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Chapter 651: One Man, One Blade, One Chi Zhenyi
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​
The unfolding situation weighed heavily on everyone.
The Boundless Heavens camp of the Eastern Domain, even with the full support of Chi Zhenyi, the former number one sage in the world, still struggled to gain any advantage. In fact, it steadily fell further into disarray. There was only one primary reason.
The taboo immortal path!
The core issue was that not a single sage among those in the Eastern Domain who aligned with the Boundless Heavens camp had embarked on the taboo immortal path. Not even the Minor Taboo Immortal Path.
Not even Lu Changkong, the strongest among them.
Of course, below the sage realm, a large number had achieved it. This was the disparity.
In stark contrast, the situation for the Eternal Night camp was vastly different.
The most obvious example was the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land. They fielded as many as three individuals on the Minor Taboo Immortal Path. Coupled with the presence of Gui Bao Tiankuang, who reigned supreme and undefeated within the Eastern Domain, they practically held unchallenged dominance over the Eastern Domain.
It was only thanks to Chi Zhenyi's timely arrival.
The more Chi Zhenyi fought savagely against Gui Bao Tiankuang, the more he sensed the latter's terrifying power and the dire state of his own side. Left with no choice, he finally unleashed his killer move.
With a piercing howl, he flicked a finger towards the Nine Tribulations Holy Blade, the very blade Zhang Yang had retrieved from the space-time confinement of the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins.
The Nine Tribulations Holy Blade transformed into nine separate blades that shot towards Gui Bao Tiankuang simultaneously.
Gui Bao Tiankuang roared in fury. His body swelled wildly, transforming into something like a humanoid spectral leopard. His power surged noticeably. His hands shifted into claws, lashing out with furious strikes, high and low.
Boom! Boom! Boom!...
Nine consecutive strikes landed squarely on the nine incoming blades, blasting them all away.
During this brief moment, Chi Zhenyi's hands rapidly formed seals, shifting through seventy-two distinct configurations in an instant. The moment the nine blades were knocked back, he unleashed the seals.
Hum!
The Nine Tribulations Holy Blade shuddered violently. Its radiance intensified explosively, and suddenly, the nine blades merged into one—a singular Immortal Blade nearly two meters long, wreathed in swirling Immortal Light and emanating an aura of terrifying Immortals.
Chi Zhenyi seized the Immortal Blade and spun in a blur around Gui Bao Tiankuang.
Shrill screams erupted all around.
Over a dozen cultivators at the Great Perfection stage were slaughtered.
Just as Gui Bao Tiankuang whipped around to lock onto Chi Zhenyi’s true location, the sage had already materialized high above him, driving the Immortal Blade down in a devastating overhead slash.
Gui Bao Tiankuang roared in recognition, "The Immortal Slaying Technique! The supreme killing art recorded on the Sword of Immortal Slaying!"
Being exceptionally knowledgeable, he reacted instantly. With a flick of his wrist, a turtle shell shimmering with Immortal Light shot upwards into the air.
Clang!
The Immortal Blade struck the rising turtle shell with immense force. The deafening impact echoed across the Eastern Domain, the shockwave causing the ground beneath them for ten thousand meters to fracture violently. The force drove the turtle shell plummeting downward, and Chi Zhenyi followed through, his descent swift and powerful as a lightning bolt.
Gui Bao Tiankuang grabbed the falling turtle shell, using it as a rugged shield to block the attack.
Boom!
The force still slammed him backward, sending him flying.
Chi Zhenyi pressed his advantage aggressively, carving relentlessly forward like splitting bamboo. Within mere breaths, he unleashed over a hundred consecutive slashes.
Clang! Clang! Clang!...
In a series of brutal clashes, it was an utter collision of supreme strength, with absolutely no technique involved—sheer raw power.
Even though the immortal treasure turtle shell possessed astonishing defense, under such relentless and violent bombardment, it still developed hairline cracks.
This shocked Gui Bao Tiankuang. Only now did he realize the first Great Perfection since Eternal Night began in the vast world was far more formidable than it appeared. Though the lead in breakthrough time might be slight, the first remained the first—different in every aspect, revealed only through true life-or-death combat.
"Roar!"
Gui Bao Tiankuang let out a long howl.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
Figures abruptly appeared in the void.
Over ten Great Perfections disengaged from battles across all directions, rushing to lend aid.
This support from Chi Zhenyi for Lu Changkong and others was exceptionally potent. Yet Lu Changkong’s group could only barely hold their ground without defeat.
The gulf between taboo immortal path and non-taboo immortal path was far too vast.
Left with no choice, Chi Zhenyi unleashed an even more terrifying method.
He kicked the turtle shell, forcing Gui Bao Tiankuang back while using the recoil to retreat to the center of the battlefield. Flipping his hand, he plunged the Immortal Blade into the ground.
In that instant, his Holy Intention vanished completely, replaced only by boundless Immortal Light erupting from the blade, setting his hair whipping wildly.
Boom!
The Immortal Blade struck the earth.
Thousand Trees Blossom!
This killer move was conceived by Chi Zhenyi from insights gained in the Vast Forest—specifically, inspired by the Small Tree King’s control over a billion pharaoh trees swaying with bizarre gestures.
When unleashed, thousands of peerless blade rays erupted from the ground within ten thousand meters centered on Chi Zhenyi.
Instantly, half the main battlefield was engulfed.
This single strike annihilated countless fighters.
This single blow devastated the power of Eternal Night.
What enraged Gui Bao Tiankuang was Chi Zhenyi’s impeccable control: not a single one of their allies was slain. Every casualty belonged to the power of Eternal Night, and crucially—the Minor Taboo Immortal Path Great Perfection from the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land, who had been relentlessly overwhelming Lu Changkong, was severely wounded. Seizing the moment, Lu Changkong delivered a fatal sword strike.
