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Without using it, one wouldn't know the Mother Qi of the Great Path; once used, that sensation made Zhang Yang's apologies toward Yuluan grow heavier, and that killing intent actually began to boil again.
Now he was like the incarnation of the Path, observing all things in heaven and earth, and he could see at a glance the wonder, mystery, and marvel of the Path within them.
This gave Zhang Yang a profound and wondrous sense of enlightenment.
"Mother Qi of the Great Path!"
Zhang Yang gazed at Yuluan with a flood of emotions, his heart filled with an indescribable feeling.
Throughout ancient and modern times, those who could obtain this Mother Qi of the Great Path were few and far between; Yuluan obtained it but gave it to him, and she insisted despite enduring ninety years of life-refining cost.
Looking at Yuluan, the killing intent in his heart slowly subsided, calming down; he gently touched Yuluan's face, and now he could achieve subtle insights, sensing the delicate changes in Yuluan's bloodline—those were growth, revival, and transformation.
Zhang Yang couldn't help but feel emotion.
Yuluan's bloodline was truly extraordinary—what level was it exactly?
Was that ancient Female Battle God a Great Immortal Fate?
He made this judgment.
After calming down, he refocused on his own Path.
If the path ahead remained murky and chaotic, he would stay stuck in the Deadly Calamity Realm, unable to break through.
Now, as he was one with the Path, he deduced it bit by bit.
The six Halos of the Heavenly Dao also manifested, entering their optimal state.
He forgot everything.
Time passed slowly like this.
When Bing Yuyan exited seclusion and fully consolidated her Great Path Palace realm, she also came here to guard.
Others were busy with their own matters.
Not long after, two formidable forces of Chaotic Immortal's divine power pressed down.
King Dragon!
Huang Die'er!
These two Super Terrifying Immortals had chased and arrived.
Zhang Yang awoke from his meditative state, broke his connection with the Mother Qi of the Great Path, and the killing intent in his heart exploded again uncontrollably.
He gently kissed Yuluan's forehead and said softly, "Sister Yuluan, wait for me to return."
He walked out of the Vast Building with Bing Yuyan.
Outside, forces had already gathered.
Fighting was forbidden on Celestial Street.
Now, even the Star Merchant Association had intervened, so naturally, the prohibition didn't matter.
What was important was that the Star Merchant Association headquarters maintained restraint, with only Meng Huo, Yun Po Xiao, and Wen Buzheng participating.
After all, the Celestial Merchant Association only had She Kunlong involved.
Most of the time, they were relatively restrained about matters not concerning themselves.
The group arrived at the Celestial Street.
The merchants on the Celestial Street had long since closed their shops, activated their Protective Power, and then stayed inside their protection, sipping tea and watching the excitement.
In the distance, King Dragon and Huang Die’er could be seen.
In terms of strength, King Dragon was clearly stronger than Huang Die’er by a margin, but the two were led by Huang Die’er.
This woman’s appearance wasn’t bad—her cheekbones were a bit high, her lips were a bit thin, giving off a sour look, and she was also domineering. Her icy gaze swept over the crowd and locked onto Zhang Yang. Immediately, she let out a shrill voice: "Zhang Yang! You killed my daughter, you killed my granddaughter! You deserve to die!"
Without any more words, she fiercely rushed down alone.
Such an arrogant posture, paired with her slightly inferior strength, felt like relying on power to bully others. The so-called power wasn’t King Dragon, but her origins—depending on her identity from the Wild Great Immortal Realm, she was simply haughty and aggressive.
This instantly caused an uproar among the spectators, mostly ridicule or even abuse.
The Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm and the Wild Great Immortal Realm were mortal enemies, utterly disliking people from the Wild Great Immortal Realm.
Seeing this, King Dragon also roared and charged forward.
Actually, he had been thinking about whether there were others from the Wild Great Immortal Realm around and whether to wait for reinforcements so they could act when their strength was sufficient.
Who would have thought that Huang Die’er ignored all that and aggressively attacked like a shrew.
He had no choice but to follow and strike as well.
Naturally, by Zhang Yang’s side were Meng Huo and the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon.
Meng Huo battled King Dragon.
The Star-Eating Celestial Dragon blocked Huang Die’er.
As these Four Super Terrifying Immortals fought, it truly felt like a well-matched contest.
Meng Huo and King Dragon were old rivals; when fighting, they didn’t need to probe—the clashes started intensely. Especially since last time, Meng Huo nearly fell to an ambush by She Kunlong orchestrated by King Dragon, fueling his fury. King Dragon himself had been severely injured by an attack from Hunt Dragon Master; though he recovered with the help of the Heavenly Dao of the Ten Thousand Dragons, the loss of his dragon horns was permanent, slightly weakening his combat power and bringing both sides to exactly the same level.
As for Huang Die’er, she gained no footing against the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon; instead, the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon, with his seasoned experience, began with an attrition tactic, making Huang Die’er increasingly furious. She cursed endlessly while he remained as calm as still water.
The battle looked quite monotonous.
At least, to Zhang Yang’s level of cultivation, watching their fight was no longer very interesting.
He was observing the surroundings.
Were they really only two people coming for revenge?
Was this just a game?
What kind of minds made those two think they could kill him?
Just as he was thinking this, a sudden change occurred without warning.
Sschhh!
The void was torn apart by a terrifying force.
One person—to be precise, an individual perfectly fused with an Immortal Blade—swept across the sky with a dazzling, suffocating blade light, striking swiftly toward King Dragon.
"Hunt Dragon Master!" King Dragon bellowed in horror.
This roar also drew the attention of countless people, including Zhang Yang, whose spirits lifted sharply.
It had to be said that King Dragon ranked among the very top at the Super Terrifying Immortal level in the Immortal Path Universe, and there were precious few who could surpass him.
Yet Hunt Dragon Master was one of them, though his strength was somewhat limited; however, when King Dragon and Meng Huo were locked in fierce battle, that became an entirely different matter.
Last time, with one strike of his Immortal Blade, Hunt Dragon Master sliced off one of King Dragon's dragon horns.
This time, it was even more vicious.
The attack came abruptly; despite King Dragon having prepared earlier and feared Hunt Dragon Master would reappear, he still couldn't dodge, because Meng Huo had gone berserk.
