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The two women were opposing each other.
Demon Sword Yi grabbed Zhang Yang and chuckled, "The first beauty of the Southern Region and the first beauty of the Western Desert fighting jealously over you—this is unprecedented, isn't it awesome?"
"Anyway, I think you're jealous, but you'll definitely say you're not, so you're hiding your jealousy," Zhang Yang said.
Demon Sword Yi had almost used his third eye to attack him—Zhang Yang was being deliberate and made it seem like he must always be jealous.
Instead, Star Flame Saint posed a different question.
"Lord of the Sacred Forest, did you destroy Taixu Imperial Capital with your own hands?"
That question stunned Zhang Yang, and he said, "Taixu Imperial Capital was destroyed?"
"It wasn't you, Lord of the Sacred Forest?" Star Flame Saint said.
"Of course not, I..." Zhang Yang recalled Jiang Jin, once the first Forbidden Laws Saint, who flashed in his mind. "Just what happened?"
Star Flame Saint and Yan Donghuang exchanged a glance and spoke, "Taixu Imperial Capital was reduced to ruins—every living being was slaughtered with no survivors. Now, Taixu Dynasty has declared publicly it was all your doing, accusing you of preaching morality while plotting with cruelty and inhumanity. They also announced they'll relocate their capital to Western Holy City and promised to annihilate Falling Star Holy Place there in a decisive battle to avenge the dead."
"Lord of the Sacred Forest, just what happened?"
Zhang Yang then gave a simple summary of recent events.
After he finished speaking, not just those from Crimson Flame Ancestral Mountain, but also Demon Sword Yi, Gu Qianmu, and others who had emerged with him from the Rain Sun Forbidden Zone were dumbfounded.
Everyone stared in shock at him, then at Bing Yuyan, and at White Dragon Girl.
Yan Mengqing, who had been locking horns with Bing Yuyan moments earlier, fell silent as if struck hard, looking miserable.
Such actions were unparalleled in Western Desert's history of Eternal Night—worthy of eternal honor and admiration by posterity.
Zhang Yang concluded, "When we left Taixu Imperial Capital, we hadn't killed any of the three great saints: Jin Xunxian, Jin Mo, or Jin Hui. But we awakened Jiang Jin's consciousness, which fused with the Devouring Sky Demon Flower. This only could have occurred if those three saints provoked Jiang Jin, forcing him to lose his human mind fully and descend into demonhood. Only the Devouring Sky Demon Flower had the power to kill everyone in the capital instantly. If so, the three saints probably suffered losses too, since their escape tools were used up by Silver Saint and Xiao Bai."
Hearing this, everyone felt moved even more.
Two thousand years earlier, Taixu Dynasty had arrogantly forced Jiang Jin to his death. Now, after those years, Jiang Jin had turned the tables and destroyed Taixu Imperial Capital—a perfect case of karma doing its work.
Everyone sat together chatting again at length.
Zhang Yang also gifted some essence of immortality to Star Flame Saint, helping him grow stronger, before finally leading everyone away.
They used an ancient teleportation array to return jointly to Falling Star Holy Place's Heavenly Reaching Mountain.
Everyone arrived back.
Seeing the dramatic changes to Heavenly Reaching Mountain now, they could barely trust their eyes.
Before them spread lush, towering ancient trees, each exuding life energy.
Not to mention the exotic flowers and uncommon plants blanketing the ground, many plants had gained sentience and dashed about freely, while rare little beasts played fearlessly—even running up playfully when spotting the group.
The whole scene radiated peace.
The exception was overhead: thunders rumbled as if thunder dragons roared, dark clouds blotted out the sky, fierce winds howled, downpours poured, all tinged with the wrath of Eternal Night.
Zhang Yang asked and learned that soon after their departure, the life sacred tree kept growing—perhaps advancing to some sacred-tree level—and this enraged Eternal Night, provoking the thunderstorm to destroy it.
The result was of course a failure.
With the stone of immortality and water of immortality empowering it, destroying the life sacred tree was virtually impossible.
Even though they exploded and lost many leaves, once they endured it, their subsequent growth became shockingly rapid.
Now those scattered leaves and branches were planted like giant trees upon the mountain.
After Zhang Yang made the arrangements, everyone busied themselves with their tasks. He then went to the mountain peak.
There he saw the White Dragon Girl and Red Dragon Girl laughing and talking together.
The Red Dragon Girl bowed respectfully in greeting.
He glanced at the other two small dragons; their evolution was in its final stages, they could emerge at any moment.
Additionally, Yuluan had already used the stone of immortality and entered deep seclusion. She was undergoing an astonishing metamorphosis, like a dragon lying dormant, preparing to soar through the Nine Heavens and proclaim its majesty to the world.
Everything was very good.
He then made his way to a rather secluded courtyard.
Here, Lu Dutian, the Lord of the Sunlit Sacred Land, was waiting for him with a broad smile on his face.
He was absolutely clear about all the recent changes across the Western Desert.
Of course, he was even clearer about the transformations on Heavenly Reaching Mountain.
Seeing Zhang Yang arrive, Lu Dutian said with a smile, "It seems my choice was correct."
