    In that moment of hesitation, the large blade broke through the barrier of light force and slashed fiercely at its body. 
 
    Although the white whale's body was tough, this blade was exceptionally sharp, leaving a not insignificant wound on its body. 
 
    For the white whale's massive size, this small wound was insignificant. But it had already aroused the boundless anger of the white whale. 
 
    An overwhelming momentum surged from its body, and the light force around it suddenly intensified several times over. It intended to use its gigantic body as a weapon to launch the most powerful attack against the elusive dragon-horse. 
 
    However, the roar that came from its mouth hadn't even fully stopped before it changed in tone. 
 
    A numbing, yet irresistible power had surged into its body through the infinitely extending magical weapon. 
 
    This was the power of lightning. The strong lightning force began to wreak havoc and destruction within its body, causing even its roar to tremble and weaken. 
 
    Then, within the constantly shaking eyes of the white whale, it saw a familiar yet seemingly impossible figure emerging from the boundless purple. 
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    The power of thunder and lightning coming from the outside and spreading from within are two entirely different matters. 
 
    The white whale, relying on the light power bestowed by its master, could resist the overwhelming purple electric net. No matter how powerful the force of thunder and lightning was, it could not penetrate the purifying power of light to harm the white whale's body. 
 
    However, when that magical, large blade cut a massive gash across its surface, allowing the force of lightning to surge into its body through this divine weapon, even a mighty divine beast like the white whale could do nothing but shiver uncontrollably, losing all capacity to resist. 
 
    Amidst the pervasive purple glow, a man and a horse parted the waves, passing through the dissipated light power, arriving in front of the white whale. 
 
    As they approached, the once endlessly long blade gradually shortened. By the time they stood before the white whale, the blade was almost indistinguishable from a regular large blade. 
 
    The rampant power of lightning within had turned the white whale into a divine beast that could only tremble. Even its vision trembled incessantly, but it still made a great effort to see clearly. 
 
    Emerging from the purple electric light was Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    A dragon-horse's appearance was not surprising. But when it saw Zhou Yi, even its constantly shivering body paused for a moment. 
 
    Who... is this? 
 
    The thought churned repeatedly in its mind. Could one truly revive even after their body had exploded? 
 
    Even its master couldn't grasp such an incredible ability, so how did this person manage it? 
 
    Its thoughts gradually became blurred and unstable. Under the relentless destruction of the lightning's power, its vitality was slowly fading away. 
 
    Though divine beasts are powerful, they are not immortal. When the damage they sustain exceeds their capacity to endure, it spells their end. 
 
    The white whale struggled to remain conscious, gathering the last remnants of its strength. It attempted to self-destruct, much like Zhou Yi did when besieged by numerous Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    But it sorrowfully found that no matter how hard it tried, it couldn't control its already fragmented True Qi. 
 
    Another shadow darted down. 
 
    The Treasure Pig dragged the corpses of the Ironshell Back Dragon and the seal divine beast from the surface of the sea, presenting them to Zhou Yi as if offering a treasure. 
 
    Gently patting the little creature's head, Zhou Yi waved his hand, absorbing these two items into the Five Elements World. 
 
    Throughout this, he never let go of the large blade in his hand. 
 
    The blade's hilt rested on the White Horse Thunder's horn, while the blade itself hovered within Thunderbolt Heaven. The powerful purple lightning, using the blade as a conduit, continuously invaded the white whale's body, gradually eroding its life. 
 
    However, what surprised Zhou Yi was the immense vitality of the white whale, far beyond his expectations. 
 
    When they ambushed the Ironshell Back Dragon, the internal explosion of lightning killed it in less than a quarter-hour, completely extinguishing its life force. 
 
    Yet, the lightning had been invading the white whale's body for far longer than a quarter-hour. Though its life force grew weaker, it stubbornly persisted. 
 
    Zhou Yi could sense that within the white whale, there seemed to be an extremely obscure force hidden away. This force appeared to be the source of the white whale's ability to release the power of light. It was precisely because of this force that the white whale's vitality had been prolonged and prevented its demise. 
 
    Zhou Yi was very curious about this force. He couldn't comprehend how the white whale's master had achieved this feat. 
 
    How could he endow a white whale, devoid of the light attribute, with the most authentic and pure light power? Whether it was the purifying might or the defensive strength, it was flawless. 
 
    Such a method was almost akin to stealing the heavens and replacing the sun, capable of anything. 
 
    A thought stirred in his mind. Could it be that the Masked Man also possessed something akin to the world origin power? Otherwise, how could he achieve this? 
 
    After a moment of hesitation, Zhou Yi faintly felt that this was extremely important to him. 
 
    Holding the Treasure Pig, he gently patted the White Horse Thunder. It immediately understood and began to ascend towards the sea surface. 
 
    The front end of the large blade in Zhou Yi's hand suddenly started to change in a peculiar way. It remained embedded in the white whale, but the head was no longer a terrifying blade; it transformed into a massive iron hook, deeply hooking into the white whale's body and dragging the enormous creature to the sea surface. 
 
    This was still the Northern Sea region, where the view was filled with endless ice. 
 
    Placing the white whale's body on the ice, Zhou Yi's thoughts shifted slightly, and the lightning power controlled by the white horse immediately slowed down. 
 
    The light power within the white whale seemed to sense the weakening of the lightning. Instantly, it began to unleash its own might, with powerful light continuously repairing the severe internal injuries that could have killed any other creature a hundred times over. 
 
    However, the massive hooked blade did not withdraw from the white whale's body. Although the power of lightning had weakened, it had not completely receded. Under the suppression of this power, the white whale still had little strength to resist. 
 
    "How... how are you not dead?" 
 
    Before Zhou Yi could ask any questions, the white whale had already begun to shout. 
 
    In its memory, Zhou Yi had clearly died a complete and utter death, his body exploding. Such a death would utterly annihilate even one's soul. Yet, here Zhou Yi stood, alive, which filled the white whale with profound shock and bewilderment. 
 
    "Heh heh..." Zhou Yi let out a cold laugh and said, "Do you want to know?" 
 
    Without hesitation, the white whale replied, "Yes." Its eyes struggled to open wide, as the life-giving light within battled the ravaging lightning, forming a delicate balance. This balance deprived the white whale of resistance but prevented immediate death. 
 
    If another human powerhouse had controlled it in this manner, the white whale would have chosen to fight to the death, even at the cost of dying explosively. But in the face of Zhou Yi, its heart was filled with an overpowering curiosity. 
 
    At this moment, to uncover the secret of how Zhou Yi had survived, it was willing to pay any price. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression turned stern, and he said seriously, "The reason I am still alive is because I mastered an ancient and miraculous technique." Seeing the white whale's eyes brimming with confusion, he continued fabricating, "This miraculous technique is called the Art of Resurrection. It can only be performed after advancing to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, and its success depends on harnessing the immense power of self-detonation." 
 
    The white whale stared in astonishment at Zhou Yi. If these words had come from anyone else, as a divine beast, the white whale would have absolutely dismissed them. However, with a living example standing right before its eyes, it couldn't help but believe. 
 
    Moreover, having spent thousands of years with a certain mysterious and powerful human, the white whale had developed a deep admiration and belief in the divine skills and secret techniques humans possess. 
 
    If it was indeed a technique that could only be cultivated upon reaching the Pseudo-Divine Realm, then perhaps it truly had such miraculous powers capable of defying fate. 
 
    Zhou Yi suddenly lowered his voice, his face revealing a devilish, enticing smile. Even his voice was filled with a seductive power. 
 
    "Do you wish to know the detailed secrets of this technique?" 
 
    The white whale instinctively replied, "Yes." 
 
    "If you want to know, you'll have to trade something for it," Zhou Yi said with a sinister laugh. 
 
    The white whale, as if awakening from a dream, replied in a deep voice, "I am already in your hands, doomed to die. What use is this technique to me?" 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled softly, "That's simple." He extended his hand, and the large blade embedded in the white whale's body retracted like a spirit snake. 
 
    In an instant, the source of the lightning within the white whale was cut off. Its powerful life force surged forth, rapidly healing its wounds. 
 
    "I have already released you," Zhou Yi said calmly. "In this vast ocean, we are not familiar with the water. If you dive underwater, we won't be able to catch you." His lips curled into a slight smile, "Now, do you believe in my sincerity?" 
 
    The white whale's suspicions grew. Zhou Yi had managed to capture it this time because it was unprepared, especially with that mystical weapon capable of changing form freely, which was utterly astonishing. However, if it were prepared, the white whale was confident that even if it couldn't win, it could certainly escape in the vast ocean. 
 
    Though it felt an overwhelming urge to flee, looking at Zhou Yi's smiling face, it couldn't help but feel a strong desire to know the truth. 
 
    This curiosity gnawed at its heart like a cat's paw, making it increasingly difficult to resist. 
 
    Finally, the white whale shouted, "What do you want to know?" 
 
    "You don't possess a light attribute, nor a dark attribute, yet within you resides the power of light, and you can also emit dark energy," Zhou Yi asked, his heart filled with joy, though his expression remained unchanged, as if casually inquiring. "I want to know the reason, and I will exchange this resurrection technique for that cultivation method." 
 
    The white whale hesitated for a long while before finally making a decision. 
 
    The techniques it possessed were indeed profound, but compared to the resurrection technique, they seemed insignificant. If it could successfully make this exchange, presenting this technique to its master might atone for the failure this time. 
 
    "Alright, I agree," the white whale replied. "But how can I trust you?" 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression turned extremely serious. With a cold snort, he suddenly waved his hand, throwing the mystical weapon he held. 
 
    The white whale instinctively moved to dodge, but as the blade was about to hit the ground, it opened its mouth and inhaled sharply, drawing the blade into its mouth. 
 
    It then stared at Zhou Yi with its large eyes, puzzled about his intentions. 
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    Zhou Yi raised his head high, his eyes filled with arrogance. 
 
    "What I just gave you," Zhou said, "is a divine weapon forged from extraterrestrial divine iron. This divine weapon possesses infinite power and can change in myriad ways. Although it has not formed the main soul of an artifact, in the hands of a Divine Path powerhouse, the power it can unleash is no less than that of a true artifact." 
 
    A meaningful smile appeared on his lips as he continued, "You must have witnessed its extraordinary nature. Even if I don't tell you the art of resurrection, you could still take this weapon and leave, and it would more than compensate." 
 
    The white whale pondered for a moment, recalling the divine weapon that could change freely, causing its heart to race. 
 
    In its hands, this divine weapon wouldn't be of much use, but if it fell into its master's hands, wouldn't it be able to unleash its full potential? 
 
    With this thought, the white whale immediately made a decision. As long as Zhou Yi truthfully revealed the Art of Resurrection, it would immediately escape with this divine weapon. 
 
    Of course, it couldn't let the other party see through its intentions now. 
 
    "I agree," the white whale let out a long howl, then said, "The technique I cultivate is the Art of Light-Dark Body Forging. To practice this technique, one must not only reach the Divine Path realm but also need the assistance of someone proficient in the Fusion of Light and Darkness to have any hope of success." 
 
    Zhou Yi's brows immediately furrowed tightly as he said, "What did you say? What kind of assistance is needed?" 
 
    The white whale snorted angrily. It had already explained it clearly, yet Zhou Yi still asked, clearly not taking its words to heart. 
 
    However, considering the miraculous technique that could defy fate he was about to obtain, Lord White Whale decided not to argue any further. 
 
    "It requires the assistance of a Divine Path powerhouse proficient in the Fusion of Light and Darkness for any chance of success," White Whale said heavily. 
 
    A gleam suddenly flashed in Zhou Yi's eyes. 
 
    Although White Whale was intelligent and a powerful divine beast, it was not a creature of the mainland and did not know much about its history and people. Therefore, it was unaware of the immense impact its words had on Zhou Yi. 
 
    For a moment, countless thoughts swirled in Zhou Yi's mind, causing him to feel utterly chaotic. 
 
    White Whale let out a couple of cold laughs and said, "I am merely imparting the technique to you. Whether you can successfully cultivate it is none of my concern." 
 
    Zhou Yi was slightly taken aback and forcibly suppressed his doubts and shock. After some consideration, he said, "If I find two Divine Path powerhouses, one proficient in the power of light and the other in the power of darkness, and they can achieve the Fusion of Light and Darkness, will that work?" 
 
    White Whale was clearly stunned. After thinking for a moment, it said, "If they can cooperate seamlessly, there should be no problem." 
 
    Zhou Yi let out a long breath. After receiving this answer, he felt a deep chill in his heart. 
 
    His previous question was not to find out the answer but merely to observe White Whale's reaction and infer some things from it. 
 
    If the white whale had answered immediately, Zhou Yi would not have been able to determine whether the assistance required for cultivating the Art of Light-Dark Body Forging came from one person or two. 
 
    After all, Leobard and Luke had a close relationship with the other party. If they joined forces, there was indeed a chance of success. However, White Whale's reaction greatly surprised Zhou Yi. 
 
    It had seriously considered for a long time before giving an answer. 
 
    This indicated that the person who helped White Whale was definitely not Leobard and Luke, nor was it two people. Instead, it was a single Divine Path powerhouse who cultivated both light and darkness. 
 
    A figure of a Masked Man suddenly appeared in Zhou Yi's mind, recalling the times he had crossed paths with him. 
 
    Those unforgettable scenes flashed through his mind one by one. 
 
    The power of light, the power of darkness... 
 
    In fact, the last time the Masked Man appeared, he had already wielded both powers simultaneously. At that time, he was holding a Holy Sword of Light, which made everyone believe he was utilizing the artifact's power to unleash such force. Only now did Zhou Yi realize that the Masked Man was truly a practitioner of both light and darkness. 
 
    Throughout history, whether in the Eastern or Western world, only one person seemed capable of mastering both light and darkness. 
 
    And that legendary figure was believed to have turned to ashes long ago. How could he still be alive? 
 
    Zhou Yi pursed his lips, and a rather absurd thought popped into his mind. 
 
    Could it be that this person truly mastered the art of resurrection... 
 
    "Hey, are you listening?" White Whale asked, puzzled. 
 
    The divine beast's keen senses noticed that Zhou Yi seemed to be distracted, though it could never have guessed that it was due to its own words. 
 
    Zhou Yi collected himself, taking a deep breath as his turbulent thoughts gradually calmed down. Whatever secrets lay behind this divine beast, they were matters to be dealt with later. 
 
    For now, mastering this miraculous Light-Dark Body Forging technique was the priority. 
 
    Nodding slightly, Zhou Yi said, "Go on." 
 
    White Whale snorted in dissatisfaction and began explaining how to cultivate this technique. It made no deliberate alterations or omissions because, at their level of martial prowess, the authenticity and quality of a technique could be discerned almost immediately. If it omitted or modified even a few sentences, Zhou Yi would undoubtedly spot the flaws. 
 
    If Zhou Yi then used this as an excuse to renege on sharing the resurrection technique, the White Whale would suffer a great loss. 
 
    Zhou Yi listened intently, nodding occasionally, his eyes faintly gleaming with a hint of joy. 
 
    Though he possessed both the power of light and the power of darkness, his strength was entirely self-cultivated. He had never received guidance from any master nor had he cross-referenced other light-dark techniques. 
 
    While cultivating the Five Elements technique, he had studied the secret manuals treasured by the Five Elements Sect and gained much insight. But regarding the path of Light and Darkness, he relied solely on his own exploration and cultivation. 
 
    Thus, although the Five Elements technique and the Fusion of Light and Darkness technique were considered two of the greatest wonders of the present age, Zhou Yi's mastery of these techniques was imbalanced. 
 
    However, upon hearing the detailed Art of Light-Dark Body Forging, it was as if a grand gateway to the pinnacle had opened before Zhou Yi, allowing him to grasp many profound mysteries and subtleties of the light-dark path. The magnitude of this harvest was truly indescribable in words. 
 
    He took a deep breath and said loudly, "White Whale, I still have a few questions about this technique that I don't understand. Please explain." 
 
    The White Whale angrily retorted, "We agreed to exchange techniques only, not to provide explanations." 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled coldly, "This technique is entirely unfamiliar to me. If you refuse to answer my questions, how can I be sure you provided the genuine cultivation secrets?" 
 
    The White Whale's eyes widened instantly, "We divine beasts would never do such a thing." 
 
    Zhou Yi frowned slightly and said, "White Whale, there is actually a crucial secret to mastering the art of resurrection, and it is not included in the technique itself." 
 
    A massive aura of anger erupted from the White Whale, and it roared, "Are you trying to back out?" 
 
    White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig also widened their eyes. Although their sizes were vastly different, in terms of presence, the White Whale fell short by a great margin. 
 
    Zhou Yi quickly raised his hand to stop the impending conflict among the three divine beasts. 
 
    "White Whale, I promise you this: after you hear the art of resurrection, I will also be responsible for answering your questions. How about that?" 
 
    White Whale's eyes rolled, and its aura gradually calmed down. 
 
    "Fine, you may ask." 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled faintly and asked all his questions about the technique without holding back. Seizing this rare opportunity, he even brought up his doubts from his arduous practice of the light-dark path. He knew that if he missed today, there would likely be no one else to answer these questions for him. 
 
    Neither Leobard, nor Luke, nor even that mysterious Divine Island could guide him in the correct direction of martial arts cultivation. 
 
    Although aware of Zhou Yi's intentions, White Whale still explained everything it knew in full detail. For the sake of the incredible art of resurrection, it withheld nothing. 
 
    After three entire hours, Zhou Yi nodded slowly, feeling a sense of enlightenment. Although this time was not long in terms of martial cultivation, it brought Zhou Yi unimaginable gains. 
 
    The power of light and darkness, before reaching the Divine Path, primarily focused on purification and corrosion, targeting the enemy's physical body. However, once these two powers advanced to the Divine Path, they gradually shifted towards the mental and soul. 
 
    The powers of light and darkness had numerous followers in the Western world, not by chance, but as an inevitable trend. 
 
    The Art of Light-Dark Body Forging also involved the use of soul power, a field in which Zhou Yi was greatly lacking. Now, under the White Whale's unreserved guidance, he finally filled in these gaps. 
 
    Seeing Zhou Yi deep in thought, White Whale silently lamented. If not for the two divine beasts, White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig, watching closely, this would have been the perfect opportunity to take Zhou Yi's life. 
 
    After a long while, Zhou Yi exhaled deeply and burst into laughter, a laugh filled with extreme joy. 
 
    He had a vague feeling that today's discussion would bring immense, irreplaceable benefits to his future. 
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    "Are you done asking yet...?" The enormous voice of the white whale echoed across the boundless icy surface. 
 
    These past few hours had been quite difficult for it. 
 
    Zhou Yi was not only a Divine Path powerhouse but also possessed the powers of both light and darkness. Therefore, his questions about this cultivation technique were particularly numerous and pointed. If there was even the slightest flaw in its answers, he would find it. 
 
    If the white whale wasn't coveting the opponent's miraculous resurrection technique, it would have surely swum away, never to engage with this person again. 
 