Thus, King Dragon, who had intended to slash Meng Huo back with a strike, had it blocked directly by Meng Huo—with a fist clad in a Chaos Immortal Treasure glove—in a head-on clash.
Just so, all of King Dragon's dodging, evading, and counterattacking moves completely missed their mark.
Crack!
Hunt Dragon Master's fierce killing charge with blade and body crashed heavily toward King Dragon's chest; at the moment King Dragon twisted away, the Immortal Blade struck accurately on King Dragon's left arm.
With one cut, it was severed.
King Dragon screamed in agony, but it also gave Meng Huo an opening.
"You old thing, die to me!"
Meng Huo bellowed savagely, throwing a heavy punch at King Dragon's chest.
It must be admitted that King Dragon was truly formidable; even at this moment, he still responded, and the Chaos Immortal Blade in his right hand actually took up a self-defensive stance.
Alas, in his current condition, so caught off guard, how could he possibly withstand it?
Meng Huo directly knocked away the Immortal Blade and slammed heavily onto King Dragon's chest.
Crunch!
The sound of bone shattering echoed.
The entire chest caved in; this spot was precisely where the heart was located, violently bursting it apart.
King Dragon shrieked and was flung sideways.
Whoosh!
Hunt Dragon Master, utterly expressionless and cool, drove the Immortal Blade like lightning toward King Dragon's neck, aiming for a beheading.
Swish!
A flash of light shot out from the back of King Dragon's head.
The Primordial Spirit made its escape.
Only this time, it wasn't fleeing; instead, it streaked suddenly right between Hunt Dragon Master and Meng Huo.
King Dragon's Primordial Spirit erupted with terrifying divine power and charged straight toward Celestial Street, charging toward Zhang Yang.
And this was the very instant when the true abrupt upheaval reached its peak.
Fwip!
A whistling sound broke through the air.
She Kunlong appeared.
Using a deceitful sneak attack method, he loosed an arrow while aloft; this was his all-out strike, the arrow vanishing through the air with audible force—no longer silent—plainly signaling Zhang Yang of its deadly intent; the arrow raced directly for his life.
Amidst the flurry of changes, Huang Die’er also revealed her formidable strength. Moving with frenzied strikes, she viciously entangled the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon, leaving it absolutely no chance of escape.
Hunt Dragon Master and Meng Huo were too late to intervene.
Sudden death descended.
Beside Zhang Yang, others sprang into action.
Ye Ruhuo and Ji Tailong, the terrifying immortals who had secluded themselves together, broken through together using the same Mixed-Element Immortal beast core, charged forth in perfect unison.
The two joined forces to strike at that arrow.
This was a direct, head-on clash.
Even though their minor cultivation realms were two levels below She Kunlong, they remained utterly confident.
This actually made She Kunlong’s eyes bulge with fury—a clear sign of disrespect.
But then, as terrifying immortals who had ascended from the True Immortal realm, their might truly was this overwhelming.
With one strike each, they forcefully blocked that arrow.
Simultaneously, Lu Hongxian, Old Dragon Immortal, and Qianwu Qianjue—the three terrifying immortals—also charged forward. The difference was, they unleashed their Great Path Immortal Diagrams at maximum power, employing their most lethal techniques.
Crimson radiance lit the cosmos!
Azure dragons rocked a hundred worlds!
The Daybreak Sun Golden Crow illuminated the Nine Heavens!
Three utterly distinct Great Path Immortal Diagrams, driven by the full might of these terrifying immortals who had ascended as True Immortals, erupted with shocking potency. Holding nothing back, they collided headlong as if their lives depended on it.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
Three consecutive strikes.
The King Dragon's Primordial Spirit exhibited a truly horrifying aspect.
Upon reaching the Mixed Sky Realm, the primordial spirit resembled a living being, possessing battle prowess not to be underestimated. Of course, it couldn't match its original body’s power—after all, the original body possessed the Mixed Yuan Celestial Body, which the spirit lacked. Yet, its force was genuinely frightening.
Facing these three consecutive strikes, the King Dragon's Primordial Spirit not only blocked them but burst through them completely, charging forward unimpeded. Only its spirit appeared slightly illusory now, no longer as solid and sturdy as before—a sign of immense depletion.
The King Dragon's Primordial Spirit advanced with a fierce grin, heading straight for Zhang Yang.
Just then, Yun Po Xiao and Wen Buzheng lunged out from Zhang Yang’s left and right.
Both acted shrewdly, instantly activating the protective power bestowed upon them by the terrifying immortals and converting it into offensive force.
Bang! Bang!
The King Dragon's Primordial Spirit hammered through this power with consecutive blows, shattering it entirely. Its momentum was abruptly halted, and the spirit itself shook violently under the impacts, wisps of primordial spirit essence scattering outwards.
But it held.
It swiped left and right, flinging Yun Po Xiao and Wen Buzheng away.
"Zhang Yang, die!" the King Dragon's Primordial Spirit snarled, one palm smashing towards Zhang Yang’s head.
Swoosh!
A dazzlingly brilliant Vast Immortal Sword descended upon Zhang Yang from above—Bing Yuyan had struck. This newly ascended Great Path Palace cultivator drew upon the power of the Celestial Street.
Indeed, instantly grasping the Celestial Street force was something only Zhang Yang surpassed her in. Bing Yuyan could also achieve it.
Empowered by the Celestial Street force and her ascended cultivation realm, Bing Yuyan’s sword strike surpassed even that of True Immortals like Yun Po Xiao. In terms of power level alone, the immortal essence of a True Immortal was far inferior to Bing Yuyan’s Great Path Immortal Essence.
Ding!
The sword struck true on the King Dragon's Primordial Spirit’s hand.
There was a momentary stalemate.
The King Dragon's Primordial Spirit snarled, determined to break through.
Zhang Yang coldly watched him throughout, finally stating lightly, "You’re dead."
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Upon hearing Zhang Yang utter those three words, King Dragon's Primordial Spirit instantly revealed a look of terror and dread.
For it felt the descent of death.
Thud!
A beam of light pierced through the head of King Dragon's Primordial Spirit from behind, in that very instant it was immobilized.
Killing Immortal Light!
It came from Meng Huo.
As Super Terrifying Immortals, their might was naturally unimaginable, a true and great terror.