Then, Lu Changkong grasped this fleeting opportunity and lunged toward the force guarding the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land—already crippled by Chi Zhenyi—granting himself another killing blow. A bolt of thunder, deep violet bordering on black, immediately struck Lu Changkong.
"Dreaming of directly advancing to Major Taboo Immortal Path? Wishful thinking!"
Gui Bao Tiankuang simultaneously shot forward to hunt Lu Changkong.
However much support Lu Changkong received, digesting it inevitably required time.
Yet before him stood Chi Zhenyi.
What stunned Gui Bao Tiankuang most was that Chi Zhenyi had also been struck by a violet thunderbolt.
As one who had already reached Major Taboo Immortal Path, Chi Zhenyi naturally couldn’t advance further in this aspect. But Gui Bao Tiankuang clearly witnessed his Holy Body undergoing metamorphosis.
Chi Zhenyi attacked again. Man and blade moved in a straight line toward Gui Bao Tiankuang. Holy light billowed from his form, each strand seeming to embody terrifying Saints' laws, amplifying his aura, his strength, and this single strike to its absolute peak. No trace remained of the exhaustion from unleashing his earlier killer move.
"Saint's Body of All Laws!"
"This was one of the supreme Holy Bodies of the vast world before Eternal Night, rivaling even the indestructible Holy Body!"
Gui Bao Tiankuang was shocked.
He stomped his foot violently, and terrifying demonic light erupted from beneath the earth. He utilized the power of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land, reining in his own arrogance. He intended to secure victory for the Eternal Night in the Eastern Domain war, no longer concerned with personal pride or disgrace.
The demonic light poured into the immortal treasure turtle shell.
Gui Bao Tiankuang roared, the immortal treasure turtle shell seemingly transforming into a colossal Immortal Beast, the Dark Tortoise, and slammed against his foe.
The two engaged in battle once more.
Clang!
Gui Bao Tiankuang's strike, powered by external forces, forced Chi Zhenyi backward.
However, with this slash, Chi Zhenyi manifested the subtlety of the Saint's Body of All Laws. Though his blade met the immortal treasure turtle shell, its force moved like threads—as if multiple Saints' laws were exerting their power—rapidly widening the existing cracks.
Crack! Crack! Crack!...
The demonic light from the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land on the turtle shell also faded swiftly.
In that split second, Chi Zhenyi suddenly attacked again.
This strike was once more the Immortal Slaying Technique.
Exploding forth with the power of the Saint's Body of All Laws.
Crack!
The immortal treasure turtle shell was forcibly chopped apart and exploded.
Gui Bao Tiankuang was even sent flying by the blow, crashing through over a dozen people.
Following through with the motion, Chi Zhenyi pivoted halfway and delivered another downward slash.
Swoosh!
Blade light, intertwined with Immortal Light, whistled through the air.
Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!...
Six Saints who had been ambushing the secluded retreat of Lu Changkong were slain on the spot.
Chi Zhenyi's near-perfect control of the battle situation began to make the tides of this grand conflict truly show signs of turning in their favor.
Dongfang Tianhao, the First Saint of the Dongfang Family in the Eastern Domain, one of the former Five Elements Commerce Associations, seized the moment. He killed a Great Perfection master from the Golden Light Immortal Dynasty who wielded the power of Eternal Night, gaining celestial blessing.
Just then, Lu Changkong emerged from seclusion. Ultimately, he had not leapt to the Major Taboo Immortal Path, settling instead for the Minor Taboo Immortal Path. However, just as Zhang Yang had once said to Chi Zhenyi, not all Minor Taboo Immortal Path cultivators were equally powerful; their strength varied. As the former First Saint of the Eastern Domain, what Lu Changkong lacked was a catalyst. Once he seized it, he became truly fearsome at that moment.
Though both at the Minor Taboo Immortal Path, Lu Changkong immediately suppressed a Minor Taboo Immortal Path Great Perfection master from the Golden Light Immortal Dynasty upon making his move, ruthlessly grievously injuring him.
Following this, Lu Changkong used that master's blood to awaken the Lingxiao Holy Sword in his hand. The blade shimmered faintly with traces of Immortal Light. Crucially, an incomparably ancient power surged from within the sword straight into his body, causing his strength to skyrocket, reaching a level comparable to Major Taboo Immortal Path power.
This was the heritage of the Lingxiao Sacred Place.
Lu Changkong leveled his sword at Gui Bao Tiankuang in a sharp sword gesture and shouted, “He’s mine!”
He actually charged towards Gui Bao Tiankuang.
Chi Zhenyi watched, clicking his tongue in amazement. He knew Lu Changkong was using this method—forcing breakthroughs through battle—to propel himself towards the Major Taboo Immortal Path. Furthermore, from his perception, this method seemed linked to the mysterious power within the sword. He suspected this was likely one of the wonders of the immortal path predating the Eternal Night.
"Roar!"
A thunderous roar shook the heavens.
Dongfang Tianhao struggled to his feet, Minor Taboo Immortal Path power bursting from his body. Battle intent soared towards the sky as he bellowed, "The Eastern Domain has never lost to any other domain!"
The Eastern Domain strikes back!
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Chapter 652: Immortal Fire Emerges at the Ghostly Divine Platform
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Chi Zhenyi single-handedly reversed the tide of the great war in the Eastern Domain.
As Lu Changkong and Tianhao stepped onto the Minor Taboo Immortal Path, it was like a moment of enlightenment for others.
Exploiting the distraction created by Chi Zhenyi, six Great Perfection cultivators surprisingly stepped onto the Minor Taboo Immortal Path in quick succession.