"I greatly admire you, Lord," Zhang Yang said, fixing his gaze on him. "To stake the Sunlit Sacred Land, and indeed your very life itself, on me when our Falling Star Holy Place was still fragile... Frankly speaking, I'm intensely curious. I find it truly incredible, utterly bewildering."
Lu Dutian adopted a solemn expression. "I made this choice, of course, for a reason."
Zhang Yang replied, "I'm all ears."
Lu Dutian asked, "Lord, do you recall that after you killed Yun Zhenggu, the Burial Land sought you out for revenge but couldn't find you? Yet later, how did they manage to pinpoint that you were precisely within the territory of the Burial Land?"
Naturally, Zhang Yang remembered this incident. It had caused quite a stir. Jin Wudi and Shitian Hu had even led men to attack the Crimson Flame Imperial Capital at one point. Fortunately, the four top-tier sages from the Heavenly Water Sacred Realm had not yet departed, thus preventing a holy war.
"It seemed they found a sage, formerly from the Holy Land of Secrets," Zhang Yang stated.
"Exactly," Lu Dutian confirmed. "That sage deduced divination secrets, confirming you were within Burial Land territory. Yet that very sage also stated that your divination secrets were obscured." Lu Dutian continued, "Others thought little of this remark, perhaps suggesting the Lord possessed some treasure that caused such an effect. But I disagreed. I knew, Lord, that you had declared your intent to shatter the Eternal Night and had indeed clashed with it. I thought: an Eternal Night possessing the power we know of - if an opportunity arose, why would it merely allow the Lord to be shielded from such divination? Therefore, I secretly invited that sage. I implored him to try and deduce the fate of your battle with the Eternal Night."
Here, Lu Dutian's face took on a self-satisfied look. "Let me be frank, Lord. Though you declared your intent to shatter the Eternal Night, the entire vast world likely shared one sentiment: they saw it as a joke. Probably no one truly believed it. Even within the Falling Star Holy Place and Vast Forest, people likely thought the same."
"But, I thought it was possible."
"Because the Sunlit Sacred Land's records contain numerous accounts of the Eternal Night. I noticed that you actually seemed to anger it profoundly. Yet, despite this anger, the Eternal Night remained powerless against you. You flourished brilliantly, Lord, accomplishing everything as if aided by divine providence."
"Our Sunlit Sacred Land thus spent an enormous amount of resources, giving that sage our full support."
"Finally, deducing the divination secrets, the sage arrived at a conclusion concerning the battle between you, Lord, and the Eternal Night."
A powerful curiosity stirred even Zhang Yang. He inquired, "In the future, what was the result? How did that battle between you and the Eternal Night turn out?"
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Zhang Yang actually felt uncertain about Eternal Night.
Behind Eternal Night, it was not just the Great Annihilation Immortal Path; from what he knew, multiple immortal paths seemed to have joined forces, with the Great Annihilation Immortal Path as the main one.
Eternal Night, after all, was a sentient heavenly path existing to annihilate the vast world completely, which hadn't succeeded so far due to the presence of Boundless Heavens.
Boundless Heavens was the heavenly path of the vast world.
How strong such a terrifying existence truly was remained a mystery and could not be deduced at all.
It could only be said that as long as Crimson Emperor was not dead and Supreme Emperor was not dead, it implied the power hidden in darkness by Eternal Night was doubtlessly so immense it drove people to despair.
Could it be broken?
Zhang Yang looked forward to the answer.
Lu Dutian's expression was unusual; he said, "The conclusion deduced by that sage wasn't about the outcome."
"What was it?" Zhang Yang asked.
Lu Dutian said, "The sage stated that honoring Eternal Night led to certain death; uniting with Falling Star Holy Place offered a slim chance of survival."
Zhang Yang suddenly understood.
Lu Dutian added, "Regarding the question of Immortal Cauldron, when Lord of the Sacred Forest personally inquired and deduced the answer initially, everyone already knew: Eternal Night's goal is to annihilate all beings in the vast world entirely. Given that correspondence, how could we at Sunlit Sacred Land be unaware of our choice? After our discussions, I came to cooperate with the Saint Lord."
"The Saint Lord chose correctly." Zhang Yang took out a gourd, "Here is the essence of immortality, which I retrieved from Tianzang Immortal Realm; I hope it helps the Saint Lord complete a transformation and achieve unrivaled sage status."
Lu Dutian was overjoyed; he also deeply desired Tianzang Immortal Realm and asked Zhang Yang to describe it briefly before taking the gourd and returning to Sunlit Sacred Land.
Regarding Lu Dutian's situation, Zhang Yang formed a judgment.
The entire Western Desert seemed to have only three unrivaled sages once, but a minor eruption would occur in the future.
For example, Shitian Hu of Burial Land, Yan Donghuang of Crimson Flame Dynasty, Wu Ting of Golden Crow Sacred Land, Lu Dutian of Sunlit Sacred Land, Qie Leichi of Nine Nether Cave Heaven, Jin Qingxue and Gold Sword Saint of Taixu Dynasty—all were top-tier sages extremely close to the level of unrivaled sages, and with a certain opportunity, they could reach unrivaled sage status.
Of course, Gold Sword Saint had been killed long ago.
The other top-tier sages depended on opportunities.