The time from the destruction of King Dragon's physical body and the emergence of its Primordial Spirit, to Bing Yuyan using the power of Celestial Street to freeze it for a moment, was actually exceedingly brief. King Dragon's Primordial Spirit hadn't even managed to unleash an attack on Bing Yuyan before Meng Huo was given the opportunity to strike. Opening his mouth, he spewed forth a Killing Immortal Light, a technique he never used lightly.
King Dragon's Primordial Spirit, filled with unwillingness and agony, completely scattered and perished.
King Dragon, dead!
When he left the Ten Thousand Dragon Immortal Realm, it meant he had separated from it.
He had not yet gained recognition from the Wild Great Immortal Realm.
His death could truly be called pitiable.
The Killing Immortal Light circled back and returned to Meng Huo's grasp.
"King Dragon!"
A piercing, mournful cry came from Huang Die’er. She hadn't expected that defying King Dragon's instructions and stubbornly coming to seek vengeance would instead cost King Dragon his life.
However, she was decisive. Without delay, she turned and, under a teleportation array of the immortal path, vanished in an instant.
The Star-Eating Celestial Dragon was powerless to intercept her.
The Hunt Dragon Master could have stopped her, but he simply couldn't be bothered, just as he had only intervened to kill King Dragon, not because of Zhang Yang.
With King Dragon dead, he too turned and left, disappearing without a trace after taking three steps.
As for She Kunlong, he never even got the chance to fire a second arrow. Seeing King Dragon die so miserably, he swiftly fled into the distance.
The battle was over.
King Dragon's corpse only then plummeted to the ground, having already transformed back into its massive dragon form.
It was a dragon in origin; upon death, it reverted to its true body.
Celestial Street, even Fire Jade City itself, fell into a silence that was almost eerie.
Who didn't know King Dragon? One of the most powerful Super Terrifying Immortals of the current era had just been killed. The simplicity of it was hard to process.
Zhang Yang walked up to the dragon corpse and said coldly, "I didn't even set a trap for you, yet you came to your death willingly. Before you died, did you regret choosing Huang Die’er, an action that sowed the seeds for this monumental disaster?"
He waved his hand, and the enormous dragon corpse vanished into his grasp.
Accompanied by Bing Yuyan and the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon, he headed straight for the Fire Jade Immortal Mansion.
Fire Jade City was established by the renowned Super Terrifying Immortal of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm, Fire Jade Celestial.
Fire Jade Celestial was not only immensely powerful in the immortal path but also excelled in the Dao of Alchemy. Moreover, she possessed breathtaking beauty and was widely acknowledged as a peerless beauty, hence hailed as a woman of three peerless talents.
The first encounter with Fire Jade Celestial was genuinely stunning.
Her beauty and aura set her distinctly apart from others.
Seeing her evoked the thought: perhaps the phrase "beautiful as a celestial" was coined specifically for her.
As for her aura—while most fire-path cultivators exude harshness, she radiated gentle grace like a lone orchid in an empty valley. One glance from her dark, luminous Immortal Eye left no room for impure thoughts.
Standing there, she seemed an integral part of heaven and earth.
Her slender figure curved elegantly; a single turn of her head dimmed all colors in the world, leaving only her dazzling brilliance to stun even time itself.
Only Bing Yuyan could rival her, accustomed as Fire Jade was to overshadowing all others. Even veiling her own beauty, Bing Yuyan matched her radiance without yielding.
The two women stood like blossoms of spring and autumn—neither surpassing the other.
Their eyes met, each startled by the other’s beauty, amazed that another could challenge their own splendor.
Fire Jade Celestial curved her lips in a subtle smile, murmuring softly, "Vast Battle Immortal, the path of the Great Path’s Taboo, Brother Dragon—your esteemed presence honors me. To what do I owe this visit?"
She knew Star-Eating Celestial Dragon, and Zhang Yang keenly noticed his slight tension around her—though barely detectable.
Truly, Fire Jade Celestial had once driven countless men to pursue her madly across eras.
Despite her purity and current cultivation level, men of her stature often found themselves wrestling with irrepressible fantasies.
"Elder..." Zhang Yang began.
She gently interrupted, smiling. "Do I look old?"
"Not at all," Zhang Yang replied. "You rival my Empress in beauty."
Fire Jade Celestial’s eyes sparkled. "Then call me sister."
"Very well," Zhang Yang chuckled. "I came to propose a trade."
Fire Jade Celestial regarded him with keen interest.
Zhang Yang waved a hand.
The colossal corpse of King Dragon materialized—a top-tier Super Terrifying Immortal whose dragon form held treasures beyond measure.
"I offer this dragon for one ten-patterned Lifephoenix Elixir," Zhang Yang stated plainly.
The ten-patterned Lifephoenix Elixir reigned as the supreme pill in the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm, famed across the Immortal Path Universe. It not only resurrected the dying but dramatically boosted cultivation.
Fire Jade Celestial arched a brow. "One pill?"
"Yes," Zhang Yang confirmed.
Her smile deepened. "The exchange is vastly unequal. King Dragon’s remains could fetch mountains of treasures. Do you truly consent?"
"I do," Zhang Yang answered firmly.
"You must be saving Yuluan," she mused. "I heard she ingested a Life-saving Elixir and received your unique treatment. She’ll recover soon. Is this necessary?"
"Necessary," Zhang Yang affirmed.
Fire Jade Celestial laughed softly. "Such sacrifice for a lover! No wonder this sister beside you remains devoted. You know how to delight women."
Zhang Yang shook his head. "I understand nothing of pleasing women. I only offer sincerity."
Fire Jade Celestial said: "Very well. Though this exchange is unequal and I'm getting the best of this deal, I only possess one pill remaining. Since I've already laid the foundation for Opening the Sky and can no longer refine more, I shall entrust this last pill to you."
With a point of her finger, a pill flew into Zhang Yang's hand.
Zhang Yang had intended to merely take it and bid farewell, but upon grasping it, he froze. He opened his hand to look again.
The pill was the size of a cherry, a bright yellow-orange hue. Covering its surface were intricate celestial patterns. Looking closer, these patterns depicted phoenixes so lifelike they seemed alive. Flames danced around them, making them resemble phoenixes reborn from fire.
He stared at the patterns, counting them, and exclaimed, "Thirteen patterns!"
Even the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon revealed an expression of shock, stepping forward to observe.
Indeed, there were thirteen patterns!
