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The instant Li Canyang charged out, Immortal Crow Zhenyang saw it too, and he froze in terror and fear.
He’d never imagined someone like Zhang Yang existed—a man who, after provoking two immortal fate families, would treat a descendant of the Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm’s immortal fate family with utter disregard, striking to kill without hesitation. Immortal Crow Zhenyang was certain Zhang Yang truly intended to kill him, not just intimidate him.
"Save me!"
Instinctively, Immortal Crow Zhenyang cried for help.
Zhang Yang spoke lightly, "I haven’t caused trouble for Ziyang Immortal Sect. I’ve followed the rules, never killing him within the sect grounds. I ask that you all from Ziyang Immortal Sect not interfere in my affairs. You need only fulfill Senior Yang Kun’s request by providing me with a safe place. The rest has nothing to do with you."
A Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm, who had begun to emerge, paused momentarily before withdrawing into concealment.
Nie Chong reacted swiftly, instantly appearing high above. Hearing Zhang Yang’s words, he refrained from intervening, instead casting a peculiar look at Zhang Yang.
Zhang Yang remained calm. "Those who seek my death are eternal enemies of the Vast Immortal Realm. The Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm counts among them. Since they are enemies, slaughtering them today differs little from slaughtering them tomorrow."
Nie Chong sighed. "You truly are a disaster star."
A piercing scream tore through the distance.
The Undying Immortal Light protecting Immortal Crow Zhenyang had just flared to life, yet before it could fully envelop him, Li Canyang seized the moment. His sword pierced through, lodging itself precisely to block the protective light.
It was undeniable Li Canyang possessed extraordinary talent. As the undisputed, most exceptional figure of his generation in the Tianzang Immortal Realm, he might have advanced farther and faster on the immortal path had it not been for his fickle loyalties and overwhelming craving for power.
Humiliated and provoked, and after witnessing Zhang Yang’s limitless potential, Li Canyang’s heart had finally settled. Though future turmoil was possible, for now, it was utterly calm, devoid of fluctuations, wholly focused on the immortal path. He was already beginning to show signs of surpassing Tang Zan and Lin Beihai.
With one sword lodged in the Undying Immortal Light shielding Immortal Crow Zhenyang, Li Canyang followed with a heavy punch against the hilt of the Immortal Sword.
Thud!
The sword plunged completely through Immortal Crow Zhenyang’s chest, utterly shattering it.
Immortal Crow Zhenyang let out a shrill scream as his Primordial Spirit fled.
Li Canyang glanced upward, his gaze shooting forth beams of Killing Immortal Light.
At that exact moment, a long cry echoed from afar.
Luo Feige had arrived.
He was one of this era’s most elite cultivators in the Immortal Path Realm.
Still distant, Luo Feige slashed diagonally with his sword, intent on killing Li Canyang.
Li Canyang, however, merely cast a brief look Luo Feige’s way before retreating, stepping instantly within the protective boundaries of Ziyang Immortal Sect.
Snap!
The Killing Immortal Light beams fired from his eyes were severed.
Yet, the light didn’t disintegrate entirely. The two front sections remained intact, striking Immortal Crow Zhenyang’s fleeing Primordial Spirit like twin immortal swords.
Rip!
Immortal Crow Zhenyang’s Primordial Spirit was torn apart, extinguishing utterly.
Li Canyang landed before Zhang Yang and saluted respectfully. "Young Master, mission accomplished."
Zhang Yang nodded. "Well done. Go cultivate."
Li Canyang acknowledged the command and departed.
At this moment, Luo Feige arrived.
He was furious.
Zhang Yang merely threw him one sentence: "Luo Feige, if you dare dream of using outsiders to affect my seclusion and disrupt my preparations for the decisive battle, don't blame me for being rude."
He did not give Luo Feige a chance to speak or defend himself, and returned to Ziyun Courtyard.
Only Nie Chong and that Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm were stunned and blank-faced.
Finally, Nie Chong sighed: "The Con Artist and the Calamity Star cannot be separated; together, they make him."
Luo Feige was so angry he nearly spat blood, however, he had no way to retort, as he knew Immortal Crow Zhenyang was after Qianwu Ying, meaning he was one of their own, and others wouldn't believe it, especially given this special situation where more people were focused on Zhang Yang and Dishen Xiao's duel.
But, had Immortal Crow Zhenyang died for nothing?
He was just so furious!
From then on, Luo Feige sternly warned everyone, never to face Zhang Yang with arrogance, as it would truly kill them, yet this still failed to restore Luo Feige's reputation, because rumors were already spreading that he shamelessly arranged for Immortal Crow Zhenyang to find an opportunity to disturb Zhang Yang's seclusion, using such an underhanded tactic for the duel scheduled in eight days, infuriating Luo Feige till he raged.
The arrogant Luo Feige could no longer remain as calm and composed as before.
When the news reached Qianwu Ying's ears, this self-pitying, top beauty of Qianwu Immortal Realm shed a clear tear at the corner of her eye, but a wisp of a smile appeared on her breathtaking face; since her birth, she had lived in agony over Qianwu Immortal Realm's impending doom, and this was the first time she had ever felt the comfort of being protected and cared for.
Of course, with Immortal Crow Zhenyang's death, the most powerful Immortal Path Realm Immortal Dao figure from Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm emerged from seclusion and arrived at Yunyang Immortal Realm; he was Immortal Crow Huang, hailed as the king of this generation in Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm!
Immortal Crow Huang was also Elder Brother to Immortal Crow.
Inside Ziyun Courtyard.
Zhang Yang faced Bing Yuyan's beautiful eyes staring straight at him.
"Was this risking it all for a beautiful woman?"
Zhang Yang rubbed his nose and said, "What a strong smell of vinegar."
Bing Yuyan replied, "Don’t change the subject."
Zhang Yang’s brow grew a bit sorrowful: "We’re both people fallen from grace."
Seeing Qianwu Immortal Realm made one recall the former Vast Immortal Realm.
However, what happened to Vast Immortal Realm was far more brutal than Qianwu Immortal Realm by hundreds or thousands of times; if this was enough to make Qianwu Ying so panicked, anxious, desolate, and hopeless, it was hard to imagine what Vast Immortal Realm had endured.
Bing Yuyan said gently, "We will ultimately carry out a great reckoning against all the perpetrators."
