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Chapter 701: Zang Shen! Eternal Night Destroying Legion
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Yi Ren Zui spoke so many words because her heart was deeply stirred.
As Eternal Night gradually retreated, and the vast world stood on the brink of renewal, as the immortal path was about to open, the future approached. Those who had fought side by side would eventually stride out into the Primal Universe to embrace their own splendid lives.
This place was merely Zhang Yang's starting point.
This place, however, might be the circle Yi Ren Zui would never step beyond in her lifetime.
She cherished this final time fighting alongside the first friend in her life. For she knew, not even terms like "prosperous era" or "great era" could capture the essence of the current Immortal Realm. Minor Taboo had lost its former glory, and it was even uncertain if Major Taboo could shine across all heavens.
All she could do was to give her all and find joy in the battle during their time fighting together.
She then revealed where Mie Qianji and Gui Bao Tiankuang were hiding.
The site of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land!
After their initial defeat in combat, these two had drifted across the vast world, concealing their traces. Only when certain no attention was upon them did they finally reach the ruins of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land.
Little did they know, in this vast world today, apart from the Central Continent, there was no place underground, in the Second Dimension, or in the third space where Moonvew Tower’s reach did not extend.
The moment their location was locked down was the moment Zhang Yang struck.
However, Yi Ren Zui acted cautiously. Though she knew Zhang Yang’s strength, Mie Qianji and Gui Bao Tiankuang were both acknowledged as Major Taboo Great Perfection fighters, and they were operating from Gui Bao Tiankuang’s own lair. Unaware if hidden dangers lurked, she preemptively notified the powerful cultivators standing guard.
Like Lie Qingshan from the Vast Forest, who was Major Taboo Great Perfection!
He should have gone to fight on the Central Continent, but the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane suggested that someone powerful must remain at the rear, ready to safeguard against any mishap.
Like Yaohua Tian from the Demon Sword Forbidden Area, who was Minor Taboo Great Perfection!
His talent and potential were astonishingly high, yet his lifespan was limited, preventing him from breaking through to Major Taboo. Only by ascending to immortality could his lifespan be extended, but after ascension, breaking the Taboo barrier was impossible. It could be said Yaohua Tian was tragically stuck in the middle—a sorrowful twist of fate he could only helplessly accept.
Then there was Liu Taichong, who was Great Perfection.
Yue Youyou, Moonview Tower’s First Sage, Minor Taboo Great Perfection.
Yan Donghuang, the Sage from the Western Desert’s Crimson Flame Dynasty, Minor Taboo Great Perfection.
Additionally, Sages from the Lingxiao Holy Land, the Liang Family in the Northern Plains, the Wei Family in the Western Desert, the Dongfang Family in the Eastern Domain, and many others gathered here.
The weakest among them were all Great Perfection cultivators.
This group represented the strongest reserve force standing guard.
They did not advance to the front lines, but silently protected their homeland, ensuring no mishap occurred.
The crowd assembled at the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land.
Once the most mysterious and low-key Holy Land, even after Gui Bao Tiankuang led his followers away, after the power of Eternal Night was purged, after many of its deepest reserves were destroyed, and after all its resources were plundered, the place still exuded a profound darkness.
The very earth seemed stained with ink.
The entire area radiated a hazy, dark aura, as if thoroughly baptized by the power of Eternal Night.
Zhang Yang possessed considerable understanding of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land.
The people of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land were in a position identical to the Silver Peacock. Black Tiger once even suspected that the Western Desert Holy Land established by the Silver Peacock's ancestors might have also branched off from the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land, because the two were nearly identical in nature—the only difference was that the Silver Peacock lineage never underwent any baptism by the power of Eternal Night.
The people of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land all possessed a perfect fusion of human and Beast Soul.
To the outside world, they manifested as beasts.
Only they understood deep down that, in essence, they remained human.
Therefore, there was no such thing as demon beasts transforming.
Thus, only the Ironback Blue Bull could become the first demon beast to achieve transformation.
Zhang Yang was a bit disappointed that he had not witnessed the Ironback Blue Bull transforming into the Demon Bull King.
He also knew that, as the first, it held a natural advantage. Whether due to its exceptional nature or the favor of the Boundless Heavens, it would become a Major Taboo - the very minimum - and often could ascend to being an Indestructible Holy Body.
Everyone gathered there.
Many looked at Zhang Yang with excitement.
For the majority, Zhang Yang had already become a legend; fighting alongside him was an honor.
Even Lie Qingshan, upon seeing him, was filled with deep sighs and emotions. This was the same insignificant figure who had once struggled against the Great Boundless in Mo City. Now, he was far above him.
Zhang Yang arranged for everyone else to remain posted outside. He only brought Lie Qingshan, Yaohua Tian, and Yue Youyou, these three Sages, forward with him.
They cautiously ventured deeper in.
At the same time, at the former core area of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land, stood Mie Qianji and Gui Bao Tiankuang.
Both wore expressions of excitement on their faces.
When they had left the Central Continent back then, they had never imagined suffering such a shocking blow upon arrival.
Now, they could finally hold their heads high with pride.
Mie Qianji spoke: "Brother Tiankuang, your Earth Master Token has been fully refined. We can begin. It’s time for them to experience when overwhelming numbers crush quality."
"I can't wait any longer," Gui Bao Tiankuang replied excitedly.
He stomped his foot heavily on the ground.
Boom!
The earth split open beneath his foot, cracks rapidly spreading.
Underground, the power of Eternal Night surged violently.
Gui Bao Tiankuang formed ancient hand seals, chanting incantation-like phrases. The power of Eternal Night surged around him, coalescing into a vast dark wave that swiftly spread outward, taking on the appearance of an ocean wave surge before plunging into the earth’s crevices.
The booming chanting of Gui Bao Tiankuang echoed up from below ground as well.