Thus, the forces of the Boundless Heavens in the Eastern Domain boasted a full eight Minor Taboo Immortal Path cultivators. One among them could even tap into the ancient power sealed within his sword to battle Gui Bao Tiankuang, while gradually refining his skills through combat. The situation had undergone a tremendous shift.
This pushed the forces of the Eternal Night, led by Gui Bao Tiankuang, into decline. Crucially, the presence of Chi Zhenyi alone hung over them like an indestructible Immortal Blade.
The utter squandering of their previously favorable position drove Gui Bao Tiankuang into fury. Utilizing some unknown secret of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land, a surge of chaotic power erupted from the ground.
Infinite demonic light converged from all directions.
Crack!
The earth tore open.
A terrifying abyss appeared.
A single bird’s claw suddenly thrust out from below, shimmering with an eerie, cold light—it was the claw of an Immortal Path demonic beast. It viciously swiped at Chi Zhenyi.
This was the Power of the Immortal Path!
Chi Zhenyi’s battle spirit erupted instantly. Tipping his head back, he let out an exhilarated roar to the heavens. Instead of dodging, he charged straight at the Immortal Path demonic claw.
Saints' laws! Wan Fa Gui Zong!
It was precisely these Saints' laws that, after Heaven’s renewed favor, had bestowed upon him one of the most supreme Holy Bodies: the Saint's Body of All Laws.
He possessed the Saint's Body of All Laws paired with the Saints' laws.
Further bolstered by the Major Taboo Immortal Path power channeled through his Immortal Blade.
This culminated in the ultimate strike.
He streaked across the sky like a meteor, unleashing a razor-sharp sword aura, and smashed headlong into the Immortal Path demonic claw.
Boom!
A figure was blasted clear out of the main battlefield.
That Immortal Path demonic claw was simultaneously shattered by a terrifying force—the power of the Eternal Night, which strictly forbade the intervention of true Immortal Path power, even its own.
This desperate measure, bordering on suicidal, depleted Gui Bao Tiankuang's ultimate power.
Yet, he realized he hadn't managed to kill Chi Zhenyi.
Though blasted away and bleeding from the corner of his mouth, Chi Zhenyi stood firm just outside the main battlefield and threw back his head in wild laughter: "When the Immortal Path opens, I shall slaughter my way into the third space! To Prove the Path to Immortality, I shall slaughter immortals themselves!"
His roar echoed across the battlefield. Warriors fighting for the Boundless Heavens in the Eastern Domain responded in kind with piercing war cries, their spirits soaring.
Simply surviving an attack infused with the Power of the Immortal Path was a massive morale booster, electrifying the entire force.
Gui Bao Tiankuang was left with no choice but to fully unleash all the hidden reserves, secrets, and forbidden laws imbued with the wonders of the Immortal Path that the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land possessed.
The true terror of the Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land was finally revealed.
In the end, with Chi Zhenyi unable to rejoin the battle and the cross-space teleportation array destroyed, they chose to retreat.
The Battle of the Eastern Domain, for the time being, drew to a close.
After returning to the Lingxiao Holy Land, Chi Zhenyi immediately went into seclusion to recuperate.
With the holy pill refined by Yi Qianqiu, the Pill Saint of the Vast Forest, he quickly recovered.
Meanwhile, Lu Changkong went into seclusion within the Lingxiao Sanctuary to impact the Major Taboo Immortal Path.
What amazed Chi Zhenyi was that the Lingxiao Sanctuary seemed to have a spirit, showering down rays of holy light that displayed mysterious insights of the Major Taboo, making Lu Changkong's seclusion very relaxing.
Regarding this, the people of Lingxiao Holy Land could not fully explain it, only saying that the Lingxiao Sanctuary was suspected to have fallen from the sky before Eternal Night, at the end of the immortal path era, and their founder established the Lingxiao Holy Land for this sanctuary.
With the assistance of the miraculous Lingxiao Sanctuary, Lu Changkong incredibly broke through successfully on his own and stepped into the Major Taboo Immortal Path.
Thus, the pinnacle powers of the Eastern Domain were no longer inferior.
Chi Zhenyi immediately took his leave.
Because he was going to participate in the battle at the Ghostly Divine Platform in the Southern Region.
"Ghostly Divine Platform!"
Lu Changkong murmured.
He knew that when Eternal Night completely abolished the restrictions on Great Perfection, it had helped Eternal Night supporters to become Great Perfection and also reach the taboo immortal path, among which the most numerous were from Ghostly Divine Platform.
At that time, what Ghostly Divine Platform gained alone was comparable to the gains from two or three major lands.
The terror of Ghostly Divine Platform was unparalleled.
If the Eastern Domain had Gui Bao Tiankuang, Central State had Li Fengtang, and Northern Plains had North Hall Heavenly Blade, then how many Major Taboos did Ghostly Divine Platform have?
No one could be sure.
Chi Zhenyi bid farewell to them.
Lu Changkong raised the Lingxiao Holy Sword high and once again emitted a battle cry.
"Everyone, chaos has erupted in the world. The Ghostly Divine Platform in the Southern Region is a benchmark force for Eternal Night in the human world. We must not allow the forces of the Eastern Domain to go to assist them."
"Fight Ten Thousand Demons Holy Land again!"
The heroes were stirred with excitement.
The battle in the Eastern Domain reopened.
Lu Changkong confronted Gui Bao Tiankuang!
Other Great Perfections engaged each other in combat, once again pushing the battle to its peak.
At the same time, Chi Zhenyi arrived outside the Ghostly Divine Platform and met up with Zhang Yang and others.