Zhang Yang whispered, "Since leaving Vast Immortal Realm, the reckoning has already begun."
Di Luo's family was the start.
Now Great Luo Sword Immortal Realm had been drawn in, along with Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm, he had never stopped.
The stronger and more numerous his opponents became, the more pressure he felt, yet he also grew more excited and determined; he yearned to battle all the immortals and buddhas, was never afraid of hardship, and would just step by step crush all enemies underfoot.
In the following days, it was very uneventful.
No one came to disturb him again, not even Nie Chong.
It wasn't until the final day that he learned many people had actually come to see him, all about the duel, but they were all stopped by Nie Chong outside and denied entry; the external explanation was not to disrupt Zhang Yang’s seclusion; for Zhang Yang, Nie Chong said: "To avoid bloodshed, for peace."
Zhang Yang was speechless; this guy had learned to be sly.
The duel day was tomorrow, and he couldn’t be bothered to fuss over such trivial matters, choosing instead to adjust his state for it, showing respect to Dishen Xiao.
That night, Qianwu Ying appeared before Zhang Yang once again.
Seeing that Zhang Yang still hadn't comprehended Qianwu Undying Power or Chaos Immortal Finger, the favorable impression the most beautiful woman in Qianwu Immortal Realm had towards him for slaying Immortal Crow Zhenyang vanished instantly. Even a trace of hatred stirred in her beautiful eyes.
"Did you make a deal with them?"
"Did they promise you immense benefits? As long as you lose, they can devour our Qianwu Immortal Realm, and you'll walk away with vast rewards?"
"You are making a pact with the tiger!"
"You'll get us all killed, and yourself too!"
Her thoughts were utterly prejudiced and skewed.
Zhang Yang was helpless. Seeing no point in arguing, he simply activated the Qianwu Undying Power then and there to show her he had indeed mastered it long ago.
However, Qianwu Ying finished speaking fiercely and hurried away again, leaving only two teardrops that slipped from the corners of her eyes and fell before Zhang Yang.
She left, leaving behind a speechless Zhang Yang and an obviously displeased Bing Yuyan. She said unhappily, "Does Qianwu Ying suffer from persecution delusion?"
Zhang Yang said, "Forget it. Come tomorrow, everything will be clear."
Bing Yuyan replied, "Tomorrow, you just kill Dishen Xiao with the most brutal force you possess. Don't hold back. Let her know who exactly she's looking down on."
Zhang Yang chuckled wryly; the Empress was clearly angered by Qianwu Ying's words.
The rest of the night passed without incident.
The next day dawned bright.
Ziyang Immortal Sect buzzed with activity. A great many people had come to watch the fight. Truthfully, a duel at the Deadly Calamity Realm, even a life-or-death one, usually wouldn't attract such immense attention regardless of the combatants' status. But there was no avoiding it; this involved the ownership of a Heavenly Path Immortal Treasure, and even the survival of Qianwu Immortal Realm itself. The stakes were incredibly high.
Thus, not only had people from Yunyang Immortal Realm come, but also many from other Immortal Realms.
All gathered here.
Ziyang Terrace was the place within Ziyang Immortal Sect where internal duels took place, situated within its main territory.
Not just Celestial Immortals in the Great Path Palace Realm, but powerful figures of the Immortal Path Realm flooded the area in large numbers.
Ziyang Immortal Sect took it seriously, deploying four Terrifying Immortals from the Chaos Sky Realm to positions guarding east, west, north, and south to maintain order. Even a Super Terrifying Immortal woke from seclusion, operating the sect's guardian treasure to monitor the scene covertly.
It was safe to say Ziyang Immortal Sect acted as if confronting an arch-enemy.
Zhang Yang hadn't woken Old Dragon Immortal and the other three from seclusion. He went only with Bing Yuyan.
However, outside Ziyun Courtyard, Nie Chong personally escorted them, leading one hundred of Ziyang Immortal Sect's most elite powerful Immortal Path Realm immortals.
The group arrived before Ziyang Terrace.
The scene before them was a sea of people.
Countless hidden eyes watched from the shadows.
Some even used immortal treasures to project the image of the place, transmitting the entire proceedings to watchers outside.
Bing Yuyan stayed by Nie Chong and the others to observe the fight.
Zhang Yang ascended Ziyang Terrace alone.
Surrounded by the multitude, he seemed the center of heaven and earth. Stared at by so many eyes of the Terrifying Immortals hidden in the shadows, Zhang Yang didn't feel exposed. He merely gave a faint smile and emanated the essence of the Great Path to shield himself.
Scanning the crowd with his eyes, he spotted several familiar faces.
Like Qianwu Ying, whose eyes held unease, despair, and even a faint trace of hatred directed at him.
Like Luo Feige, radiating ambition, brimming with confidence, and wearing a vicious sneer at Zhang Yang.
Like Di Luo Feng, meeting his foe, eyes instantly blazing with fury, looking as though he might charge onto the terrace to kill Zhang Yang himself.
Only Dishen Xiao was not seen.
Zhang Yang said lightly, "I will wait for Dishen Xiao half an hour. If he has not arrived within that time, he forfeits by default."
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At that one sentence, the scene immediately fell silent.
Quickly, someone stepped forward with a rebuke.
"Zhang Yang, are you afraid? If you're afraid, just admit defeat directly."
It was Luo Feige, who bore deep-seated hatred toward him.
Zhang Yang stood on the Ziyang Terrace, looking down at him, and said lightly: "I am the initiator of this battle. I set the rules for this fight. I have given Dishen Xiao ten days' time. If he deliberately delays again, do I have to wait for him? I have no interest in wasting time with you all here. My time is very precious. Unlike you, Luo Feige, a useless waste who doesn't care about time, I might break through several realms in a day."
Luo Feige was infuriated by this.
However, too many people reacted with disdain or even scorn.
"Unheard of, breaking through several realms in one day. Even mocking someone on purpose, it's never so ridiculous."
"Truly arrogant!"
"We're just here to enjoy the show. Forget him; let them duke it out."
Most people kept to a bystander's mindset.
Zhang Yang noticed Qianwu Ying's gaze at him growing even more unfriendly, almost contemptuous.