Gui Bao Tiankuang himself grew immensely majestic. It was as if the entire Eastern Domain was shrinking within his spiritual consciousness. He became the Earth Lord - the great mountains, rivers, flourishing of all living things, all lay under his feet. The sensation was overpowering, as though he could wield the entirety of the Eastern Domain's might.
Bang!
His hand seals struck downward abruptly.
The earth’s fissures exploded violently.
A colossal shadowy palace slowly ascended from below. Upon reaching the surface, the dark energy it had amassed suddenly condensed into a fierce dark light and vanished back inside.
The dark palace then disintegrated into dust and dissipated.
What appeared within its wake were ranks of terrifying figures clad in shadowy armor and wielding shadowy spears.
The number totaled three hundred.
Their cultivation level stood at Great Perfection.
A saint became a soldier.
The aura of this commander was no less powerful than those of Mie Qianji and Gui Bao Tiankuang; he had clearly attained Major Taboo Great Perfection.
This formidable commander opened his eyes. An eerie chill swept forth, casting a cold pall across the heavens and earth as he spoke out, “My name is Zang Shen. I come to bury the Vast Immortal Path. The Three Hundred Eternal Night Destroying Legion shall sweep away all resisting forces in the Eastern Domain.”
A cold smile finally touched Gui Bao Tiankuang's icy features. “Zang Shen. A fitting name. One who comes to bury. Welcome.”
Zang Shen glanced at Gui Bao Tiankuang and merely nodded lightly.
Gui Bao Tiankuang didn't mind. He transformed his hand seals and exerted his strength once more.
Zang Shen and the Three Hundred Eternal Night Destroying Legion were still one step away from truly emerging. They needed an influx of vitality.
Buried deep beneath Eternal Night for millennia, they were as the dead. Restoration would not come easily.
And now, a sudden change occurred.
Secret patterns of immortal path techniques abruptly manifested in the void and upon the earth.
"Who dares hinder our return?!" Zang Shen roared with fury, his gaze sharp as a sword as he unleashed his killing intent, attempting to pierce the blockade.
Yet, weakened, Zang Shen couldn't muster enough power to penetrate the blockade formed by the intertwined patterns.
Mie Qianji and Gui Bao Tiankuang both paled and looked around sharply.
There stood Lie Qingshan atop a collapsed hall, exerting his full power.
To understand these immortal path techniques, one must speak of the Immortal Bottle found long ago within the Falling Star Holy Place.
The Immortal Bottle was magical. Not only did its Immortal Light turn a mountain ethereal, but the plants and flowers upon it gained the potential to become holy weapons. The key lay in the patterns that manifested on the mountain itself, the vegetation, and the ground – the secret patterns of immortal path techniques.
Initially, only Lie Qingshan and Yue Zong could comprehend them.
Later, Yue Zong abandoned the pursuit to lead the Holy Tiger troops.
Lie Qingshan persisted without pause, eventually propelled by his understanding of these profound immortal path techniques directly to Great Perfection. Further blessed with unparalleled talent, he effortlessly attained Major Taboo.
Crucially, his mastery of immortal path techniques went beyond mere excellence; it was peerless.
Exerting his full power from a position of ambush, Lie Qingshan formed a complete seal in one fell swoop, locking even Gui Bao Tiankuang within it.
Being a fellow Major Taboo Great Perfection cultivator, Lie Qingshan feared Gui Bao Tiankuang not at all.
The two locked into a stalemate.
Seeing this, Yaohua Tian and Yue Youyou instantly joined forces to support Lie Qingshan while simultaneously calling out for Liu Taichong and others to aid him.
With multiple reinforcements, Lie Qingshan gradually gained the upper hand.
Zang Shen and his forces, weak in vitality, could unleash but a fraction of their strength and could only roar in impotent fury.
Zhang Yang fixed his gaze on Mie Qianji.
Fear welled up deep within Mie Qianji as Zhang Yang’s stare turned him cold to the bone. He darted away, choosing flight.
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He possessed no courage to fight at all.
Mie Qianji from the Linghu Immortal Dynasty chose to flee.
The moment he saw Zhang Yang, he abandoned everyone and used the ancient teleportation array carved within his Immortal Bone to escape at full speed.
This action sparked an uproar from both allies and enemies.
Gui Bao Tiankuang nearly cursed aloud.
If Mie Qianji escaped, what would happen to him? To Zang Shen? To the Eternal Night Destroying Legion?
Yet Mie Qianji paid him no heed and simply fled.
In that instant, Gui Bao Tiankuang shuddered with terror, believing death was imminent, feeling an urge to flee himself.
Fortunately, Zhang Yang ignored him and instead took a single step forward.
Boom!
The explosive impact of his Divine Gold Holy Body erupting in full force.
The void ahead was smashed apart.
Mie Qianji, who had just vanished, tumbled out awkwardly a kilometer away.
Horrified, Mie Qianji attempted to flee again.
Zhang Yang took another stride.
Crack!
This time, a relatively simpler step crushed a vast area of space, causing it to explode once more and forcing Mie Qianji to materialize again.
After two consecutive failures, Mie Qianji, already deeply fearful of Zhang Yang, felt an even stronger urge to escape.
He tried a third time.
Zhang Yang took his third step, shattering the void.
Mie Qianji was thrown out yet again. Compared to the previous times, Zhang Yang’s power had locked onto him now, meeting his desperate counter with a heavy blow that kicked him flying another kilometer. He used the momentum to fling himself backwards in yet another escape attempt.
One pursued, the other fled; in the blink of an eye, they were dozens of miles away.
Ultimately, Mie Qianji failed to escape. On his seventh attempt, Zhang Yang’s fist shattered the void. A terrifying, world-destroying fist ray struck Mie Qianji’s holy sword head-on.
“Aren’t you afraid your companions will be killed by Gui Bao Tiankuang and Zang Shen?!”
Mie Qianji bellowed through mouthfuls of blood.
Zhang Yang ignored him and launched another fist strike.