It could be said that to deal with Ghostly Divine Platform, all forces of Boundless Heavens in the entire Southern Region land mobilized, except for the Golden Cauldron Sacred Land which had secluded itself away.
No one dared to underestimate Ghostly Divine Platform, even though they were affected by space-time confinement.
Zhang Yang looked around.
Empress Bing Yuyan.
Xue Feishuang with immortal fire.
Chi Zhenyi, once the world's number one.
Additionally, heroes like Luan Yiqing, Huangfu Xiong, Lie Qingshan, Yaohua Tian, Demon Warlord, and others with Minor Taboo Immortal Path, made it a grand gathering of heroes.
He knew this would be the most crucial battle.
He looked up at the sky.
Although the fierce battles raged bloodily across the vast five regions, the skies above witnessed similar clashes.
Why hadn't Eternal Night interfered?
Why hadn't Boundless Heavens taken tangible action?
Because these two Heavens were locked in fierce combat.
He looked towards the land.
Beneath its seemingly calm surface, the underground realm was similarly in turmoil. The Four Evil Races dwelling below ground were also going mad, desperately trying to seize the chance to breach the surface.
It could be said that three great slaughters across Heaven, Earth, and Humanity were simultaneously unfolding.
Ghostly Divine Platform had sealed its mountain.
Sealing the mountain meant abandoning all the thousand-mile territory under their control, withdrawing all their forces into the core area. This core was a Super Sacred City built against the sky and mountain ranges as a barrier, radiating holy light throughout.
This was truly a city that constituted an insanely powerful holy treasure. Once activated with full force, its power could potentially surpass certain immortal treasures.
Above this Sacred City, the sky and void pulsed with circulating holy power's forbidden laws.
Most terrifying, glimpses of suns, moons, and stars could faintly be seen within it, as if it were an independent world.
Back when Huangfu Xiong was merely a holy corpse, he had once breached its defenses, yet the destruction he caused was easily remedied by them.
From outside, those standing there could not see its interior.
Zhang Yang smiled as he looked towards Xue Feishuang.
"Senior Sister, perhaps it would be best for you, as a Saint, to make the first move."
Those outside the Vast Forest, even non-Saint level individuals within the Vast Forest itself, remained unaware that across the entire vast world, the cultivator with the fastest cultivation speed, the swiftest growth, and the one most likely to threaten Empress Bing Yuyan's position as the world's top Saint... was Xue Feishuang!
Back when Chi Zhenyi witnessed the battle of the two beauties at Swan Lake, he had lamented being ranked third in the world.
Later, when he achieved the Major Taboo Immortal Path and saw Xue Feishuang, he realized he was probably fourth in the world.
Because Xue Feishuang possessed genuine immortal fire!
This was Power of the Immortal Path.
It completely transcended so-called immortal treasures and artifacts; those were external aids, while this was an internal power; the difference was as vast as heaven and earth.
Crucially, ever since Xue Feishuang returned from her second visit to the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins, her progress with the immortal fire had been explosive. She had leveraged the two-month intensive cultivation frenzy to gain significant control over the immortal fire. Subsequently, through the immortal fire, she leapt directly into the Ascending the Heavens realm’s Great Achievement.
Chi Zhenyi strongly suspected that if Xue Feishuang reached Ascending the Heavens Great Perfection, she might well stand a chance against Qiu Yinong.
It could be said Xue Feishuang was the Vast Forest's primary secret, ultimate weapon.
She offered Zhang Yang a slight smile and stepped forward.
As she walked, a wisp of transcendent immortal fire, brimming with immortal essence, emerged from within her.
Once the immortal fire appeared, only Bing Yuyan and Chi Zhenyi resisted it with their own power; all others felt suppressed, even though it wasn't specifically targeted at them.
Xue Feishuang walked slowly to the front of this Super Sacred City, gently reaching out to place her hand upon its city gate.
The immortal fire upon her body also roiled, converging towards her hand, then vanishing into the gate.
Time itself seemed to freeze in that instant.
Xue Feishuang stood there silently. After a long while, she suddenly opened her eyes, a brilliant flash bursting from them as she shouted fiercely, "Break!"
Immediately, an earth-shaking explosion resonated from within the city.
Everyone outside the city knew: the space-time confinement had exploded!
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Space-time confinement was an extremely special existence.
It was born in Daybreak Phoenix Ruins.
It was caused by a great chaos thousands of years ago where possibly eighty to ninety percent of all sages in the vast world participated, each bringing their holy treasures and holy weapons, even immortal treasures and artifacts, resulting in a battle that touched the mysteries of space-time—something even Eternal Night dared not approach.
Although greatly weakened over the millennia, far from its former self, bringing it to the Ghostly Divine Platform required immense effort from Shui Lianyi, Shen Ao, Huangfu Xiong, and others at that time. They finally succeeded by harnessing the Power of the Immortal Path and additional immortal fire.
The surface of space-time confinement was enveloped by immortal fire.
As a result, it delivered a fatal strike to the Ghostly Divine Platform, forcing it to seal itself off. This most powerful force of Eternal Night in the human world surprisingly did not intervene during that period because they needed to protect themselves.
The terror of immortal fire made even the top among unrivaled sages like Ghost King Youye, Divine King Dongtian, and Ghost King Yingtian fearful and apprehensive.
Only the Ghostly Divine Platform had enough reserves to resist it; any other place might have exploded long ago.
Even so, they struggled greatly in their resistance.
During that time, their relied-upon Ten-Thousand-Meter Ghost King stone statue and Ten-Thousand-Meter Divine King stone statue were also destroyed. This meant the first generation Ghost King and Divine King, who founded the Ghostly Divine Platform, were already dead. The blow was even heavier. Only with Eternal Night's support did they all achieve Great Perfection, and many even entered Major Taboo and Minor Taboo states one after another. It was then that they restrained space-time confinement again.