Such opportunities didn't necessarily have to be fortuitous encounters; they could also arise from the pressure of the grand battle at Western Holy City over a month later, enabling breakthroughs.
Therefore, if an astonishing number of unrivaled sages emerged in the grand battle at Western Holy City, it shouldn't be a surprise.
Zhang Yang sent off Lu Dutian, descended the mountain, reached the halfway point of the slope, and went to see Yaoruoxian.
This woman who was Becoming Ordinary; when he returned last time, they met once without any exchange.
This time, he intended to converse with her.
Mainly, he also wanted to understand what was wondrous about Becoming Ordinary, because during their previous meeting, he sensed keenly that Yaoruoxian's transformation had reached an astonishing state—it was purely intuition.
Arriving there, Demon Sword Yi was also present.
"Xian'er hasn't finished Becoming Ordinary and ignores me," Demon Sword Yi said gloomily.
After all, he had preserved a strand of essence of immortality for Yaoruoxian.
Zhang Yang said, "Perhaps she is still in a special, wondrous state; after all, I proposed Becoming Ordinary, and I myself didn't even know what it fully entailed."
Demon Sword Yi snorted, "If anything goes wrong with Xian'er, I'll fight you to the death!"
Zhang Yang patted his shoulder and said, "I'm considering seclusion too. Once I break through, we might be worlds apart. If you cause me trouble, you're asking for a beating."
Demon Sword Yi's mouth twitched uncontrollably as he hissed resentfully, "You freak. You're not even human."
While they were bickering, Yaoruoxian suddenly waved her hand.
The flowers and plants she had cultivated abruptly erupted with dazzling radiance, transforming from ordinary specimens into saintly treasures. Spinning lightly in place, she sat down cross-legged, forming unique hand seals with her fingers. Holy light surged around her, forcefully drawing the essence from those blossoms into her own body.
Immediately, despite only being at Opening the Sky realm, Level Three, she began breaking through.
Fourth level of Opening the Sky realm!
Fifth level of Opening the Sky realm!
Sixth level of Opening the Sky realm!
...
Ninth level of Opening the Sky realm!
First Small Boundless!
Second Small Boundless!
...
Eighth Small Boundless!
Ninth Small Boundless!
First Great Boundless of Three Lives!
Second Great Boundless of Three Lives!
Third Great Boundless of Three Lives!
Only then did her breakthrough finally end.
The sheer simplicity of the whole process made Zhang Yang grin wryly. While things usually happened like this for him, he had never witnessed—let alone heard of—a second person achieving this.
The problem was Yaoruoxian had rocketed from Opening the Sky realm Level Three, vaulting past two entire grand realms to reach the Great Boundless of Three Lives. The terrifying scale of this leap made Zhang Yang feel a trace of envy. It was the first time he understood the peculiar feeling of watching someone else treat breakthrough like drinking water.
Demon Sword Yi stared, utterly dumbfounded.
"Is this real?"
"Xian'er... actually reached Great Boundless?!"
"How old is she? She's younger than this freak, isn't she? She actually became Great Boundless? The fastest Great Boundless in Eternal Night history! She’s created another miracle!"
Zhang Yang's mouth twitched. His chance at becoming Eternal Night’s youngest Great Boundless was gone. Worse, without pushing himself, even the youngest Saint title might be snatched away. Yaoruoxian was too monstrous. This woman was practically cheating her way up. At such a tender age, while only at Touching Heaven realm level four, she had created her own Saints' laws, gaining favor from the Boundless Heavens.
And now, achieving the unprecedented "Becoming Ordinary", her accomplishments were even more terrifying. Zhang Yang calling her a "cheat" wasn't without reason.
Because even her elemental energy was undergoing transformation. She became ordinary because of the plants, she transformed because of the plants, ultimately yielding the Seven Extremes True Essence. The entire process was as effortless as drinking water, completed in the blink of an eye.
But it wasn't over.
Yaoruoxian actually began deducing her Saints' laws again.
Demon Sword Yi burst into excited laughter, "Incredible! Truly incredible! Hahaha, that's my sister! My sister, Demon Sword Yi's sister!"
Even Zhang Yang watched in astonishment.
There was no denying it—Yaoruoxian's martial arts talent was brilliant enough to stun the entire history of the Eternal Night throughout the vast world.
She was utterly astonishing.
Even the deduction of Saints' laws seemed so simple for her.
When she exited seclusion, even draped in plain coarse cloth, she radiated astonishing grace. Endless holy light swirled around her like shimmering rain. She appeared like a celestial maiden descended to the mortal realm. For a moment, even Zhang Yang was momentarily captivated.
She looked towards the two men, "I have succeeded in Becoming Ordinary. I have decided to journey to the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm to Become an Immortal. When you shatter the Eternal Night, I shall return to join the battle."
Zhang Yang and Demon Sword Yi exchanged a glance, filled with utter shock.
The Endless Immortal Buddha Realm!
"Xian'er... Do you know how to reach the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm? You're leaving? You..." Demon Sword Yi rushed forward.
Yaoruoxian spoke softly, "All conditional phenomena. Are like dreams, illusions, bubbles, shadows; Like dew, like lightning. You should contemplate them thus."