This time, Mie Qianji had no chance to flee; he could only brandish his holy sword and grit his teeth to retaliate.
He resorted to desperate measures. As his sword thrust out, all vegetation and living beings within a thousand-meter radius withered instantly. His blade’s sharpness surged exponentially, reaching a point where it could cleave through anything.
Zhang Yang sneered coldly – not an Immortal Artifact? Afraid of it?!
He didn't even deploy Baxiang Immortal Power, relying merely on Slaughter Thunder Saint Power and Diamond Dragon Holy Power.
Wreathed in the killing thunder and golden radiance, his fist seemed capable of unleashing utter Destruction.
Clang!
The holy sword shuddered violently and bent.
The terrifying fist radiance ruthlessly charged through.
Mie Qianji gritted his teeth and threw his body violently to the side, but he still failed to dodge completely. The punch grazed his chest, spraying blood and sending him flipping away.
A single punch had inflicted serious injuries.
A Major Taboo Great Perfection, lacking an Immortal Artifact's boost, was truly insignificant before Zhang Yang now.
"Do you really not care about the lives of those you protect?" Mie Qianji roared, unwilling to accept his fate.
Zhang Yang sneered, "Trying to unsettle my mind? How laughable."
Mie Qianji countered, "I know how much you, Zhang Yang, value loyalty and righteousness. Don't sacrifice their lives just to kill me. I'm telling you, the three hundred Great Perfection members of the Eternal Night Destroying Legion possess a terrifying combined technique, one potent enough to slay even a being from the Immortal Capital itself, an unparalleled power."
Zhang Yang continued striding towards him. "So what if they can slaughter Immortals? The doomed Eternal Night Destroying Legion won't even get the chance to truly manifest. They pose no threat."
"You gravely underestimate the legacy Eternal Night left behind," Mie Qianji shouted.
"It's not me underestimating Eternal Night," Zhang Yang mocked, "It's you underestimating the immortal path techniques employed by the sages. You have no concept of that power's nature. You fail to grasp that the profundity of those immortal path forbidden arts has surpassed even the level of a True Immortal. And you definitely cannot imagine how utterly terrifying it is once sages like Lie Qingshan, having passively comprehended it, perform it flawlessly. To think you could use this to unsettle my mind? Raving nonsense."
Mie Qianji's eyes flickered. Seeing Zhang Yang's utterly calm expression, he knew this might very well be true.
But if Zhang Yang wasn’t worried about Lie Qingshan, then Mie Qianji needed to worry about himself. He didn't want to die!
The future of a Major Taboo was too glorious.
Those who could vie on the immortal path into the later stages were all Major Taboos. Every Major Taboo could glimpse that future moment when their radiance would illuminate the cosmos.
His mind raced. "I know... where to find Great Path Immortal Light."
Zhang Yang's footsteps hesitated slightly.
Presently, Great Path Immortal Light was definitely among the very few things that could truly pique his interest.
Unlike others, who could only fuse with one for their entire life, he seemed to have no such limit.
"Lead the way."
After a brief moment of contemplation, Zhang Yang uttered the two words.
Mie Qianji felt a slight loosening of his tightly strung nerves. He knew his life was at least safe for now.
"Beneath Chaos Ridge in the Eastern Domain."
He gave the location before finally moving forward.
Zhang Yang followed leisurely behind, hands clasped behind his back. He was completely unafraid of Mie Qianji trying to flee. This confidence, this bearing, this overwhelming strength, caused Mie Qianji’s lingering thoughts of escape to dissolve bit by bit. Not that he didn't want to, but he simply dared not.
He also gained a clearer understanding of Zhang Yang's confidence regarding Lie Qingshan.
Only then did he realize: in Zhang Yang’s eyes, Lie Qingshan’s strength must actually reach such heights that it would put all the other Major Taboo Great Perfection cultivators across the Central Continent to shame.
He could only save himself.
He rapidly began pondering everything he knew about what lay beneath Chaos Ridge.
He came from the Linghu Immortal Dynasty in the third space.
The Linghu Immortal Dynasty originally hailed from the Central Continent, but he arrived with a mission from Eternal Night, so he possessed many secrets unknown to others, essentially all stemming from revelations and underpinnings that Eternal Night had shared with him.
The vast world concealed too many strange enigmas.
Once, figures like God King Taiyi, Bing Yuyan, Black Tiger, and others had caused Eternal Night restless confusion over how such monstrosities existed; in reality, Eternal Night knew of even more dreadful places.
The two moved rapidly.
Mie Qianji harbored thoughts of finding a chance to flee.
But he could not shake off Zhang Yang by even an inch and felt despair again, forcing him to obediently lead the way.
Not long after, they reached Chaos Ridge.
Chaos Ridge had once been a forbidden land in the Eastern Domain.
Later, it joined the Eternal Night Alliance.
Still later, as it came under the Central Continent, it was cleansed by Eastern Domain forces.
However, the cleansing only touched the surface.
Upon arrival, Zhang Yang sensed that the power of Eternal Night was still lurking below.
He raised his foot and stomped the ground.
Boom!
The earth shook violently.
The lurking power of Eternal Night shattered apart.
A wisp of pale purple lightning descended onto the crown of his head.
He shook his head and felt nothing at all.
The whole sequence unfolded before Mie Qianji’s eyes, causing Mie Qianji’s pupils to constrict into pinpricks.
He had only one thought: terrifying, utterly terrifying.
This time, Mie Qianji truly walked obediently to the edge of a cliff on Chaos Ridge.
He performed a secret method to open a stone door and entered.
Zhang Yang followed him in without a shred of hesitation.
This was the confidence born of sheer strength.
The passage behind the stone door descended underground.
Zhang Yang could see that the passage seemed carved out by fierce combat, not by human labor.
They pressed deeper.
At around three thousand meters below the surface, Zhang Yang’s eyebrows lifted.