Under these circumstances, Xue Feishuang triggered the ultimate Protective Power across the Ghostly Divine Platform, directly igniting the immortal fire.
It must be said that holy power always fell short compared to the Power of the Immortal Path. No matter how strong it was or how much it was supported by immortal treasures, it could never withstand what was not purely Power of the Immortal Path.
Thus, there was a loud explosion.
The entire Super Sacred City exploded instantly.
The horrific force pressed against Xue Feishuang so intensely that she could only rely on the immortal fire to resist and retreat rapidly.
Zhang Yang, Bing Yuyan, Chi Zhenyi, and others also retreated one by one.
"The Ghostly Divine Platform couldn't be destroyed in one blow, could it?" muttered Demon Warlord.
He had once visited the Ghostly Divine Platform and deeply understood how far its power reserves eclipsed other so-called sacred or forbidden lands, but this force was just too terrifying.
Yaohua Tian pondered and said, "It's hard to say. This force is too terrifying."
Everyone else felt the force was excessively dreadful and doubted if the Ghostly Divine Platform could hold out after such prolonged resistance and heavy depletion.
Only Zhang Yang said lightly, "Don't hope for that—they still have a trump card inside space-time confinement."
Bing Yuyan blurted out, "God King Taiyi!"
"Hmm," Zhang Yang said. "If he's not there, you're the world's first; but if he is, holding that position won't be easy. Prepare for battle."
Everyone looked at Zhang Yang in astonishment, thinking his praise for God King Taiyi was too high indeed.
Only Bing Yuyan never doubted Zhang Yang's judgment; without hesitation, she stepped forward to be battle-ready at any moment.
The others all focused their eyes intently.
Just as the explosion destroyed the Sacred City and ignited a raging immortal fire, unexpectedly, another terrifying force surged forth. It absolutely forced back the destructive power with overwhelming authority.
"This, this!"
Yaohua Tian, Demon Warlord, Luan Yiqing, Huangfu Xiong, and the others were instantly dumbfounded.
Even after the explosion peaked and destroyed the Sacred City, the remaining force was still overwhelmingly terrifying.
It had actually been repressed.
When the soaring smoke and dust settled, what entered their sight was a mess of the Sacred City.
In that nearly leveled place, countless purple spread out, covering most of the Sacred City, which suppressed the explosive power.
After the people saw clearly, they couldn't help but scream.
"This is hair!"
"Purple hair—is it him?"
"It's God King Taiyi—he is indeed the Purple Hair!"
Everyone focused their gaze and looked over.
They saw the fluttering Purple Hair rapidly contract, and a man who looked youthful slowly walked out from the very center, each step spanning three thousand meters. As he emerged, an indescribable might erupted from his body, making the sky tremble, the earth rumble, cracks appear around him, and sounds evoking inexplicable palpitations—that was the sound of The Great Path.
He was indeed God King Taiyi!
When everyone saw clearly, they were horrified to discover that as God King Taiyi walked out, behind him, two or three hundred saints fell, spurting holy blood—those under space-time confinement, all dead by God King Taiyi's hand. The other saints fled in fear immediately, leaving only the Ghostly Divine Platform forces here.
God King Taiyi's purple hair fluttered, and his gaze, like electricity, fell on Zhang Yang.
Swish!
Immediately, right before everyone's eyes, he vanished into thin air.
Simultaneously, a stunningly beautiful and graceful figure suddenly appeared in midair.
Boom!
As people saw that it was Bing Yuyan, God King Taiyi also appeared, and they completed an exchange of blows.
One was the strongest under heaven a thousand years ago.
The other was the current strongest under heaven.
With their overbearing blows, the force erupted, forming energy shockwaves that made both sides' people cry out in shock and retreat violently.
Yet, what frightened everyone more was that one person was actually blasted back.
It was Empress Bing Yuyan!
This outcome was beyond all expectations.
Bing Yuyan was called the Empress solely because she practiced the path of the Great Path's Taboo—she was said to be one in ten thousand years rare on the immortal path, with no clear records of anyone successfully becoming a saint.
She belonged to the peculiarity of the vast world, succeeding only due to the active and forced protection of dual heavenly paths.
When she stepped into Ascending the Heavens Great Perfection, she became invincible.
That power was such that other Great Perfections, even those of the Major Taboo Immortal Path, had to look up to—completely unimaginable invincible strength.
Even this Empress, who was deemed destined to shine in the immortal path across all heavens, was actually pushed back.
The strength of God King Taiyi terrified everyone.
The Ghostly Divine Platform side let out wild screams of joy.
Ghost King Youye, who had attained Great Perfection and achieved Major Taboo, even shrieked and roared madly.
"This is the real strongest under heaven!"
The saints of the Ghostly Divine Platform were excited.
Initially, they had already despaired of the arrival of Zhang Yang, Bing Yuyan, Chi Zhenyi, and others.
Little did they think that God King Taiyi would be so fierce.
The most shocking thing was that Bing Yuyan, who had been repelled, immediately launched a counterattack.
The Empress's immortal sword was unsheathed.
The True Essence of the Great Path, fused with a ray of Great Path Immortal Light, became fierce.
She also unleashed her ultimate power.
In an instant, One Hundred Thousand Swords appeared.
"Kill!"
Bing Yuyan made a world-shaking killing cry.
She took action.
Thousands of swords gathered like a roaring and surging great river, stirring up immense power, and engulfed Bing Yuyan, thus forming the true phenomenon of Ten Thousand Swords Returning to One.
Just this scene made the other Great Perfection Saints look desperate, showing how terrifying it was.