He couldn't be bothered to explain. He simply sat down cross-legged on the Ziyang Terrace and said lightly: "If he doesn't show up within half an hour, it will count as Dishen Xiao forfeiting."
He closed his eyes and ignored everything from then on.
Luo Feige was fuming mad and wanted to charge forward.
"Contact Dishen Xiao," a middle-aged man beside him said indifferently. "His words have a point."
Luo Feige snorted angrily, pulled out a divine voice stone, and made the call.
Di Luo Feng could only stand by angrily, choking down frustration; he was powerless.
This speaking middle-aged man glanced at Zhang Yang, and a flicker of surprise crossed his eyes. Remaining unfathomable through pure ability was deeply impressive, because he was... Immortal Crow Huang!
Immortal Crow Huang cast a sidelong look at Qianwu Ying and the middle-aged man next to her.
At that moment, Qianwu Ying felt crushed by a mountain, suffocating and unable to breathe.
The middle-aged man beside her grunted, and the pressure vanished.
"Immortal Crow Huang, picking on someone weaker—is that fun?" the middle-aged man said coldly.
Immortal Crow Huang replied lightly: "A traitor's descendants all deserve death, young or old—no difference."
The middle-aged man shot back: "Everyone says you rank among the strongest in the Immortal Path Realm; I've long wanted to challenge you. If you want a fight, I'm ready!"
"You, Qianwu Qianjue, aren't up to it," Immortal Crow Huang said.
Qianwu Qianjue, top figure in the Immortal Path Realm from the Qianwu Immortal Realm, stood equal to Luo Feige, Nie Chong, Immortal Crow Huang, and other leading experts of that realm.
He was also Qianwu Ying's father.
These two squared off, neither backing down. Though no blows were struck, their eyes locked as if Primordial Spirit power clashed, pressurizing the void until it cracked. Anyone caught between suffered; even powerful immortals in the same Immortal Path Realm held out briefly before retreating.
Then a terrifying chaos aura fell, quelling all commotion.
A Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm had arrived.
It was not someone from the Ziyang Immortal Sect. Rather, he came from the immortal fate Di family.
This was an old man with snow-white hair and beard. He strode from the distant sky, covering ten thousand li in a single step. In three steps, he arrived before the Ziyang Terrace.
The aura of the Terrifying Immortal was overwhelming, suppressing the entire scene so no one dared utter a sound.
Even the tyrannical like Immortal Crow Huang and Qianwu Qianjue shut their mouths. No matter how strong they were, before stepping into the Chaos Sky Realm and becoming Terrifying Immortals, they could never raise their heads before Terrifying Immortals. This was caused by the absolute difference in realm.
"Got something to say?" Zhang Yang opened his eyes. "If not, don't disturb me."
Instantly, the surroundings fell deathly silent, and everyone stared strangely at Zhang Yang.
The Terrifying Immortal from the immortal fate Di family said, "The decisive battle time is postponed for one hour later."
After saying that, he turned and walked away.
He acted as if he had come just to issue orders.
To others, this was an order to be executed, simply because he was a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm. His personal arrival meant it had to be carried out.
Zhang Yang curled his lips. "Who are you? Where did you come from? What does the time of this decisive battle have to do with you? This is my business, I make the decisions, got it? If not, hurry up and get out of here, don't block the view."
Luo Feige seemed already accustomed to Zhang Yang's attitude, while Immortal Crow Huang and Qianwu Qianjue were both utterly stunned.
Whether others were used to it or not, they certainly kept silent.
The Terrifying Immortal from the immortal fate Di family slowly turned back, looking at him coldly. An indescribable oppressive force rushed over like a tidal wave.
However, an invisible wind swept by, and the pressure disappeared naturally.
In the territory of the Ziyang Immortal Sect, if a Terrifying Immortal pressurized Zhang Yang with aura, it would be like slapping the Ziyang Immortal Sect in the face—how could they allow it?
"Bullying others by relying on power," the Terrifying Immortal said coldly.
Zhang Yang closed his eyes, completely ignoring him. After all, the time he had decided could not be changed.
If he wanted to gamble with him and leave him stranded on the stage like a clown for others to watch, he had to accept the time constraint.
The Terrifying Immortal's face was stern, his eyes cold.
Zhang Yang still sat there steadily, indifferent to everything.
This placed the Terrifying Immortal in an awkward position.
Many people looked at him strangely. With the Ziyang Immortal Sect providing protection, no matter how high the Terrifying Immortal's status and position were, failing to suppress someone was embarrassing.
Finally, the Terrifying Immortal snorted heavily and vanished into thin air.
After a brief period of suppression, the silent scene began with soft murmurs. The sounds gradually grew louder, eventually turning into a loud commotion.
Only Zhang Yang remained calm.
He didn't look at anyone, nor did he care about anyone's opinion of him.
At this moment, his heart was as still as water, quietly waiting for Dishen Xiao's arrival.
The people below the stage had varied feelings.
Qianwu Ying was amazed by Zhang Yang's bold courage. But recalling that she had come three times in a row and found Zhang Yang not cultivating each time, this made her resentful and unwilling. She felt Zhang Yang was intentionally doing this; otherwise, why wouldn't he cultivate?
Luo Feige, on the other hand, urgently used the divine voice stone to urge Dishen Xiao to come immediately.
For them, this was more than just a duel—it was a moment to avenge their humiliation. Otherwise, if Zhang Yang holed up in the Ziyang Immortal Sect, how could they ever seek their revenge?
Amid these complex emotions, half an hour elapsed.
Zhang Yang opened his eyes and rose to his feet.
Everyone scanned their surroundings, searching for Dishen Xiao’s figure.
“I declare!”
Zhang Yang spoke.
Hearts clenched. Could this so-called life-and-death duel end without a fight?
Just as Zhang Yang was about to speak again, a terrifying ray of piercing light abruptly tore through the sky at the distant horizon. It streaked across the heavens in a blinding flash of silver, whistling forward with immense speed.
Whoosh!
The light blinked, and before most could react, it slammed down before the Ziyang Terrace.
Those standing closest were immediately forced backward by the sheer, overwhelming force.
Even the formidable ones—Immortal Crow Huang, Luo Feige, Qianwu Qianjue, Nie Chong—could not withstand it. Shielding the weaker among them, they hastily retreated three to five hundred meters before managing to withstand the pressure.