He detected an intense, heart-stopping power of Eternal Night, alarmingly oppressive.
Mie Qianji glanced worriedly at Zhang Yang.
He feared Zhang Yang might use it as an excuse to kill him.
As it turned out, Zhang Yang paid no attention.
Mie Qianji was still tense inwardly.
He sped up their descent rate significantly.
By the time they were ten thousand meters deep, the dark, gloomy power of Eternal Night had swelled beyond description.
Still, Zhang Yang managed to perceive traces of the purest power of the Immortal Path within it.
Then, as the passage abruptly opened up wide, they finally saw the true subterranean sight.
It resembled an underground world.
Countless dark Eternal Night Forbidden Laws densely layered over the area.
They continuously piled atop one another, forming a thick barrier that felt impenetrable and half a meter in depth.
Across the vast space, shadowy clouds churned constantly, periodically coalescing into fearsome beast-like figures.
Through the dark mist, they glimpsed a Jade Disc at the center.
It was enveloped in pure power of the Immortal Path.
The Jade Disc floated in mid-air.
The Jade Disc appeared meticulously crafted.
It was an immortal treasure.
Moreover, it seemed of a higher rank than any immortal treasure Zhang Yang had ever encountered.
Hazy characters covered the Jade Disc.
They resembled immortal scripts or archaic writings.
Zhang Yang could not decipher a single one.
Yet that detail did not matter.
Crucially, each character was woven from Great Path Immortal Light.
The Jade Disc bore eleven characters.
That is, there were eleven instances of Great Path Immortal Light.
Additionally, beneath the Jade Disc, about one meter away, a flower bloomed in full fury.
It seemed intelligent, intent on devouring the Jade Disc.
But it was held rigidly still, suppressed by the Immortal Light radiated by the Jade Disc.
Zhang Yang narrowed his gaze and murmured, "Devouring Spirit Flower King—this is the evil Flower King unique to the evil spirit race among the Four Evil Races."
"This is genuinely fascinating: Eternal Night, the Immortal Path, and the subterranean forces form a subtle balance; shifting one part would destabilize the entire system."
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The peculiarity of this place made Zhang Yang rather curious.
He felt a little puzzled; how did this place form, and in what era did it take shape?
What was the deal with that Devouring Spirit Flower King? If it came from below the surface, why was it locked in stalemate here without retreating?
Why didn’t the Four Evil Races beneath the surface seize this chance to charge out?
Many questions filled his mind.
As he was thinking this, the thick Forbidden Law Patterns of Eternal Night suddenly surged violently. The intensely concentrated power of Eternal Night, like black clouds, boiled and churned wildly.
Clang!
In an instant, a dark chain materialized, swiftly binding Zhang Yang.
Immediately after, two more dark chains burst from the ground, coiling around his legs and locking him firmly in place.
"Hahaha..."
Mad laughter erupted.
Mie Qianji, his aged face flushed with excitement, eagerly approached Zhang Yang and laughed hysterically: "Zhang Yang, oh Zhang Yang! You never imagined this, did you? Here, I am like a fish in water, a dragon returned to the sea! This is my domain! Your fate, just by following me here, is destined to be controlled by me. Your life and death rest solely in my hands! Hahaha..."
He laughed insanely.
Zhang Yang simply gazed lightly at him, as if looking at a fool.
This gaze made Mie Qianji’s laughter unconsciously freeze on his face. A wave of irritation and a faint unease rose from the depths of his heart. He roared, "What are you staring at? What’s with the calm act? Do you still think you are the invincible Zhang Yang? Let me tell you—this is the place with the purest power of Eternal Night! I, blessed by the Eternal Night, have achieved the Major Taboo rank! I can command the power of Eternal Night! The dark chains formed by the power here are only a hair’s breadth weaker than the chains restricted by the immortal path! Trapping you is more than sufficient!"
Zhang Yang still regarded him calmly, like looking at a fool.
Mie Qianji grew furious under that stare. He abruptly drew a holy sword, preparing to strike.
"Look over there," Zhang Yang said.
Mie Qianji stood unmoving, not even turning his head; he merely flicked his gaze sideways with his peripheral vision. Instantly, his expression transformed. He whirled around, horrified, staring at the Jade Disc floating in the air.
The pure Immortal Light radiating from the Jade Disc itself had dimmed considerably. Even more alarming, the eleven mysterious characters representing the Great Path Immortal Light upon the Jade Disc were actually dissolving.
"What’s happening? What did you do?" Mie Qianji lost his composure.
This place was a forbidden land left by the Eternal Night, incredibly special and linked to the great mysteries beneath the surface. He had come here solely to save himself, and incidentally kill Zhang Yang. He had never intended to cause major damage here.
Zhang Yang replied lightly, "Naturally, it’s because you disrupted the balance."
"Balance?" Mie Qianji froze for a moment, then his face paled dramatically. He gasped, "Balance?"
Zhang Yang explained, "Indeed. The power of Eternal Night, the Jade Disc of the immortal path, the Devouring Spirit Flower King—these three maintain a delicate balance, none holding a clear upper hand. With the might of the Eternal Night, external interference could easily exert overwhelming force... yet that wasn’t done. Clearly, preserving this balance is crucial. Therefore, your actions shattered it. Presumably, punishment from the Eternal Night awaits you, inevitable."
Mie Qianji’s expression shifted violently, his eyes darting nervously. He spun back to face Zhang Yang, his voice icy as he snarled, "Then I'll kill you first! To offset my offense through achievement!"
Zhang Yang blinked casually. "Hmm, that seems plausible. Only... I almost forgot to mention something."
"What?" Mie Qianji barked.
Zhang Yang stated, "I was the one who took those eleven strands of Great Path Immortal Light."
Mie Qianji scoffed mockingly, "Do you take me for a fool? Before the power of Eternal Night, you couldn't even get near it! How could you have taken them?"
Zhang Yang merely chuckled lightly, offering no explanation.