God King Taiyi's eyes gleamed with brightness, revealing his joy in battle; he seemed born for fighting, with his purple hair wildly dancing; the star mark on his forehead flickered, and a ray of immortal light shot out – that was an immortal spear.
He grasped the immortal spear and charged straight towards the river of the sword path.
Crack!
A horrible tearing scene appeared.
The river formed by One Hundred Thousand Swords was actually split open by a point of the most domineering power at its very center.
This was also the first time since Bing Yuyan comprehended One Hundred Thousand Swords that it had been breached head-on by someone.
What startled everyone even more was that God King Taiyi didn't just cut through it; instead, a fierce edge erupted all over his body, and his purple hair, like countless spears, shattered all the swords on both sides as he charged head-on with a posture of complete destruction all the way to directly face Bing Yuyan.
Thus, the two engaged in another direct confrontation.
The Empress's immortal sword clashed directly with the immortal spear.
Boom!
With this collision, all One Hundred Thousand Swords exploded, and more than a dozen strands of the purple hair broke off, no longer sharp like spears but becoming flowing.
The unparalleled sharp power generated by the collision of sword and spear radiated out, directly expanding the battlefield again and forcing the spectators on both sides to retreat rapidly, not daring to face it directly.
However, the outcome was still alarming.
Bing Yuyan was blasted backward three hundred meters once again.
God King Taiyi retreated only about a hundred meters before firmly stabilizing.
At this point, everyone knew that the throne of the world's number one had changed hands again.
From Zhan Tianque, to Chi Zhenyi, then to Bing Yuyan, and finally to God King Taiyi – undisputedly, with his head-on repulsion of Bing Yuyan, he was now the world's number one!
Only, it puzzled Zhang Yang – why was God King Taiyi so strong?
He was not the Major Taboo Immortal Path, nor the path of the Great Path's Taboo – what did he rely on?!
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Zhang Yang was very familiar with "the path of the Great Path's Taboo," for he himself had once walked it.
As he fused much Great Path Immortal Light without facing its restrictions, and later the Eternal Night directly declared Bing Yuyan the first to achieve the Major Taboo Immortal Path, dismissing him—coupled with his advancement from the Great Boundless Realm to the Nine-Jump Dragon Gate Realm—he realized he might no longer walk the Major Taboo Immortal Path, or perhaps had surpassed it without knowing.
Yet, he could confirm that God King Taiyi was definitely not on this path.
Indeed, just as legends in the immortal path claimed—only one Major Taboo Immortal Path emerges every hundred thousand years.
After he reached the Nine-Jump Dragon Gate Realm and possibly stepped beyond the Major Taboo Immortal Path, Bing Yuyan surfaced.
With Bing Yuyan manifesting it, there should be no second.
That made God King Taiyi utterly perplexing.
Never in history had one capable of rivaling the Major Taboo Immortal Path been heard of.
Crucially, God King Taiyi was merely a slightly higher realm than Bing Yuyan, yet managed to defeat her—stirring deep confusion.
Though Zhang Yang couldn't decipher it, he sensed God King Taiyi's terrifying might.
Back-to-back repulsions stirred fury within Bing Yuyan.
Her pride, her invincibility—all were forged through countless battles.
Since inheriting the Thunder Saint Monarch's profound Realm of Thunder secrets, she had swept undefeated through every confrontation, never once repelled.
Anger made her will to fight burn fiercer.
As her wild black hair flew, the Empress's immortal sword unleashed still more ferocious edge.
She herself seemed a drawn immortal sword—in this moment achieving true, flawless oneness between person and blade.
She struck once more.
One Sword Piercing the Immortals!
This technique could unleash wide-range carnage or focused, singular destruction.
When she concentrated its power entirely, the killing intent that erupted surpassed even her previous blow.
Whoosh!
The void was ripped open; the sky tore with the stunning mark of a "one."
God King Taiyi also adopted solemn caution, feeling intense force closing in.
Immortal spear gripped tight, purple hair whipping fiercely—sun and moon, stars, mountains and rivers manifested around him like an entire cosmos upon his body.
He stepped forward.
Boom!
His foot stomped violently, shaking the earth, fractures radiating thousands of meters outward from where he stood.
With this step, he thrust the immortal spear.
Across that shortest distance, unconquerable force erupted violently through the weapon.
The tip blazed with radiance like the very will of the immortal path—power resonating as the True Power of the Immortal Path itself, igniting thunderous booms across the heavens.
Clang!
Sword tip collided with spear tip.
This third clash remained raw, brazen collision of sheer strength.
The impact point instantly detonated light—dazzling as creation's brightest flare.
It dimmed the Daybreak Sun in the Nine Heavens above.
Great Perfection Saints could not keep their eyes open.
All who failed to squeeze them shut in time—friend or foe alike—were instantly blinded.
They collapsed, writhing in agony, hands clamped over useless eyes.
Crucially, under that light, the sky itself seemed torn open—countless jagged faults manifesting high above.
The crisp "Ding!" pierced straight into souls.
To all save Zhang Yang, it shook their very cores—their Daos trembling as if brushing against primal truth.
This was no longer mere brute strength—it channeled both warriors' understanding of the Dao itself.
Amidst the coruscating brilliance, Zhang Yang stood illuminated.
Even God King Taiyi, locked in his battle, involuntarily glanced his way—eyes lifting just as within the space-time confinement of the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins before.
At that time, God King Taiyi was already filled with suspicion toward Zhang Yang.
He pondered that even within the space-time confinement, he couldn't move freely, yet Zhang Yang could. This in itself signaled a significant issue. Now, he realized that Zhang Yang's Dao Path was likely even more unimaginable than he had thought.
This process occurred without anyone else noticing.
When people could finally open their eyes, they saw both combatants simultaneously retreat.