And this was merely the natural aura emanating from the immortal treasure embedded before the Ziyang Terrace—not even an intentional release.
All because it was a Heavenly Path Immortal Treasure.
Its form... was that of a needle.
The Immortal Needle measured over two meters long, thin as an adult’s pinky finger, its surface perfectly smooth and unmarked. Yet, it radiated faint traces of divine pressure from the Heavenly Dao.
This was the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle!
The repelled crowd erupted instantly.
“He’s here!”
“That’s the wager—the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle!”
“He really brought it! Earlier, I doubted he’d come because he couldn’t obtain it. I never imagined he succeeded. This unquestionably proves the immortal fate Di family is enraged. Killing Zhang Yang has become a matter of utmost priority for them.”
“One battle to decide its ownership—I can’t wait!”
“Look! Dishen Xiao has arrived!”
People raised their heads en masse.
Dishen Xiao strode down from the sky. His hair flowed wild, his face strikingly handsome. His sharp, penetrating eyes gleamed brightly upon his tall, straight-backed frame. Across his back hung an Immortal Blade, radiating such immense presence that it stirred the clouds around him, adding yet more majesty to his descent.
He landed upon the Ziyang Terrace.
Hmmm!
A dome of Primordial Immortal Light surged upward from the terrace, enveloping it entirely. The surface of the light shield crackled with intricate Forbidden Law Patterns and Principles, completely sealing off any possibility of external interference.
The four Terrifying Immortals from the Ziyang Immortal Sect appeared in the sky, taking positions at the four corners. Their vigilant gazes swept the crowd, guarding the duel atop the Ziyang Terrace.
Thus, the stage for this epic battle was set.
Below, the spectators wrestled their attention away from the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle towards the Ziyang Terrace.
Anticipation surged through them.
Victory would decide the possessor of the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle!
Victory would decide the fate of the Qianwu Immortal Realm!
Victory would decide the dignity of the immortal fate Di family!
This duel had undeniably been elevated to a staggering level of significance.
Qianwu Ying clenched her fists nervously, biting her lip. Hope shone in her eyes, but it was drowned by an overwhelming tide of worry, tension, even sorrow. She always felt that Zhang Yang’s nonchalance toward the duel hinted at deeper schemes or deceit—perhaps even a secret pact with Dishen Xiao—though the idea defied logical sense, she couldn't shake it.
“Ying’er, do not overthink it. This battle is beyond our control. We are but spectators now,” Qianwu Qianjue advised.
Qianwu Ying nodded, her teeth still buried in her lip.
Luo Feige, Di Luo Feng, and others roared.
“Dishen Xiao, kill him!”
“Tear him apart! Keep a sliver of his Primordial Spirit! I will burn it with immortal fire for a million years!”
Their hatred burned to the core.
Immortal Crow Huang remained stoic, his expression unreadable.
Nie Chong, who had been somewhat anxious, noticed Bing Yuyan’s unflinching calm. Strangely, it sparked a flicker of expectation within him for the coming clash.
On the Ziyang Terrace, Zhang Yang and Dishen Xiao stood face to face.
Their eyes locked.
No words were needed.
Fight!
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The battle commenced instantly.
The spectators grew even more excited. They had originally assumed there would be some talk first—perhaps provocations, challenges, expressions of pride, or some boasting. Who knew everything escalated to violence without hesitation?
They stood on the north and south sides of the Ziyang Terrace. The moment they moved, both shot forward like arrows released from a bow. Their speed was so astonishing it drew murmurs of admiration even from the powerful immortals of the Immortal Path Realm.
For those within the Deadly Calamity Realm, the speed they demonstrated was certainly noteworthy.
It seemed the two were about to collide in an instant.
Zhang Yang vividly recalled the times Qianwu Ying had repeatedly looked down on him. Annoyance surged within him. He immediately unleashed a killing technique, resolved to utterly crush Dishen Xiao to death.
Swoosh!
To the onlookers, Zhang Yang, who had shot forward like an arrow, vanished.
Dishen Xiao’s expression flickered slightly, his movement hesitated for a fraction. He had detected absolutely no sign of Zhang Yang. It was as though Zhang Yang had vanished into thin air within his Primordial Spirit’s perception—utterly without a trace.
This was precisely the Great Path Traversal Technique!
A uniquely masterful method for close-quarters combat.
Zhang Yang vanished, then reappeared right before the momentarily stunned Dishen Xiao.
A brutal punch whistled through the air, aimed squarely at Dishen Xiao’s face.
Dishen Xiao also revealed his formidable strength. He rapidly brought up both arms parallel to shield himself.
Bang!
The heavy fist slammed into the crossed arms with the impact of a meteor striking a mountain.
Dishen Xiao was sent flying backward, his back smashing viciously into the Ziyang Terrace. The force made the massive terrace shudder violently. Intense pain nearly forced a cry from his lips, but he gritted his teeth and swallowed it down.
His killing intent now ablaze, Zhang Yang followed up, raising his foot to deliver a heavy stomping kick aimed at Dishen Xiao’s abdomen.
Dishen Xiao twisted his body, attempting to soar up from the ground to evade the attack and then counter-strike.
He had underestimated Zhang Yang’s sheer speed. Zhang Yang’s stomp missed the target, landing on the floor; simultaneously, his other foot shot up, landing squarely on the abdomen of the twisting Dishen Xiao.
Bang!
Dishen Xiao felt a splitting pain as if his innards were crushed. He screamed in agony, blood spurting from his nose and mouth. The force hurled him into the protective shield of the Primordial Immortal Light before he tumbled down again.
Before he even hit the ground, Zhang Yang materialized before him like lightning, delivering another punch straight at his head.
"ROAR!"
Being instantly subjected to such crushing suppression and brutal pummeling ignited a volcano of rage within Dishen Xiao. Fury surged through his being, driving him to a frenzied state. He unleashed a savage roar directed at Zhang Yang.
This roar itself was a killing technique.
An Immortal Technique of the Great Path.
Crucially, the Immortal Bones within Dishen Xiao’s entire body suddenly shimmered into faint visibility. Profound mysteries of The Great Path stirred upon those bones, as if each bone had been meticulously carved from Great Path Immortal Bone. As he unleashed this Immortal Technique of the Great Path, the power of his Immortal Bones surged in resonance, abruptly amplifying the roar’s destructive force exponentially.