As Mie Qianji had mentioned, blocked by the power of Eternal Night, it was very hard for others to gain.
But Zhang Yang was that special person.
Ignoring other factors, just the eleven Great Path Immortal Lights alone had agitated Zhang Yang's bloodline and True Essence of the Great Path.
These two existences acted like bandits, completely beyond his control, even showing contempt for the power of Eternal Night, silently seeping over.
Then, under the balance of the three forces, they easily enveloped the Jade Disc and plundered the eleven Great Path Immortal Lights.
The process was the familiar struggle, fighting and scrambling, ending in a tie with an equal split.
The eleven Great Path Immortal Lights respectively got five each; the last one was torn apart, and each obtained half.
While Zhang Yang and Mie Qianji were conversing, they had already each returned.
Added to the original ones, the bloodline and True Essence of the Great Path each now possessed ten Great Path Immortal Lights.
What exactly did ten represent?
Zhang Yang even felt the overbearing nature of his True Essence of the Great Path suddenly surge, which was simply astounding.
Remember, the True Essence of the Great Path itself was at the pinnacle level so far; those who could match it were only Bing Yuyan, yet she had fused just one, while he possessed ten.
"Mie Qianji, do you know how powerful I've become after getting these eleven Great Path Immortal Lights?" Zhang Yang spoke again.
Mie Qianji had already sensed a problem; he had no mind to reply, merely lifting his sword to kill Zhang Yang.
Zhang Yang smiled and said, "I'll tell you."
His arms, entangled and trapped, suddenly exerted force; there was an eruption of the Divine Gold Holy Body, backed by his new, supremely overbearing True Essence of the Great Path.
Crack!
The black chains shattered on the spot.
Bang!
His right hand firmly grabbed the thrusting holy sword.
His left hand darted out.
Both hands applied strength.
Snap!
The holy sword was torn apart.
Mie Qianji was terrified to the death; he may not have used much power for this strike, but that holy sword was no ordinary artifact, being second only to his immortal sword; it was somehow shattered barehanded so easily.
Panicking, he reflexively retreated violently, swiping both hands left and right, emitting a series of strange cries.
Boom!
The black mist formed from the power of Eternal Night, along with the half-meter thick Forbidden Law Patterns of Eternal Night, surged again, condensing into numerous black chains, blasting toward Zhang Yang to kill.
Zhang Yang propelled forward with leg force; the black chains binding his legs snapped apart.
He strode ahead without hindrance, shattering a black chain with one punch.
He was so formidable, it almost gave Mie Qianji inner demons; lacking any courage to fight, he rapidly retreated violently, using the power of Eternal Night to flee far off.
Zhang Yang did not pursue because he was eyeing the Jade Disc.
When Mie Qianji disrupted the balance, and when Zhang Yang took the eleven Great Path Immortal Lights, massive upheavals were already unfolding here.
For instance, that fully bloomed Devouring Spirit Flower King seemed to awaken from a deep, prolonged slumber; it quivered violently, unleashing a terrifying light full of vile aura, blasting away the oppressive power of Eternal Night and tearing through many nearby Forbidden Law Patterns of Eternal Night.
Then, the fully bloomed flower of the Devouring Spirit Flower King abruptly opened wide and enlarged.
Before Zhang Yang reached it, the Devouring Spirit Flower King swallowed the Jade Disc in one bite.
The Jade Disc's Immortal Light flickered intensely, appearing to resist.
The Devouring Spirit Flower King's petals shook fiercely, dispersing surges of force to suppress it.
There was an extremely brief stalemate between the two.
Gulp!
The Devouring Spirit Flower King completely swallowed the disc.
Zhang Yang also arrived at that moment, launching a fierce punch enveloped in Baxiang Immortal Fire.
Boom!
The Devouring Spirit Flower King's huge flower was blown apart.
Petals splattered out, carrying an evil power, and scattered the power of Eternal Night once again.
Though only the flower was destroyed, the Devouring Spirit Flower King instantly shrunk and vanished into the earth's surface.
Boom!
Zhang Yang hammered down with a heavy punch, smashing the ground that was closing shut, and unleashed Baxiang Immortal Fire downward to wreak violent destruction.
"Ah ah ah!"
A shrill scream suddenly rang out.
It was Mie Qianji.
His face twisted ferociously, his body convulsed, and the endless power of Eternal Night seemed to find an outlet, surging wildly into his body.
In an instant, Mie Qianji nearly exploded from the overload.
But, Mie Qianji truly had a powerful will to survive and astonishing resilience; gritting his teeth, he let out a mad roar and endured through it. Then, this terrifying power of Eternal Night rapidly purified his entire body and unexpectedly made him Become an Immortal in one fell swoop.
"Kill!"
Mie Qianji rushed out fiercely, ignoring Zhang Yang, and plunged directly into the cave.
He was going to kill the Devouring Spirit Flower King.
Zhang Yang did not hinder or interfere. He could not be sure whether this involved what lay beneath the surface, and he was even less certain that causing a commotion might allow the Four Evil Races beneath the surface to find an opportunity to return. Thus, he cautiously gave up.
He emerged from the cave, reached the surface, and walked out of the mountain cave.
Outside, under dense clouds, there was no thunder or lightning, only that enormous face.
He stood facing it.
"What is the origin of that Jade Disc, that you even risked the chance to kill Mie Qianji, forcing him to Become an Immortal at any cost?" Zhang Yang said.
The enormous face said, "Beneath the surface, the return is inevitable!"
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Zhang Yang squinted as he stared at the massive face.
There was no rage, no restless aura, no furious lightning flashes or thunderclaps, nor even wind or rain. There was only a single, somber, colossal face.
At this moment, they had miraculously found themselves sharing a common foe.
Neither of them desired an emergence from beneath the surface.
Eternal Night didn't desire it, for it sought to rule the vast world, to utterly obliterate all life within it. It required no lifeforms to reach the surface of this vast world.