She turned and stepped forward, as if ascending like a flying immortal, trailed by a cloud of shimmering rain. She traversed the barrier of space, arriving directly above the Abyss of the Buried Immortals. She glanced back once at the Falling Star Holy Place, once at the vast world, and then stepped into the Abyss of the Buried Immortals.
Yaoruoxian had departed.
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Witnessing Yaoruoxian's spectacularly rapid advancement in cultivation, which was like a runaway streak of sparks and lightning, even Zhang Yang, not to mention Demon Sword Yi, was deeply stimulated.
He had always been arrogant about his unparalleled speed of training, but today, he finally met his rival.
He was actually suppressed in reverse.
It was true that Yaoruoxian had achieved this under his guidance, yet it was too abnormal.
She soared straight to the Great Boundless.
Such strength stirred Zhang Yang's fighting spirit, and the fact that Yaoruoxian said she would participate in the battle to break the Eternal Night intensified his sense of challenge. He strongly suspected that if he wasn't strong enough, Yaoruoxian might rush ahead to challenge and destroy the Eternal Night.
He had to strive.
"I must cultivate!"
"I must break through!"
After speaking these eight words, Zhang Yang left.
Only Demon Sword Yi remained standing there, dumbfounded and staring blankly at the empty spot, with Yaoruoxian's words still echoing in his mind.
Yaoruoxian was going to the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm!
Yaoruoxian was going to break the Eternal Night!
After a while, he suddenly jumped high in shock, snapping awake. Filled with excitement, happiness, and complexity from being overwhelmed and stimulated, he paced back and forth several times before quickly contacting the Demon Sword Forbidden Area.
The Demon Sword Forbidden Area had once been the most aggressive towards the Vast Forest, especially the Demon Warlord itself.
Ever since the Great Storm Plan in the Western Desert, where Zhang Yang counterattacked and severely damaged the Ghostly Divine Platform in particular, the Demon Sword Forbidden Area's attitude had subtly changed.
This time, Demon Sword Yi reported everything about Yaoruoxian with a trembling voice full of excitement.
The unrivaled sages of the Demon Sword Forbidden Area repeatedly asked three times if it was true, and it was only after Demon Sword Yi swore a Great Path Oath that he had witnessed it firsthand that they were convinced.
Finally, Demon Sword Yi said: "Ancestor, the meaning of Xian'er is that if that freak Zhang Yang doesn't grow fast enough, she might replace him in challenging the Eternal Night. She is the hope of our Demon Sword Forbidden Area. Now she has gone to the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm, and given her unrivaled talent, she could establish power in the Immortal Realm or even be favored by a giant of the immortal path. Our Demon Sword Forbidden Area will officially embark on the immortal path."
The response was: "Then we will become enemies of the Eternal Night and the Ghostly Divine Platform as well."
Demon Sword Yi fell silent.
He knew this concerned the future of the Demon Sword Forbidden Area, even touching on survival or extinction—a decision only the sages could make.
At this moment, he felt terribly weak. What if he were a sage? What if he were an unrivaled sage?
He had to cultivate, he had to break through, he had to become strong.
He could no longer live as carefreely as before; he had to exert every effort to strengthen himself.
He didn't want to be left too far behind by those two freaks.
Cases like Zhang Yang's, Yuluan's, and Demon Sword Yi's sprang up everywhere on the Heavenly Reaching Mountain.
The entire Falling Star Holy Place entered a period of rapid development.
On a massive branch of the life sacred tree, Zhang Yang sat cross-legged.
Though called a branch, it alone was about a hundred meters wide.
He was deep in meditation, not aiming to advance his level.
He was pondering one thing.
Great Path Immortal Light!
A trip to the Tianzang Immortal Realm had made him deeply realize the wonders of the Great Path Immortal Light.
However, what he inquired about and learned within the Tianzang Immortal Realm was that a person could only absorb the light of one Great Path Immortal Light; even the so-called Major Taboo Immortal Path couldn’t escape this concept.
But Zhang Yang knew that the Major Taboo Immortal Path was the kind formed by Nine Extremes True Essence, like his own, which combined the five elements along with wind, thunder, light, and darkness.
Ever since figuring this out, he suspected he might surpass the Major Taboo Immortal Path.
Thus, he yearned to attempt to absorb a second strand of Great Path Immortal Light.
And then... he succeeded.
Both his bloodline and his True Essence of the Great Path obtained one strand each.
The almost ravenous way the two behaved, like they were competing, always made him feel he could still fuse and refine more Great Path Immortal Light. However, the knowledge gleaned from the Tianzang Immortal Realm stated it was only possible for those below the Small Boundless realm.
He was already at the ninth level of the Opening the Sky realm.
Could it be he was forever trapped at this level?
This required careful thought.
Frankly, judging by his gut feeling and seeing how his bloodline and True Essence of the Great Path treated the Great Path Immortal Light like starving wolves, it seemed unlikely he would be restricted.
But instinct and intuition ultimately carried no proof.
The effects of the Great Path Immortal Light were too immense; he couldn't resist it.
Slowly, his heart became as still as water.
He searched his heart and questioned himself inwardly.
The result? The question caused his bloodline to boil and his True Essence of the Great Path to churn violently.
Immediately afterward, Zhang Yang felt almost as if he'd been blasted outward.