Their strength completely overshadowed everyone else present; they were the two most formidable figures of the current era, both having held the title of the world's strongest at different times, and now clashing to see who stood superior.
Bing Yuyan flipped backward over a hundred meters through the air before halting.
God King Taiyi slid backwards seventy meters before stopping.
God King Taiyi still held the upper hand.
"Take a stab from me too!"
God King Taiyi, who had been countering until now, launched his first truly proactive attack of the battle.
Whoosh!
Before his words had fully faded, he was upon Bing Yuyan.
Bing Yuyan responded fiercely, thrusting her sword forward.
Clang! Clang! Clang!...
In an instant, they exchanged over a thousand strikes.
When they separated again, Bing Yuyan staggered back sixteen steps. The hand gripping her sword quivered uncontrollably, blood and internal energy surged violently within her, leaving her face pale.
In contrast, God King Taiyi retreated only ten steps. His hand holding the immortal spear remained rock-steady, and his entire frame radiated an undiminished edge.
The gap between them made it clear to everyone that, for now at least, Bing Yuyan likely couldn't bridge it unless she reached the Great Perfection. The disparity in their cultivation realms was starkly evident here.
This sent cheers erupting from the Ghostly Divine Platform side.
Zhang Yang exhaled a mouthful of turbid breath and said, "Chi Sheng, join the battle."
This was a formal admission that Bing Yuyan was unable to defeat God King Taiyi.
"Battle!"
Chi Zhenyi roared. The Nine Tribulations Holy Blade shot forth instantly, merging into a single Immortal Blade.
The Immortal Blade gleamed with lethal sharpness.
The Saint's Body of All Laws flared, manifesting the profound wonders of myriad laws.
Grasping the Immortal Blade, he shot forward like an arrow from a bow.
Though frustration surged within Bing Yuyan, she knew there was no alternative. She sighed softly and, raising the Empress's immortal sword, charged out as well.
Both taking on God King Taiyi!
Crucially, these were two individuals who had successively been hailed as the world's strongest; only by joining forces could they challenge the current holder of that title.
Naturally, furious bellows erupted from the Ghostly Divine Platform as well, chiefly from Ghost King Youye. As someone at the Major Taboo Great Perfection level, he held no fear of Chi Zhenyi.
A slight curve lifted the corner of God King Taiyi's mouth: "Interesting!"
Then, he too took the initiative and surged forward to meet them.
Three successive holders of the title "The Best Under Heaven" erupted into combat.
It became a situation of two against one.
The Empress's Immortal Sword and the Ninth Tribulation Immortal Blade struck out simultaneously.
Facing such an onslaught, God King Taiyi grasped his Immortal Spear and aggressively thrust it forth.
Three Immortal Artifacts collided.
The relatively weaker Chi Zhenyi was directly blasted back over a dozen meters.
Bing Yuyan was pushed back three steps.
God King Taiyi retreated two steps.
This result caused an even greater stir; even those from the Ghostly Divine Platform gaped in shocked disbelief.
"Taiyi... Taiyi..."
The one muttering was Ghost King Yingtian. He was one of the two rulers of the Ghostly Divine Platform in the same era as God King Taiyi. They had both participated in the War of the Saints within the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins. One had become frozen in space-time confinement, the other had been impaled upon a green mountain. Ghost King Yingtian had originally believed he would obtain an unprecedented tremendous opportunity. However, due to Zhang Yang, he suffered a crushing defeat and returned empty-handed. In stark contrast, God King Taiyi, frozen in the confinement, had achieved such an unimaginably immense accomplishment instead. How could this not shock him?
Naturally, God King Taiyi's ferocious strength outright drove Bing Yuyan and Chi Zhenyi into a frenzy.
Losing one-on-one was one thing, but losing even when fighting two against one?
That was a joke!
They launched into a frenzied assault, engaging in close-quarters combat.
It was here that the true terror of the three manifested. Chi Zhenyi, relying on his Saint's Body of All Laws, managed to push the strength of Major Taboo Great Perfection a step further than its limit. Clenching his teeth, he managed to hold on against the power of God King Taiyi’s Immortal Spear, preventing himself from being blasted too far away. He always managed to provide crucial support for Bing Yuyan.
Bing Yuyan, too, manifested a growing momentum in battle. Her shortcoming was her cultivation realm level; she was but a single layer of window paper away from Great Perfection. With ferocious resolve, she aimed to use this life-and-death battle to break through that barrier. Thus, her attacks grew increasingly violent.
The three combatants whirled around each other like figures on a revolving lantern. Only their terrifying energies recklessly blasted in all directions, causing all the onlookers to tremble with fear.
While the fierce battle raged, spatial ripples distorted the void nearby.
A figure emerged.
His appearance caused another huge wave of astonishment to erupt on both sides of the conflict.
Because the newcomer was the former holder of the title "The Best Under Heaven" — Zhan Tianque!
This gathered together four successive holders of the title "The Best Under Heaven".
Seamlessly connected through the ages.
After consecutively challenging two forbidden lands in the Central Continent and exchanging a single decisive blow with the celestial hand, Zhan Tianque had returned to the Taichu Sacred Place to recuperate and heal. Following his recovery, he gained some insights, particularly regarding the power of that immortal hand, achieving another slight, yet profound, increase in strength. His original intent was to engage Li Fengtang, the Major Taboo Great Perfection from the Endless Holy Land. Upon learning of the battle raging here, he had rushed over without the slightest hesitation.
An opponent who required Bing Yuyan and Chi Zhenyi to join forces against him?
An enemy who was the holder of the title "The Best Under Heaven" a thousand years ago?
Zhan Tianque was exhilarated.
Therefore, he also charged into the fray.