BOOM!
Zhang Yang’s heavy punch collided directly with the energy of the massive roar.
A violent shockwave exploded outward.
Zhang Yang retreated.
Dishen Xiao was slammed against the Primordial Immortal Light once more, tumbling down. This time, however, he caught his breath and steadied himself.
The two faced each other across the distance once again.
From the exchange of blows to this momentary pause, it had taken only a matter of breaths. The progression was terrifyingly swift.
The onlookers were dumbfounded.
"What... what's going on?"
"How is this so one-sided? Is Dishen Xiao that weak?"
"No! Dishen Xiao isn't weak, not weak at all. It's Zhang Yang who is overwhelmingly strong. Unfathomably strong."
"I finally understand why he's called... the Vast Battle Immortal!"
"It seems no one in the Vast Immortal Realm has ever borne that title before. He is the first."
"He's actually this powerful? Crushing Dishen Xiao... unbelievable!"
The utterly unexpected course of the battle struck everyone like a blow.
Many had favored Dishen Xiao, but they also recognized Zhang Yang's unusual prowess. Therefore, most had anticipated a protracted, fiercely contested struggle where predicting the victor was impossible. None had foreseen this dominance.
Qianwu Ying, who had been nearly despairing, thought she must be seeing things. Frantically wiping the tears blurring her vision in her excitement, she strained to see clearly. She seemed like a helpless little woman who, upon suddenly glimpsing hope, became so overwhelmed she couldn't stop crying or focus her sight.
Qianwu Qianjue involuntarily clenched his fists.
Naturally, Luo Feige, Di Luo Feng, and others were nearly shattered by this turn. Seeing Dishen Xiao finally regain his breath, they immediately began roaring wildly.
"Retaliate!"
"From this moment, retaliate! Finish him in one breath!"
"Go on! Fight him!"
They screamed their frenzied encouragement.
The battle instantly surged to its most intense pitch.
Dishen Xiao wiped the blood from his nose and mouth. His eyes blazed with fury. Humiliation and rage ignited a torrent of hatred and sharp-killing intent.
"Kill!"
He attacked once more, directly unleashing an Immortal Technique of the Great Path.
Twin Moons Slash!
Two crescent moons, sharp as blades, materialized on either side, slicing through the void. Dishen Xiao himself charged ferociously forward.
"Good! The Great Path Immortal Technique 'Twin Moons Slash'! A certain kill!" Di Luo Feng bellowed.
Twin Moons Slash was a high-tier Immortal Technique of the Great Path within the immortal fate Di family. Even Di Luo Feng had only mastered it after stepping into the Great Path Palace realm and becoming a Celestial Immortal, a testament to just how formidable Dishen Xiao truly was.
Zhang Yang stretched his body. That initial barrage hadn't finished Dishen Xiao. Fine. Then came round two.
Again!
He took a step forward and also unleashed an Immortal Technique of the Great Path, roaring at the two blade-like crescent moons.
"Break!"
Great Path Murderous Sound Technique!
Rooted in his Great Path Immortal Essence, without tapping into the power of his Celestial Body of gold, yet imbued with his understanding of The Great Path—this made his Immortal Techniques of the Great Path overwhelmingly superior in power.
Crack! Crack!
One roar, and the pair of crescent moons shattered on the spot.
Yet the killing sonic blast remained, uncompensated, still surging forward as shockwaves.
Dishen Xiao lunged into its path, smashing the destructive sound waves apart.
Zhang Yang arrived.
Killing Thunder Calamity Power!
Earth Calamity Power!
Diamond Dragon Calamity Power!
Absolute Frost Calamity Power!
No undying technique was needed, nor even an Immortal Technique of the Great Path. He simply unleashed fury through the Calamity Power—four kinds combined—exploding forth in one unstoppable fist.
Having just countered the sound blast, Dishen Xiao had neither time nor strength to resist.
Instinctively, Dishen Xiao flared his Great Path Immortal Bone.
Born with it!
This Great Path Immortal Bone granted him monstrous cultivation speed long before he became one of the Celestial Immortals at the Great Path Palace, his grasp of The Great Path far eclipsing his peers. It was his ultimate safeguard.
Humm!
The Great Path Immortal Bone erupted with dense essence of The Great Path, fused with the bone’s own formidable strength.
"Weak!"
Zhang Yang’s icy taunt answered him, alongside a fist of pure violence.
Bang!
The essence and power gushing from the Great Path Immortal Bone were instantly obliterated.
Though outstanding in The Great Path himself, Zhang Yang eclipsed Dishen Xiao by unfathomable degrees, existing on a wholly different plane. How could Dishen Xiao withstand him?
Thus, this blow hammered directly into Dishen Xiao’s chest.
Under the impact, his top exploded.
His torso was exposed. A distinct dent formed in the flesh of his chest from the strike. The terrifying force penetrated his breastbone, causing the Great Path Immortal Bone beneath to shudder violently, emitting harsh crack-crack shrieks.
The resilience of the Great Path Immortal Bone was terrifying.
Even Zhang Yang’s mighty fist could only trigger grating friction, like bones grinding against bones—piercing neither flesh, nor ribs, nor reaching vital organs. This was the dreadful defensive might of the Great Path Immortal Bone pushed to its limit.
"Now this is interesting!"
In truth, Dishen Xiao suffered excruciating pain. No matter how potent the bone, it remained his bone. Feeling his very skeleton grind violently beneath the impact was agony. The blow also hurled him bodily into the air.
While airborne, before a full cry could even escape his lips, Zhang Yang surged upward after him.
Fists rained down like a tempest, unleashing a barrage of savage punches.
Bang bang bang bang bang...
Three hundred punches landed in an instant, all smashing into Dishen Xiao’s chest. He wailed endlessly, utterly defenseless.
This became yet another one-sided, crushing battle.
The spectators screamed in shock.
Not only was Di Luo Feng dumbstruck, even Di Xingfeng thought he witnessed an illusion. Even Luo Feige struggled to accept this brutal reality.
"This can't be! It's impossible!"
"Fake! All fake!"
"How could Zhang Yang be this strong? It’s unreal!"