Fire Jade Celestial said with a slight smile, "You are very good. I truly admire your attitude towards women. In this male-dominated Immortal Path Universe, it is difficult for someone like you to uphold such principles. In my lifetime, I've refined at least a thousand, perhaps eight hundred, Ten-Pattern Life Phoenix Pills. But one achieving Thirteen-Patterns? This is the only one. Its wondrous uses are limitless. Using it on your woman will certainly yield miraculous effects."
Zhang Yang was overjoyed and expressed his gratitude to her.
Fire Jade Celestial said, "Even this thirteen-patterned one still means I'm gaining immensely in this bargain. Consider me owing you a favor."
Zhang Yang didn't offer polite refusals anymore. Owning a favor from a Super Terrifying Immortal promised many benefits.
He didn't linger further, promptly bidding farewell and leaving.
When it was time to leave, the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon seemed somewhat reluctant, clearly wanting to chat longer with Fire Jade Celestial.
Zhang Yang thus let him stay.
Who could have guessed that Fire Jade Celestial, appearing so gentle and graceful, would say with utter nonchalance something that made the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon too embarrassed to remain.
"I have nothing to discuss with Brother Star-Eater."
It was a blunt dismissal of his presence.
Even after they had left the Fire Jade Immortal Mansion, the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon's aged face still flushed slightly red.
Zhang Yang initially thought to offer some comforting words but then realized it was unnecessary meddling.
He returned to Celestial Street to treat Yuluan.
Inside the Fire Jade Immortal Mansion.
The opening the sky achiever, Huang Daoqi, stepped out from the void.
"Brother Huang, what are your thoughts?" Fire Jade Celestial inquired.
Huang Daoqi's expression was peculiar. "I suddenly feel a twinge of regret granting Zhang Yang three years."
Fire Jade Celestial asked, "Why?"
Huang Daoqi replied, "His actions are too decisive and too indifferent to treasures. In his eyes, everything seems like trash, casually usable in trades or even given away. How could this attitude manifest in Zhang Yang? The place of his birth wasn't even considered an Immortal Realm! And this... this King Dragon corpse! Its value is akin to a Heavenly Path Immortal Treasure."
Fire Jade Celestial nodded in agreement.
Huang Daoqi continued, "And another thing: The premier beauty of our Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm actually asked to be called 'sister' by him. This hardly matches your usual temperament. You are the gentle rose, yet with hidden thorns."
Fire Jade Celestial gave a surprised laugh. "I am merely expressing genuine admiration for him."
"Genuine?" Huang Daoqi questioned.
Fire Jade Celestial said, "The deeper I delved into his past experiences, the more astonished I became. He is truly extraordinary, and more truthfully, has faced immense hardship. His path was fundamentally a dead end. Yet, he forged a dazzling Great Path leading to the heavens. From my perspective, it’s even somewhat heartbreaking. Hah, perhaps my motherly affection is overflowing?"
Huang Daoqi stated, "Overflowing motherly affection? Just unleash those rose thorns you usually mask with gentleness. I now strongly suspect our Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm is about to face a significant storm."
When the tempest finally struck, Huang Daoqi realized it was far beyond 'significant'—it was nothing short of a cataclysmic maelstrom that nearly overturned the very foundations of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm!
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Celestial Street, Chamber of Commerce, Vast Building.
Zhang Yang administered the Thirteen-Pattern Life Phoenix Pill to Yuluan.
This immortal pill was truly extraordinary. Upon entering Yuluan’s mouth, it erupted with dazzling golden light, bathing the Vast Building as if cast in molten gold. An intoxicating fragrance diffused through the air, making anyone who breathed it in feel utterly rejuvenated, even curing some people’s hidden injuries through the medicinal aura alone.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan both felt as if they were floating in the clouds.
It was unspeakable comfort.
Once digested, the pill’s energy transformed into a phoenix reborn from ashes and emitted resounding cries. It flowed like sentient light through Yuluan’s entire body, repairing every injury—internal, external, and those to her Primordial Spirit—fully restoring her. Astonishing vitality burst forth from Yuluan.
Most thrillingly for Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan, Yuluan’s bloodline was profoundly affected. It surged violently within her, flickering strands of white light emerging like dragon threads. The light wove into the form of a dragon coiling across Yuluan’s skin—clearly, the White Dragon Girl.
Crucially, the White Dragon Girl seemed to retain her full memories. She cast a joyful look at Zhang Yang, emitting soft dragon calls as if conveying a message.
Zhang Yang exclaimed overjoyed, “Is that you, White Dragon Girl? You’re alive?”
The white dragon nodded.
A heavy burden seemed to lift from Zhang Yang.
As the White Dragon Girl awakened and Yuluan’s bloodline raged, her vitality soared to a staggering peak. When the thirteen phoenix-shaped streams converged in her heart, her life force broke through yet again, catapulting to even more incredible heights. Yuluan’s vitality now nearly rivaled a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm!
Her eyes snapped open.
“I’ve received the heritage of the Ancient Female Battle God, Nine Heavens Mysterious Maiden!”
“I must go into seclusion!”
“Assist my metamorphosis, aid the White Dragon Girl’s return... help me become no longer a burden to you!”
Immediately, she sat cross-legged, plunging into deep meditation.
Zhang Yang had no chance to speak.
The bloodline legacy assaulting her was too overwhelming, too elevated—far too transcendent for Yuluan’s being.
Zhang Yang finally breathed a sigh of relief.
With Yuluan awake, his worries faded.
He watched over her within the Vast Building for a long while. Assured her recovery was secure, he stepped outside.
Everyone gathered there.
Only the Star-Eating Celestial Dragon seemed slightly dejected.
Meng Huo slyly messaged Zhang Yang via voice transmission, surprisingly gossipy: “This old reptile hasn’t given up. He was once one of Fire Jade Celestial’s suitors.”
Zhang Yang, buoyant in mood, teased, “Were you?”
Meng Huo sighed wistfully, “An elegant lady, admired by a gentleman—yet that time is clouded in memory. Why even dwell on it?”
Zhang Yang mimed vomiting. Who didn’t know Fire Jade Celestial was spotlessly virginal and gentle as water yet remained a rose concealed in thorns?
As the group assembled, discussion shifted: the death of King Dragon, and the flight of Huang Die’er and She Kunlong.
Those two were now loose—only inevitable, more vicious retaliation would follow.