Zhang Yang didn't desire it, because they hadn't yet broken through the immortal path, hadn't courageously advanced far within its realms, and possessed no strength to face the powers residing beneath the surface.
"What exactly is the Jade Disc?" He asked again.
The massive face replied coldly, "What good would knowing do you? Nothing can be changed now."
Zhang Yang sneered, "You thinking it's impossible doesn't mean we lack the ability. You, the weakest Path of Heaven in history, have never been capable of anything anyway!"
The massive face was infuriated, yet it did not attack. It merely glared fiercely at Zhang Yang before receding.
Clear skies returned for ten thousand li.
The face of Boundless Heavens, filled with majesty, materialized. He offered an explanation.
"The Jade Disc seals within it a Fragment of the Celestial Path. Obtaining this allows those beneath the surface to cultivate their own Path of Heaven. With their Path of Heaven, they can leave the vast world without surfacing, then return from beyond its borders before emerging."
After this brief explanation, he vanished.
Zhang Yang frowned.
This was unexpected.
They had sealed the surface, yet those beneath still managed to seize an opportunity.
"But there's no need for excessive worry."
"Forging a Path of Heaven inevitably requires immeasurable time. By then, the Vast Immortal Path will have long since opened. Should they dare show their heads, we will utterly annihilate them, eradicating the menace for good!"
Zhang Yang glanced back briefly, no longer concerned whether Mie Qianji could retrieve the Jade Disc. He temporarily wanted no connection whatsoever to the forces beneath the surface.
His only focus now was breaking through the restrictions of the immortal path.
He shot into the air, trying to discern direction, aiming to return.
And then he was struck dumb.
He didn't know which direction to go.
Finally, a single strand of lightning struck down, hitting a leaf, pointing towards the direction of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land ruins.
Zhang Yang let out an awkward chuckle. "Thanks."
A trace of amusement flickered across the majestic face within the void.
The Path of Heaven had emotions. Eternal Night was without mercy.
The battle between the twin heavens continued.
Returning to the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land ruins.
The struggle here had also concluded.
Lie Qingshan was recovering from his wounds.
Yaohua Tian and Yue Youyou were guarding him.
The earth was a scene of utter devastation, littered with corpses—all belonging to the Eternal Night Destroying Legion.
But neither Gui Bao Tiankuang nor Zang Shen were anywhere to be found.
Yi Ren Zui informed them that at the critical moment, Gui Bao Tiankuang had used the Earth Master Token to forcibly draw upon the earth’s strength. Unexpectedly, the earth’s strength was no longer the Power of Eternal Night, but mostly that of the revived Eastern Domain of the Boundless Heavens' world. Consequently, the Earth Master Token shattered, destroying the immortal path techniques’ secret patterns and severely wounding Gui Bao Tiankuang. Yet he had seized the chance to rescue Zang Shen and thirty members of the Eternal Night Destroying Legion. The rest were wiped out.
Since they had fled back to the Central Continent, peace returned to the Eastern Domain.
However, Yi Ren Zui had obtained intelligence from Jia Tianhao indicating that Eternal Night Destroying Legions were present in all five regions. Thus, forces were mobilized everywhere for a thorough search.
Over the next two months, they uncovered Eternal Night Destroying Legions in the Southern Region, the Western Desert, and the Northern Plains. Yet, with Eternal Night’s interference, two beings at Major Taboo Great Perfection—named Zang Yuan and Zang Tian—along with over twenty Eternal Night troops at Great Perfection, managed to escape.
After repeated cleanups in these four regions yielded no further discoveries, true tranquility prevailed.
The remaining battle awaited in the Central Continent.
Zhang Yang’s cultivation had also hit a bottleneck.
He felt nothing during the final leap to the next level.
He knew comprehension couldn’t be forced; inspiration was needed. So, he wandered leisurely beyond the Central Continent.
He left the Eastern Domain, entered the Southern Region, and arrived at Daybreak Phoenix Ruins.
There, he saw his long-unseen senior apprentice sister, Xue Feishuang.
Xue Feishuang had long reached Major Taboo Great Perfection, but she saw this not as her limit. Aiming higher, she cultivated in the Earthly Extreme Cave within Daybreak Phoenix Ruins, relying on her immortal fire.
Now, she had merged her immortal fire with the cave itself, becoming part of it. This allowed her to cultivate freely. She even sensed she could use this unique state to strive for the immortal path, unhindered by Eternal Night.
Simultaneously, she was perceiving a deeper level of taboo immortal path.
She felt she might pioneer an entirely new taboo immortal path, one surpassing the Major Taboo Immortal Path.
Prudent by nature, her bold claim meant she felt certain. She aimed to create her own taboo immortal path, much like God King Taiyi.
She also took Zhang Yang to where Ye Kuanglan and Demon Sword Yi were in seclusion. The two had grasped some subtleties of the Heavenly Path of Taboo and were deeply engrossed in study, unaware of Zhang Yang’s arrival.
Zhang Yang remained with Xue Feishuang at Daybreak Phoenix Ruins for a month.
During this time, they discussed neither cultivation, the immortal path, nor the future. They spoke only of tender feelings and shared lighthearted laughter.
Before parting, they embraced.
Zhang Yang kissed her fiercely, then left.
Xue Feishuang returned to the Earthly Extreme Cave, entering a prolonged state of closed-door cultivation.
Leaving Daybreak Phoenix Ruins, Zhang Yang returned to the Vast Forest.
The Vast Forest had undergone a fundamental metamorphosis.
Even ignoring the Sacred Dynasty, talents and prodigies were blossoming everywhere.
Dozens of practitioners below the Sage realm had mastered forms of Minor Taboo Immortal Path or Major Taboo Immortal Path. Most explosively, the green mountain Zhang Yang had brought forth had been assisted by Lingxiao Immortal over a month prior, transforming into a human form. It named itself... Feng Qingshan!