Luo Feige murmured blankly, eyes glazed over, his mind completely blank.
On their side, only Immortal Crow Huang suppressed his inner shock, coolly assessing the situation. Staring at Zhang Yang, his murderous intent surged until it burned fiercely within him.
"This youngster must die!"
"He is too dangerous!"
"Should he fully mature, he might truly sweep across the entire Immortal Path Universe! Never before seen in all eternity, yet he... he could pull it off!"
"If there is even a possibility, he must die!"
Immortal Crow Huang’s killing aura climbed relentlessly.
No one remained unshaken by this second one-sided contest.
If the first one-sided outcome could be blamed on Dishen Xiao yielding willingly...
...this second one offered no such excuse; this was sheer disparity in power.
Qianwu Ying finally dried her tears, her breathtaking face glowing with unrestrained astonishment. Pearly teeth bit her ruby lips as her delicate frame trembled—tremors of elation, of fervor.
Qianwu Qianjue couldn’t help but whisper, "The Great Path has favored us! It has shown mercy on our Qianwu Immortal Realm!" Then he roared fiercely, "Crush Dishen Xiao!"
The struggle upon the Ziyang Terrace was vicious.
Zhang Yang pounded Dishen Xiao downward into the Primordial Immortal Light, unleashing frantic, heavy strikes. Terrifying blows forced cracks across Dishen Xiao’s Great Path Immortal Bone. Even with all his power focused on reinforcing it, the concussive force battered his internal organs, blood gushed from his mouth repeatedly. He couldn’t find an opening against the relentless pummeling.
Just as Zhang Yang summoned decisive force to shatter his Great Path Immortal Bone...
...the Immortal Blade strapped to Dishen Xiao’s back, baptized by his sprayed blood, suddenly quivered.
A sliver of indestructible sharpness exploded outward, forcing Zhang Yang back violently.
Half-beaten to death already, Dishen Xiao howled savagely. Gripping the Immortal Blade, he tore it from its sheath and slashed desperately toward Zhang Yang.
Upon this Immortal Blade shimmered three immortal runes—freshly etched and newly carved.
One strike empowered by these three runes abruptly escalated its power beyond limits.
Seeing this, countless spectators screamed in outrage: "Cheating!"
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Undying techniques were relatively easier to cultivate, but immortal treasures were absolutely difficult for those who weren't at the right realm to control easily, as this required a very profound and inscrutable comprehension of the Great Path as the foundation.
This was just like Luo Feige, Nie Chong, Qianwu Qianjue, and Immortal Crow Huang; all four were the most outstanding immortal path figures in the Immortal Path Realm, yet none had mastered a Chaos Immortal Treasure—that was the same principle—unless they were those damaged Chaos Immortal Treasures; achieving it with an intact one was very difficult.
As for the damaged Primordial Immortal Pearl that Old Dragon Immortal was refining, with just a tiny crack, it lost the perfect effect of Chaos Immortal aura, let alone when heavily damaged.
Damaged parts meant the power plummeted countless times more.
So, one could know how tough it was for someone in the Deadly Calamity Realm to master an immortal treasure; just managing to grasp a Great Path Immortal Treasure could already be considered pretty good, meaning they had a faint, superficial glimpse of the Great Path, but surpassing that Great Path Immortal Treasure was unrealistic!
Especially in a case like Dishen Xiao's.
The Immortal Blade was engraved with three immortal runes; seeing the immortal runes react due to his blood, and seeing how the immortal runes clashed with the Immortal Blade, it was clearly forced on there; Dishen Xiao could only unleash power by forcibly using his own blood as a medium.
Creating those three immortal runes was no ordinary feat; it demanded extremely careful refinement; even for Luo Feige or Immortal Crow Huang, it would be very tricky; just a tiny flaw could cause the three immortal runes to shatter the Immortal Blade.
Therefore, in the first glance, everyone could basically conclude that this was something at least a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm could manage.
A Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm was helping Dishen Xiao cheat!
This thought popped up and triggered a massive commotion.
After all, many people disliked the immortal fate Di family, or even hated them.
On the spot, too many people immediately voiced protests.
"Despicable! Shameless!"
"The immortal fate Di family's Terrifying Immortals are cheating!"
"So, they were waiting for an hour to fight again to cheat more—luckily, Zhang Yang didn't agree, or they would have cheated even further."
"A cheating family, spineless! No guts!"
"To protect the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle, they've thrown their own honor away."
People sneered and ranted, but it had no effect.
Because the battle went on as before.
Because Luo Feige sneered: "This is a fair battle. What we mean by fairness is two people on stage while no others interfere; that's fairness. If you can't even grasp that, why fool with the immortal path? Go back home and coddle babies."
Qianwu Ying, grinding her silver teeth in fury, said, "Calling such shamelessness fairness? That's utterly laughable!"
Luo Feigo mocked: "If you can't even pierce this, no surprise the Qianwu Immortal Realm faced destruction. The Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm wiping you out in days without aid from other immortal realms—that's fairness. Get it? If not, you'll forever misjudge the truth of this Immortal Path Universe, and never dare dream of success in the immortal path. Look at me, your foe; I shatter your fog—so what? Because to me, your weak kind, handed fairness and ignorant of it, just whine your way toward self-annihilation."
Qianwu Ying trembled all over at his words; her breathtakingly beautiful face went deathly pale. She had actually been enlightened by Luo Feige; she suddenly understood why she had looked down on Zhang Yang thrice, felt anger, and even doubt; deep inside, guilt rose; unexpected tears clouded her world again, yet she saw a ghostly sight; then mingling tears and a smile made her blossom into a uniquely radiant, dazzling grin.
Her smile infected many people.
Qianwu Qianjue, Luo Feige and others found themselves looking toward Ziyang Terrace again.
Everyone had differing expressions.
For the battle had changed once more.
Indeed, Dishen Xiao counterattacked using that cheating method.
The counterattack was ferociously swift and domineering; with just one slash, Zhang Yang was hacked and sent staggering back.
Dishen Xiao swung the Immortal Blade with wild abandon and savagely charged at Zhang Yang.
At this moment, Dishen Xiao resembled a peerless fiend.
His hair was disheveled.
He was covered in blood.
His chest was a mess of mangled flesh.
His clothes were tattered.