    In fact, Zhou Yi still had many questions, but those were too profound for the white whale, which only had a superficial understanding of light and darkness powers, to answer. When faced with such questions, Zhou Yi would break them down into basic components, asking step-by-step, until the white whale was almost dizzy from the interrogation. 
 
    At this moment, the white whale felt it had been completely drained of all its knowledge, leaving no secrets hidden. Even if Zhou Yi wanted to extract more information from it, it would be impossible. 
 
    With a wry smile, Zhou Yi looked at the now slightly irritable white whale and nodded in satisfaction. 
 
    After a long discussion and gaining much, Zhou Yi also understood the limits of the white whale. Although this Art of Light-Dark Body Forging was powerful, the amount of knowledge required to master it wasn't excessively large. 
 
    This cultivation technique could not replace the true martial skills of a Divine Path powerhouse; it served merely as a significant auxiliary tool. However, it could play a decisive role when an Ethereal Divine Realm expert attempted to advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm. 
 
    At that moment, this technique felt somewhat redundant to him. 
 
    "White whale, I am very satisfied with your cooperation," Zhou Yi said with a smile. 
 
    "Since you are satisfied, then tell me the cultivation method for the resurrection technique," the white whale roared. 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled contentedly and said, "Honorable divine beast, are you sure that the one who exploded and died in front of you was truly me?" 
 
    The white whale was stunned for a moment, a hint of suspicion flashing in its eyes. However, it quickly calmed down. "That person was definitely you." 
 
    "What makes you so sure?" 
 
    "Because no one but you could control the three divine artifacts," the white whale said coldly. "Unless you taught someone else to use them, no one would lend such powerful artifacts. Moreover, even if they were lent out, no one else could unleash their true power. So that person had to be you." 
 
    Zhou Yi let out a long breath, finally understanding why the white whale was so convinced. 
 
    Extending his hand towards the white whale's massive mouth, Zhou Yi pointed and said solemnly, "My answer lies within the divine weapon I gave you." 
 
    The white whale's eyes blinked rapidly. It exclaimed, "You inscribed the cultivation method onto the divine weapon?" After a pause, it seemed to reconsider and said, "When you found this divine weapon, was the cultivation method already inscribed on it?" 
 
    Zhou Yi smiled silently, watching the white whale intently. 
 
    For some reason, an ominous premonition suddenly arose in the white whale's heart. 
 
    It hesitated for a moment, then opened its massive mouth and spat out the large blade. 
 
    This blade was much longer and heavier than an ordinary Guandao. However, given the white whale's immense size, its length and weight were negligible. 
 
    With the power of its will, the white whale levitated the blade before its eyes and examined it carefully. The killing aura in its gaze grew stronger. 
 
    The blade bore no inscriptions whatsoever. Not a single character or even a drawing was etched on its smooth surface. The faint gleam of the blade seemed to mock its foolishness. 
 
    The white whale let out a thunderous roar, the sound echoing across the sea and shattering the nearby ice into countless fragments. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, you disgrace the title of Divine Path powerhouse. How dare you deceive me with lies." 
 
    Zhou Yi smirked coldly. "I, Zhou Yi, keep my word and would never deceive with falsehoods." He reached out and gently pointed at the blade suspended in mid-air. "Brerbo, you may transform and show it." 
 
    Sensing the peculiar tone in Zhou Yi's words, the white whale's fury subsided. Its eyes were fixed intently on the blade, afraid to miss a single detail. 
 
    Sure enough, the next moment, the blade underwent an incredible, astonishing transformation. 
 
    The enormous blade swiftly converged towards the center and began to thicken. 
 
    The white whale's eyelids twitched slightly. Since the blade could become thinner and longer, it seemed logical that it could also become thicker and shorter. 
 
    However, this transformation did not stop there, continuing to test the white whale's tightly wound nerves. 
 
    As the blade became shorter and narrower, it started to expand, increasingly resembling a human. 
 
    When the transformation was finally complete, what stood before the white whale was no longer a blade but a human—a genuine human powerhouse. 
 
    This human exuded no signs of life; he appeared like a corpse. If the white whale hadn't seen it with its own eyes, it would have thought this person didn't exist. 
 
    Countless thoughts raced through the white whale's mind, and it quickly realized the person's identity. 
 
    For a long time, this person had accompanied Zhou Yi, along with the Treasure Pig and White Horse Thunder. No one could fathom his depths, and he bore no sign of life. 
 
    All these matching conditions led the white whale to understand that this must be the legendary Brerbo, a being not of the Divine Path but possessing powers equal to a Divine Path powerhouse. 
 
    Until today, no matter how the white whale and the Western powerhouses speculated, they could never have imagined that Brerbo would possess such an incredible ability. 
 
    He could transform his body into a divine weapon of immense power. 
 
    With a pitiful gaze upon the now-stunned white whale, Zhou Yi coldly said, "Brerbo, show it the full process." 
 
    As Zhou Yi finished speaking, Brerbo's body began to change once again. 
 
    A silver-white light shone from the top of his head down to his feet, and in just an instant, his appearance underwent a drastic transformation. 
 
    Brerbo disappeared, replaced by another Zhou Yi. 
 
    Seeing the two Zhou Yis standing side by side, the white whale felt as if it were looking at twins. 
 
    "Explode..." one of the Zhou Yis uttered softly. 
 
    Immediately, the other Zhou Yi's body burst open, the blood-red splatter filling the entire area. However, this was not the end. 
 
    Under the silent gaze of the white whale, countless pieces of flesh began to gather and quickly fused together. 
 
    A few breaths later, the once-scattered flesh had completely recombined, and Brerbo reappeared in his original form. 
 
    With a mocking smile on his face, Zhou Yi said, "Did you see clearly? This is my resurrection technique. To cultivate this technique, one must possess a special 'silicon-based' constitution. Although you are a powerful divine beast, I estimate that it is impossible for you to master this in your lifetime." 
 
    Hearing the teasing tone in Zhou Yi's voice, the white whale finally snapped out of its shock. 
 
    It now understood why, after Zhou Yi's self-detonation, many Divine Path powerhouses had noticed something amiss. 
 
    Moreover, Zhou Yi had never once used the power of his domain throughout the entire ordeal. 
 
    This was not because of potential being triggered, thus rendering him unable to use his domain powers; it was because that "Zhou Yi" did not possess any domain powers at all. 
 
    Although divine artifacts are unlikely to be lent to others, after witnessing Brerbo's transformation, the white whale understood that this humanoid figure before it could not be categorized as human. 
 
    For this being, whose origins were unknown, the white whale was utterly speechless. Naturally, this feeling was mixed with a deep sense of fear. 
 
    It thought about how it had just swallowed this guy. If this guy had attacked then... 
 
    A chill ran through the white whale's heart. 
 
    Zhou Yi's smile remained unchanged, as if chatting with an old friend. "White whale, I've already revealed the mysteries of this technique to you. If you have any questions, feel free to ask." 
 
    The white whale's body trembled slightly. After the initial shock and fear, it finally understood that from the beginning, it had fallen into Zhou Yi's trap. 
 
    This cunning human had intentionally deceived it to obtain the Art of Light-Dark Body Forging. 
 
    Its body shook violently from intense anger, and its aura rapidly ascended to its peak. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, how dare you deceive me..." the white whale roared. 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed heartily. "You allied with Western powerhouses to deceive me first and planned to defeat us one by one later. Given that, why shouldn't I deceive you?" 
 
    The white whale was momentarily speechless. 
 
    The seven Divine Path powerhouses had traveled countless miles to the Northern Sea, setting a trap at great cost. Given that, Zhou Yi playing a small trick naturally left it with no room for reproach. 
 
    Clenching its teeth in rage, the white whale seemed to be driven mad with fury. It shouted, "Zhou Yi, I will fight you to the death!" 
 
    An incomparably vast power of light surged from its body. Although the white whale hadn't recovered to its peak state after a long rest, its injuries had healed, and its combat strength had nearly fully returned. 
 
    At this moment, it lowered its head aggressively, and a massive column of water shot towards Zhou Yi and his companions. 
 
    Simultaneously, its head continued to dip, diving into the sea, and it swam away towards the depths, its tail thrashing, escaping without any hesitation. 
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    The white whale, though seething with rage, maintained a remarkably clear mind. 
 
    Facing three Divine Path powerhouses, along with a mysterious figure whose identity was uncertain but whose prowess surpassed even ghosts and gods, it knew that charging headlong into them would be nothing short of suicidal. 
 
    Thus, displaying remarkable cunning, it feigned an aggressive charge, unleashing its mightiest water column attack before swiftly diving into the sea. 
 
    Though the dragon-horse was renowned as the fastest creature in the world, the Ironshell Back Dragon had once remarked that the white horse's speed in water was not particularly fast, even slower than its own. Hence, the white whale, whose underwater speed far exceeded that of the Ironshell Back Dragon, was supremely confident in its ability to escape from the white horse. 
 
    Sure enough, a thunderous crash resounded from the surface, accompanied by shockwaves that rippled outward with formidable force. 
 
    The white whale had never harbored any illusions that its water column would injure anyone; it merely hoped this sudden assault and its display of ferocity would deceive Zhou Yi and the others, granting it a fleeting chance at escape. 
 
    It seemed to have gambled correctly. 
 
    As it delved deeper into the ocean, no pursuers were in sight. Neither Zhou Yi, the dragon-horse, the Treasure Pig, nor the enigmatic Brerbo had followed. 
 
    The white whale exhaled a long sigh of relief, yet it dared not relax. 
 
    It carefully suppressed its aura, keeping its focus sharp, and its massive body moved steadily through the water, aiming to swim as far away as possible. 
 
    However, a sense of unease gnawed at it. Throughout its retreat, it had detected no traces of any will searching for it. 
 
    This discovery left the white whale utterly perplexed. It had plunged deep into the ocean, a place where even Divine Path powerhouses would need to employ their will to locate it. 
 
    On the icy surface above were three such powerhouses, so the white whale had mentally prepared itself for the possibility of being detected by their will. Yet, up until this point, it had sensed no trace of such a search. 
 
    The only conceivable explanation was that Zhou Yi and the others had given up the chase, willingly allowing it to escape. However, the white whale found it impossible to believe that Zhou Yi would be so benevolent. The enmity between them was irreconcilable, and Zhou Yi had even disclosed the matter concerning Brerbo truthfully. If the white whale were allowed to return alive, wouldn't this matter become known to the entire world? 
 
    Thus, although it swam forward with all its might, it remained cautious, constantly observing its surroundings and not relaxing for a moment. 
 
    Moments later, the white whale's swaying tail suddenly halted, its eyes flickering with a fearful light. 
 
    In front of it, a man and a horse stood proudly in the water. The man held a gleaming, cold blade in his hand, and on his shoulder perched a small Treasure Pig. 
 
    It was Zhou Yi... 
 
    The white whale's heart turned ice cold. Unbeknownst to it, Zhou Yi and his companions had already surpassed it and were waiting ahead. 
 
    It couldn't fathom how, without using their will to search, Zhou Yi and the others had managed to track its direction of travel. Could it be that the straight path it had taken had been seen through by Zhou Yi from the very beginning? 
 
    The colossal body of the white whale didn't advance but instead retreated, swimming backward at its fastest speed. 
 
    What reassured it slightly was that Zhou Yi did not pursue. Until the moment its eyes could no longer see Zhou Yi, he remained motionless in the water, as immovable as a mountain. 
 
    If not for the palpable sense of killing intent and immense power emanating from Zhou Yi and his companions, the white whale might have thought this was nothing more than a mere illusion. 
 
    In the distance, a cold smile played on Zhou Yi's lips. 
 
    Indeed, underwater, their speed was greatly hindered, making it extremely difficult to catch up with a sea-dwelling creature like the white whale. 
 
    However, no matter how fast a divine beast swam in the sea, it could never compare to the speed of flight in the sky. 
 
    With a light tap on the White Horse Thunder, it immediately ascended to the surface. Within moments, it had emerged from the water, quickly outpacing a giant whale desperately swimming below, guided by Brerbo's directions. 
 
    At that moment, the white whale, like a headless fly, swam aimlessly underwater, to the point where it no longer knew which direction it was heading. 
 
    Once again, it felt no trace of any will searching for it, so it was certain that no one had detected its trail this time. 
 
    Swinging its massive tail, it swam forward at tremendous speed. 
 
    Even though it was confident that it would elude Zhou Yi's pursuit this time, it remained cautious in its movements. 
 
    However, barely half a quarter-hour had passed when its gigantic body began to tremble uncontrollably. 
 
    In the direction it was heading, once again, appeared a man and a horse. That terrifying figure, like a demon, seemed to have it firmly locked in its sights. 
 
    At this point, the white whale understood that Zhou Yi must have used some unknown method to determine its direction and track it. 
 
    No wonder Zhou Yi had been so generous, not caring about its escape at all. It was because he had immense confidence in being able to locate and corner the whale at any time. 
 
    For a moment, the white whale felt a chilling coldness throughout its body, as if the deep ocean currents had flowed directly into its heart, threatening to freeze it from within. Being targeted by such a terrifying figure, could it still return safely to the Divine Island? 
 
    Raising a gentle hand, a burst of multicolored light erupted, and the Five Elements Ring materialized from the void. The five beams of light instantly spread out, enveloping everything within hundreds of Zhang. 
 
    If this had been their first encounter, the white whale would have tried every possible means to escape this multicolored world. But now, it kept its gaze fixed on Zhou Yi, abandoning any unrealistic hopes of fleeing. 
 
    It knew that since it could not shake off Zhou Yi, avoiding this multicolored glow would be futile. 
 
    Zhou Yi looked at it with a hint of surprise. Gradually, it seemed he could read the white whale's thoughts from its eyes. 
 
    With a raised eyebrow, the tri-elemental fusion domain was instantly unleashed. 
 
    Compared to the previous scorching domain, the current tri-elemental domain seemed much less unbearable. At least, it lacked the searing heat waves that could burn everything to ashes. 
 
    However, to the white whale, the power of this domain felt even more terrifying. 
 
    This indicated that Zhou Yi had completely mastered the tri-elemental domain, allowing him to adjust its power at will. 
 
    Feeling the true power of the tri-element domain, the white whale finally understood that although Zhou Yi had just advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, the thunderous strike he had unleashed in front of the Ice Palace was not the result of some potential outburst but a demonstration of genuine strength. 
 
    Such a young individual had already achieved such accomplishments. 
 
    Its master’s decision to have Zhou Yi killed was indeed the wisest choice, but unfortunately, it had botched this task. 
 
    Within its body, the powerful force of light began to boil. 
 
    The white whale's massive body trembled incessantly, and with each tremor, its aura seemed to grow stronger. The power hidden within its flesh and blood was continuously being unleashed in this manner. 
 
    Facing Zhou Yi, the white whale knew that even if the Divine Path powerhouses around him did not intervene, it had no chance of victory. 
 
    Its only option now was to unleash every ounce of power within its enormous body. Only by doing so might it be able to achieve mutual destruction; otherwise, it would never escape Zhou Yi's relentless pursuit. 
 
    The white whale opened its mouth, and an immense torrent of air erupted from withinIn an instant, all the seawater before it transformed into countless water arrows, shooting toward Zhou Yi and his companions. 
 
    At the tips of these water arrows gleamed a sharp, brilliant light. 
 
    This was the power of the ice element. In just a moment, the white whale had conjured a rain of ice arrows. 
 
    However, the smile on Zhou Yi's face did not waver. Just as the ice arrows were about to reach him, a burst of purple lightning suddenly exploded. In the thunderous waters, the ice arrows melted rapidly, unable to withstand even a moment. 
 
    The Treasure Pig suddenly opened its tiny mouth, and another massive sonic attack erupted in the depths of the ocean. The surrounding seawater churned violently, and distant fish frantically fled. Any unfortunate enough to be caught in the maelstrom were instantly reduced to pulp. 
 
    A brilliant light emanated from the white whale's body. Though its massive form wavered, it remained steadfastly rooted in place. 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his hand high, and even in the depths of the sea, his voice resonated clearly. 
 
    "It seems you realize there's no escape." In his hand, the terrifying, shape-shifting blade glowed with a chilling light. "Then die!" 
 
    In an instant, a burst of radiance illuminated the entire ocean, turning it as bright as day. 
 
    The white whale seemed to sense the scent of death. It let out a final, frenzied roar. 
 
    It had lived for thousands of years, its name renowned across the outer seas and the Northern Sea. 
 
    Facing the blinding light, its heart pounded like thunder. It refused to yield without a fight. 
 
    The intense light power within it was unleashed without reservation, forming a brilliant halo around its body. 
 
    Simultaneously, the water column atop its head erupted once more. This time, the white whale seemed to be staking its very life on the attack. The immense power of the water column shot skyward, overwhelming even Zhou Yi's tri-elemental domain. 
 
    However, from within the blade's light, a thunderous roar echoed. 
 
    "Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing!" 
 
    The final three consecutive strikes blossomed completely in this moment. 
 
    These were techniques specifically devised by ancient powerhouses to deal with divine beasts. The larger and more powerful the divine beast, the more effectively these consecutive strikes could unleash their full potential. 
 
    The great blade slashed in rapid succession, perfectly synchronized with Zhou Yi's tri-elemental domain, locking the entire surrounding space. 
 
    At this moment, even Samode, who was proficient in spatial techniques, couldn't move, let alone the massive white whale. 
 
    Blinding light descended from above, cleaving through the upward-surging water column, splitting the thick, resilient light shield, and finally transforming into a lethal beam that struck the white whale's head. 
 
    In an instant, the entire white whale was split in two from head to tail by this strike. 
 
    The endless blood spread rapidly, dyeing the entire sea area a deep red! 
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    A powerful undercurrent surged from the depths of the sea, swiftly spreading to the surface. 
 
    Nearby marine creatures instinctively kept their distance due to the suffocating pressure permeating the area. In the face of this overwhelming force, even the largest sea creatures felt as insignificant as ants. 
 
    After a long while, the sea's surface suddenly broke open, and Zhou Yi and his companions emerged from the water. 
 
    Having experienced multiple slayings of divine beasts, Zhou Yi wasted no time this time. 
 
    Upon killing the white whale, he immediately released a potent killing intent to drive away the sea creatures attracted by the divine beast's blood. Then, he took out a pre-prepared container to collect the divine beast's blood. 
 
    Of course, Zhou Yi also meticulously collected the white whale's soul power, its massive carcass, and the divine beast's inner core within its head. Finally, he sent the bisected corpse of the white whale into the Five Elements World. 
 
    Despite being plotted against by several Divine Path powerhouses, the eventual outcome was a significant gain, turning misfortune into fortune. 
 
    Upon reaching the surface, Zhou Yi lifted his head and gazed into the distance. "Brerbo, how many are left?" 
 
    Brerbo extended his hand. Now, two of the patterns on his hand were gone, but four patterns remained, indicating that the four remaining Divine Path powerhouses were moving rapidly. 
 