Feng Qingshan was a Major Taboo Great Perfection.
Thus, he and Lie Qingshan became the most renowned Major Taboo green mountains—the Twin Pillars—of the vast world.
Moreover, the seven disciples who received inheritance beneath the seven gourds hanging from the gourd vine on Feng Qingshan’s original mountain form, backed by Feng Qingshan’s support and various resources, had all achieved Minor Taboo status. Their martial arts realms had also largely reached Ascending the Heavens realm Great Completion.
Finally, the gourd vine itself had gained sentience—thanks to the efforts of Star Cutting Immortal.
After a joyful fortnight gathering with the people of the Vast Forest, Zhang Yang set out again, journeying to the earth of the Western Desert.
Falling Star Holy Place’s Heavenly Reaching Mountain had undergone many significant changes.
The life sacred tree had fully awakened its consciousness, no longer operating on instinct alone.
With the full support of Lingxiao Immortal and Star Blossom, drawing upon ten thousand years of accumulated essence, the awakened life sacred tree could cultivate and swiftly expanded to cover half of the Western Desert and half of the Southern Region. Its life essence permeated and drastically transformed these lands.
Atop Heavenly Reaching Mountain, beneath the life sacred tree and before the stone of immortality, Yuluan was striving for Great Perfection.
Through relentless cultivation over this period, she had accomplished the miraculous feat—in under a year—of accumulating sufficient foundations from Ascending the Heavens realm Completion to challenge Great Perfection.
Once Yuluan achieved Great Perfection, her combat power was expected to grow explosively, placing her infinitely close to double Major Taboo Great Perfection.
Separately, the Baxiang Saintly Fire within the Golden Crow Sacred Nest, embodying a wisp of will from Jiang Jin (the Western Desert's first Forbidden Laws Saint), mingled with the ferocity of the Devouring Sky Demon Flower, combined with the Golden Crow Saintly Fire, nurtured by the life sacred tree and enhanced by the immortal path energy from the stone of immortality, underwent repeated periods of dormancy and metamorphosis. Finally, a flame took humanoid form.
Crucially, it also reached Major Taboo Great Perfection.
Different from Lingxiao Immortal or Star Cutting Immortal, it wasn't purely fire-formed; human will existed within it. While not a pure fire manifestation, this provided insights for Lingxiao Immortal and Star Cutting Immortal, who shifted their focus away from physical forms, accelerating their progress.
This fire-born Major Taboo Great Perfection named itself Jin Tianwu. After comprehending the immortal path forbidden laws contained within the Immortal Bottle, it declared itself the foremost master of forbidden laws.
Additionally, another surprise awaited in the Falling Star Mountain Range.
Among the Deathly Holy Spirits Su Zang Tian had brought from the Rain Sun Forbidden Zone, one transformed into a complete being of flesh and blood, achieving Minor Taboo status. It named itself Su Yuyang.
This event had caused a sensation.
Leaving Heavenly Reaching Mountain, Zhang Yang toured the Western Desert.
He revisited the Rain Sun Forbidden Zone, ascended Holy Fall Mountain, and gazed towards Tianzang Immortal Realm, confirming it would still take about a year or two to become traversable.
He also visited the rebuilt Sunlit Sacred Land, the Fallen Immortal Forbidden Land, and the Wei Family in the Western Desert.
There, Wei Hongyu, the Wei Family’s eldest daughter, proved to be exceptionally talented, actually achieving Major Taboo status.
Finally, he arrived at the Crimson Flame Dynasty, meeting the Emperor Yan Chihuo, and Yan Mengqing, the first beauty of the Western Desert.
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Crimson Flame Imperial Capital, Bi Tian Pavilion!
This was the place where Zhang Yang had been lodged when he first arrived in this city.
Adjacent to it was the Zi Tian Pavilion. Sadly, the person who once dwelled here could no longer hear his voice. He could only offer the occasional remembrance and recount old memories before a grave atop the Heavenly Reaching Mountain.
He thought of Yue Guilong.
That brother who struggled his entire life, only to meet his end at the hand of his own father.
A mere few years had passed, yet everything felt so altered and unfamiliar now.
Zhang Yang stood lost in thought, as if the events of yesterday played before his eyes, the echoes of laughter still ringing in his ears.
"I still remember clearly two years ago," a light laugh sounded. "Brother Zhang’s exploits in the Western Desert began right here. No, to be precise, it began in Liu Town, when you had me well and truly stuck in a stalemate, helpless but to concede. That’s when your reputation truly started to soar in the Western Desert. I wonder if I count as the first person Brother Zhang stepped over in the Western Desert?"
Yan Chihuo had arrived. His current status was vastly different from before. After the tumultuous period involving the Primordial Spirit of the Supreme Emperor possessing a body came to an end, the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane assumed control. Yan Chihuo transitioned from Crown Prince to Emperor, truly governing the entire Crimson Flame Dynasty.
The imperial dignity surrounding him had intensified greatly; he moved with majestic strides, radiating boundless authority.
Yet, in front of friends, he remained reserved, much like the Crown Prince of old.
"The first for the Crimson Flame Dynasty should have been Saint Yan Donghuang, right?" Zhang Yang replied.
The two men’s eyes met, and they shared a knowing smile.
A dissatisfied voice called from a distance.
"Hey hey, Lord of the Sacred Forest Zhang, don’t deliberately bring me into this! I’ve been eavesdropping!"
It was Yan Donghuang.
The Saint guarding the Crimson Flame Dynasty.
Zhang Yang chuckled.
A flood of warm memories spontaneously surfaced in his heart.
Yan Chihuo asked, "Brother Zhang, what brings you here today?"
He assumed Zhang Yang had arrived for a specific purpose.
"I am merely walking around, taking a look," Zhang Yang answered. His main goal was seeking inspiration, hoping to soon achieve the ninth leap. Partly, he also wished to see old acquaintances.