As he moved, blood splattered everywhere, yet the three immortal runes on his Immortal Blade, fueled by his blood, suddenly spread the wonders of the immortal path rapidly. In the blink of an eye, the Immortal Blade was completely covered by the immortal runes, no longer visible, as if it had become a truly perfect Immortal Blade.
The problem was, everyone could see that Dishen Xiao's comprehension of the Great Path was far from reaching that level.
Yet, he had done it.
This was serious cheating.
It forcibly enhanced the Immortal Blade, greatly boosting Dishen Xiao's combat power.
Looking again, Dishen Xiao wielded the Immortal Blade to slash, carrying the momentum of Opening the Sky; the terrifying edge radiated dual meanings of the Great Path and immortality, too dreadful.
Zhang Yang, who had been pushed back by the slash, grew somewhat angry.
The first crushing attempt failed to kill him.
On the second crushing attempt, Dishen Xiao actually cheated to escape death.
Then the third crushing attempt!
His hair billowed, eyes flashed like lightning, aura fully unleashed, as if he was the center of heaven and earth, supreme over all things; at that moment, his whole being seemed to transcend, bearing the peerless elegance of a Vast Battle Immortal.
"I hit you, and you actually dare to strike back? What audacity!"
Zhang Yang threw out an even more arrogant sentence, taking one step forward.
Great Path Traversal Technique!
As before, with one step, the person vanished.
Even with the massive changes brought by the immortal runes, it caused Dishen Xiao to lose the sense of him.
This was the exquisite essence from deep comprehension of the Great Path.
Zhang Yang, with profound comprehension of the Great Path, had absolute confidence: at close range, him using this move could make powerful immortals of the Immortal Path Realm stare dumbfounded, only he could not deploy it against them, as the gap in realm was too vast.
But Dishen Xiao was different.
Crush him!
Still the third time, it came again.
With one step he vanished, with one step he reappeared, and within that one step, he already stood to Dishen Xiao's left side.
This time, Dishen Xiao reacted beforehand, so fast it drew a light "Yi" sound from Zhang Yang.
Immediately, Zhang Yang understood: it was not Dishen Xiao discovering him, but at the instant he was about to appear, the natural sensing of the immortal runes drove Dishen Xiao to turn and slash at him, which further confirmed that these three immortal runes were personally carved by a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm—otherwise, it would be utterly impossible to drive Dishen Xiao's combat inversely.
Dishen Xiao was like a puppet, merely exerting force, combined with his own blood and the wonders of the Great Path Immortal Bone, fully supporting the eruption of power in the immortal runes.
Zhang Yang also exerted force.
Qianwu Undying Power!
Sharp cries abruptly surged from both inside and outside his body.
Fist-sized, flame-spurting three-legged Golden Crows burst forth.
In an instant, there were thousands, then tens of thousands of them.
The three-legged Golden Crows appeared and then, like myriad rivers joining the sea, all converged onto Zhang Yang’s fist. Instantly, Zhang Yang felt as if incomparable power had been injected into his fist, unleashing unimaginable force.
Crash!
As his fist swung, it seemed capable of shattering the void itself—utterly tyrannical.
This was the sheer might of the Qianwu Undying Power.
The instant his fist shot out coincided perfectly with the moment Qianwu Ying's tears gave way to a breathtaking, radiant smile. She knew she had misunderstood him. He truly had comprehended it. He was not at all the disgrace she had imagined; instead, he had even solved the problem of Immortal Crow Zhenyang for her. Joy blossomed from the depths of her heart, mixing with an indescribable surge of excitement and elation, as if the clouds had parted to reveal the sun. Combined with Luo Feige's earlier guidance, it instantly snapped her out of feeling sorry for herself.
Luo Feige’s face instantly turned livid.
Because Zhang Yang’s devastating punch struck the exact spot on the Immortal Blade where the three immortal runes had been inscribed.
This punch combined not just power and destructive force, but also contained profound mysteries of the Great Path interwoven within it. Thus, with a single fist strike, a multitude of deeper meanings manifested.
The immortal mysteries on the surface of the Immortal Blade instantly dissipated, reverting to their state as three immortal runes.
Ultimately, they were just three immortal runes, and still required concealment, so their power fell drastically short compared to a fully-realized immortal rune.
Under Zhang Yang’s blow, the three immortal runes remained intact, and the Great Path Immortal Blade was unscathed. However, Dishen Xiao could no longer control it. The webbing between his thumbs split open, both hands mangled, and the cracking sound of bones from his hands echoed as he roared in pain. The blade was sent flying.
Even Dishen Xiao himself was jolted off his feet, staggering backward.
Immediately, Zhang Yang followed up with a kick.
Thump!
Disher Xiao was kicked airborne once more, crashing into the Primordial Immortal Light shield protecting the Ziyang Terrace.
Before he could slide down, before he could even catch his breath, Zhang Yang charged again, raining blow after blow upon him.
Bang! Bam! Thud!
This time it wasn’t just Dishen Xiao’s chest; every part of his body received a furious pummeling.
Like lightning strikes!
Fist strikes like dragons!
It was yet another overpowering, utterly dominant display—the third time now.
This scene left everyone watching, regardless of their stance, utterly dumbfounded.
"I almost suspect I'm dreaming."
"It's completely incomprehensible. How is Zhang Yang this strong?"
"Discerning eyes see the art. Didn't you notice Zhang Yang's fist strike dislodged the Great Path Immortal Blade by resonating with the three immortal runes? What does that signify? Those three runes were illicitly forged by a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm! It means Zhang Yang's comprehension of the Great Path can rival that of a Chaos Sky Realm Terrifying Immortal! He can debate the very Dao with them!"
"Indeed a Vast Battle Immortal, living up to the name!"
"I don't know why, but suddenly I feel a faint hope... a hope that Zhang Yang might actually challenge the immortal fate Di family and the immortal fate Luo family single-handedly."
"Are you crazy? How can you hold such hope? It... ahem... Well, it seems even I feel a touch of that ridiculous hope in my heart. Though it feels laughable... he... Forget it, let's not speak further. Keep watching. This determines the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle's ownership. If the immortal fate Di family keeps getting trampled like this, letting the Needle slip through their fingers so easily... their shame would truly hit rock bottom."
The crowd cheered, boiling with excitement.