    "They are all heading west," Brerbo said in a deep voice. "It seems the white horse indeed holds great prestige, making them quite apprehensive." 
 
    A smug smile played on Zhou Yi's lips. 
 
    The reason those powerful beings from the west parted ways with the white whale so quickly and hurried westward was their fear that, after Zhou Yi's death, the White Horse Thunder would go berserk and wreak havoc in the west. Without these Divine Path powerhouses to keep it in check, if the White Horse Thunder suddenly appeared in the Sanctuary, the council, or the dragon valley, it would cause irreparable damage and casualties. 
 
    However, it was precisely this concern that made them separate from the white whale. Otherwise, Zhou Yi would have had no chance to defeat them one by one. 
 
    "Can we catch up with them?" Zhou Yi asked calmly. 
 
    "We can," Brerbo replied evenly. "Thunder's speed is indeed much faster than theirs, which is why they wanted to separate you from Thunder in the first place. If you were together, they wouldn't have had any chance to leave you behind." 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled softly. He picked up the Treasure Pig, pulled Brerbo along, and gently patted the white horse's neck affectionately, saying, "Thunder, it's up to you now." 
 
    The White Horse Thunder reared up, letting out a thunderous neigh that echoed across the heavens. 
 
    Then, with a flicker of its form, it vanished in a flash... 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    "Your Majesty, Dragon King, we are about to reach the Western Continent," the red dragon Elbera bellowed, flapping its immense wings with a sound like thunder. 
 
    The Golden Dragon King Delaite shook his enormous head, as if deep in thought. 
 
    Though Elbera, having inherited Samode's dragon pearl inner core and dragon soul, now possessed powers exceeding those of the Dragon King, the hierarchy within the dragon race was strict. Elbera dared not easily offend the Dragon King's authority. 
 
    After a moment, Delaite let out a sigh filled with doubt, "Elbera, I don’t know why, but I have an ominous feeling." 
 
    Suspicion filled Elbera's eyes as he replied, "Your Majesty, are you worried about that dragon-horse? Or perhaps that shape-shifting little creature?" 
 
    If it were ordinary divine beasts, whether it was the powerful Ironshell Back Dragon, the lightning-wielding seal, or even the white whale from the Divine Island, none would make Elbera so apprehensive. 
 
    However, the dragon-horse with the super-tier artifact Thunderbolt Heaven and the Treasure Pig with its shape-shifting abilities were not to be underestimated. 
 
    They understood all too well the immense power of divine artifacts. Zhou Yi's three artifacts had released such overwhelming power that even the combined efforts of the six Divine Path powerhouses nearly failed to contain him. 
 
    Divine beasts already had innate talents and powers far surpassing those of humans. When paired with suitable divine artifacts, their power became unimaginable. The sheer thought of this made the two divine Dragons' heads ache. 
 
    While the Treasure Pig might not seem particularly powerful at first glance, its shape-shifting ability was renowned, a unique and extraordinary talent even among sacred beasts. This little creature harbored incredible potential, making it impossible to underestimate. 
 
    Elbera let out a long howl, "If Edwin's injuries can fully heal, we will have nothing to fear from that dragon-horse." 
 
    Edwin possessed two formidable artifacts: the Light Sword and the Crown of Light, both of which held immense power. With Elbera's support, they should be able to defeat the dragon-horse equipped with the artifact. 
 
    Delaite remained silent for a while before suddenly asking, "Elbera, do you truly believe that Zhou Yi is dead?" 
 
    Elbera was taken aback and replied, "Your Majesty, that person is definitely dead." 
 
    Elbera could never forget Zhou Yi, that terrifying human who was a nightmare for the western dragon race. The death of Lord Samode and the defeat of the Holy Dragon Knight were all connected to him. Thus, Elbera hated him to the core, and the mere mention of his name made Elbera's blood boil. 
 
    Delaite blinked his enormous, majestic eyes, the golden pupils glinting with a mysterious light that seemed to pierce the future. 
 
    "Elbera, we golden dragons possess a premonitory ability far beyond that of other dragon races," Delaite said gravely. "In my sense, the threat from that human has not been eliminated. In fact, it feels ever-growing." 
 
    Elbera's flapping wings paused for a moment as a chill quickly spread throughout its body. 
 
    Had these words not come from the Golden Dragon King himself, Elbera would never have believed them. Yet, even now, it was only half-convinced. 
 
    "Your Majesty, Dragon King, Zhou Yi's body exploded," it hesitated, "This is the most thorough form of death. Even his soul would dissipate, leaving nothing behind." 
 
    Delaite smiled wryly, "I understand, but it's precisely because of this that I feel so confused and worried." 
 
    Elbera tilted its large head, and unconsciously, their flight speed slowed. The weight of their conversation was indeed heavy. 
 
    Turning its enormous head, Elbera looked back, as if trying to see through the boundless sky to the distant north. Perhaps because of the Dragon King's suspicions, even Elbera felt a twinge of anxiety. 
 
    Shaking its head, the red dragon tried to shake off the shadow in its heart, cheering itself up. That terrifying human must be dead; otherwise, the three artifacts wouldn't have vanished without a trace. 
 
    "Your Majesty, Dragon King, you worry too much," Elbera said, exhaling a stream of scorching air, "A creature that dies from body explosion can have no life left. Perhaps you are more concerned about the destructive capabilities of that dragon-horse and the little creature." 
 
    Dragon King Delaite pondered for a moment, slowly nodding his massive head, "Perhaps you are right. I may be overthinking this." 
 
    In the endless memories of the dragon race's inheritance, there are numerous examples of resurrection. Divine Path powerhouses with supreme divine abilities can appear lifeless but regain vitality after a period akin to hibernation. 
 
    Particularly for divine beasts like the Xuan Turtle, this hibernation can last for centuries. During this time, unless something life-threatening occurs, they remain in a deep sleep. However, in the dragon race's inheritance, there has never been an instance of resurrection after a body explosion. An explosion meant complete death, both physically and spiritually. 
 
    Increasing its strength slightly, Dragon King Delaite accelerated his speed. 
 
    "Regardless, let's return to Dragon Valley quickly. I am concerned about the children. Their energy is boundless, and if they demolish the valley, it would be quite a headache for us," he called out loudly. 
 
    Red Dragon Elbera let out a rumbling dragon's roar, "Yes, Your Majesty." 
 
    It knew that Delaite's concern wasn't for the young and juvenile dragons in Dragon Valley. The valley, fortified by countless generations of Dragon Race powerhouses, couldn't be easily destroyed by those young dragons below the Divine Path. 
 
    What the Dragon King feared was the possibility of those two terrifying divine beasts reaching Dragon Valley first. 
 
    If such a thing were to happen, it would be an absolute disaster for the western dragon race. 
 
    Elbera's dragon roar echoed far and wide, causing an endless reverberation in the nearby valleys. Divine power surged through its body as it prepared to increase its flying speed. 
 
    However, at that moment, both divine dragons simultaneously came to a halt. 
 
    They looked at each other, confusion evident in their eyes. The echoing dragon roar not only didn't fade but grew louder, gradually surpassing Elbera's roar in volume. 
 
    The faces of the two dragons turned grim as they simultaneously turned to look behind them. 
 
    There, a flash of white light flickered and disappeared. 
 
    A colossal, suffocating aura, almost tangible, surged towards them, engulfing them completely in a moment... 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1269 
 
    Riding on the back of the White Horse Thunder as it soared through the air, one could truly experience the meaning of speed at its absolute limit. 
 
    Even Zhou Yi himself was astonished by the speed displayed by the White Horse Thunder at this moment. Only now did he realize that when the White Horse Thunder's speed was pushed to its limits, it could be so terrifyingly fast. 
 
    It seemed he had heard someone say that those who truly understand you are not your friends, but your enemies. 
 
    In comparison, Leobard and his companions had a clearer understanding of the White Horse Thunder's speed, while Zhou Yi, who had always been with the White Horse Thunder, had severely underestimated its capabilities. 
 
    Although Thunder's flight speed was fast, there was an invisible air wall around it. Under the protection of this air wall, no matter how astonishing the speed reached, Zhou Yi did not feel any discomfort. 
 
    The piercing whistling sound also seemed to become faint at this moment. 
 
    No one knew how long they had been flying forward, but when Brerbo's voice sounded, Zhou Yi had already seen the two small black dots ahead. 
 
    There was no need to ask; Zhou Yi and his companions knew exactly what those two small dots represented. 
 
    At this moment, a mighty dragon roar came from the direction of those two small black dots in the distance. 
 
    It was the roar of Elbera, an angry and inexplicable outcry. 
 
    However, to Zhou Yi and his companions, the roar felt different. 
 
    This red dragon, which had neither roared early nor late, chose this exact moment when they caught up to let out such a wailing howl. 
 
    This was undoubtedly the strongest signal of provocation directed at them. 
 
    Instantly, Zhou Yi's blood began to boil. His eyes shone with a brilliant light, radiating an intense gleam. 
 
    After the Companionship Ritual, Zhou Yi had become one with the White Horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig. Their coordination had reached an impeccable level of seamlessness. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi held his blade horizontally across his chest, taking deep breaths, his True Qi surging like a mighty river. 
 
    After consecutively slaying three divine beasts, including the white whale, Zhou Yi and his companions had unknowingly accumulated a terrifying momentum. 
 
    Now, their confidence was so overwhelming that words could hardly describe it. 
 
    Especially upon seeing the two divine beasts, Zhou Yi, the White Horse Thunder, and the Treasure Pig all simultaneously recalled the final moments of slaying the three divine beasts. 
 
    In just half a day, they had vanquished three divine beasts. 
 
    In just a few hours, they had sealed the souls of three divine beasts, obtained three divine beast inner cores, and acquired three divine beast bodies. 
 
    The momentum they had built up from these three battles surged to its peak upon sighting the two divine dragons, achieving an unimaginable leap. 
 
    It was a momentum as grand as a rainbow piercing the sun, as overwhelming as a torrential flood submerging the earth, a force that dimmed the sun and moon, overturned heaven and earth, and heralded an apocalypse. 
 
    And it was at this moment that they received the challenge from the divine dragon Elbera. It was like pouring oil on a blazing fire, igniting their unparalleled and formidable momentum to its fullest. 
 
    Because of their telepathic connection, Treasure Pig was deeply influenced as well. It lifted its head and let out a mighty and earth-shattering dragon roar. 
 
    This dragon's roar intertwined with Elbera's, completely drowning out the opposing sound within moments. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder abruptly stopped, standing still as it awaited the response to its challenge, reaching the ears of the two divine dragons. 
 
    Upon seeing the divine dragons halt their flight and turn around, the White Horse Thunder charged straight towards them. 
 
    Fueled by immense anger and powerful momentum, the White Horse, under near-extreme conditions, broke through once more, increasing its speed even further. 
 
    Initially, its speed was visible to the naked eye, but in a moment, it left a long white streak in the air, as if wielding the power of a spatial domain, instantly traversing the seemingly insurmountable distance and sweeping past the two divine dragons. 
 
    Zhou Yi was fully focused, his blade swinging left and right. As the White Horse Thunder passed the two divine dragons, the blade seemed to come alive, carrying tremendous momentum and striking down on the two dragons like Mount Tai descending. 
 
    The moment Zhou Yi swung that strike, the unparalleled momentum transformed into layers of binding force, completely locking down the two divine dragons. 
 
    Though Delaite and Elbera possessed great power, they felt an inescapable sense of despair when faced with the sudden appearance of the White Horse and its incredible, overwhelming momentum. Unable to evade 
 
    The immense momentum and power that could influence the minds of divine beasts were truly rare in the world, and the strength of Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder at this moment was unprecedented. 
 
    However, Delaite and Elbera were, after all, Divine Path powerhouses, and possessed the mightiest bloodline of the dragon race. 
 
    In this critical moment, they still managed to react instinctively. 
 
    Elbera let out a strange cry, feeling the formidable force of the blade. The scorching heat generated by the high-speed friction had already burned its scales. Yet, in that very instant, its body rippled. 
 
    Though the power of its spatial domain was suppressed by the overwhelming momentum, in that life-and-death moment, it desperately activated its spatial domain, teleporting itself away from the lethal, death-infused blade. 
 
    This was the result of Zhou Yi not having time to use the three consecutive strikes; otherwise, Elbera might not have escaped the spatial binding power of those strikes. 
 
    Thus, Zhou Yi's blade, capable of severing anything in the world, merely sliced through Elbera's afterimage. 
 
    However, a drop of bright red blood appeared on the blade's edge. Although the strike did not slay Elbera, it grazed its divine dragon skin, causing it to bleed slightly and inflicting some damage from the blade's Qi. 
 
    Unlike Elbera, Delaite did not possess the spatial domain's divine abilities. Shocked by the sudden and immense momentum, it naturally couldn't evade like Elbera. 
 
    It roared in fury, its scales shimmering ever more brightly. 
 
    The golden dragon's body was the hardest among all divine dragons, its scales impervious to even the mightiest divine weapons. 
 
    With no chance of evasion, Delaite bet everything on a desperate move, channeling all its power into the scales on its surface, hoping to withstand the earth-shattering blade with its unmatched physique. 
 
    However, although Zhou Yi's great blade was not a divine artifact, in terms of power, it was no less formidable. 
 
    As the blade swung down, its cold light was piercing, making the heavens and earth tremble. 
 
    With the momentum of a tiger's leap, the blade's cold gleam could break through ten thousand armies. 
 
    The formidable blade energy that could not be stopped by thousands of troops could not be hindered by the golden dragon's scales either. 
 
    Effortlessly, as if slicing through the void, the blade passed through Delaite's body without any resistance. 
 
    The White Horse's speed was unparalleled, and even Zhou Yi only had time for two strikes. 
 
    Then, the White Horse Thundered past the two divine dragons, stopping in mid-air ahead. 
 
    It turned around arrogantly, lifting its head high, gazing at the two Western dragons with a look of disdain. 
 
    At this moment, Elbera bore a thin knife scar on its body, with a faint layer of blood seeping out. Although it ultimately activated its spatial domain, it still suffered some injury. 
 
    In contrast, the golden dragon Delaite looked much more battered. 
 
    A massive gash, as wide as a fist, was slashed open across its belly, and copious amounts of dragon blood flowed out. 
 
    The blood of a golden dragon was unique, shimmering with a golden hue and exuding a strange, fragrant aroma. 
 
    This was the royal blood of the dragon race, the blood of the Dragon King. 
 
    Yet at this moment, it flowed freely as if it were worthless. 
 
    Delaite's body swayed in the air, barely able to remain aloft. 
 
    Though the wound from Zhou Yi's strike seemed small, the damage it inflicted was astounding. With one stroke, he had severed a vast amount of Delaite's life force. If an ordinary human Divine Path powerhouse had taken such a strike, they would undoubtedly have been cut in two, with no chance of survival. 
 
    However, the dragon race's life force was unparalleled in its strength and abundance. Especially the golden dragon, famed for its robust physique, was one of the most formidable among the dragon race. Thus, the golden dragon Delaite, having advanced to a divine beast, managed to survive. 
 
    Yet, even so, it suffered grievous, almost irreparable injuries from that strike, leaving it with scarcely any combat power in the short term. 
 
    Elbera spread its wings and, with a flicker, arrived at Delaite's side. 
 
    It raised its massive dragon claws, gripping the Dragon King's shoulders tightly, helping it stay afloat. 
 
    Though this act might be seen as a desecration of the Dragon King's dignity, at this moment, the two divine dragons had no other choice. 
 
    "Zhou Yi... you're still alive?" 
 
    The piercing scream shattered the void as Elbera cried out fiercely. 
 
    Only now did it realize that the Dragon King Delaite's concerns were not unfounded. This formidable human powerhouse had not perished from the explosion as they had believed. 
 
    However, this reality was beyond their comprehension. 
 
    At this moment, the two divine dragons stared at Zhou Yi, feeling an absurd sensation akin to seeing a ghost. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
   


  
 



 Chapter 1270 
 
    Zhou Yi's wrist flicked slightly, and the large blade was instantly retracted behind him. 
 
    He looked at the two dumbfounded divine dragons, a mocking expression unabashedly plastered on his face. 
 
    When facing the White Whale, he could reveal Brerbo's secrets because he was confident he could take the White Whale's life. 
 
    But this time, he was more cautious. 
 
    If it were purely a matter of martial prowess, Elbera might not necessarily defeat that mysterious white whale. However, it possessed a mysterious and unpredictable spatial domain. If it decided not to fight Zhou Yi desperately and instead abandoned the Dragon King Delaite to escape, even Zhou Yi could not guarantee he could stop it. 
 
    Therefore, when facing the questioning of the two divine dragons, Zhou Yi offered nothing but mockery, without any further explanation. 
 
    Sensing the intense killing intent emanating from Zhou Yi, the two divine dragons exchanged glances, a trace of fear flickering in their eyes. 
 
    Although Zhou Yi and his companions were powerful, it wasn't enough to make Elbera and Delaite fear engaging in battle. But the sudden resurrection of a supposedly deceased human Divine Path powerhouse standing before them was truly terrifying and shocking. 
 
    The Treasure Pig suddenly let out a thunderous roar, its body faintly glowing, indicating its eagerness to move. 
 
    The relationship between Eastern and Western divine dragons has never been harmonious. Now, seeing Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder display overwhelming power, injuring two Western divine dragons with a single slash, the Treasure Pig felt its hands itching, eager to engage in a life-and-death battle with a Western divine dragon to prove its valor. 
 
    As for whether it could win this battle, that was not within the Treasure Pig's consideration. 
 
    It simply wanted to fight to its heart's content, knowing someone else would clean up the mess afterward. 
 
    Elbera's eyes darted around, and it immediately roared, "Bloodline of the Eastern Divine Dragon, we Western Divine Dragons accept your challenge." 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed silently and said, "Elbera, you have quite the scheme, but this time, I will not allow you to live." 
 
    A red light flickered in Elbera's eyes, and a thick sulfurous breath spewed from its nostrils as the might of the Divine Dragon fully emanated from its body. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, what do you intend to do?" 
 
    Zhou Yi's hand gently caressed the large blade, and the eyes of the two Divine Dragons fell upon it, a hint of fear in their gaze. 
 
    The thunderous strike Zhou Yi had just unleashed had severely shaken their confidence. 
 
    Even Elbera shivered at the thought of that unstoppable slash. 
 
    The power and momentum contained in that strike were overwhelmingly strong, so much so that even the noblest among the divine beasts, the dragon race, dared not lightly face its edge. 
 
    However, they did not know that the reason Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder could perform such a slash was that, after consecutively slaying three divine beasts, their momentum had peaked, allowing them to deliver such a formidable strike by chance. 
 
    Even if they could replicate the strike perfectly, it would lack the overwhelming force that seemed to swallow mountains and split the heavens. 
 
    Smiling slightly, Zhou Yi coldly said, "You ask what I intend to do?" His words were laden with intense killing intent. "Whatever you wish to do to me, I will do to you." 
 