Tactics had to be devised.
Meng Huo proposed leaving immediately—just walk away. Zhang Yang would return to the Hundred Realms Secret Realm, while the others would go their separate ways. If they wanted revenge, there was nothing they could do about it.
Zhang Yang scoffed at this suggestion.
"We’re not leaving!"
"I’ll wait right here for them to come seeking revenge."
"The Hundred Realms Secret Realm is boring."
Meng Huo, Star-Eating Celestial Dragon, Yun Po Xiao, and Wen Buzheng stared back in utter bewilderment.
After a long pause, while Bing Yuyan stifled a giggle behind her hand, Meng Huo cried out, "For fun? You want to clash with the Wild Great Immortal Realm, even the Celestial Merchant Association?"
Zhang Yang retorted, "Why not?"
Meng Huo felt his mouth twitch; he was close to breaking down.
Bing Yuyan explained, "He has always preferred solving problems immediately, never putting them off. Since we know they’ll come for trouble sooner or later, isn’t it better to settle it once and for all right here in the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm?"
Zhang Yang declared, "The Empress she knows me well!"
Their hands clasped together as they smiled at each other.
The four men exchanged looks of sheer disdain. They were flaunting their affection, and worse, it was the sickeningly sweet kind that made your teeth ache.
Zhang Yang chose to remain for another reason.
Pondering the next great realm of cultivation.
So far, its nature remained elusive.
True, the peak of Mount Wandao within the Hundred Realms Secret Realm offered an unparalleled place for enlightenment, but breakthroughs often relied on flashes of inspiration, seizing that direction before returning to deeper contemplation.
Now that Yuluan had recovered, his mind was finally at ease. With the Mother Qi of the Great Path within him, how could he pass up the chance to seek inspiration outside?
Ranked among the top-tier Immortal Realms, Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm boasted many renowned historic sites and widely acknowledged sacred grounds for enlightenment.
Over the next few days, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan roamed various locations, acquainting themselves with the land and searching for that spark of insight.
Two places stood out as particularly unique among these sites.
One was the Ancestor Phoenix Claw Print.
It was said that the founder of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm was not one of its current two Great Immortal Fates, but a far more ancient phoenix revered as Ancestor Phoenix.
Time had eroded history so thoroughly that verifying whether Ancestor Phoenix had been a Great Immortal Fate or an Opener was impossible. All that remained was this claw print, supposedly left behind from a battle fought eons ago.
Legends claimed both of Fire Phoenix Realm’s Great Immortal Fates had gained immense insights from meditating here in their time.
But the passage of millennia had turned it into mere antiquity; over a hundred thousand years had passed since anyone last derived enlightenment from this place.
When Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan arrived, it felt desolate and sparsely visited.
The so-called Ancestor Phoenix Claw Print was simply an indentation—the mark of a claw.
Standing within it, they attempted to sense its resonance.
Zhang Yang focused intently, leveraging the Mother Qi of the Great Path to deduce the next great realm, seeking feelings or flashes of inspiration connected to it.
He reaped no rewards.
Bing Yuyan, however, attained a subtle, inexpressible insight. In one stroke, she completed the missing half of her third Heavenly Dao Halo, becoming whole. She now possessed three complete and flawless Heavenly Dao Halos.
Zhang Yang was pleased for Bing Yuyan as well.
Next, Bing Yuyan's path was to define the Halo of the Heavenly Dao.
This depended on intuition, as well as what lingered in Bing Yuyan's heart.
Regarding this aspect, Zhang Yang actually had a judgment already.
Bing Yuyan was a nostalgic person; she still treasured her identity as the former palace master of the Ice and Snow Divine Palace. Though times had vastly changed, she still yearned for a Halo of the Heavenly Dao aligned with ice and frost.
"The Ancestor Phoenix Claw Print, actually, seeking comprehension based on its identity makes grasping the feeling slightly easier," Bing Yuyan stated.
Zhang Yang knew this too, but his goal was to deduce the next major realm. Other matters held little attraction for him, so he hadn't attempted that direction.
They subsequently moved to the next location.
Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground!
This was the place where one of the two current Great Immortal Fates of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm had proved his Path to Immortality and became an Opener.
Legend had it that during a sparring match long ago, he suddenly experienced enlightenment, entered seclusion on the spot to prove his Dao and achieve a breakthrough, leaving behind profound Heavenly Dao mysteries within.
The Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground was not open to the public.
Normally, it was guarded.
Naturally, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan ignored this, directly teleporting inside.
They landed within.
This time, Bing Yuyan tried to perceive but gained nothing.
Zhang Yang attempted to deduce the next major realm, yet still felt nothing. The spark of inspiration seemed distant, entirely elusive.
However, the Flame Mark at the center of his brow suddenly warmed slightly at one moment, as if stimulated by something.
"Huh?"
"How strange, there's nothing particularly special here."
Zhang Yang was greatly surprised.
He understood deeply that his bloodline was the most mysterious, powerful, and terrifying thing about himself, and the Flame Mark was essentially the only outward manifestation of that bloodline's true nature.
To this day, he hadn't discovered how to utilize the Flame Mark, its true strength, nor could he even discern the finer details of what lay within. All he knew was that Openers who saw it were wary, and that the half-baked starfire legacy had foolishly perished by confronting it.
The ground of the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground appeared desiccated, scattered with boulders that seemed like remnants scorched by fire.
But many areas of this place held subtle, profound mysteries of the fire Dao. Careful reflection could capture them, but they weren't overwhelmingly powerful, at least, Zhang Yang didn't discover anything remarkably extraordinary.
"Truly interesting."
Zhang Yang simply sat down cross-legged. He even set aside his thoughts of deducing the next major realm.
The Flame Mark really made him want to uncover its great mystery.
He focused his mind, sensing, perceiving.
Still, he found no trace regarding the Flame Mark. Then, at a certain moment, it felt as if something stirred within the Flame Mark, triggered.
Whoosh!
A fiery thread shot out from the Flame Mark.
BOOM!
The previously parched and ruined Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground instantly ignited, boiling into existence.
Great flames surged forward, directly obliterating the guarding forces.
From within the boiling inferno, sharp cries emerged. Faint sparks of light rose from the ground, charred rocks, and even the void itself, coalescing into a perfectly lifelike fire phoenix. It soared with flapping wings amidst the flames, singing with joy, continuously circling Zhang Yang in flight, expressing clear closeness.