There was no sound, but Zhang Yang understood. Both his bloodline and his True Essence of the Great Path seemed deeply insulted, as if he had doubted them.
"Right," he thought. "My bloodline and True Essence have long transcended the ordinary. How could the limitations understood by those in the Tianzang Immortal Realm possibly apply to me?"
"There's no need for me to worry at all."
"Besides, me obtaining the Great Path Immortal Light wasn't really my doing; it was my bloodline and True Essence seizing it themselves. It had nothing to do with my cultivation realm."
"So... I'll just breakthrough then!"
Breaking through was too simple for him now.
But he was about to face the third of his destined three calamities: the Immeasurable calamity.
Once again, it would be a time of confrontation with Eternal Night.
He didn't seek the protection of the life sacred tree. Instead, he traveled directly upwards along its immense trunk.
The sheer height of the life sacred tree profoundly shocked him this time.
With his speed pushed to the utmost, he charged upwards for what felt like a very long time before finally reaching the very top.
Here, it was as if at the apex of the heavens.
The so-called cloud seas were all very far from him.
It was as if he had arrived beyond the vast world.
The sun, moon and stars also seemed to be at the same height.
It was terribly cold here, the temperature bitingly low, and occasionally winds swept through like terrifying divine blades.
With Zhang Yang’s current level of strength, he naturally feared nothing.
He stared upward into higher altitudes.
Vaguely, he seemed to see the pitch-black Eternal Night smothering the vast world.
He took deep breaths, and his cultivation began ascending.
No expenditure of Spirit Immortal Stones was required.
His accumulation was already sufficient; it was only the Great Path Immortal Light that had suppressed his breakthrough.
Within moments, he began his assault on the Small Boundless realm.
Suddenly, an icy sensation descended from the sky.
That overwhelming, freezing coldness swept over him.
Flooded with it came a surge of violence, cruelty, and sheer rage.
Eternal Night no longer hid its hatred and fury toward him.
Winds arose.
Thunderstorms followed.
Rain poured like waterfalls downward.
Through the tempest, Zhang Yang seemed to glimpse Eternal Night's wrathful face lurking within the churning dark clouds.
He laughed loudly, "Eternal Night, come on! Grant me another chance to play you!"
A series of rolling thunders exploded.
Then, the dark clouds pressed downward. Amidst the flashing lightning and roaring gale, they began transforming into an entire world.
With sun, moon, stars, mountains, and rivers within.
All shifted into a world of darkness.
Its immense cosmic power began crushing down upon Zhang Yang.
Yet that wasn’t all; a fissure ripped open across the sky. From it surged a legion of dark cavalry, a torrent of shadow, thundering toward Zhang Yang.
Such distinct heavenly tribulations didn’t frighten him. Instead, he exploded with manic laughter, drew his Golden Hoop holy rod, and charged.
But before meeting the dark cavalry head-on, he suddenly swung the Golden Hoop holy rod overhead. Fierce Slaughter Sacred Thunder erupted from his core as he pushed his Great Perfection Slaughter Thunder Saint Power to the limit—smashing the weapon down hard upon the void before him.
Crack!
The world on the verge of forming shattered instantly. The phantom Dark Cavalry vanished without a trace.
Zhang Yang roared with laughter, "How fun heavenly tribulations can play! Bring Supreme Emperor or Ghost King forth! Manifest as tribulation—you're just afraid of the vast world birthing taboo immortal paths! Come on!"
The thunder-rolled heavens convulsed like a demonic dance.
But Supreme Emperor did not descend as tribulation. Instead, the lightning bolts surging in the dark clouds darkened entirely, becoming an ocean of jet-black power gushing from the firmament. It blanketed the surrounding earth, pouring like a cursed river directly upon Zhang Yang, devouring him completely.
Amidst the chaos, Zhang Yang’s voice echoed relentlessly:
"May heavenly tribulations come even fiercer!"
"Lash out at me unrestrainedly!"
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The endless black lightning bolts, each one was like a furious dark angry dragon, its terrifying power and dreadful destructive force far surpassed the heavenly tribulations faced by those of the so-called three Major Taboo Immortal Path immortals that Zhang Yang had seen in the Tianzang Immortal Realm. Even if that kind of heavenly tribulation was tripled and then multiplied by ten, it still could not be compared to the heavenly tribulation he was facing.
It was no longer the various forms of blades, spears, swords, and halberds.
It was purely lightning.
Dark as ink.
Just the endless darkness of heaven and earth, the boiling terrifying power fluctuations, caused people to feel fear.
Zhang Yang looked and laughed wildly.
"This is the heavenly tribulation!"
"Only by enduring the strongest heavenly tribulation can one achieve the most powerful combat strength!"
"Come on!"
He, like a madman, did not use the Golden Hoop holy rod to resist, nor did he use holy power martial arts techniques. He purely activated his Divine Gold Holy Body.
Around him, divine rays surged and holy light flashed.
He rushed towards the endless dark lightning and charged up at it.
Rumble!
The dark lightning fell, heavily struck his body, but failed to blast him down. Instead, it was like striking on steel, producing a very loud sound.
"Refreshing!"
"The heavenly tribulation is helping me temper my Holy Body."