    The expressions of the two Divine Dragons subtly changed. They had gone to great lengths with the intention of killing Zhou Yi on the spot. But unfortunately for them, their efforts had clearly failed, and now they had to reluctantly face the bitter consequences of their failure. 
 
    "Zhou Yi, this time, it is our dragon race that is in the wrong," the Golden Dragon King, Delaite, suddenly said. "If you can spare us, I assure you that the Western dragon race will never be your enemy again." 
 
    A flicker of unusual venom flashed in Elbera's eyes, but in front of the Dragon King, it forcibly suppressed its objections. 
 
    The Dragon King's injuries were quite severe. Although its formidable dragon physique prevented it from being in mortal danger, it had lost the ability to engage in high-intensity combat in the short term. 
 
    Moreover, they faced three Divine Path powerhouses, each one possessing strength that rivaled their own. Although Elbera harbored deep hatred for Zhou Yi and his companions, it had no choice but to deeply bury this overwhelming hatred at this moment. 
 
    Zhou Yi's face bore a broad smile as he said, "Your Majesty Delaite, did you have such a thought when you stepped out of the Western Dragon Valley?" 
 
    A flash of brilliance flickered in Delaite's eyes, and it let out a long sigh, saying, "Zhou Yi, our dragon race's ancestors were the sacred mounts of the great Light-Dark Holy Son. And the current Divine Island is the heritage land of the Light-Dark Holy Son. So, when the orders from the Divine Island came down, we had no choice but to comply. Although we participated in the plan against you, it was out of helplessness." 
 
    Behind the Golden Dragon King, the body of the Red Dragon Elbera suddenly trembled. Its eyes reflected a sorrow so deep it seemed to be struggling with intense emotions and restraint. 
 
    Zhou Yi was greatly astonished. The Western Divine Dragons were an exceedingly proud race; even Samode, in his dying moments, never lowered his noble head. 
 
    But this time, Dragon King Delaite was distinctly different. He was willing to expose the relationship between the dragon race and the Divine Island just to show weakness. 
 
    This sudden change made Zhou Yi feel quite uneasy. 
 
    However, Delaite's explanation revealed a secret to Zhou Yi. 
 
    It turned out that the former Light-Dark Holy Son was also a dragon knight, and the tradition of Western Divine Path powerhouses riding dragons into battle had existed for at least ten thousand years. 
 
    The Treasure Pig blinked its small eyes, its sensitive nose twitching a few times, and suddenly shouted, "Don't trust it; it's stalling for time. It's deploying the dragon race’s Great Blood Qi Technique." 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression slightly changed. He had long studied the Western dragon race. 
 
    The dragon race’s Great Blood Qi Technique was a method to unleash their potential. However, this method was extremely brutal and extreme, requiring self-mutilation to activate. 
 
    The more severe the self-inflicted injury, the greater the power that could be unleashed. Unless absolutely necessary, no Divine Dragon would willingly use this technique. It was a desperate measure, and once unleashed, there was a high probability that the dragon's life would not be preserved. 
 
    At this point, Zhou Yi finally understood why the Golden Dragon King chose to appear weak now and why the Red Dragon Elbera was so agitated. 
 
    The Red Dragon was not ashamed of the Dragon King's show of weakness but had already seen Delaite's actions and understood the fate the Dragon King would ultimately face, which is why it was so agitated. 
 
    After sustaining such severe injuries, using the dragon race's secret Blood Qi Technique meant Delaite's chances of survival were almost nonexistent. 
 
    "Attack..." Zhou Yi commanded without hesitation, "Treasure Pig, deal with the Dragon King. Thunder, let's take care of Elbera." 
 
    With the White Horse Thunder's pride, it was originally unlikely to team up with Zhou Yi to face a divine beast of the same level. 
 
    However, what the white whale and the Western Divine Path powerhouses had done this time was too outrageous. They had resorted to almost any means to deal with Zhou Yi and his Companion Divine Beasts. 
 
    Although the White Horse Thunder was proud, it was not foolish. Therefore, when dealing with these guys, it was not going to hold back. 
 
    The Treasure Pig let out an excited roar, its body suddenly expanding. 
 
    Earlier, out of the three divine beasts, two had died under the combined blade of Zhou Yi and Brerbo, and one had perished to Thunder's lightning. It was the only one that hadn't gained anything, which was a significant regret for the Treasure Pig. 
 
    Now that Zhou Yi had assigned the Western Dragon King Delaite to it, it was naturally overjoyed. 
 
    As for the fact that Delaite was seriously injured and had not fully executed the Western Dragon's Blood Qi Technique, that was not within the little one's consideration. 
 
    In its eyes, Delaite was royalty among the Western dragon race, the current Dragon King, and that status alone was enough. 
 
    In an instant, transforming into a colossal beast over ten Zhang tall, the Treasure Pig's massive form surged forward, charging at Delaite with overwhelming momentum. 
 
    Delaite let out a long sigh and said, "Elbera, you are the next Dragon King. Go." 
 
    The Red Dragon took a deep look at the Dragon King, as if trying to forever etch the image of the Golden Dragon into its memory. A strange golden light flickered in its enormous eyes. 
 
    Then, it spread its massive wings, a faint ripple emanating from its entire body, and disappeared before everyone's eyes. 
 
    Spatial Domain—this was the power of space, a miraculous force that could instantly break free from all entanglements and attacks. 
 
    Zhou Yi sighed inwardly. If, back when he encountered Samode, it hadn't been hell-bent on killing him but had instead sought to escape, even mastering the final three forms of the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing wouldn't have allowed him to slay Samode. 
 
    But now, Zhou Yi certainly could not let Elbera escape. The White Horse Thunder's four hooves moved slightly, transforming into a streak of white light, almost simultaneously charging with the Treasure Pig. 
 
    The difference was, while the Treasure Pig charged directly at Delaite, the White Horse Thunder circled around, intending to chase down the fleeing Elbera. 
 
    However, a flash of golden light appeared, and a massive Golden Dragon blocked Thunder's path. 
 
    Delaite's voice thundered through the void, "Wretched humans, fallen divine beasts, you damned creatures will all face my wrath—I, Dragon King Delaite." 
 
    An extremely dangerous aura surged from the golden dragon's body. 
 
    Unparalleled momentum and the forces of heaven and earth poured forth from its body, sweeping through the entire area like a tornado. 
 
    Dragon King Delaite had finally completed his Blood Qi Technique, fully unleashing the potential of the golden royal lineage. 
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    The aura of the Dragon King enveloped the entire sky, seemingly filling the whole world. 
 
    This was the last radiant brilliance released by the king of the dragon race in this world. The enormous pressure, as tangible as it was, combined with the seemingly infinite might of heaven and earth, erupted simultaneously. Even Zhou Yi, who had advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, along with his two Companion Divine Beasts, felt an irresistible danger. 
 
    A divine beast, especially one possessing the noble bloodline of the dragon race, could unleash extraordinary power when fighting desperately, a power strong enough to challenge beyond its level. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression slightly changed, and he let go of the large blade in his hand. 
 
    Although the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing were powerful, and the final three consecutive moves were the strongest ultimate techniques created specifically for dealing with divine beasts, at this moment, they were of no use. 
 
    In terms of defensive power, whether it was the Xuan Turtle Shell or the Five Elements Ring, both far surpassed the blade transformed by Brerbo. 
 
    Gently pointing forward, an ancient and mysterious giant turtle shell appeared before them. 
 
    The Xuan Turtle Shell was the hardest thing in the world, the most indestructible treasure among all divine beasts. 
 
    Though the aura and power released by the Dragon King were formidable, they still could not pierce this unbelievably hard treasure. 
 
    On the turtle shell, mysterious runes appeared. These runes seemed to possess special powers, forming countless small vortices. 
 
    All the vortices began to operate, greedily devouring the golden power emanating from the Dragon King. 
 
    The Dragon King Delaite did not die immediately. His eyes were filled with shock as he roared, "Impossible! The main soul of the Xuan Turtle Shell had already shattered. How could it recover so quickly?" 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed heartily and said, "Your Majesty, if even I can recover, how could it be difficult for a divine artifact's main soul?" 
 
    Delaite was momentarily speechless. 
 
    Indeed, if Zhou Yi could appear lively before everyone after his body had exploded, then the recovery of a mere divine artifact's main soul was no significant matter. 
 
    Though Delaite was eager to know how Zhou Yi had achieved such an incredible feat, he understood that Zhou Yi would never reveal the truth. 
 
    Taking a deep breath, Dragon King Delaite suddenly opened his massive mouth, and an invisible force erupted from within. 
 
    This was a sonic attack, a powerful soundwave that made the entire sky seem to tremble slightly. 
 
    As the Treasure Pig grew in size, its courage also seemed to swell. 
 
    Sensing the sonic breath of the golden dragon Delaite, the Treasure Pig’s body shook violently and then charged out from the protection of the Xuan Turtle Shell. 
 
    It too opened its enormous maw and, facing the Dragon King, let out the mightiest roar it had ever unleashed. 
 
    Two divine dragons, one being the Western Golden Dragon King, severely wounded and knowing he was doomed, used the Blood Qi Technique to unleash his potential for a desperate, all-out attack. 
 
    The other, the Treasure Pig, possessed the bloodline of the Eastern Divine Dragon and had mastered powerful shape-shifting techniques and sonic breath. 
 
    At that moment, the voices of these two formidable beings collided and exploded in the void. 
 
    The thunderous roar echoed endlessly as the immense powers of the two divine beasts collided forcefully. 
 
    The Treasure Pig's body had expanded to its maximum size, its complexion flushed red like blood. The scales on its body bulged, and its gigantic form harbored terrifying strength. 
 
    The golden divine dragon Delaite's body was equally astonishing. Its blood surged within, and its aura was wild and filled with malevolence. Its body also swelled, with trickles of blood seeping out. 
 
    The recent mighty roar had pushed both divine beasts to their limits, utilizing every ounce of their strength. 
 
    Visible shockwaves clashed between the two divine beasts and rebounded, revealing that their powers were evenly matched. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyebrows lifted slightly, a wave of indescribable joy surging in his heart at the Treasure Pig's display of strength. 
 
    Although the little creature's sudden departure from the Xuan Turtle Shell's protection had startled him, its current performance brought him both surprise and delight. 
 
    In previous battles, the little one had always hidden behind him and the White Horse Thunder. It was adept at rallying and cheering from behind, but rarely did it unleash its own power in front of enemies. 
 
    This did not indicate a lack of strength but was rather a matter of temperament. 
 
    However, it was only at this moment that Zhou Yi realized the little one had unknowingly progressed to this extent. 
 
    Even though the Dragon King Delaite had unleashed all his potential, even at the cost of his life, he still couldn’t suppress the Treasure Pig. 
 
    Within its small body lay a strength far beyond anyone's imagination. 
 
    At this point, Zhou Yi finally began to understand. 
 
    The art of shape-shifting was considered one of the most formidable abilities in the world of divine beasts. Throughout history, every divine beast capable of shape-shifting ultimately achieved great fame. 
 
    Although it couldn’t yet compare to the True Divine realm powerhouses like the Five Elements Ancestor and the Light-Dark Holy Son, it was indeed a formidable existence second only to these two. 
 
    Witnessing the Treasure Pig's current performance, Zhou Yi finally understood that the rumors were not exaggerated in the slightest. 
 
    The Treasure Pig, with its art of shape-shifting, indeed had the potential to become the world’s foremost divine beast. 
 
    The bodies of both divine beasts were faintly red, resembling two boiled prawns facing each other from afar, yet the sonic power they unleashed from their mouths showed no signs of diminishing. 
 
    They were like two bulls locked in a fierce battle, unable to stand the sight of each other, their eyes already bloodshot with rage. 
 
    Though both were already exhausted, seemingly ready to collapse at any moment, they would not give up easily before that moment arrived. 
 
    Zhou Yi sighed softly. He knew that in such a situation, even if the Treasure Pig emerged victorious, it would likely suffer severe damage to its vitality, making it impossible to advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm for at least several years. 
 
    He gently patted the white horse, which turned its head, appearing hesitant. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyebrows shot up as he angrily said, "Have you forgotten how they plotted against us?" 
 
    The White Horse Thunder's eyes immediately brightened, and the unicorn on its head began to flicker with purple lightning. 
 
    Thunderbolt Heaven materialized from the void, the orb surrounded by waves of purple-golden lightning, exuding a mysterious and endlessly fascinating power. 
 
    Zhou Yi gazed deeply at the orb, suddenly feeling a terrifying sensation as if his very spirit was being drawn into the purple-gold lightning. 
 
    Even someone like Zhou Yi, who had advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, felt this way. For ordinary human cultivators, merely seeing the Thunderbolt Heaven might inflict irreparable injuries. 
 
    The reputation of a super-tier divine artifact was indeed well-deserved. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes brightened, and with a flick of his wrist, the Five Elements Ring appeared. He swung it forcefully, and the multicolored glow transformed into five massive flowers of reincarnation, hurtling toward the golden dragon Delaite like cannonballs. 
 
    At the same moment Zhou Yi made his move, the immense purple-golden lightning from Thunderbolt Heaven also streaked through the void, mercilessly striking the body of the golden dragon Delaite. 
 
    In the next moment, countless splashes of blood erupted from Delaite's body. 
 
    The power of the lightning and the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower relentlessly pierced through its sonic defenses, creating numerous wounds of varying sizes on its body. 
 
    The Dragon King Delaite let out a roar of despair and unwillingness, but it could no longer maintain the intensity of its sonic attack. 
 
    In the eyes of the Treasure Pig gleamed a sharp, icy light. This was the first time the little guy had ever been so serious. 
 
    Its sonic power continued unabated, not diminishing in the slightest despite the unexpected injuries inflicted on Delaite. All its strength unerringly bombarded Delaite's massive body. 
 
    A series of explosions resounded from Delaite's body, with flesh and blood flying everywhere, leaving no part unscathed. 
 
    Delaite plummeted heavily towards the ground, its life force barely detectable, teetering on the brink of death. 
 
    With a thunderous crash, it smashed into the ground from a height of a thousand Zhang, creating a large crater in the hard earth. 
 
    It struggled to lift its head, eyes filled with anger and defiance. 
 
    When it had unleashed its potential, it knew death was inevitable today. However, in its fair duel with the Treasure Pig, it had been subjected to the treacherous ambush by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    This manner of death made it feel suffocated, stubbornly clinging to its last breath, unwilling to let go. 
 
    It was unwilling, it was defiant... 
 
    The white horse descended from the sky, and Zhou Yi coldly watched. Another divine beast was about to perish before his eyes, but he felt no emotion this time. 
 
    In a deep voice, he said, "Are you accusing me and Thunder of interfering?" 
 
    Seemingly understanding Zhou Yi's words, Delaite's eyes widened in its final moments. 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed loudly, "Delaite, when you plotted against me, did you ever think of giving me a fair fight? This is what they call karma. What do you have to complain about now...?" 
 
    Delaite's trembling body suddenly froze. Then, the head it had struggled to lift slowly drooped down. 
 
    The air of tragic grandeur that filled the sky dissipated as the life force within the dragon's body vanished completely. 
 
    With a wave of his hand, Zhou Yi collected Delaite's corpse into the Five Elements Space. 
 
    The Treasure Pig, panting heavily, reverted to its small form and clung tightly to the neck of the White Horse Thunder, pressing its entire body close. 
 
    The recent battle had seemingly drained all its strength. 
 
    The large blade behind Zhou Yi suddenly spoke, "Elbera has already joined Leobard, and Luke is also approaching. We've lost the chance to defeat them one by one. Do we still proceed?" 
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    Zhou Yi's brow furrowed slightly; the divine beast's performance was indeed far beyond his expectations. 
 
    With the strength of their group, dealing with a solitary divine beast should pose no problem. Even if the divine beast tried every means to escape, it would be hard to evade the extreme speed of the White Horse Thunder and even more difficult to escape Brerbo's tracking. 
 
    However, when a divine beast starts to fight desperately, the power it unleashes can be formidable, causing them considerable trouble. 
 
    Seeing the regret on Zhou Yi's face, Brerbo asked, "You don't want to continue the pursuit?" 
 
    Zhou Yi chuckled and shook his head. "Of course we will. Since we've taken out four of the seven, leaving only three, we naturally can't let them go." 
 
    If all seven Divine Path powerhouses were gathered, Zhou Yi wouldn't dare to challenge them, no matter how great his abilities. But now, more than half of their Divine Path powerhouses have fallen. 
 
    Even if the remaining three join forces, Zhou Yi and his companions still possess formidable strength that rivals theirs. 
 
    Since defeating them one by one was no longer possible, it was now a matter of true strength. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder let out a long neigh, filled with an indescribable sense of excitement. Knowing that a fierce battle with multiple Divine Path powerhouses was imminent, it felt no fear, only anticipation. 
 
    On the other hand, the Treasure Pig muttered a few dissatisfied words. 
 
    After its body size reduced again, the courage and valor that the Treasure Pig had just displayed seemed to vanish as well. Moreover, the recent roar had consumed a lot of its energy, so upon hearing that they were about to face the three equally powerful Divine Path powerhouses, its enthusiasm waned. 
 
    Zhou Yi sensed the differing thoughts of his two Companion Divine Beasts. With a helpless smile, he took out a white stone from the Five Elements World and placed it in front of the Treasure Pig. 
 
    The little creature's eyes lit up, and without hesitation, it held the white stone and began to gnaw on it slowly. 
 
    Although most of the energy in the white stone had been consumed by Brerbo, the remaining power was still substantial, at least many times faster than relying on the Treasure Pig to recover on its own. 
 
    Gently patting the White Horse Thunder, Zhou Yi said in a deep voice, "Let's take our time catching up. We'll face them once the Treasure Pig has fully recovered." 
 
    Brerbo turned his head and said slowly, "We don't need to catch up." 
 
    Zhou Yi was slightly taken aback. His heart skipped a beat, and he asked, "They've already come?" 
 
    "Yes." Brerbo’s face revealed a rare smile. "Leobard and Luke used the hexagram to conceal their tracks." 
 
    Zhou Yi and his two divine beasts exchanged smiles. These two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were still so confident in their concealment skills. 
 
    However, the light and darkness power formed by the hexagram indeed had unique advantages in concealment. If it weren’t for Zhou Yi possessing a similar set of Divine Path Weapons and being proficient in the art of Fusion of Light and Darkness, he wouldn’t have been able to easily locate their whereabouts. 
 
    But since they are skulking around and unwilling to come openly, let's give them an unexpected surprise. 
 
    The little Treasure Pig's eyes turned, and its speed of gnawing on the white stone suddenly doubled. 
 
    A powerful force began to flicker on its body. Both its strength and spirit were rapidly recovering. This was the miraculous effect of the white stone; even with most of its energy depleted, it still had astonishing benefits for a divine beast. 
 