Within the fire phoenix itself pulsed intense Path Rhymes.
Bing Yuyan observed and felt a rush of profound insight, but also sensed danger. It felt as if the fire phoenix contained immense power and was palpably growing stronger.
Zhang Yang also watched and contemplated; feeling insights into fire emerge, he promptly abandoned them.
Possessing the Halo of the Immortal Fire, he had little necessity to dwell on fire Dao paths anymore.
At this moment, Huang Daoqi arrived.
His face was etched with complex emotions, filled with sighs as he spoke, "Zhang Yang, you have made the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm indebted to you."
Zhang Yang replied, "It's merely a trifling matter. If the Great Immortal Fate of your Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm desired it, they could have done it easily with a flick of their hand. There's no need for gratitude."
Huang Daoqi's expression remained one of unconcealed astonishment as he said, "The Great Immortal Fate cannot restore it."
This time, Zhang Yang was taken aback.
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The fates of the great immortals were truly entities standing at the very pinnacle of the Immortal Path Universe.
They were omnipotent.
If they couldn't accomplish something, then others stood even less chance.
“Senior must be joking,” Zhang Yang said.
Bing Yuyan was full of astonishment. She knew Zhang Yang’s roots, all his secrets, but she had never imagined Huang Daoqi would declare that something even a Great Immortal Fate couldn’t handle had been resolved by Zhang Yang. The problem was, Zhang Yang had seemingly managed it quite simply.
“About that...” Huang Daoqi interrupted him, “Don’t call me senior. Let’s consider ourselves peers.”
Zhang Yang was stunned again.
What was this about? Fire Jade Celestial had acted like this, and now this one too.
Huang Daoqi said, “The truth is, this ancestral Proving Ground truly involves far too much. Two thousand years ago, our ancestor even tried to refine it once more because our ancestor felt that their insights from back then contained profound wonders of the immortal path. They might even aid the twenty-plus Super Terrifying Immortals of our realm in Proving their Path. Yet, our ancestor could never accomplish it, as if something crucial was missing.”
“This matter sounds truly unbelievable.”
“Our ancestor never elaborated in detail, but I sensed that those insights might have touched upon secrets that couldn't be shared openly. That’s why our ancestor couldn’t resolve it.”
“But you did it.”
Reaching this point in his speech, even Huang Daoqi felt that his own words sounded utterly incredible.
A Great Immortal Fate couldn’t do it.
Zhang Yang did it.
What kind of situation was this?
The problem was, Zhang Yang had a completely clueless expression. He couldn't help but reach up and touch the Flame Mark on his forehead; the warm sensation was now gone.
His feeling about the Flame Mark was that its interior was like a fiery Immortal Realm, or perhaps a universe of fire?
In short, regarding the Flame Mark, he could only say it felt utterly unfamiliar!
If asked how he had resolved the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground issue, he couldn’t begin to explain. But he had succeeded.
This undeniably proved the unparalleled wonder of the Flame Mark. It also proved the supreme, unfathomably mysterious nature of his bloodline and the Four Lamps within his bloodline world.
“Well, er...” Huang Daoqi rubbed his hands together, a little embarrassed.
This was an Opener seeking guidance from an insect in the Deadly Calamity Realm. However much he might strive to learn humbly, it still felt rather shameful. Yet, he couldn't help himself. That ability opened up endless possibilities in his mind.
Truthfully, Huang Daoqi’s potential was decent; there was a fair hope he could become a Super Opener.
Zhang Yang spread his hands out and said, “What if I told you I don’t understand how I did it myself? Would you believe me?”
Huang Daoqi paused, thought for a moment, and replied, “I believe you!”
Zhang Yang smiled. “I genuinely don’t understand. I can’t explain it at all. If reigniting this place holds great significance for the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm, then consider it my thanks for the three years you’ve given me. I won’t demand gratitude because of it.”
He shifted his tone and added, “Of course, if you were willingly to grant me access to any places conducive to comprehending the Path, I’d be very grateful.”
Huang Daoqi shook his head wryly. This guy truly was a Con Artist.
However, the reigniting of the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground held immense significance for the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm. He genuinely felt grateful, thankful on behalf of the entire realm.
“Regarding places to comprehend the Path,” Huang Daoqi said, “the very best place I have the authority to grant access to is the Fate Platform. It’s where the Great Immortal Fate of our Immortal Realm lectures on the Path. Usually, it happens once every ten thousand years, a gathering dedicated to Openers.”
Zhang Yang was overjoyed.
The place where the Great Immortal Fate preached the Dao was undoubtedly a supreme Immortal Land for enlightenment.
He agreed immediately.
Huang Daoqi waved his hand, and a new Protective Power materialized to continue guarding the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground.
Taking Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan along, he took one stride.
Mountains and rivers shifted; space rippled.
Upon halting, they found themselves in an Immortal Land of birdsong and blooming flowers.
It resembled a paradise hidden from the world.
In truth, this was a realm within a realm, an independent Little Immortal Realm.
Personally arranged by the Great Immortal Fate, it served as both a preaching ground and a place specifically created for Super Terrifying Immortals of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm to Prove the Path to Immortality as Openers.
The number of Openers who had emerged here was strikingly immense.
Their destination was an ethereal spot veiled in mist and clouds. All around, Immortal flowers blossomed—some even rooted in empty space, thriving within the void, while others swayed toward Huang Daoqi like sentient beings.
A platform exuding an aura of profound gravitas stood before them.
Upon it sat a desk holding a teapot, two cups, and three books.
Simply standing here before the Dao platform caused an overwhelming sense of profound enlightenment to surge uncontrollably through Zhang Yang. With a slight focus of his mind, amplified by the support of the Mother Qi of the Great Path, he effortlessly harmonized with this world, becoming one with the intangible Dao invisibly flowing through the space. This led to an illusion of traversing time backward, for he faintly discerned the distant Sounds of the Dao—echoes left behind when the Great Immortal Fate had once preached within this Little Immortal Realm.
Every word and deed of the Great Immortal Fate contained Dao intent.
Preaching the Dao here meant that even a single flower, a blade of grass, a stone, or an insect could spark enlightenment. It was the reason several Monster Immortal Openers within the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm owed their origins to this very place.