"If you don’t elevate my Holy Body to the level of the Divine Gold Holy Body, I despise you!"
He flew upwards against the current, actively charging into the vast dark clouds.
He fought against the Dark Heavenly Tribulation.
He used the heavenly tribulation to temper his supreme Holy Body.
This was Zhang Yang's current state. He had become so powerful that to those in the Opening the Sky realm, they couldn't even see his shadow anymore.
The True Essence of the Great Path was too domineering.
After fusing with two Great Path Immortal Lights, it became incomparable.
The foundation of the Great Path Divine Strength Technique, the power of Great Perfection in holy power martial arts techniques, the peerlessness of the Divine Gold Holy Body, the scariness of the Golden Hoop holy rod—all at once enabled Zhang Yang to erupt with the combat strength to push through the Small Boundless.
His actions were like challenging the heavenly way.
The problem was that the heavenly way had intelligence; it was the Eternal Night, and it was even more intent on killing Zhang Yang.
This was like within the rules, with the help of the power that could be unleashed, exerting to the extreme, exploding.
It should have ended after nine lightning tribulations.
As a result, they were locked in stalemate for a day and a night, yet it still hadn't ended.
This situation even scared the War of the Saints of the Falling Star Holy Place, and they paid close attention.
However, from within the rampaging heavenly tribulation, they occasionally heard Zhang Yang's excited shouts of joy.
"Is this the heavenly tribulation?" Demon Sword Yi mumbled curses and said, "This is just some freak amusing himself by toying with the Eternal Night." At last, he thought of Yaoruoxian's tremendous progression, and seeing that Zhang Yang was about to start again, feeling deeply frustrated, he became furious, roaring towards the sky: "Eternal Night, you coward! If you have the guts, then strike down that damn freak Zhang! If you can't kill him, you're nothing but a coward, you are..."
Rumble!
A black lightning bolt struck down.
Demon Sword Yi screamed and took off running, but he couldn't escape, as he was targeted by numerous dark lightning bolts that blasted towards him.
At that moment, the people of the Falling Star Holy Place realized that Demon Sword Yi was also freakishly powerful. Though he cried out and ran fast, he wasn't afraid at all. In fact, as the dark lightning continuously struck, his aura grew stronger and stronger. Surprisingly, he was using this to cultivate.
Compared to Zhang Yang, Demon Sword Yi was much more normal.
His ordeal with the lightning tribulation lasted only an hour, yet it had scorched his hair into a messy explosion-like state, left his face bruised black and blue, emitted the smell of barbecue from many parts of his body, and dark smoke rose from him. However, he chuckled and said: "So this heavenly tribulation is such a great thing! My Holy Body has doubled in power, my elemental energy has found an opportunity to ascend; all I need is a period of seclusion! And I've figured out how to proceed on my path! The heavenly tribulation is truly wonderful, hahaha..."
Like a madman, he went into seclusion.
This made many people eager to try, but in the end, Bing Yuyan stopped them.
Not everyone was like Demon Sword Yi.
Though he usually acted like a delinquent, in terms of talent, he was unparalleled across the entire Western Desert; you couldn't find one or two stronger than him.
Zhang Yang's tribulation continued.
This heavenly tribulation was like the Eternal Night venting its anger, astonishingly lasting three full days and nights.
Such prolonged non-stop bombardment made even saints' scalps tingle.
Remember, Zhang Yang was at the ninth level of the Opening the Sky realm.
But from their observations, even an ordinary Great Boundless would likely be unable to withstand it and be obliterated.
During those three days and nights, Zhang Yang didn't rest at all; he would occasionally emerge, then dive back in with strange cries, as if pumped with adrenaline.
When the heavenly tribulation ended, he descended from the heights, feeling refreshed and spirited.
If not for his ragged and badly damaged clothes, people would have suspected he had just been playing; astonishingly, he had no injuries.
He himself felt quite gloomy.
"Too weak! It actually didn't help my Holy Body advance; it's still the Divine Gold Holy Body."
"Annoying, truly annoying."
He returned and landed in the lush foliage of the life sacred tree. Then, he took out the Spirit Immortal Stone Throne he had seized from the Holy Martial Hall of the Taixu Palace.
He sat cross-legged upon it.
And began seclusion to breakthrough to the next realm.
As for the others, they were a bit surprised, but only to that extent; they were used to it and gradually dispersed to tend to their own affairs.
Only Bing Yuyan stayed behind, watching from a distance.
As the possessor of the Eight Extremes True Essence, with her martial arts refined to infinitely approach the taboo immortal path, and having received a portion of the Immortal Crow's legacy, she could see much more.
This seemingly simple heavenly tribulation was only because it was Zhang Yang; if it were anyone else, they would undoubtedly die.
At the same time, she could discern some secrets from it—about Zhang Yang's True Essence of the Great Path and the mysteries of his Holy Body.
For some reason, she felt a sense of almost-enlightenment, like a layer of paper blocking her; as soon as it was pierced, she could gain greater enlightenment from Zhang Yang, which would bring astonishing benefits for her future martial arts.
So she remained to observe Zhang Yang's cultivation.
Her heart was as calm as still water, and her entire being entered a state akin to the Saints' laws, granting her an indescribable perception ability.