    Half an hour later, a loud dragon's roar echoed from afar. A flash of red light appeared in the void and rapidly approached them. 
 
    The red dragon Elbera had returned once again. 
 
    Zhou Yi looked at the reappearing red dragon with a face full of surprise. In a dubious tone, he said, “Elbera, you actually dare to come back?” 
 
    Elbera's eyes flickered as it sensed the fluctuation of the forces of heaven and earth around it. A look of sorrow quickly appeared in its eyes. 
 
    The sensing ability between dragons is well-known, and as soon as Elbera arrived, it confirmed that the Golden Dragon King Delaite had fallen. 
 
    It turned its head, its huge dragon eyes fixed on Zhou Yi. 
 
    Those eyes were filled with resentment and sorrow, and the scorching fury seemed ready to leap out from its eyes and incinerate Zhou Yi entirely. 
 
    Zhou Yi laughed silently, feeling neither fear nor concern for the dragon's hatred. 
 
    Although Elbera was as formidable as ever, Zhou Yi had not feared it even in the Ethereal Divine Realm. Now, he was even more unconcerned. 
 
    “Is the dragon pearl inner core and dragon soul of the Dragon King in your possession?” Elbera asked gravely, its mouth spewing scorching sulfurous breath. 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his head and replied proudly, “Yes, it was I who killed the Golden Dragon King. Naturally, its body, dragon soul, and dragon pearl are in my hands.” 
 
    When the Golden Dragon King Delaite roared against the Treasure Pig, if Zhou Yi hadn't intervened, Delaite would most likely have ended up exhausting every bit of his potential and exploding in a final act of desperation. 
 
    However, with Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder’s sneak attack, they had completely extinguished Delaite’s vitality and power, leaving him without even the power to self-destruct. 
 
    In this situation, Zhou Yi naturally wouldn't miss the chance to seize the precious dragon pearl inner core and the spirit of the Divine Dragon. 
 
    The flames in Elbera's eyes burned even fiercer. "Hand over the dragon pearl inner core and the dragon soul." 
 
    A furious roar echoed through the heavens and earth. 
 
    Zhou Yi’s smile faded, and he spoke loudly, “Elbera, what life-and-death enmity do I have with you that makes you seven Divine Path powerhouses join forces and stop at nothing to take my life? Heh, now that the tables have turned, do you think you can easily escape my grasp?" 
 
    Elbera’s massive body trembled slightly. The alliance of seven Divine Path powerhouses had ended in such a tragic outcome, filling the red dragon with immense dejection and profound bewilderment. 
 
    A strange fluctuation of power appeared on its body. Though it knew that even with the help of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, they might not be able to defeat Zhou Yi and his companions, and it was even less likely to keep Zhou Yi, who was riding the White Horse Thunder, from escaping. 
 
    However, with the Dragon King's dragon pearl inner core and dragon soul in the hands of the enemy, it had no choice but to fight to the death. 
 
    Elbera unfolded its enormous wings and soared high into the sky, deliberately blocking the sunlight and casting Zhou Yi and his companions in its shadow. 
 
    As expected, Zhou Yi snorted angrily, displeased with Elbera's provocation. 
 
    He extended his hand, a radiant multicolored glow emanating from his palm. 
 
    The distance between Elbera and Zhou Yi was quite far, and although the Thirty-Six Forms of Mountain-Crushing were powerful, they couldn't possibly unleash their full might at this distance. 
 
    Thus, using the power of the Five Elements Ring was his best option. 
 
    As Zhou Yi's Five Elements Ring began to spin, a small spinning orb appeared on the unicorn horn of the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    Thunderbolt Heaven, this super-tier divine artifact, now began to reveal its most formidable aspect. 
 
    The two divine artifacts resonated with each other, creating a vast radiance in the sky and triggering a thunderous roar in the void. 
 
    “Rumble…” 
 
    The aura around Zhou Yi grew stronger, and it was clear to anyone that this coordinated strike between Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder would possess unparalleled might. 
 
    High in the sky, Elbera's expression grew solemn. Though flying high to provoke them was extremely dangerous, it was a deliberate move. 
 
    Though Samode also perished at Zhou Yi’s hands, after inheriting the memories of Samode, Elbera understood that Samode’s death was due to underestimating Zhou Yi. In a moment of carelessness, he was slain by this cunning human with a blade technique capable of imprisoning space. 
 
    Thus, Elbera had absolute confidence that as long as it didn't approach within a certain range of Zhou Yi, it could rely on its spatial teleportation ability to ensure its safety. 
 
    The immense power gradually grew and eventually surged fiercely. 
 
    Elbera's eyes shone brightly. It was prepared, the power of its spatial domain already unleashed. As soon as Zhou Yi released that massive strike, Elbera would immediately teleport away. 
 
    Moreover, Elbera believed that when Zhou Yi unleashed that strike, there would surely be a moment of vulnerability. 
 
    That moment would be the best opportunity for the two human Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses to strike. Even if they couldn't kill Zhou Yi on the spot, they would surely be able to severely injure him. If they were fortunate enough to injure that dragon horse, then with the combined might of the three, they might indeed achieve something. 
 
    This time, even if Zhou Yi self-destructed again, they would not let him escape easily. 
 
    The atmosphere grew increasingly tense, with all the Divine Path powerhouses silently preparing. 
 
    The intense momentum continued to rise, reaching its peak. 
 
    Everyone could easily sense that Zhou Yi could no longer gather more energy. The earth-shattering strike was about to be unleashed. 
 
    Elbera's wings trembled slightly, its body and nerves completely taut. 
 
    Zhou Yi took a deep breath, letting out a soft shout. 
 
    Though the shout was not loud, at that moment, it resounded like thunder. 
 
    Then, Zhou Yi's body moved slightly in midair. The multicolored glow in his hand and the purple-gold lightning of Thunderbolt Heaven merged instantaneously, forming an incomparably powerful orb of light, which shot towards... 
 
    The rear left. 
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    Elbera's wings moved, and immediately a strange ripple of power emanated from its body. 
 
    At the moment Zhou Yi made his move, Elbera had already prepared to perform a spatial teleportation. It had immense confidence that, with its full concentration, it could definitely evade Zhou Yi's attack. 
 
    However, in the next moment, all its actions came to an abrupt halt. 
 
    Because it finally saw clearly that the direction Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder were attacking was not towards it, but rather an empty spot to their left rear. 
 
    Under normal circumstances, seeing Zhou Yi and his companion attacking in such a manner would have made Elbera either overjoyed or puzzled. But at this moment, it immediately thought of a terrifying possibility. In an instant, the red dragon felt a chilling cold surge through its body, as if it had been frozen solid. 
 
    A sudden thought sprang up in its mind: Could Zhou Yi and his companion have discovered the whereabouts of Leobard and Luke? 
 
    However, these two human powerhouses of the Pseudo-Divine Realm were using a Divine Path Weapon passed down from ten thousand years ago. Their ability to conceal their whereabouts was unparalleled in the world. Even the Dragon Race's abilities couldn't detect their presence, let alone ordinary humans. 
 
    Before it could figure out this question, two enraged roars echoed from the void. 
 
    Then, a hundred feet to Zhou Yi's left rear, two immense lights of different colors lit up. 
 
    The power of light scattered everywhere, while the power of darkness surged up. 
 
    But it was clear that these two had not anticipated Zhou Yi's sudden assault aimed at them, and thus their counterattack was rushed. They could not even muster half of their full strength. 
 
    Actually, they had been gathering their strength earlier, but due to the fear of being detected by Zhou Yi, they dared not muster more than fifty percent of their power. For an ordinary Ethereal Divine Realm powerhouse, this amount of power would already be quite formidable. However, when faced with the unrestrained power gathered by Zhou Yi, combined with the super-tier artifact Thunderbolt Heaven of the White Horse Thunder, their power seemed insignificant. 
 
    What made their situation even more tragic was that they only realized something was amiss when Zhou Yi's attack was already upon them. By that time, it was too late to evade the strike. 
 
    Thus, the two Pseudo-Divine Realm experts made the same choice simultaneously. They unleashed the power they had been building, even though it was only half of their full strength, to confront Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder's all-out assault head-on. 
 
    Though Zhou Yi had just advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm and the White Horse Thunder had not yet reached that realm, while Leobard and Luke were already Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, the outcome of this clash was unexpectedly different. 
 
    With a terrifying and overwhelming force, the two Western human powerhouses at the Pseudo-Divine Realm were sent hurtling backward the moment the two forces collided. 
 
    In that instant, they had already reached their maximum speed, darting dozens of Zhang away in mere moments. 
 
    Even so, a faint trace of blood appeared at the corners of their mouths. 
 
    Caught off guard by this thunderous strike, they suffered considerable injuries, even though they were not fatal. 
 
    However, this was far from over. The two Pseudo-Divine Realm experts had just stabilized themselves in the void when they saw a flash before their eyes, and a white streak of light followed them like a shadow. 
 
    Zhou Yi, relentless in his pursuit, was joined by the White Horse Thunder, who was equally prepared. With a flick of its tail, it surged forward even faster than their retreat, reaching them before they could steady themselves. 
 
    In Zhou Yi's hand, a multicolored glow had already formed into five tangible flowers, the most powerful Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower of Eastern martial arts. 
 
    Though he had yet to master the Five Elements Great Domain, the power unleashed when these five flowers began to spin was equally terrifying and extraordinary. 
 
    Simultaneously, the white horse's horn connected with Thunderbolt Heaven, unleashing countless twisting purple-gold lightning bolts that enveloped the two enemies. 
 
    Leobard and Luke barely had time to steady their turbulent auras before they had to reluctantly draw their divine weapons once more, unleashing their strongest powers to withstand Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder's relentless onslaught of heaven and earth's might. 
 
    In the clash of Divine Path powerhouses, it was rare for one to truly trap the other. Both sides could effortlessly invoke the forces of heaven and earth, making the possibility of trapping the other exceedingly low. 
 
    Unless it was like the siege by the five great Divine Path powerhouses against Zhou Yi in the past, those capable of such a feat were exceedingly few. 
 
    Yet, now Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder had done it. 
 
    Under the electric web of Thunderbolt Heaven and the swirling Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flowers, the two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm experts repeatedly unleashed the forces of heaven and earth, only to have their efforts easily nullified by the combined forces of Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    The two Pseudo-Divine Realm experts attempted to break through the barrier of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flowers and the electric web, but these two forces were simply too formidable, and their coordination was exquisitely precise. 
 
    No matter which direction they attempted to break through, the outcome was always the same—they were blocked. 
 
    Working together, Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder managed to forcefully confine the two veteran Pseudo-Divine Realm experts within their sphere of power. 
 
    Such a feat, if spread, would undoubtedly cause an unparalleled sensation among Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Leobard and Luke both felt a deep sense of regret. If they had known Zhou Yi could see through their concealed presence, they would never have suffered this loss. 
 
    Now, not only did they have to suppress their injuries, but they also had to endure the formidable attacks of Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder. This frustration was beyond words. 
 
    As the saying goes, a single misstep leads to a thousand regrets. With this one move, Zhou Yi had already gained the upper hand in the entire situation. 
 
    However, Leobard and Luke were seasoned Divine Path powerhouses, their wills as solid as rock. Despite being at a severe disadvantage, they remained unflustered. As they waved their hexagram weapons, they emitted hexagram beams of light and dark power. 
 
    These beams subtly resonated with each other, and their coordination was exceptionally refined. 
 
    Having been trapped in the land of death for five hundred years, they were naturally well-versed in the way of the Fusion of Light and Darkness, far surpassing the previous duo of Franklin and Gaffield. 
 
    Moreover, the Divine Path Weapons in their hands were a natural pair, giving them an indescribable advantage when combining light and dark powers. Thus, although Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder held the upper hand, they couldn't defeat them immediately. 
 
    The red dragon Elbera watched this scene in astonishment. 
 
    From Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder's sudden assault to completely trapping the two Pseudo-Divine Realm experts, all was accomplished within just a few breaths. By this point, the residual shockwaves from Zhou Yi's initial thunderous strike had yet to fully dissipate. This demonstrated the terrifying speed and frequency of their exchange. 
 
    With a blink of its enormous dragon eyes, Elbera finally reacted. 
 
    It roared furiously, flapping its wings as it charged towards Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    Though it knew that, having failed in the ambush, the best course of action would be to turn and flee. 
 
    Leobard and Luke were powerful figures, renowned for millennia as the former Pope of the Sanctuary and the Chairman of the Council, possessing unfathomable abilities. 
 
    Even under Zhou Yi's full assault, they might still have the ability to escape. 
 
    However, the red dragon Elbera ultimately chose to fight. 
 
    It knew that the dragon race had no retreat. Solely relying on the strength of the Western dragon race, there was no chance for successful revenge. 
 
    If they could not use the power of these two formidable Western Pseudo-Divine Realm experts to keep Zhou Yi here today, then the Western dragon race would have to remain hidden in Dragon Valley, enduring in silence, never daring to emerge until Zhou Yi met his end. 
 
    For the sake of the entire dragon race, to avenge Samode and the Dragon King Delaite, the red dragon Elbera made its decision without hesitation. 
 
    Even if that choice came at the cost of its life, it was willing to take that gamble. 
 
    However, its body suddenly came to a halt in mid-air. 
 
    Because before it, a small white figure suddenly appeared. 
 
    Seeing this little creature, Elbera's expression immediately became solemn. It knew full well the immense power contained within this small body. 
 
    Even the Dragon King Delaite, who had unleashed his life potential, could not gain any advantage before it. 
 
    The Treasure Pig cracked a simple, honest smile. 
 
    However, upon seeing this seemingly harmless smile, Elbera's heart filled with a sense of dread. 
 
    This little thing was once again pretending to be a pig to eat the dragon. 
 
    The little creature clearly sensed the wariness and strong hostility from its opponent. It wrinkled its nose in displeasure, seemingly annoyed that its adorable appearance had not caused the other to let down its guard. 
 
    Then, it widened its eyes, a flash of fierce killing intent passing through them. Its body began to swell like a rapidly inflating balloon. 
 
    A massive figure appeared in the sky—a sixteen-Zhang-long Eastern Divine Dragon with a pig's head adorned with branched antlers. 
 
    As its body grew larger, its courage and temper seemed to increase as well. 
 
    Staring disdainfully at the Western Divine Dragon, the Treasure Pig opened its mouth and unleashed its signature ability. 
 
    A massive, invisible soundwave rolled towards its opponent, and in that instant, even the surrounding space seemed to shatter. 
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    Elbera's body emitted a series of strange power fluctuations in the void. At the very moment the Treasure Pig's dragon roar reached it, its body had already disappeared from where it stood. 
 
    The dragon roar is an innate ability of every member of the dragon race. Whether it is an Eastern Divine Dragon or a Western Divine Dragon, as long as it has a mouth and is not dead, it will definitely roar. There is absolutely no possibility of a mute dragon. 
 
    However, the dragon's roar also has varying degrees of power. The roars emitted by the Treasure Pig and the Dragon King Delaite are equivalent to the most formidable skills of ordinary dragons, the dragon's breath. 
 
    This is an extraordinary ability possessed only by the kings among the dragon race. 
 
    The golden dragon Delaite is the king of Western Divine Dragons, while the Treasure Pig is the new generation of Sacred Dragon King among the Totem Clan. 
 
    Faced with the unique dragon roar sonic attacks of these two kings, even the red dragon Elbera, who had inherited Samode's legacy, did not dare to be negligent. 
 
    It lowered its body, and just before the attack arrived, it immediately used its teleportation ability, disappearing from the Treasure Pig's sight in an instant. 
 
    The Treasure Pig's massive head slightly twitched, suddenly turning in another direction, and opened its giant mouth once more. 
 
    In an instant, another sonic attack burst forth from its dragon mouth, and eerily enough, at the very spot it targeted, Elbera's figure abruptly appeared. 
 
    The red dragon had just emerged from the void, and before it could even steady itself, a deafening roar exploded beside it. 
 
    Its scales seemed to be continuously struck by countless steel beads, producing a series of impact sounds. Even with the formidable defense of the dragon race, it felt a faint pain at this moment. 
 
    However, this was merely the beginning. The sound, as if endowed with immense magical power, surged towards its head, burrowing into its ears, stimulating its nerves. Its entire body felt weak, as if all its strength had been drained in an instant. 
 
    Around it, the space rippled with strange energy fluctuations, as clearly visible as waves in the ocean depths. 
 
    The power of the sonic wave was so immense that even the space around it was greatly affected. 
 
    Elbera was horrified. It couldn't comprehend why, despite having used teleportation to evade the Treasure Pig's sonic attack, the opponent's sound waves seemed to possess an auto-tracking ability, still shaking it dizzy and almost unable to maintain its control. 
 
    Struggling to open its mouth, Elbera let out an enraged roar. It was, after all, a formidable figure among the dragon race; no matter how adverse the environment, it would not lose its fighting spirit. 
 
    Its massive body suddenly sprang back, retreating at lightning speed. 
 
    Having directly suffered the powerful sonic attack, Elbera's teleportation ability was severely impaired. The failure of its previous teleportation attempt served as a stark warning, so it did not continue to use its spatial powers at this moment. 
 
    Elbera retreated rapidly, escaping the range of the sonic attack in an instant. 
 
    Only then did it shake its dizzy head, a faint hint of fear in its eyes as it gazed at the Treasure Pig. 
 
    The Treasure Pig, smugly swaying its body, charged forward once more. In its eyes, this detestable Western Divine Dragon was its adversary. Only by thoroughly defeating it could the Treasure Pig be truly satisfied. 
 
    Elbera took a deep breath, a hint of bewilderment flickering in its eyes. 
 
    Faced with an opponent whose body was larger, movements more agile, and innate powers no less than its own, Elbera genuinely did not know what to do. 
 
    The red dragon was deeply frustrated, and Leobard and Luke were in even more dire straits. 
 
    Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder cooperated seamlessly, with the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower and the purple lightning alternating and complementing each other, weaving a powerful web of forces throughout the entire space. 
 
    These forces relentlessly attacked the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses like overwhelming waves. 
 
    Leobard and Luke couldn't help but groan inwardly. Although they were Divine Path powerhouses, under such intense and seemingly endless attacks, they were under tremendous pressure. They couldn't even spare any attention to heal their initial internal injuries. 
 
    As the battle progressed, they clearly felt the throbbing pain in their previously injured areas, with their internal injuries showing signs of worsening. 
 
    For Divine Path powerhouses, it was generally not easy to get injured. Even if they sustained minor injuries, healing was usually a simple matter. 
 
    The sudden assault by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder had inflicted some minor injuries on them. However, such injuries were insignificant to Divine Path powerhouses. With just a brief moment of meditation and channeling the energy of heaven and earth into their bodies, they could easily heal. 
 
    Unfortunately, under the relentless suppression of Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder, they couldn't find any time to heal. The longer this dragged on, the more disadvantageous it became for them. 
 
    By now, they even felt their minor injuries worsening. 
 