Such an exquisite Immortal Land naturally allowed Zhang Yang to truly grasp the feeling of enlightenment.
Huang Daoqi observed this, a flicker of envy in his eyes. He himself had required tens of thousands of years of cultivation after becoming an Opener before he could achieve such swift resonance.
He then glanced at Bing Yuyan. Though slightly less profound, she, too, was rapidly synchronizing with the environment. Such aptitude deeply impressed him.
When both individuals achieved perfect harmony with the place, it triggered a subtle transformation. Tiny sparks drifted out from within the flowers, the thick grasses, the empty void, the ground below, the mountain streams, the sheer cliffs—and even the Dao platform itself. These sparks converged, coalescing into the figure of a man of bookish refinement. He appeared as though he had stepped out of a painting.
"Ancestor!"
Huang Daoqi gasped, kneeled with awe.
This was none other than a foundation laid down by the Great Immortal Fate—Great Immortal Fate!
Great Immortal Fate gave a slight nod, and an invisible force lifted Huang Daoqi to his feet. Casting an approving gaze upon Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan, Great Immortal Fate murmured softly, "Seeing such unparalleled talents arise from my old friend's Vast Immortal Realm brings this one's heart great comfort."
Hearing this, Huang Daoqi realized his ancestor had been on friendly terms with figures from the ancient Vast Immortal Realm as well.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan bowed respectfully before him.
"This junior has a question he fails to comprehend. I humbly seek your guidance, Senior," Zhang Yang seized the opportunity without hesitation.
Great Immortal Fate inclined his head, granting permission.
Zhang Yang asked, "What is Dao?"
Great Immortal Fate answered, "What each person contemplates is Dao; Though paths diverge, all Daos ultimately converge."
"What then, is Dao Convergence?"
"It was The Great Path, it was the beginning, or it was the return, or it was eternity, or it was annihilation."
"Then what do you think it is, senior?"
Then, the two engaged in questions and answers, and lost track of time.
When Great Immortal Fate spoke in a way that Zhang Yang did not fully comprehend but seemed to grasp a little, it was then that their Q&A ended.
Great Immortal Fate gave Zhang Yang an approving glance, then vanished.
Zhang Yang then sat on the ground to meditate on the Dao.
Bing Yuyan had long since sat on the ground to meditate on the Dao.
Only Huang Daoqi understood most of the questions about the Dao in that discussion; only very few points required slight pondering. But he was shocked—how could these two in the Deadly Calamity Realm have such an abnormally high level of Dao insight, equal to that of an Opener?
There was a colossal gap between a Halo of the Heavenly Dao and the Heavenly Dao itself.
The depth of these two's Dao comprehension deeply astounded him.
An unknown period passed, and the two woke up from Dao meditation one after the other.
Their gains were extremely astonishing.
Zhang Yang said to himself, "I've gained a slight sense of it."
Bing Yuyan's eyes lit up, knowing he was referring to deducing his next major realm.
"I've gained some comprehension regarding the Ice and Snow Heavenly Dao," Bing Yuyan then said.
She firmly believed her first qualitatively fixed Halo of the Heavenly Dao would commemorate the Ice and Snow Divine Palace.
This was the Fire Dao Immortal Realm, yet she managed such reverse deduction; this ability truly amazed him.
All Huang Daoqi could do was give them a thumbs-up in utter respect; it came sincerely from his heart!
Back when he was at such a level, he wasn't even fit to clean their shoes.
It was precisely his awe at their Dao insight, plus their power to ignite the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground, that sparked an idea in Huang Daoqi.
"Brother Zhang, I'd like to invite you to a special place."
This address drew a faint smile from Zhang Yang's lips, and he replied, "As long as it isn't meant to harm me."
Huang Daoqi laughed heartily and said, "How would I dare? My ancestors stated there were ties to someone from your Vast Immortal Realm, which clearly signals their stance; if I harmed you, wouldn't I be courting death?"
He acted again, taking Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan away from there.
The next moment, they appeared... at a cemetery!
The cemetery was enormous, stretching endlessly to the horizon, with countless tombs arranged in orderly rows.
The tomb before them was a newly made one, clearly much fresher-looking than the others.
Zhang Yang asked, "What is this?"
Huang Daoqi wore a sorrowful expression and replied, "It's my dearest friend's grave; it was his guidance long ago that brought me to where I am. Yet, he was stuck at the Super Terrifying Immortal level, never managing to advance; a millennium ago, he forcibly tried to Prove the Path to Immortality and failed."
Zhang Yang sighed inwardly: this exemplified the profound mystery of the immortal path.
Consider Ye Wangtian—even before meeting him, he had faced the Decline of Heaven and Man, and the time Ye Wangtian became a Super Terrifying Immortal likely predated many Great Immortal Fates.
"I want to ask Brother Zhang to inspect it and see if we can revive him," Huang Daoqi said. "I exerted my full strength to aid him in rebirth, but it didn't work; however, his true spirit hasn't fully dispersed."
Zhang Yang gave a bitter laugh and said, "Brother Huang, I'm only in the Deadly Calamity Realm; you ask me to handle this? If Great Immortal Fates could rescue him, they'd have done it long ago. If they fail, why turn to me?"
Huang Daoqi responded, "Just try; you ignited the Fire Phoenix Proofing Ground—what if, by some chance, you succeed?"
Zhang Yang could only agree to attempt it.
The outcome surprised him greatly.
Perhaps because he had recently returned from Fate Platform, that state of Dao comprehension lingered, or owing to this place's uniqueness; unexpectedly, he felt no hardship at all in sensing the Phoenix Rebirth Dao."
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The Phoenix Rebirth Dao was undeniably one of the powerful Daos renowned within the Immortal Path Universe.
Take the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm, for example. People called it the Fire Phoenix Heavenly Dao, but everyone knew it was actually the Phoenix Rebirth Dao. Precisely because of this, many fire phoenixes facing certain death experienced rebirth, truly returning from the brink. Of course, there were no records of any genuinely returning to life after complete death and rebirth.
However, there was no denying the power of the Phoenix Rebirth Dao.
Even placed among the Halo of the Heavenly Dao-imbued Daos Zhang Yang had comprehended, it was remarkably potent.
Yet, after comprehending it, Zhang Yang decisively abandoned it.
The nascent Phoenix Rebirth Dao Halo that had just appeared vanished into silence immediately.