At this moment, Zhang Yang had already begun to cultivate.
Crossing the Ninth level of Opening the Sky realm, one arrived at the Small Boundless realm.
This realm required cultivation plus interrogating the heart of martial arts.
To put it bluntly, it was about whether the heart of martial arts was resilient; if there were any issues, it would be very hard to get through, and it might even leave behind inner demons.
"The heart of martial arts?"
"This is still within the domain of martial arts."
"Only after interrogating the heart of martial arts does one gain insights into the Dao, which allows the establishment of a little foundation. Subsequently, in the Great Boundless rank, by Refining Life, that is the true start of the Dao."
"Yet, I have already constructed my own Dao, and even crossed the foundation to begin a deeper level of the Dao."
"Do I interrogate the heart of martial arts?"
"No, I am interrogating my Dao!"
His entire being wholeheartedly immersed into a state of closed-door cultivation.
It was as if everything outside was unrelated to him.
In this cultivation, the support provided by the Celestial Spirit Stone throne was truly astonishing.
Quite easily, he reached the pinnacle of the first ask of Small Boundless. Then, self-interrogation of the heart of martial arts formed, which gave rise in his heart to various past experiences, even those long forgotten, or perhaps from when he was still in the womb, or external encounters.
Zhang Yang said lightly: "My Dao is myself!"
With that one sentence, all the miscellaneous things that had just surfaced in his mind dissipated.
His Dao was unwaveringly firm.
Then, the shackle of the realm broke open.
Easily, he stepped into the second ask of Small Boundless. Continuing cultivation, he once again faced the situation of interrogating his heart of martial arts, and he still uttered only a sentence.
"The Dao is beneath my feet."
Then, he continued cultivating.
This uninterrupted repetition caused his realm to continuously improve.
Although not as swift as Yaoruoxian, it still took only a single day for him to charge through to the ninth ask of Small Boundless in one go. This realm was the Small Boundless Perfect, and the next step was Great Boundless.
For Zhang Yang, the process of interrogating the heart of martial arts was simple, yet crucial.
It was as if he was relaying the foundation of his Dao, thereby reinforcing and strengthening it, which made his heart grow even more resolute towards the Dao, and also caused his entire demeanor to subtly change, gaining a more ethereal quality.
The Dao was inherently ethereal.
He was the Dao.
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Chapter 555: A Surprise Discovery
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Zhang Yang had not yet concluded his cultivation.
Primarily, the Celestial Spirit Stone Throne had only consumed one-third, leaving an unexpectedly ample two-thirds remaining.
This filled him with immense excitement.
In truth, the sheer quantity capable of being used by Jin Xunxian – a standout even among unrivaled sages – for healing and cultivation spoke volumes about its astonishing nature. However, Zhang Yang's True Essence of the Great Path was of an exceptionally high tier. Furthermore, by fusing two strands of Great Path Immortal Light, he had elevated it to an almost unbelievable level. Consequently, the amount he consumed far surpassed Jin Xunxian's usage.
After all, even the impurities expelled by his True Essence of the Great Path were considered supreme immortal-grade resources for cultivation purposes by masters still relying on elemental energy.
He continued his cultivation.
The scene of Yaoruoxian breaking through to the Great Boundless of Three Lives in one go still lingered vividly in his mind.
Was he going to be surpassed by that little woman?
Absolutely not!
He had to surpass her!
Zhang Yang cultivated with fierce determination, and the consumption of the Spirit Immortal Stone Throne became noticeably quicker.
His inherent cultivation speed was already monstrous. He easily reached the peak of the Small Boundless realm.
Next, it was time to advance to the Great Boundless rank in one continuous effort.
However, a problem arose at this point.
Just like the time when he was ignorant of heavenly tribulations, no matter how diligently he cultivated, he simply could not break through. This time it was even more decisive; after a few hours of hard cultivation, his True Essence of the Great Path hit its absolute limit. Further cultivation yielded no progress, no breakthrough.
"How strange."
"Great Boundless is Refining Life. It uses the Life Fire to temper the soul, ultimately achieving the Primordial Spirit. That’s why this rank is also called Soul Boundless, adding three hundred years to one's lifespan."
"Why can't I do it?"
"Throughout the process, the feeling was... it was as if... as if this realm is incomplete for me."
"Could it be that my next major rank is not Great Boundless, but an entirely new and distinct rank?"
"This isn't impossible. Back in the Returning to Origin realm, others cultivated the five elements, while I mastered the Nine Extremes. Now, having gained an even deeper comprehension, I achieved the perfection beyond the Nine Extremes: The Great Path. Following this trajectory, it should indeed be different."
"The problem is, every account of martial ranks I’ve heard within the Tianzang Immortal Realm mentions Great Boundless. There was no mention of any other so-called 'new' rank."
"Could it be the result of my True Essence of the Great Path fusing with Great Path Immortal Light?"
"That's it, that’s it! The so-called taboo immortal path is the Nine Extremes True Essence. At best, they might fuse their Nine Extremes True Essence with a single strand of Great Path Immortal Light. But I possess the higher tier True Essence of the Great Path, fused with two strands. Moreover, I can continue seeking and fusing more strands without being constrained by my cultivation rank. This inherently dictates enormous differences."