    If the injuries were allowed to spread indefinitely, even Divine Path powerhouses wouldn't be able to hold out. 
 
    As the saying goes, "A thousand-mile dyke can be breached by an ant's nest." The minor injuries they couldn't feel now might very well become the decisive factor in the outcome of their battle. 
 
    Exchanging a glance, the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses simultaneously sensed each other's intentions. 
 
    At this moment, it seemed they had no other choice. 
 
    Both of them stepped back in the void, and the hexagrams in their hands collided fiercely. 
 
    "Clang..." 
 
    A sound not particularly loud, yet resonating directly within everyone's hearts, suddenly erupted. 
 
    In that instant, whether it was Zhou Yi, the White Horse Thunder, or even the Treasure Pig chasing Elbera, they all experienced a momentary distraction. 
 
    This was no ordinary collision sound; it was the powerful effect produced by the fusion of the light and dark hexagrams. 
 
    It was a sound that resonated with the soul. At this moment, they had used a legendary power capable of directly attacking the soul. 
 
    For a brief moment, everything in the void seemed to come to a standstill. 
 
    The Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower and the purple-gold Thunderbolt Heaven released by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder also paused. 
 
    However, it was only for an instant, and everyone quickly regained their senses. 
 
    But this brief pause resulted in unimaginable severe consequences. 
 
    Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder simultaneously realized that they could no longer control the power in their hands. 
 
    Instantly, countless explosions erupted one after another in the sky. 
 
    The Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower exploded entirely, with the powerful impact mingled with endless purple lightning ravaging and roaring through the entire area. 
 
    With a sudden sharp gaze, the White Horse Thunder, in perfect sync with Zhou Yi, withdrew without hesitation. 
 
    The entrapment web was maintained by the two of them. Though their powers were now out of control, retreating posed no difficulty. 
 
    The white horse's speed was astonishingly fast, flashing a hundred Zhang away in an instant. 
 
    At this moment, the immense power truly exploded. 
 
    The boundless force constantly transformed within this patch of sky, turning it into a genuine death zone. 
 
    Yet, amid this chaos, a vast domain formed by the combined forces of light and darkness began to glow. 
 
    Any power approaching this domain was instantly absorbed like entering a black hole, vanishing without a trace. The bright light and pitch-black darkness merged perfectly, exuding a strangely alluring and eerie aura. 
 
    The Treasure Pig and Elbera ceased their battle simultaneously, quickly separating and turning their attention to the spectacle before them. 
 
    Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder kept their distance, their eyes fixed on the heart of the explosion, watching the center region filled with the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness. 
 
    After a long while, the seemingly endless explosive force gradually dissipated. 
 
    When everything finally calmed, it revealed a strange space where light and darkness fused together. 
 
    Leobard and Luke stood side by side with solemn expressions. In their hands, the hexagrams representing the powers of light and darkness shimmered with forces of the same origin but different attributes. 
 
    Yet, these two forces had perfectly fused at this moment, creating an independent world entirely different from the outside. 
 
    Zhou Yi's brow furrowed slightly, his heart pounding like a drum from overwhelming shock. 
 
    Upon witnessing this miraculous scene, Zhou Yi seemed to gain an insight. An astonishing inspiration flashed through his mind. 
 
    Although he desperately wanted to grasp this inspiration, it vanished in an instant, leaving him with immense regret. 
 
    His heart surged with boundless frustration, for he felt that this fleeting insight was of utmost importance to him. 
 
    Perhaps this was the key to advancing to a higher level. 
 
    If he could capture that fleeting inspiration, he might find a path to the True Divine Realm. This opportunity was a once-in-a-lifetime chance, one that might never come again. 
 
    Sensing Zhou Yi's thoughts, the White Horse Thunder and the Treasure Pig also exhibited signs of restlessness. Their breaths grew heavier, and their eyes flashed with increasingly sharp and dangerous gleams. 
 
    The dangerous aura emanating from them not only did not diminish but grew even stronger. 
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    In the void, the light and dark forces, after withstanding the violent explosion, began to slowly dissipate and decompose. 
 
    Leobard and Luke, although working in unison at that critical moment, unleashed the full might of their Fusion of Light and Darkness. Not only did they escape their predicament, but they also withstood the immense storm unscathed. 
 
    However, once they accomplished this, they simultaneously withdrew their powers, causing the Fusion of Light and Darkness to vanish once more. 
 
    Zhou Yi's brows furrowed slightly. Although he understood that allowing the opponents to combine the forces of light and darkness would significantly enhance their power, he still resisted letting them separate. 
 
    He wanted to try again, to see if at the moment these forces reached their peak, they might once more release an attack on the soul. Enduring such an attack might allow him to perceive something extraordinary. 
 
    "You two truly live up to being the most powerful Divine Path beings in the West," Zhou Yi remarked with a faint smile at the corner of his mouth. "I, Zhou, am not talented, but I wish to learn your Fusion of Light and Darkness technique. Please, do not hold back." 
 
    Taking a deep breath, the immense aura slowly moved, and three different attribute domain forces began to emanate from his body. 
 
    This was not an artifact domain but the true domain power belonging to a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse, a force that had already merged with the origin of a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse. 
 
    As these three forces began to spread, the eyes of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses finally changed. 
 
    Up to this point, they finally believed that the earth-shattering strike Zhou Yi had unleashed before the Ice Palace truly belonged to his own formidable power. 
 
    Their faces turned exceedingly grim. Zhou Yi had just advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, yet he already possessed domain power not inferior to theirs, perhaps even stronger. 
 
    Such a reality, even when witnessed with their own eyes, was hard to believe. 
 
    For a moment, four gazes were fixed firmly on Zhou Yi. At this moment, a strong sense of helplessness surged in the hearts of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Though their domain power was also extremely formidable, they had no confidence in defeating Zhou Yi, who wielded tri-attribute domains. 
 
    They exchanged a glance, and in the subtle look in each other's eyes, they saw the same meaning. 
 
    Join forces, and not just any alliance, but one that abandoned all previous enmity and united wholeheartedly. 
 
    Perhaps, only by doing so could they hope to defeat this powerhouse today. 
 
    Faintly, these two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, who had dominated the world for over a millennium, both had a premonition. 
 
    If they failed to kill Zhou Yi today, they would never have another chance in this lifetime. For the next time they met, they feared they would no longer be his match. 
 
    The atmosphere in the field grew tense and heavy. 
 
    A flicker of excitement flashed in Elbera's eyes. Though it did not understand the thoughts of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, it knew they had resolved to fight to the death. 
 
    To face such a formidable enemy like Zhou Yi without the resolve to fight to the death would leave almost no hope of victory. 
 
    These two human powerhouses were now the last hope of the red dragon Elbera; it could not afford another failure. 
 
    Light, 
 
    Darkness, 
 
    Two different forces slowly emanated from the bodies of the two Western powerhouses. 
 
    These forces did not battle separately but, as before, slowly fused together, forming a vast and wondrous domain where light and darkness merged. 
 
    Previously, the cooperation between the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses was a desperate measure, forced by Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder after being trapped. It was a passive fusion made in order to escape. 
 
    This time, however, was different. They achieved an unprecedented level of coordination, with the forces of light and darkness blending seamlessly into the legendary grand domain of Fusion of Light and Darkness. 
 
    Their cooperation this time was intentional, and the power they could unleash would surpass their previous might. 
 
    Under the pressure of a young Divine Path powerhouse who had grown far beyond their expectations, these two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses finally shed their pretenses, discarded their concerns, and brought out their most formidable abilities to defend the dignity and status of the old Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes gleamed faintly. Far from being alarmed by the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness, he was delighted. 
 
    At this moment, any thoughts of killing the enemy for revenge had long been discarded. 
 
    His sole focus was to confront the power of the Fusion of Light and Darkness, seeking within it what he desired. If he could grasp this, he had the hope of taking the most solid step forward in his martial cultivation. 
 
    True Divine Realm... 
 
    If he could step into the legendary True Divine Realm, then Divine Path powerhouses like Leobard and Luke would be as insignificant as ants, easily crushed by him. 
 
    Similarly, deep within Zhou Yi's heart, there was a longing. 
 
    To become a True Divine, to stand at the pinnacle of martial arts, and to overlook all beings from above. 
 
    For this purpose, everything else could be temporarily set aside. 
 
    Sensing Zhou Yi's sudden, inexplicable excitement, the two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, although outwardly calm, were extremely astonished. 
 
    According to their understanding of Zhou Yi, he did not seem to be a battle-hungry person. Moreover, Zhou Yi’s actions clearly indicated his intent to challenge them both simultaneously and to experience their most powerful Fusion of Light and Darkness technique. 
 
    This behavior seemed inexplicable and mysterious from any angle. 
 
    However, circumstances were stronger than individuals. Regardless of their doubts, they ultimately had no choice but to use the Light-Dark Grand Domain. 
 
    They would use this ultimate Western technique to kill Zhou Yi on the spot. 
 
    Bit by bit, drop by drop, in the void, the Fusion of Light and Darkness and the tri-attribute domain moved at an extremely slow pace. They were like two snails cautiously inching towards each other. 
 
    Finally, it was unclear whether one side made the first move or if both acted simultaneously. The Light-Dark Grand Domain and the tri-attribute domain collided fiercely. 
 
    In an instant, the void erupted with endless whirlwinds. Almost every inch of space, every second, saw the emergence of thousands of cyclones. Some grew larger, some dissipated, and some reformed. The entire space was shattered by these turbulent currents, almost breaking the void itself. 
 
    Of course, despite their immense power, they were still far from shattering the void. In the past, it took the combined might of all the world's Divine Path powerhouses to generate enough force to break the void. Zhou Yi and the two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were nowhere near this level. 
 
    However, even the current upheaval was enough to drive anyone to madness. 
 
    Countless cyclones were continuously generated and exploded, turning the entire void into a boiling cauldron. Zhou Yi, White Horse Thunder, and the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were like seafood in the pot, struggling desperately. 
 
    The mere contact of their domain powers had already caused such a drastic change in the heavens and the earth. If they unleashed their full strength, the resulting power would be unimaginable. 
 
    A hint of gloom flickered in the eyes of the Divine Dragon Elbera. 
 
    The dragon race would lose its former glory for a long time, suppressed mercilessly by these weak humans. 
 
    Perhaps, two thousand years from now, when Zhou Yi's lifespan reaches its end, would be the time for the Western dragon race to rise again. 
 
    A deafening roar once again echoed through the void. The power of the Light-Dark Grand Domain was indeed extraordinary. Although Zhou Yi's tri-attribute domain power was also formidable, it paled in comparison to the Light-Dark Grand Domain. 
 
    The forces of light and darkness continuously compressed towards Zhou Yi. Despite the strength of his tri-attribute power, it was ultimately a half-formed Five Elements grand domain. When facing the true Light-Dark Grand Domain, it appeared weak. 
 
    As Zhou Yi's domain continued to shrink, his expression grew increasingly grave. 
 
    In a low voice, he said, "Thunder, lend me a hand." 
 
    White Horse Thunder had long been poised to strike. Upon receiving Zhou Yi's command, the horn atop its head shone brightly. An orb-shaped super-tier artifact, Thunderbolt Heaven, appeared above the White Horse Thunder. The immense power of lightning surged endlessly into the area where the Fusion of Light and Darkness clashed with Zhou Yi's tri-attribute domain. 
 
    In just an instant, the power of lightning erupted fully. The roaring thunder resounded through the heavens once more. 
 
    With the aid of the lightning power, Zhou Yi's tri-attribute domain finally caught a breath. The combined forces of the tri-attribute domain and the purple lightning from Thunderbolt Heaven formed a new, strange domain. It stood opposite the Light-Dark Grand Domain in the void, evenly matched, with no one able to easily advance a step further. 
 
    Feeling the incredible changes happening here, both the Treasure Pig and Elbera fell silent. 
 
    Although they were also Divine Path powerhouses, they seemed much inferior compared to these two forces. 
 
    For a moment, the red dragon Elbera felt a sense of disheartenment. 
 
    However, after a few flickers in its eyes, the Treasure Pig's fighting spirit surged even stronger. 
 
    It turned its head, revealing a ferocious snarl, and then its massive body lunged toward Elbera. 
 
    Elbera wailed inwardly. Although it absolutely did not want to engage in pointless entanglement with Treasure Pig, it could not just sit and wait for death. With a sudden flash of its body, it swiftly evaded. 
 
    The two divine beasts entangled once more, but this time, part of their attention was clearly focused on the central battle. They both knew that there lay the true decisive battle, the key to life and death... 
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    In the sky, a dazzling brilliance filled the heavens, and immense power created endless ripples throughout the realm. 
 
    Zhou Yi focused intently, cautiously observing every subtle change within the Fusion of Light and Darkness domain before him. 
 
    For anyone else, attempting to steal techniques from Leobard and Luke would be nothing more than a pipe dream. However, Zhou Yi was different. He inherently possessed the talents of both light and darkness and had successfully fused these elements long before advancing to the Divine Path. 
 
    Thus, Zhou Yi had a unique understanding and experience of this pinnacle of Western power. 
 
    The two sides faced each other from a distance, neither making a hasty move, knowing they were confronting the strongest enemy they had ever faced in their lives. 
 
    A single moment of negligence could be enough to bury their lives, reputations, and everything they held dear. 
 
    Without absolute certainty, no one dared to act rashly. 
 
    From Zhou Yi's tri-elemental domain, waves of immense purple-golden lightning surged forth like volcanic eruptions, continuously pouring into the opposing Light-Dark Grand Domain. 
 
    Yet, the most formidable domain conjured by these Western powerhouses possessed an otherworldly might. Even such powerful lightning could not penetrate this world of light and darkness. 
 
    Within this domain, only the forces of light and darkness existed, forming a small, self-contained world independent of the current one. 
 
    Zhou Yi did not know why he felt this peculiar sensation, but this domain gave him a feeling of being out of place with the rest of the world. 
 
    All external forces, once entering this world, were immediately subjected to the purification of light and the corrosion of darkness. No matter how powerful the force, it seemed unable to escape this fate. 
 
    However, slowly, a faint trace of disappointment arose in Zhou Yi's heart. 
 
    The Fusion of Light and Darkness domain conjured by these Western powerhouses, despite its formidable might, fell short of Zhou Yi's expectations. 
 
    He had invited them with words and unreservedly released his most formidable power, hoping to clash further with the Light-Dark Grand Domain of these two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    He wanted to see what mysteries were hidden within this Western technique, famed alongside the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower. 
 
    How could an attack that could shake the human soul be released and formed? 
 
    But as the standoff continued, Zhou Yi felt a growing sense of disappointment. These two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses showed no intention of releasing such soul-attacking techniques. 
 
    Zhou Yi cursed inwardly. If they never intended to use those powerful and enigmatic soul attack methods, then his painstaking efforts to provoke them into joining forces would be in vain. 
 
    The feeling of lifting a rock only to drop it on his own foot was far from pleasant. 
 
    With a cold snort, Zhou Yi's eyes glinted with a sharp, almost tangible light. 
 
    It seemed the pressure he had exerted was insufficient, causing them to hold back and not reveal their ultimate skills. 
 
    In that case, he would break their Light-Dark Grand Domain... 
 
    Raising both hands high, Zhou Yi held the Five Elements Ring in one hand and the Nine Dragon Furnace in the other. Though he no longer needed divine artifacts to condense his domain's power, possessing them still significantly enhanced his might. 
 
    The two divine artifacts emitted a crisp, resonant clang, and nine fire dragons along with five tangible flowers instantly appeared within Zhou Yi's domain. 
 
    The Eastern Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower was originally a martial technique on par with the Fusion of Light and Darkness. Although the power Zhou Yi concentrated in his domain was somewhat inferior, the five tangible flowers in his hands were genuine Five Elements Flowers. 
 
    These flowers of different colors, like hammers weighing ten thousand pounds, flew around the domain, each impact on the Light-Dark Grand Domain causing a massive rumbling sound. The strength was so formidable that it even made the seemingly all-encompassing, all-embracing Light-Dark Grand Domain, which nearly formed an independent small world, tremble deeply. 
 
    The power unleashed by the divine artifacts combined with the Five Elements technique was indeed unparalleled in the world. 
 
    Similarly, nine great fire dragons rampaged within Zhou Yi's domain. They, along with the massive purple lightning and the five awe-inspiring tangible flowers, circled the Fusion of Light and Darkness domain, poised to unleash a devastating final strike at any moment. 
 
    Leobard and Luke's expressions grew increasingly grave. When they had joined forces to open the Light-Dark Grand Domain, they had already anticipated facing the most formidable enemy in history. However, it wasn't until now, during the battle, that they realized the enemy's might exceeded their expectations. 
 
    The Tri-Element Fusion Domain, a formidable thunder and lightning divine beast, and three divine artifacts—all these powers interwoven together exerted immense pressure even on the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Leobard and Luke exchanged a glance and made a simultaneous decision as they slightly waved the hexagrams in their hands. 
 
    Streams of transparent light power and waves of darkness that seemed to originate from the netherworld continuously erupted. These forces did not just appear within the domain of light but extended beyond, infiltrating the thunderous, fiery, and multicolored domain ahead. 
 
    However, just as Zhou Yi's power could not survive within the Fusion of Light and Darkness domain, these forces of light and darkness, once outside their domain, became rootless. They were quickly scorched by fire, shattered by lightning, and ground to dust by the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower. 
 
    No external force could survive in this mixed, seemingly all-encompassing domain. 
 
    Both domains displayed their divine might. No matter how fierce and powerful the opponent's attacks were, within their respective territories, all intruders were like paper tigers, utterly incapable of resisting. 
 
    For a moment, the entire sky seemed to be divided into two spectacular parts. 
 
    One side was a world of light and darkness, filled with a profound, heavy sense of historical vicissitude, exuding an ancient and solid aura. 
 
    On the other side was an incredibly dazzling, colorful world, blending countless powerful forces. It resembled a brand-new world, filled with passion, endlessly expanding and rejuvenating. 
 
    The two worlds clashed continuously, and each collision resulted in a complete cleansing of the surrounding space by sheer force. 
 
    Within the range of the shockwaves, everything was annihilated. 
 
    In the sky, thunder roared, and the sun and moon lost their light. Below this sky, the land suffered greatly. 
 
    The battlefield below had once been a dense, primeval forest, but as the battle escalated, it transformed into a hellish landscape. 
 
    Sparks flew, igniting everything within a hundred li, and thick black smoke billowed upwards. 
 
    Countless enormous and unstoppable forces fell from the sky like a meteor shower. These were the fragmented energies shattered by the two domains. Each fragment of power was no less formidable than the might of heaven and earth previously unleashed by Zhou Yi and the Divine Path puppet. 
 
    The endless might of heaven and earth falling from the sky caused devastating destruction to the surrounding environment. 
 
    Numerous deep pits appeared on the ground, with soil flying up to several Zhang high. Falling rocks created countless smaller craters upon impact. 
 
    The Divine Path. 
 