This sudden occurrence drew the attention of Bing Yuyan and Huang Daoqi.
Huang Daoqi, who had just been marveling at Zhang Yang's astonishing perception, wore a look of utter confusion. "Brother Zhang, what is the meaning of this? Do you not wish to form a deeper connection with our Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm?"
Zhang Yang shook his head. "My path is about striving to seize the day, not seeking the next life. Attaining the Phoenix Rebirth Dao Halo would be a denial of my own Dao and contradict its essence. It is unacceptable."
Huang Daoqi couldn't help but feel a deep wave of respect.
To his knowledge, those capable of comprehending the Phoenix Rebirth Dao to begin with were incredibly rare; most understood other Daos related to fire or phoenixes instead. Moreover, no one who had comprehended it had ever chosen to discard it.
Striving only for this day, this single lifetime! What immense audacity was this! It signified an unshakable belief that he would reign eternally supreme solely in this life. This spoke of true invincibility, both inwardly and outwardly.
This was countless times more difficult than simply accepting the Phoenix Rebirth Dao.
Deeply moved, Huang Daoqi gave Zhang Yang a thumbs-up. This very ambition commanded his admiration, a level of determination he himself, even as an Opener, lacked.
At that moment, Zhang Yang turned a puzzled gaze towards the tomb before him.
When he rejected the Phoenix Rebirth Dao, an unusual sensation had arisen. An almost imperceptible sharpness emanated faintly from within the tomb. It was incredibly weak, so close to nothingness. He likely wouldn't have felt it if he hadn't rejected the Phoenix Rebirth Dao. Precisely because of his rejection and opposition, some resonance pulled that trace of sharpness into faint perception.
This shouldn't be!
The tomb entombed the dead, mere bones. Even if a remnant of a true spirit, a strand of life essence, hadn't fully dissipated—maintained perhaps by Huang Daoqi's efforts as an Opener to prevent its utter extinction—the occupant was fundamentally, conclusively dead.
Frowning, Zhang Yang took a step forward.
Even after abandoning the Phoenix Rebirth Dao, simply taking this step yet again triggered that delicate sensation. He consciously suppressed the sensation once more. Immediately, the sharp aura manifested again.
He glanced at Huang Daoqi.
Huang Daoqi remained completely oblivious.
This time, Zhang Yang knew a grave problem existed.
How could a bona fide Opener fail to sense this? There was only one explanation—something deeply wrong was happening here.
Zhang Yang stood before the tomb, still rejecting the Phoenix Rebirth Dao. He raised his hand and pressed it forward.
Infusing his palm with the Dao intent of his Halo of the Immortal Fire, his hand blazed like Dao Fire. He gently touched the spot where he had perceived the sharpness twice before.
With just that light touch, drastic change erupted violently.
Whoosh!
A streak of fiery red light shot out abruptly from within the tomb, bursting directly toward the center of Zhang Yang's brow.
Zhang Yang couldn't even discern what it was before a crushing sense of imminent death slammed into him.
That wisp of flame was caught bare inches from his forehead by an enormous hand—naturally, Huang Daoqi had made his move.
Only then did Zhang Yang discern what the flicker truly was.
It was a fiery-red Immortal Needle, measuring roughly twenty centimeters long.
Its surface blazed a terrifying crimson, as if steeped in blood for countless eons. Where Huang Daoqi gripped it, a pattern depicted a phoenix trapped in rebirth, wailing in despair.
"Death Needle of the Phoenix!" Zhang Yang exclaimed softly.
Bing Yuyan too paled in horror, her gaze shifting incredulously between the dreadful needle and the tomb.
"Damnation!"
Huang Daoqi trembled with rage. What infuriated him further was that even after seizing the needle, it ruthlessly siphoned his origin source—the very essence of an Opener.
Crack!
Consumed by fury, he exerted force. The Death Needle of the Phoenix snapped instantly. Eyes bloodshot and blazing, he entered a frenzied state, snarling, "Who dares use the bones of my dead brother to forge this abomination—a Death Needle of the Phoenix designed solely to slaughter the Phoenix race of my Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm?!"
Using the broken needle as a focus, he unleashed his immortal arts.
The fractured shard shot forward like an arrow.
Huang Daoqi took one stride and vanished in pursuit.
Left alone at the gravesite, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged stunned glances, their shock impossible to conceal.
The Death Needle of the Phoenix was infamous as the ultimate slayer of phoenixes—a natural bane of their entire race.
A mere Immortal Needle had managed to drain Huang Daoqi’s origin source—an actual Opener. The sheer horror of it was staggering. Had this weapon been perfected and wielded by someone more powerful, even the Great Immortal Fate of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm might have faced grave peril.
Zhang Yang felt a cold dread wash over him for the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm.
What cut deepest, truly, was the method: the creator of this needle had desecrated the grave of Huang Daoqi’s closest friend. This act was savage beyond belief.
Zhang Yang murmured, "This is no mere incident. This is a deliberate strike against one of the top-tier Immortal Realm's foremost powers—aimed at the top five."
Bing Yuyan said, "We’re now caught in this terrifying maelstrom ourselves."
Zhang Yang merely shrugged, unfazed.
Bing Yuyan continued, "The Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm has only two true enemies sworn to mutual annihilation: the Wild Great Immortal Realm and the Frost Immortal Realm. Only they possess such audacity and cruelty to unleash this horror. But judging by their strength alone... the Frost Immortal Realm lags behind. Though enemies by name, they are more often the ones suppressed. That rules them out. Which leaves only one possibility: the Wild Great Immortal Realm."
"First came Huang Die’er... now, the Death Needle of the Phoenix incident. It seems we too are destined to become enemies of the Wild Great Immortal Realm."
Zhang Yang silently agreed. The Wild Great Immortal Realm seemed the most credible foe.
He chuckled lightly, "Afraid?"
A breathtaking smile graced Bing Yuyan's exquisite features. "Even if the entire Immortal Path Universe turned against us, with you here... I fear nothing."
Their fingertips intertwined, locking tightly together.
Zhang Yang had known many companions. Yet none could reach his soul quite like Bing Yuyan, understanding his heart instinctively, bringing him such solace. She felt like the only one—perhaps even the first true one.
"The profoundness of the Phoenix Rebirth Dao... it resonates deeply here. Shall we try to grasp it?" Zhang Yang suggested.
Bing
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