"In fact, even the so-called Major Taboo Immortal Path, revered as the most unbeatable among all immortal path practitioners, is like dross to me. Given my unique foundation, it’s entirely possible that from the next major rank onwards, I will forge a completely new, distinct, and more invincible path."
"Yet, what form would this next major rank take?"
He currently had no way to judge; he could only gradually contemplate and deduce it over the coming days.
His intuition told him that starting from the next major rank, he might establish an entirely new foundation, one that would infinitely widen the gap between himself and the so-called taboo immortal path.
Perhaps, in the future, challenging opponents across major ranks in the immortal path would become entirely feasible for him.
He stood up and stretched his limbs, joints cracking like popping beans all over his body.
Although this heavenly tribulation hadn't caused a full transformation of his Divine Gold Holy Body, it had provided significant enhancement. He was now only a single step away from an even mightier Holy Body.
He looked to the side.
Bing Yuyan was in seclusion.
The connection between the two was subtle.
Zhang Yang could perceive Bing Yuyan's elemental energy transforming into Seven Extremes True Essence, gaining insight that led to the True Essence of the Great Path.
Similarly, Bing Yuyan could also feel a strong resonance; currently, she was pushing her own Eight Extremes True Essence toward transformation into Nine Extremes True Essence.
Zhang Yang observed carefully and could confirm that another breakthrough for Bing Yuyan wouldn't be easy this time. Her comprehension in this aspect was still insufficient and needed to be polished gradually over time.
Having nothing else to do and unable to cultivate his own realm, he sat cross-legged to contemplate the Ice Soul Holy Power and the Earth Holy Power.
However, neither of his only two holy powers had yet reached the Great Perfection level.
For him, achieving the Small Boundless perfection meant he would no longer find it difficult to simultaneously unleash two Great Perfection holy power martial arts techniques. With the foundation of the True Essence of the Great Path, he believed that even three wouldn't be impossible.
His speed of contemplation was remarkable; in merely two days, he had pushed the Earth Holy Power to Great Perfection.
Thus, only the Ice Soul Holy Power remained.
Just as he was about to complete the contemplation in one go, a disturbance arose from below.
It was from the Golden Crow Sacred Nest.
Zhang Yang glanced at Bing Yuyan, who was still in seclusion, and decided not to disturb her. He floated down from the sacred tree and landed before the Golden Crow Sacred Nest.
There was no doubt that the Golden Crow Sacred Nest had once been an Immortal Nest.
Although the Immortal Crow was dead, the support it left for the Golden Crow Sacred Nest was astonishing, giving the nest the faint signs of undergoing a complete transformation.
The interior of the Golden Crow Sacred Nest was relatively tranquil.
Within the entire Falling Star Holy Place, no sage's cultivation path was related to the Golden Crow lineage; not even those who cultivated fire were present.
Thus, the Golden Crow Sacred Nest was very empty.
Now, however, the Sacred Nest was showered inside with vast amounts of flame. It was also infused with the exceptionally pure and intense life aura provided by the life sacred tree. Moreover, immortal intent from the stone of immortality was drawn in. Combined with the ethereal wonders of the immortal path inherent to the Sacred Nest itself – all of this coalesced upon the pieces of yin and yang fire coals: the Holy Bones of the former Crimson Flame Sacred Crane.
He sensed an intense spiritual fluctuation emanating from within the Holy Bones, as if a life imprint was concealed there.
"Could it be that the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane is not truly dead?"
He strode forward to sense and comprehend.
The life fluctuations radiating from the Holy Bones were steadily intensifying, bolstered by the life energy continuously supplied by the life sacred tree.
"The Crimson Flame Sacred Crane was inherently a flame spirit beast, while the Golden Crow is a rare, naturally born Immortal Beast capable of rivaling the fire phoenix. Given this, as long as the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane retained even a trace of its life imprint, revival might still be possible."
"However, is this truly enough to bring back the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane?"
He was skeptical.
While the life sacred tree was profoundly potent in matters of life, even with its support, the progress seemed limited. He saw little hope of significant success.
At that moment, a wisp of spiritual fluctuation reached him.
It unmistakably came from the life sacred tree.
Zhang Yang immediately received some guidance on the spiritual level. He suddenly understood and exclaimed, "Sacred Tree, are you suggesting that when the Crimson Flame Sacred Crane was slain, it had prepared? So its life imprint was exceptionally concentrated, like a state of suspended animation? And that with the aid of corresponding lineage blood power, there’s a hope for resurrection?"
"As for bloodline, we have it!"
Zhang Yang swiftly took out the Spirit Communication Stone and connected with the Crimson Flame Ancestral Mountain.
The one who responded was Star Flame Saint, who informed him that Yan Donghuang was in seclusion attempting to break through to the unrivaled sage level.
Zhang Yang then requested Yan Chihuo and Yan Mengqing to come.
"What is this about?" Star Flame Saint inquired.
Zhang Yang laughed. "A tremendously good thing. If successful, we will gain the legitimacy of the Crimson Flame Dynasty."
Star Flame Saint was overjoyed.
For the people of the Crimson Flame Dynasty, legitimacy was paramount. Their opponent
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