    Beneath the Divine Path, all are but ants. 
 
    Divine grace is like the sea, divine wrath like an abyss, divine punishment like a prison. 
 
    This was the true might of the Divine Path. In a fit of anger, lives were devastated, rivers of blood flowed, and wails echoed for a thousand miles. 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    The Treasure Pig and Elbera were also engaged in battle, but the two divine beasts were increasingly distanced from the center of the battlefield. 
 
    Zhou Yi's multi-attribute domain and the Fusion of Light and Darkness domain of the two Western powerhouses instilled an extreme sense of terror in the Treasure Pig and Elbera, causing them to instinctively distance themselves from this space. 
 
    The Treasure Pig's eyes sparkled with bright light. It knew that compared to its two companions, it seemed to have fallen behind. However, this was not due to a lack of talent but rather the absence of an artifact to assist it. 
 
    Yet, it was undeterred. It believed that if it could advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm and fully awaken the bloodline of the Dragon Race, it would possess even greater power as a Dragon King. 
 
    It had immense confidence in itself. 
 
    However, Elbera's heart slowly sank into despair. 
 
    Though the Dragon Race was arrogant, the red dragon's bloodline was not as noble as that of the golden dragon and other superior dragons. Elbera knew that reaching its current level was already the limit for a red dragon. 
 
    If not for inheriting the legendary Samode's legacy, it would not have mastered spatial teleportation. However, to truly integrate this power and successfully advance to the Pseudo-Divine Realm seemed an impossible dream for its lifetime. 
 
    Thus, after witnessing the true battle between Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, the red dragon sorrowfully realized: 
 
    In such peak-level clashes, divine beasts at the Ethereal Divine Realm almost had no place. 
 
    Was this a sign of the bleak future awaiting the Western Dragon Race? 
 
    Suddenly, a piercing roar erupted from the center of the battlefield. 
 
    It was Zhou Yi's voice, filled with fierce, arrogant, and violent dominance. 
 
    The entire world seemed to tremble at this moment, amidst the dazzling, multicolored glow. 
 
    Zhou Yi had cast aside the two divine artifacts, and his hands were now engaged in an intricate, indescribable series of transformations… 
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    Not enough... 
 
    The power was not enough, the pressure was not enough! 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes flickered with intense anger. This anger was not directed at the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses before him but at himself. 
 
    Facing their Light-Dark Grand Domain, Zhou Yi suddenly felt a strong sense of defeat. He knew that no matter how hard he tried, he seemed unable to break through the defense of this mystical domain to harm the two inside. 
 
    At this moment, Leobard and Luke stood like towering mountains, capable of withstanding any pressure from the forces of heaven and earth, remaining unmoved. 
 
    Around them, that incredibly powerful domain constantly released unimaginable power, holding its own against Zhou Yi without losing any ground. 
 
    Zhou Yi had almost played all his cards. He was about to reach his limit; his body was crying out, and his True Qi was nearly exhausted. 
 
    Aside from Brerbo and the Xuan Turtle Shell, all the power he could unleash had been used on the battlefield. However, the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses clearly still held something in reserve. 
 
    At the very least, that soul-attacking power had not been seen again. 
 
    Zhou Yi gritted his teeth. Although Brerbo was powerful, at this moment, it could not exert much strength. It was impossible for him to wield the large blade that Brerbo had transformed into and personally enter the enemy's Light-Dark Grand Domain to engage in close combat with the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Just as the two powerhouses dared not step into Zhou Yi's domain, he too did not dare to cross the line lightly. 
 
    They were wary of each other, each holding the other in check. Without absolute certainty or an escape route, neither was willing to make a desperate, all-or-nothing move. 
 
    The most formidable power of the Xuan Turtle Shell on Zhou Yi's back was not its offensive capability, but its defense. If it came down to a do-or-die battle, Zhou Yi would have to wear it, but he couldn’t just throw the Xuan Turtle Shell like a hidden weapon into the enemy's domain. 
 
    He doubted that even if the Xuan Turtle Shell's rune main soul exploded within the Light-Dark Grand Domain, it would pose much of a threat to the powerful domain. 
 
    However, Zhou Yi felt that continuing this stalemate was meaningless. No matter how fiercely they fought, Leobard and Luke would not use that soul-attacking technique which struck terror into his heart. 
 
    A flash of violence and determination crossed Zhou Yi's eyes as he finally made a decision. He couldn't afford to keep draining his strength like this. 
 
    He cast aside the divine weapons in his hands. The Nine Dragon Furnace and the Five Elements Ring were mighty divine artifacts, each with its own main soul. Moreover, they shared a mysterious spiritual connection with Zhou Yi, allowing them to coordinate seamlessly with him and the White Horse Thunder even without direct control. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi's hands began to slowly form seals. 
 
    In his hands, it seemed as if he was pulling the weight of Ten Thousand catties. Every slight movement of his ten fingers caused a shift in the surrounding forces of heaven and earth. 
 
    The origins of these seals were varied. Some came from the Five Elements scriptures, some from his own martial insights, but most were inspired by the runes within the Turtle Shell. 
 
    Within the runes of the Xuan Turtle Shell, there seemed to be an all-encompassing universe, containing everything imaginable. 
 
    Zhou Yi was certain that this turtle shell was not naturally formed because such runes could not have appeared out of thin air. 
 
    Although he did not know who had left these rune inscriptions within the shell or what their purpose was, when Zhou Yi found himself in a predicament, he finally brought out this ultimate card. 
 
    Despite his mastery and familiarity with this card being far inferior to his other martial techniques, in the face of the Light-Dark Grand Domain, it seemed that only this half-understood rune power could offer some assistance. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi's ten fingers moved as if they were controlling all the forces within this domain, with every subtle change causing an interaction with the surrounding power. 
 
    Whether it was the violent and rampant thunder power of the white horse, the surging and rolling nine fire dragons, or even the five tangible flowers, they all subtly resonated with the seals formed by his hands. 
 
    His domain did not seem to gain any new formidable power, but slowly, the power of the domain appeared to be continuously strengthening. Although the increase was minimal, it was steady and unwavering. 
 
    Leobard and Luke exchanged glances, their expressions finally changing. 
 
    They had noticed Zhou Yi's actions and understood his intention. 
 
    Zhou Yi was consolidating; he intended to integrate all the power within his domain into a true unified force. 
 
    Although the White Horse Thunder shared a symbiotic relationship with Zhou Yi, their minds and wills linked, and its surging thunder power did not conflict with the tri-element domain, the fire dragons, or the tangible flowers, they had been fighting as separate entities, not as a cohesive unit. 
 
    Before Zhou Yi's domain could achieve the Five Elements Grand Domain capable of encompassing all, it was impossible for him to truly control the power of these divine artifacts. 
 
    But now, Zhou Yi seemed to be using some method to begin integrating the entire domain's power. 
 
    Both Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses had the same premonition. If Zhou Yi succeeded in unifying all his power, the resulting power would be unstoppable. Unless the legendary Light-Dark Holy Son, who possessed both light and dark talents and had ventured to the outer seas Ten Thousand years ago, were to be resurrected, no one could withstand the immense power of three divine artifacts combined with the tri-element domain. 
 
    Before Zhou Yi's domain could achieve the Five Elements Grand Domain capable of encompassing all, it was impossible for him to truly control the power of these divine artifacts. 
 
    But now, Zhou Yi seemed to be using some method to begin integrating the entire domain's power. 
 
    Both Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses had the same premonition. If Zhou Yi succeeded in unifying all his power, the resulting power would be unstoppable. Unless the legendary Light-Dark Holy Son, who possessed both light and dark talents and had ventured to the outer seas Ten Thousand years ago, were to be resurrected, no one could withstand the immense power of three divine artifacts combined with the tri-element domain. 
 
    They exchanged glances and finally nodded slowly. 
 
    In their hands, the hexagram gradually emitted a strange power. 
 
    This power was also of light and darkness, but it was quite different from the surrounding domain space. As this power began to spread, the entire space seemed to become turbulent, even this stable world was greatly affected. 
 
    ※※※※ 
 
    A faint smile of satisfaction appeared on Zhou Yi's face. 
 
    This time, he was indeed making a desperate gamble. Although the runic power was strong, he had never fully comprehended it. This half-baked level of mastery was fine for regular practice and slow exploration, but using it in such an intense battle posed certain risks. 
 
    However, Zhou Yi was quite confident in his own strength, so he was certain he could withstand such a degree of risk. 
 
    What surprised him, though, was that when he performed the hand seal rune technique to control the power of this space, it went remarkably smoothly, without any hindrance. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi was overjoyed. 
 
    All the power under his hand seal rune control felt as if it moved at his will, like an extension of his own body. 
 
    Vaguely, Zhou Yi had already found the key reason. 
 
    The strongest force here was not Zhou Yi's tri-elemental domain but the power released by the White Horse Thunder and the three divine artifacts. 
 
    Under normal circumstances, trying to perfectly integrate these powers would be almost unimaginable. 
 
    Whether it was the White Horse Thunder or the three divine artifacts with their own main souls, they were all proud beings. Having them cooperate in battle was already a rare achievement. To have them abandon their individuality and completely submit to control was even more challenging. 
 
    Just like in the military, proud and fierce generals, though capable of fighting tough battles, are always harder to command than the more obedient but less capable soldiers. 
 
    This was strength, confidence, and a manifestation of the inherent might of divine beasts and artifacts. 
 
    However, at this moment, they faced an almost invincible foe before them. 
 
    The power exhibited by the Light-Dark Grand Domain completely suppressed the White Horse Thunder and the three divine artifacts. The pride of the divine beast and artifacts was severely bruised, and they all shared a common thought: to combine all their strength and tear the enemy before them to shreds. 
 
    At this moment, the mysterious hand seal runes Zhou Yi performed perfectly addressed this issue. 
 
    As the hand seals continuously changed, all the power in the space subtly connected with them and began to cooperate unconditionally according to the guidance of the seals. 
 
    Gradually, all the powers started to gather together, becoming inseparably unified, just like the Light-Dark Grand Domain. 
 
    Zhou Yi felt a subtle stir in his heart, sensing something profound. Around him, a small world seemed to have formed without his conscious effort. 
 
    This small world, like the opponent's Light-Dark Grand Domain, existed outside the main world. 
 
    However, this world was not formed from the fusion of light and darkness but was based on the Five Elements, supplemented by other forces, capable of encompassing everything and accommodating heaven and earth. 
 
    Zhou Yi's heart surged with emotions, countless thoughts swirling. Even in this rapidly changing battlefield, his mind raced like a wild horse. 
 
    The runic combat techniques contained within the Xuan Turtle Shell were indeed vast and magnificent. 
 
    This was an immensely powerful martial secret technique, not inferior to the Fusion of Light and Darkness, but it required innate Five Elements power as its foundation to be successfully cultivated. 
 
    Thus, in practical terms, it was less effective than other martial techniques. 
 
    However, for Zhou Yi, this posed no difficulty. 
 
    His hands seemed to move even faster, his heart pounding with tension at an almost unbearable rate. 
 
    He had the feeling that today's battle would be the most important fight of his life. 
 
    And just at the moment when the small world Zhou Yi controlled began to take shape, a profound and immeasurable force suddenly transmitted from the opposite side… 
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    Leobard and Luke, despite also having condensed a small world of light and darkness, seemed to exist independently of the entire world. It was precisely because of this that all of Zhou Yi's attacks automatically dissipated upon contact, having no effect whatsoever. 
 
    However, they were still two individuals—one proficient in the power of light, the other in the power of darkness. Thus, their comprehension of this small world was not as profound as Zhou Yi's. Similarly, they could not capture that fleeting moment of inspiration nor touch the higher existence that Zhou Yi was reaching for. 
 
    Nonetheless, this did not affect these two seasoned Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses' ability to judge the situation. 
 
    The moment Zhou Yi began using rune hand seals to integrate the power of his domain, they felt unprecedented pressure. They knew they had to change their strategy and could not wait for Zhou Yi to successfully complete the integration of his power. Otherwise, even without waiting for the next encounter, or even now, they would no longer be a match for this young man before them. 
 
    In that instant, they decided to unleash the most powerful and enigmatic force from Western esoterica: the Soul Attack... 
 
    The power from the two Divine Path Weapons resonated to some extent, forming an absolute balance between the forces of light and darkness. However, this equilibrium seemed unstable, constantly fluctuating. 
 
    Each fluctuation caused corresponding ripples to spread through the space. 
 
    A trace of pain appeared simultaneously on the faces of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Releasing a soul attack was not a simple task. If it could be executed as effortlessly as the Light-Dark Grand Domain, they would not have waited until now. 
 
    To unleash a soul attack, it must be performed under the harsh conditions of the Fusion of Light and Darkness. Furthermore, for the person releasing the attack, it would be an extremely painful ordeal. 
 
    The immense power continuously emanated from the Divine Path Weapons, and such an attack force did not distinguish between friend and foe. All creatures within this area would be subjected to an indiscriminate and formidable assault. 
 
    Of course, within the range of the Light-Dark Grand Domain, the intensity of the soul attack would be somewhat diminished. 
 
    If not for this, Leobard and Luke would never dare to release such a force. 
 
    However, the power of the soul attack was indeed immense and possessed unfathomable capabilities. 
 
    Zhou Yi's body suddenly halted as he felt that enormous force that had been long awaited and finally emerged. 
 
    Under this force's impact, Zhou Yi felt excruciating pain in his head, as if it were about to explode at any moment. He immediately realized that this time, Leobard and Luke were giving it their all, unlike their previous tentative attacks. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder let out a long, agonized neigh, the sound filled with immense suffering. Even the super-tier artifact Thunderbolt Heaven seemed to be faltering in the void. 
 
    Though divine beasts possessed great strength, their performance against such soul-targeted attacks was not necessarily much better than that of humans. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression changed slightly. Without hesitation, he shifted his body and, with a flick of his wrist, positioned his blade under the abdomen of the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    Gently patting the hilt, Zhou Yi whispered a low command, "Take the thunder and leave." 
 
    In the next moment, the blade seemed to come to life. With a swift "whoosh," it flew directly out of the two domains' range, heading towards the small Treasure Pig. 
 
    As the White Horse Thunder departed, Thunderbolt Heaven, radiating formidable thunder power, followed closely with similar speed, not lagging behind the flying blade. 
 
    Being the divine artifact of the White Horse Thunder, it naturally needed to protect the thunder. Although Zhou Yi and the White Horse Thunder had completed the Companion Ritual, controlling such a super-tier artifact was still beyond their full capability. 
 
    The Treasure Pig and Elbera ceased their battle the moment the soul attack began, fleeing towards the distance simultaneously. Divine beasts had the strongest sense of danger. 
 
    Upon sensing a threat far beyond their ability to resist, no divine beast would willingly stay and face death. 
 
    However, the power of the soul attack far exceeded the expectations of these divine beasts. Even hundreds of Zhang away, both beasts' bodies stiffened suddenly before plummeting straight to the ground. 
 
    Fortunately, they were powerful divine beasts. After a few seconds, they realized something was wrong, forcibly regained control of their bodies, and, despite the intense pain in their heads, fled desperately into the distance. 
 
    Only after they had flown ten miles away did they no longer feel the effects of the soul attack. 
 
    By then, their battle had naturally ceased. Even the Treasure Pig had no desire to provoke further; its attention was entirely drawn to the central battlefield. 
 
    It knew Zhou Yi well and understood that this could not be his power. So when his opponents unleashed such formidable strength, how would Zhou Yi respond? 
 
    Before the Treasure Pig could fully comprehend the situation on the battlefield, a white light tinged with purple and gold suddenly appeared before it. 
 
    The White Horse Thunder, carried by the blade, had been taken out of the range of the soul attack and brought before it. 
 
    Though powerful, the soul attack had significant limitations. The combined soul attack unleashed by Leobard and Luke could only affect all living creatures within a seven or eight-mile radius. Beyond this distance, the power would dissipate and become imperceptible. 
 
    Elbera's eyes widened in astonishment. It clearly saw that the White Horse Thunder, after enduring the powerful soul attack, was in immense pain and unable to fly. However, the blade beneath its abdomen was carrying it out of the center of the battlefield. 
 
    This bizarre event was far beyond Elbera's limited imagination. 
 
    The only thought in its mind was whether this blade could also be a divine artifact. But around the blade, it could not sense any aura of a divine artifact's main soul... 
 
    While the red dragon Elbera was mired in suspicion, Zhou Yi was enduring unimaginable pressure. 
 
    The soul attack's force relentlessly assaulted him, and even though he had advanced to the Pseudo-Divine Realm, the overwhelming power was nearly unbearable. 
 
    Not only that, but even the Five Elements Ring and the Nine-Dragon Furnace became significantly weakened under the attack of this force. 
 
    The five flowers of the Five Elements Grand Reincarnation Flower, formed from the inner cores of top-tier sacred beasts of different attributes, suddenly retracted into the Five Elements Ring. Similarly, the nine massive fire dragons spewing scorching flames obediently returned to the Nine-Dragon Furnace. 
 
    The two divine artifacts emitted mournful cries akin to those of humans. The attack of the soul power caused immense suffering not only to Zhou Yi, a Divine Path powerhouse, but also significantly affected the main souls of the divine artifacts. 
 
    Zhou Yi's heart tightened, but from this distance, he could also understand why Leobard and Luke were not using the power of their Light-Dark Grand Domain to attack. Their expressions revealed that these two top-tier Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were also enduring tremendous pain. 
 
    The soul attack was a double-edged sword. While it possessed the ability to destroy other life forms' souls, it inflicted considerable harm on its casters as well. 
 
    It was fortunate, for otherwise, Zhou Yi might have fallen here today. 
 
    Taking a deep breath, he waved his hands, absorbing the two divine artifacts into his dantian. 
 
    Then, half-closing his eyes and enduring the stabbing pain in his mind, he forcefully began to comprehend the mysterious power continuously emanating from the domains of light and darkness. 
 
    This was an invisible, intangible force. 
 
    It was fundamentally different from the power of the Five Elements and other forces of heaven and earth. 
 
    It could not control the forces of heaven and earth, nor could it mobilize the elemental energy of the world. However, it could directly touch the essence of life, the soul itself. 
 
    The soul is the most mysterious entity in the world. In ancient martial arts texts, descriptions of the soul were few and far between. 
 
    Even when there were records, they were sparse and vague. 
 
    At this moment, Zhou Yi understood that only by personally experiencing the existence and power of this force could one gain the most direct understanding. 
 
    However, this understanding could not be described in words, much like the Divine Path realm, which could only be comprehended through enlightenment, not through language. 
 
    Wave after wave of soul force continued to assault him. 
 
    Although Zhou Yi's body remained unharmed, his mental strength was waning, even feeling fragmented. He could not hold on much longer. 
 
    Around him, the powerful domain that fused three different attributes had become chaotic and uncontrollable. 
 
    He felt as if he were standing in front of a gigantic bomb, ready to be obliterated by the explosive force at any moment. 
 