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When Zhan Tianque sat firmly as the world's number one, who could have imagined Chi Zhenyi would snatch that throne away?
When Chi Zhenyi ascended the throne, looking down on the world with disdain, who could have imagined that a battle at Swan Lake would leave Chi Zhenyi unable to even rank in the top two?
When Bing Yuyan dominated the world with the path of the Great Path's Taboo, the first documented since ancient times, who could have anticipated the rise of God King Taiyi? With absolute strength, he reclaimed the title of world's number one, lost for a thousand years!
When those three former world's number one united to confront God King Taiyi, who could believe it was real?
Probably even if word spread, few would believe it.
Describing it as unbelievable, unimaginable, and incredible was not an exaggeration.
Even those present, friend and foe alike, were dumbfounded, finding it hard to accept this as reality. Yet, it was real, because battle had already commenced.
One—the path of the Great Path's Taboo.
One—the Major Taboo Immortal Path combined with the Saint's Body of All Laws.
One—the Major Taboo Immortal Path combined with the indestructible Holy Body.
Such terrifying power unleashed in its entirety was suffocating to behold.
Yet, God King Taiyi seemed invigorated, like his limbs were finally loose. He roared wildly, his Purple Hair growing long, becoming the most dazzling color amidst the carnage.
The immortal spear in his hand struck out with a dazzling blow.
A single spear stroke split the void, leaving a shattered rift in its wake. The divinely profound Dao principles contained within were dizzying to see.
Clang! Clang! Clang!
It collided consecutively with the Empress's immortal sword, the Ninth Tribulation Immortal Blade, and the Primal Chaos Immortal Sword.
Just this direct, head-on clash of combat was suffocating for all onlookers.
These were three former world's number one, whose strength had been validated as truly surpassing other Great Perfection Major Taboos. Yet, God King Taiyi dared to face their combined force in direct, frontal combat!
Just watching it was awe-inspiring.
The problem was, God King Taiyi only let out a muffled grunt and retreated two steps.
Bing Yuyan, Chi Zhenyi, and Zhan Tianque also simultaneously grunted, each retreating two steps.
This time, they were evenly matched.
Three against one—and a stalemate!
This state of the clash ignited the scene instantly, driving the three former number ones into a frenzy.
"Kill!"
With a roar befitting an Empress, the Light of the Great Path surrounding Bing Yuyan surged. Her aura swelled anew, as if she had seized the moment to step into Great Perfection! She attacked again, her edge sharper than before. The Empress's immortal sword's keenness shattered the void ahead, making her seem like a sword piercing the void, launching a ferocious assault.
She was the strongest of the three.
Of course, God King Taiyi knew this. But his combat method was direct force against force—this was his most domineering, proudest, wildest trait.
Because he too was using this battle with the three to break his own shackles.
"Kill!"
Thus, God King Taiyi also bellowed and charged forward.
The two clashed once more.
With one strike, Bing Yuyan was violently driven backward.
God King Taiyi groaned loudly, stepping back three large paces. Before he could steady his stance, Chi Zhenyi and Zhan Tianque arrived at the same instant. With a coordinated slash and thrust from both sides, they unleashed a ferocious attack.
Purple hair billowed wildly, the star mark shining with a radiant glow. God King Taiyi, gripping his immortal spear, forcefully halted his retreat and lunged forward. In a split-second too fast for anyone to react, he thrust the immortal spear to his left and right.
Clang! Clang!
Two consecutive strikes landed, facing both opponents.
Chi Zhenyi and Zhan Tianque both groaned and flipped backward in midair.
God King Taiyi also groaned, his face paling slightly.
Next, Chi Zhenyi and Zhan Tianque, having just landed, bellowed with rage and attacked again together.
"Immortal Slaying Technique!"
"Chaos Converges to One!"
Both fiercely lashed out with overwhelming killing strokes.
One slash claimed an immortal life.
One thrust forced heaven and earth into a state of chaos.
Their assault even left the observers from the Ghostly Divine Platform—Ghost King Youye, Ghost King Yingtian, and Divine King Dongtian—breathless. They finally saw that these former world champions did not live up to their fame in vain. Though both were only at the Major Taboo Immortal Path, with the enhancement of their ancient supreme Holy Bodies, they achieved an astonishing level. At full strength, their attacks were truly earth-shattering and awe-inspiring.
Joy lit up God King Taiyi's eyes as he whispered, "This battle—it's magnificent!"
He still swung the immortal spear imperiously in both directions.
Clang! Clang!
Though Chi Zhenyi and Zhan Tianque displayed dazzlingly brilliant killer moves with their blades, God King Taiyi's simple yet direct thrusts of the immortal spear cut through the flashiness. With efficient precision, he struck their weapons once more.
Without Bing Yuyan shielding them upfront and braving his mightiest blows, in direct confrontation, they were blasted backward, spurting blood under God King Taiyi's onslaught.
At the same time, God King Taiyi also endured a thunderous strike from Bing Yuyan.
"One Hundred Thousand Swords Kill!"
One Hundred Thousand Swords converged onto the Empress's immortal sword, making that thrust impossibly sharp.
Yet, God King Taiyi thrust the immortal spear with dominating force.
Ting!
Sword tip met spear tip perfectly.
There was a momentary pause.
Then, Bing Yuyan roared fiercely, forcing God King Taiyi to retreat.
But that retreat spanned only a hundred meters in an instant before God King Taiyi forcefully held his ground.
A brief standoff ensued.
Immediately after, unparalleled Holy Light erupted from God King Taiyi’s body, surging skyward like a tidal wave. His purple hair stood vertically upright as he roared. Shockingly, he pushed Bing Yuyan backward by a step.
At that moment, Chi
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