Yan Chihuo pondered briefly. "Does it mean Brother Zhang will soon be entering the Central Continent for the final confrontation?"
Zhang Yang nodded. "Soon. Once the limits of martial arts wisdom are completely lifted, it will be time for me to head to the Central Continent."
"Does that also mean Brother Zhang will begin the decisive battle against Eternal Night? And that, after breaking through to the immortal path, you will leave the vast world?" Yan Chihuo pressed.
"Most likely," Zhang Yang confirmed.
A sudden pang of melancholy washed over Yan Chihuo. "So fast. I had thought that shattering the millennia-long rule of Eternal Night would require decades, perhaps even hundreds of years of struggle. Never imagined it might come in a mere five or six years." He sighed. "I had hoped to grow strong enough myself, to be fortunate enough to partake in this final battle."
Zhang Yang deftly changed the subject, smiling. "But you’re the Emperor now. You can no longer wander the Western Desert disguised as Chi Jiuxiao. Doesn’t that feel a bit tedious?"
Yan Chihuo looked startled. "So you knew all along?"
Once, beneath the Saints of the Western Desert, there were reputedly thirty greatest talents. Yan Chihuo wasn't among them, but one named Chi Jiuxiao, master of the Sword Pavilion, was.
Back then, the night banquet at the Sword Pavilion was hosted by Chi Jiuxiao.
Zhang Yang also took advantage of that time to carry out his first night raid on Taixu Palace.
"I couldn't be certain at first," he said playfully. "But later, upon reflection, I discovered that both of your power sources are identical. Then I knew that was you disguised." "Is it better to be Yan Chihuo or Chi Jiuxiao?"
Yan Chihuo thought for a moment and said, "I'd say both. With the identity of Chi Jiuxiao, I can indulge freely in anything, truly carefree. But the identity of emperor allows me to savor the supreme power, especially knowing the immortal path is about to open. Once the sages capable of suppressing me attain immortality, they might leave the vast world one after another in the future. I will then reign supreme in the Crimson Flame Dynasty. That feeling, just imagining it, seems infinitely wonderful and desirable."
Then he smiled bitterly and added, "That's probably why emperors of major dynasties are not outstanding in martial arts during their reign. It's too easy to get lost in the intoxication of power. After abdicating, they advance like mad in martial arts—it's because they use frenzied cultivation to drown the bitterness of losing power."
Zhang Yang nodded repeatedly; these were Yan Chihuo's heartfelt words.
In fact, too many people behaved that way, largely due to the immortal path remaining closed.
If the immortal path opened, gaining immortality meant undying life, and that temptation would surpass being an emperor.
The two chatted at length before Yan Chihuo left.
But Zhang Yang knew he left to clear the space for someone.
That someone was the first beauty of the Western Desert, Yan Mengqing!
Her appearance made even Yan Donghuang, who had been listening intently to their conversation, withdraw his senses completely and ignore everything there.
This change stunned Zhang Yang into a surprised laugh.
Yan Mengqing remained as beautiful as a fairy, as graceful and exceptional, still that unparalleled woman overshadowing the Western Desert.
Even her two trusted maids, Wumei and Yaotiao, were remarkably gorgeous.
Wumei and Yaotiao stood downstairs, gazing upward. The two girls exchanged a glance, their emotions complex.
They did not follow her up.
Yan Mengqing approached Zhang Yang and stood before him.
They stood side by side.
From the side, her profile was stunningly beautiful.
From the front, she was flawlessly beautiful without a single blemish.
In every aspect—appearance, figure, temperament, wisdom, capability, martial arts—this woman was outstandingly exceptional. Even among all women in today's vast world, few could rival her comprehensively.
She was truly incredibly beautiful.
More importantly, Zhang Yang could clearly hear that beneath her calm exterior lay an agitated, nervous heart pounding intensely. It even evoked a strange sensation in him—she was genuinely smitten.
It was a very strong intuition.
"You see it," Yan Mengqing slowly turned to face Zhang Yang directly, and her first words sounded ambiguous.
But Zhang Yang understood her meaning and nodded slightly.
Seeing Zhang Yang still facing forward without meeting her eyes, Yan Mengqing felt a surge of bitterness inside.
"I never imagined that one day a man could make my heart flutter."
"I've never been interested in any man."
"I boast unrivaled beauty, peerless wisdom, unparalleled martial arts skills, and unequal statecraft abilities. That's why I call myself the Quadruple Perfection Beauty in private."
"Men in my eyes were always ridiculous, childish, pitiful, even filthy."
"To win my smile or put on a show for me, they pulled all kinds of schemes and tricks. At first, it seemed amusing, but later I suddenly grasped their goals and felt disgusted. That's why I developed an instinctive aversion to men, including when I first met you."
As if unfastening a dam of words, she recounted her past while staring intensely at Zhang Yang, murmuring to herself: "When you told me to marry you, I knew you were purposely provoking me. I wanted to counterattack because I assumed you were like the rest, acting that way to get closer. Men—even with beauties at hand, they always crave more. So I proposed the Phoenix Flame Holy Sword as a betrothal gift."
"But I never expected that something utterly impossible would be instantly achieved by you. You could've pressed me to marry you then, but you didn't. I expected a ruse until I understood you had no such thoughts. After calming myself all night here while you didn't even glance at me upstairs, when I suddenly reexamined all your past actions, I knew I was wrong."
"Yet I didn't expect to fall for you that very moment."
She took a step forward, nearly touching Zhang Yang before halting, tilted her head up, and gazed into his eyes with fiery beauty, saying, "But then I uncovered a hidden, massive gap between us—martial arts."
"Your abilities in martial arts are astoundingly mystical. Breaking the Eternal Night might have taken centuries, but you’re on track in just five or six years. That plunged me into despair."
"The women around you, like Ice Empress, Xue Feishuang and Yuluan, are heaven-bestowed talents. They are your indispensable allies."
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