    His figure wavered, as if he might fall from the void at any second. 
 
    In the distance, the Treasure Pig and the White Horse Thunder watched with worried eyes, but they did not approach. 
 
    Due to their telepathic connection, they knew that although Zhou Yi seemed to be in extreme peril, his spirit was in a state of intense exhilaration. 
 
    Moreover, in his heart, there was an indescribable, extreme joy. 
 
    The Shura Path’s method of training involved constantly pushing oneself to the limit; only by facing the immense pressure of death could one continuously break through. 
 
    Although Zhou Yi had not achieved a breakthrough at this moment, suddenly, he captured that fleeting inspiration in the midst of life and death—like a lightning bolt flashing across the dark night sky, his heart grasped it firmly. 
 
    Opening his eyes, Zhou Yi calmly extended his hands, forming a common circular shape, facing forward. 
 
    "Reincarnation... !" 
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    Suddenly, two distinct forces surged from Zhou Yi's dantian. 
 
    From the meridians in his left hand surged the power of light, symbolizing life, while from his right hand surged the power of darkness, symbolizing death and destruction. 
 
    These two distinct forces traveled through different meridians, reaching his hands and merging into a circular form in his palms. 
 
    Leobard and Luke, though also experiencing excruciating headaches, endured considerably less pressure under the Fusion of Light and Darkness. For Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses, it was still bearable. 
 
    However, just as they believed they had the situation under control and were on the verge of slaying the seemingly trapped Zhou Yi, an abrupt and overwhelming sense of dread gripped them. 
 
    This feeling came out of nowhere, but it was so intense and incredible. 
 
    They opened their eyes simultaneously, looking toward the source of this fear. 
 
    What they saw left them aghast. In front of them, Zhou Yi, whom they had considered easy prey, was raising his hands. What was even more terrifying was the familiar aura emanating from between his hands. 
 
    Light and darkness. 
 
    The two most powerful forces known in the West were now fused within Zhou Yi's hands. 
 
    The faces of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses changed drastically, but a sliver of hope still lingered in their hearts. Even if Zhou Yi had mastered this power, it didn't necessarily mean he could break through the Light-Dark Grand Domain they had jointly cast. 
 
    This was the domain power released by two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses who had trained for over a thousand years and coordinated with each other for more than five hundred years. 
 
    Even a force of the same attribute might not necessarily be able to shake it. 
 
    However, when they clearly saw Zhou Yi's next move, they couldn't help but fall into deep suspicion. 
 
    Zhou Yi pushed his hands forward, and in his palms, a small yet firmly existent force of Fusion of Light and Darkness had formed. 
 
    But as Zhou Yi's hands moved forward, no power was released. The circular force of fused light and darkness remained steadfastly between Zhou Yi's hands. 
 
    Leobard and Luke felt an extremely absurd sensation welling up within them. 
 
    Could it be that Zhou Yi had failed? 
 
    "Buzz..." 
 
    A massive sound, as if emerging from the depths of their souls, suddenly exploded. 
 
    This was an invisible, colorless force, completely undetectable, yet it could directly attack the soul. 
 
    The faces of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses instantly turned as pale as white paper, drained of all color. 
 
    "Buzz..." 
 
    The sound exploded again from the depths of their souls, this time so real it felt like an unrelenting demonic hand tearing apart the illusions in their hearts. 
 
    Soul attack! 
 
    What Zhou Yi released this time was not an ordinary Fusion of Light and Darkness but a force capable of directly attacking the soul, just like the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    However, unlike them, after releasing this power, Zhou Yi showed no signs of discomfort. Instead, he appeared invigorated, with his previously weakened spirit, due to the soul attack, instantly rejuvenated. 
 
    "Ah..." 
 
    Two agonizing and sorrowful cries erupted from the mouths of the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Despair filled their hearts as they recalled the ancient legend that circulated within the Sanctuary and the council. 
 
    The soul attack is the pinnacle of Western martial arts. It even surpasses the limits of the Fusion of Light and Darkness, a supreme technique capable of advancing one to the True Divine Realm. 
 
    However, this power could not be wielded by pure light or darkness alone. Even if two Divine Path powerhouses cooperated to release this force, they would suffer a certain degree of backlash. 
 
    But if one person could simultaneously wield both light and darkness, mastering soul attacks, they would be free from the suffering of soul backlash. 
 
    This was because the two opposing forces within them could create a self-canceling cycle. 
 
    The cycle of light and darkness. 
 
    This... was the most solid foundation for advancing to the supreme martial path and the True Divine Realm. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyebrows arched as he continued to manipulate the power in his hands. The soul attacks released by the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses were forcibly interrupted by him. 
 
    It wasn't that his power exceeded theirs, but rather that his mastery over the forces far surpassed that of his opponents. 
 
    No matter how well-coordinated two people might be, they could never compare to the unity of one person. 
 
    When Zhou Yi could also unleash a soul attack, the same power possessed by the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses crumbled like paper tigers, instantly collapsing and becoming insignificant. 
 
    Taking a deep breath, Zhou Yi suddenly shouted a single word: "Explode..." 
 
    The Fusion of Light and Darkness in his hands, as well as the already chaotic three-element domain around him, seemed to pause for a moment before exploding abruptly. 
 
    What an intense power it was, as endless shockwaves crashed forward like massive ocean waves. 
 
    If the soul attack Zhou Yi had just mastered was enough to throw the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses into disarray, making it difficult for them to defend, then this domain explosion was his most direct counterattack, a surging momentum that swallowed and overturned everything. 
 
    This was aimed at utterly annihilating the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses physically. 
 
    Turning his hand to summon clouds, and flipping it to bring rain. 
 
    After Zhou Yi completed his transformation once more, the power he displayed had truly surpassed the limits of the two Western Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    The enormous domain power exploded, instantly impacting the Light-Dark Grand Domain released by the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    The previously indestructible domain, which seemed like a world of its own, now turned soft and powerless. 
 
    The rolling shockwaves easily obliterated this vast domain, leaving no resistance in their wake. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes sparkled with brilliance. With a flip of his hand, the Five Elements Ring appeared in his grasp once more. 
 
    At the same time, his figure flickered slightly as he stepped into the center of the explosion, moving towards the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. 
 
    Suddenly, Luke let out a fierce roar. Ten plumes of thick smoke burst from his body, avoiding Zhou Yi as they shot towards the sky, the ground, and three other directions. 
 
    Without hesitation, Zhou Yi swung the Five Elements Ring in his hand. Brilliant multicolored glow shone brightly, instantly forming a celestial net in the distance. Ten equally powerful streams of Five Elements Force surged toward the smoke to intercept them. 
 
    These plumes of smoke were the Dark Council Chairman's ultimate escape technique, but one of them was real. If Zhou Yi could find the genuine one, he could catch up using the speed of the White Horse Thunder. 
 
    Just as the multicolored glow was about to make contact with the smoke, the smoke transformed again, splitting from one into ten, then ten into a hundred. In an instant, hundreds of plumes of smoke divided into finer directions, piercing through the multicolored force's blockade and disappearing without a trace right under Zhou Yi's eyes. 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes widened in disbelief. What kind of technique was this? It was too exaggerated... 
 
    Heavy breathing came from the front. Leobard looked at Zhou Yi deeply. In his gaze, there was no longer hatred and jealousy but a profound sense of helplessness and sorrow. 
 
    He understood that from this day forward, the entire West had no power to resist or challenge this man. 
 
    Even when facing Ao Minxing, who possessed the Five Elements Grand Domain, the entire West had never been this pessimistic. But now, Leobard knew that in the next millennium, no one would be able to shake this man's position. 
 
    Zhou Yi saw the deep despondency in the other's eyes, but he would not let this man go easily. 
 
    The threat posed by a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse was too great; he would kill one if he could. 
 
    Seeing the intense killing intent in Zhou Yi's eyes, Leobard's body suddenly erupted in brilliant light. 
 
    The powerful energy surged violently, carrying a sense of impending doom as if it could destroy the heavens and the earth. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression changed slightly. Instead of advancing, he retreated, his figure darting back like the swiftest meteor. 
 
    He sensed a do-or-die momentum from Leobard, combined with the boiling power of light, making Zhou Yi think Leobard was about to self-destruct. 
 
    What kind of immense power would a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse's self-destruction unleash? 
 
    Zhou Yi didn't know, but he certainly didn't want to find out. 
 
    However, as Zhou Yi quickly retreated, Leobard's figure suddenly transformed into a beam of light. This light pierced through the void, vanishing instantly into the distance. 
 
    This was true light, with the absolute speed of light. In the face of this light, even the speed of White Horse Thunder, which Zhou Yi prided himself on, seemed as slow as a snail. 
 
    Zhou Yi's expression turned grim. He finally understood that Leobard's self-destruct was a ruse; his real intention was to escape. 
 
    But even knowing this, Zhou Yi had no way to stop it. 
 
    He had a feeling that if he had tried to stop him, the crazed former Pope might truly choose mutual destruction. 
 
    Without the ability to withstand a Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouse's self-destruction, he wasn't willing to take that risk. 
 
    "Roar..." 
 
    A similarly desperate sound came from the distance as the red dragon Elbera's figure wavered, seemingly attempting to use spatial power to escape. 
 
    However, Treasure Pig and the White Horse Thunder acted simultaneously. Sonic waves and purple lightning enveloped the area, sealing off the entire space. 
 
    If the spatial domain power had been cultivated by Elbera itself, it might have been able to ignore such spatial disturbances and escape. Unfortunately, its spatial power was inherited, and at this moment, it couldn't successfully control the space in this area. 
 
    Zhou Yi snorted softly, and his still-raised hands pushed forward. 
 
    A strange force ripple penetrated the space, instantly reaching the red dragon's body. 
 
    The enormous, awe-inspiring Divine Dragon suddenly froze, its eyes growing dull and lifeless. 
 
    The soundwave and purple lightning power struck the massive dragon's body successfully. 
 
    The last surviving Divine Path Dragon of the Western dragon race wobbled a few times before plummeting from the sky, never to rise again. 
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    In the vast sky, the fierce wind howled, and a sense of stern and murderous aura pervaded everywhere. 
 
    On the ground, a sea of fire consumed a forest spanning tens of miles, leaving behind massive craters that were shocking to behold. 
 
    In this place, there was no sign of life. 
 
    No creature could survive in such a harsh environment. Even if one miraculously avoided the scorching flames and the meteor-like strikes of the mights of heaven and earth, they couldn't escape the power that directly attacked the soul. 
 
    The force of the soul attack was terrifying and unimaginable. 
 
    Beneath the Divine Path, anyone struck by this force would almost certainly die. 
 
    Zhou Yi, White Horse Thunder, Treasure Pig, and Brerbo, who had reverted to his true form, stood silently in mid-air, gazing at this hellish landscape below. 
 
    This was the aftermath of a clash between Divine Path powerhouses. An entire dense, primordial forest had been wiped off the map. 
 
    Perhaps, under the power of nature, this place would one day restore its former appearance. But it was certain that this was not something that could be accomplished in a short time. 
 
    With a light sigh, Zhou Yi said, "Thunder, extinguish the fire." 
 
    White Horse Thunder neighed softly, and Thunderbolt Heaven appeared above its head. 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his head and also took out the Five Elements Ring, gently placing it atop Thunderbolt Heaven. 
 
    A strange and immense power emanated from the two divine artifacts. This power gradually affected everything around them. 
 
    In the sky, massive clouds began to gather. 
 
    In the thickening clouds, massive lightning bolts flashed. Moments later, the clouds, formed from countless water vapors, began to release rain. 
 
    Thick raindrops quickly filled the entire sky, cascading down like continuous bead curtains. 
 
    For a moment, the entire world was filled with thunderous roars and torrential rain. 
 
    The fire in the mountains and forests was not small; the sparks scattered by the Nine Dragons Furnace contained the purest divine power of fire, igniting a great fire with ease. However, under the torrential rain summoned by Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder, the raging fire finally began to extinguish. 
 
    An hour later, Zhou Yi and White Horse Thunder almost simultaneously retracted their divine artifacts. The clouds in the sky gradually dispersed, and the rain that had extinguished the mountain fire finally ceased. 
 
    Looking down from the sky, Zhou Yi's eyes flashed with a strange emotion. 
 
    The damage caused to the environment by the clash of Divine Path powerhouses was indeed unparalleled. 
 
    When Divine Path powerhouses on the continent engaged in battles, they often tacitly chose to do so over the sea or in deserts. This tradition had been preserved since ancient times. 
 
    Now, seeing the desolate scene spanning tens of miles below, Zhou Yi deeply understood the intention behind this tradition upheld by the ancient Divine Path powerhouses. 
 
    As long as they weren't utterly insane, anyone who saw such devastation would naturally restrain themselves and avoid fighting on the continent as much as possible. 
 
    Treasure Pig glanced around and suddenly said, "So, the legend of the Eight Hundred Li of Flame Mountain is true..." 
 
    Zhou Yi was slightly stunned, a faint bitter smile appearing on his lips. 
 
    In the Eastern Continent, there was an extremely hot place known as the Eight Hundred Li of Flame Mountain. Legend had it that this was the result of an ancient Divine Path powerhouse wielding the Nine Dragons Furnace in battle against a divine beast, the Fire Phoenix. 
 
    Due to the fall of the Fire Phoenix, the Eight Hundred Li of Flame Mountain came into existence. 
 
    Though this legend had been passed down for countless years, it was so fantastical that few truly believed it. Even Divine Path powerhouses like Zhou Yi and Treasure Pig were only half-convinced. 
 
    However, after this battle, Zhou Yi was completely convinced of the legend. If he used the Nine Dragons Furnace to slay a fire-type divine beast in some place, the resulting devastation would likely be no less than that of the Eight Hundred Li of Flame Mountain. 
 
    Of course, the divine beast would need to possess power at the peak of the Pseudo-Divine Realm, perhaps even surpassing that of Samode. 
 
    “Shall we continue the pursuit?” Brerbo suddenly inquired. 
 
    Zhou Yi pondered for a moment before responding, “Where have they gone now?” 
 
    Brerbo spread his hand, revealing two constantly shifting patterns in his palm. 
 
    This was the handiwork of Brerbo on the two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses. No matter where they were, they could not escape Brerbo's tracking. 
 
    "They have already entered the Western territories and are heading towards the headquarters of the Sanctuary and the Dark Council," Brerbo said calmly. 
 
    Zhou Yi nodded slightly. The reactions of these two Divine Path powerhouses were not beyond his expectations. However, he hesitated about whether to continue the pursuit. 
 
    After a moment, he asked, "Brother Brerbo, can you discern Luke's clone smoke technique when he flees?" 
 
    Without hesitation, Brerbo shook his head and said, "No." 
 
    Zhou Yi raised his eyebrows and exchanged a glance with White Horse Thunder and Treasure Pig. The expressions in their eyes were quite peculiar. 
 
    In their minds, Brerbo had always been omnipotent. Tracking across ten thousand miles, resurrection from death—these abilities seemed effortless for him. 
 
    Today's battle, without Brerbo's tracking device, even if White Horse Thunder were twice as fast and Zhou Yi and his companions were twice as powerful, they could never have hoped to slay five divine beasts and injure two Pseudo-Divine Realm Human Path pinnacle powerhouses in just one day. 
 
    Thus, the usually silent Brerbo had always been a crucial figure in their small group, earning deep trust and respect from everyone. 
 
    Zhou Yi's inquiry was more of a formality. The three Divine Path powerhouses had long assumed that Brerbo could undoubtedly uncover the secrets within that cloud of smoke. 
 
    But to their surprise, Brerbo poured cold water on them at this moment. 
 
    “Brerbo, even you can't discern the true situation within that smoke?” Zhou Yi asked in a deep voice. 
 
    “No,” Brerbo replied once again, with remarkable straightforwardness. “There is something within that smoke I cannot see through, so I cannot determine from which cloud Luke escaped.” 
 
    Zhou Yi shook his head slightly, a trace of frustration flashing in his eyes, but he was unwilling to give up and asked, “Is there really no way?” 
 
    Brerbo hesitated for a moment and then said, “If given enough time to calculate, I have over a ninety percent chance of finding Luke’s true body.” 
 
    Zhou Yi's eyes immediately brightened. Although it wasn't a hundred percent, ninety percent was still an extremely high probability. With such a chance, it was worth attempting. 
 
    However, Brerbo's strange attitude gave Zhou Yi an inexplicable sense of foreboding. 
 
    He hesitated for a moment and asked, “How much time do you need to calculate?” 
 
    Brerbo casually extended his hand and said, “About fifty breaths should suffice.” 
 
    Zhou Yi involuntarily rolled his eyes, and even the two divine beasts widened their eyes in astonishment. 
 
    Luke used this technique to escape. Not to mention fifty breaths, even a single breath of delay would be unacceptable. 
 
    They couldn't expect Luke to stand there foolishly, allowing Brerbo to complete his calculations before making his escape. 
 
    Treasure Pig extended its front hoof and rubbed its nose, asking, “Are we not going to pursue them?” Although the little creature was still somewhat reluctant, it knew that Zhou Yi would make this decision. 
 
    Sure enough, after contemplating for a long while, Zhou Yi let out a regretful sigh. Instead of continuing westward, he gathered the group and headed back to the Northern Frontier. 
 
    Although they had achieved a great victory this time and gained much, the escape of the two most powerful enemies left Zhou Yi with a sense of regret. 
 
    The two Pseudo-Divine Realm powerhouses possessed peak strengths that were beyond the reach of ordinary people. 
 
    The speed of the light transformed by Leobard was incredibly astonishing, even surpassing White Horse Thunder. Although Zhou Yi and the others knew that Leobard had only managed such speed by exhausting his potential, it was enough to make Zhou Yi wary of forcing him too much. 
 
    Similarly, if they could locate Luke’s true body among the hundreds of smoke clouds, Zhou Yi would certainly not let him go easily. But since they could not discern it, Zhou Yi needed to think carefully about whether to pursue them. 
 
    If Leobard and Luke used these different potential-unleashed techniques to escape his pursuit and then went on a killing spree in the Northwest, Zhou Yi would not know how to handle it. 
 
    Although the possibility was slim, Zhou Yi knew that if he relentlessly pursued them to the ends of the earth, Leobard and the others might resort to desperate measures. 
 
    While Zhou Yi had secretly relocated his immediate relatives from Zhou Family Estate, the place still housed tens of thousands of people, including some elderly who served as the facade. Any harm to these people would be a significant blow to Zhou Family Estate’s reputation. 
 
    Therefore, without absolute certainty, Divine Path powerhouses also restrained each other. 
 
    A cornered dog will jump over a wall, and a desperate rabbit will bite back. Such mutually destructive outcomes were what all Divine Path powerhouses sought to avoid. 
 
    Moments later, Zhou Yi and his companions had already left the area. 
 
    A full day later, they finally returned to the Northern Frontier and re-entered the Ice Palace. 
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