Qianwu Ying finally lifted her head, revealing her radiant and captivating face. There was no longer any sorrow, no tears, only a heart-stirring smile: "This match is won!"
Luo Feige's voice was low and grim: "You think too highly of him. This match? Zhang Yang is certainly dead now!"
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Everyone saw Dishen Xiao being crushed, being beaten down in a completely one-sided manner. Twice in succession when he counterattacked, he was easily crushed, subdued, utterly suppressed without any suspense—a clear display of cheating against Dishen Xiao.
Under these circumstances, Luo Feige actually declaring, "Zhang Yang is doomed to die"—wasn't that highly suspicious?
Qianwu Qianjue snapped coldly, "Despicable! You’re cheating again!"
Immortal Crow Huang sneered, "What's considered cheating? This is called fairness! If we were truly cheating—overwhelming him with absolute power and killing him outright, he wouldn’t even have the qualification for a one-on-one challenge. That’s how you Qianwu Immortal Realm operate. Don’t embarrass yourself by shamelessly accusing others of cheating when you have no grounds to talk!"
Luo Feige also declared coldly, "In the Immortal Path Universe, the strongest rule above all. The strong merely looking down upon you already counts as showing you face. If you resent anything, blame yourselves for being too weak."
Many fell silent.
This was the Immortal Path Universe.
Qianwu Qianjue asked, "Should the weak just die, then?"
Luo Feige replied, "The weak daring to challenge the strong deserve to die!"
He stared coldly at the stage. He no longer held any hope for Dishen Xiao, yet he remained completely confident of victory. He knew Dishen Xiao still had secrets buried with him—secrets guaranteeing ultimate victory.
But someone interrupted his confidence.
"Not even cheating can halt his unstoppable advance toward victory."
"Any obstacle he meets, he will shatter decisively. Nothing can stop him."
When these words came, Bing Yuyan thought she had spoken them—who else besides her would possess such blind, unhesitating faith in Zhang Yang?
She turned to see who had spoken.
Nie Chong, Luo Feige, Immortal Crow Huang, Di Luo Feng, Di Xingfeng, Luo Zimo, Qianwu Qianjue... all looked towards the source of the voice.
Surprisingly—it was Qianwu Ying!
This Qianwu Ying bore no trace of her former despair, no lingering regret or grief. Only radiant luminescence surrounded her.
Her exquisitely pale, jade-like face seemed to bloom with its truest brilliance, dazzling and breathtakingly moving.
Her deep, gem-black eyes shimmered with an uncommon light, overflowing with blind devotion to Zhang Yang.
Her originally alluring, captivating figure stood tall and straight, brimming with absolute confidence.
It made Bing Yuyan profoundly uncomfortable. Something definitely felt off about this woman! What kind of look was that—as if she wanted to devour Zhang Yang whole! Disgusting!
"Ahhhhhh—!"
Shattering shrieks pierced the air, jolting everyone from their dazed thoughts.
Dishen Xiao had endured Zhang Yang’s frenzy of blows. Flesh flew wildly as Dishen Xiao nearly exploded under the vicious assault. These were Great Path Immortal Bones all across his body!
This horrifying display caused the Celestial Immortal cultivators present—those possessing Great Path Immortal Bodies themselves—to tremble to their core.
Not a soul present saw any glimmer of hope left for Dishen Xiao. Only Luo Feige maintained icy composure, muttering coldly, "Almost time... he’ll awaken now."
As if affirming his claim, Dishen Xiao—who appeared on the very cusp of being shattered—raised his head in an agonized howl. Immediately after, a terrifying gaze brimming with pure, undiluted Chaos Immortal aura exploded forth!
At such perilously close proximity, Zhang Yang dodged purely on sheer reflex.
BOOM!
The terrifying beam of light detonated where he’d just been—obliterating the void space just above his right shoulder and covering his cheek.
The sheer force of this power completely surpassed the destructive might of the Immortal Blade unleashed by Dishen Xiao moments ago, empowered by his three immortal runes. It blasted Zhang Yang clean off his feet, hurling him into the Primordial Immortal Light before he crashed down once more.
At such close range, Zhang Yang felt his head splitting with intense pain. His consciousness blurred; he couldn't even stand up immediately.
This strike had been too terrifying, too sudden, and too close.
He shook his head vigorously, then slowly managed to rise. His head throbbed fiercely. He reached up to touch it, and his hand came away covered in blood.
At that moment, something shifted in his gaze.
"You... actually made me bleed?"
"The last one to make me bleed... was that taboo existence in the Tianzang Immortal Realm. Before that... I can't remember. I fight people, yet someone actually managed to make me bleed?"
"Humiliation!"
"You making me bleed is my humiliation!"
The rage in Zhang Yang's bloodline surged anew.
Even after three awakenings, it still brimmed with arrogance, disdainful of all, viewing anyone who dared draw his blood as an affront. This fury, born deep within his bloodline, unleashed a roaring tide of killing intent.
Dishen Xiao lay crashed on the Ziyang Terrace. Blood gushed out, mingled with shreds of flesh. Yet the aura emanating from him had fundamentally changed.
Before, it was youthful, brimming with vitality.
Now, it was drenched in senility, radiating profound weariness.
He pressed his hands against the ground and laboriously pushed himself up. His face remained young, but his eyes now held an ancient, world-weary depth, as if they had witnessed all the vicissitudes of human experience.
He was Dishen Xiao, yet he was no longer Dishen Xiao.
Whether it was Zhang Yang standing on the platform or the spectators below, they all understood there could only be one explanation.
Primordial Spirit Attaching!
Moreover, it was the Primordial Spirit of a Terrifying Immortal from the Chaos Sky Realm.
"The cheating is way too excessive," Nie Chong couldn't contain himself this time, breaking the silence.
The three immortal runes had been blatant cheating, but this was moving onto a whole new level of deceit.
A Terrifying Immortal of the Chaos Sky Realm from the Ziyang Immortal Sect frowned deeply. "This is beyond the pale. Actions like this by those of our standing are an affront to our peers."
Terrifying Immortals from the Chaos Sky Realm, who had been silently observing this duel from various Immortal Realms near and far – some even in other realms of the Immortal Path Universe – originally drawn by the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle and the fate of the Qianwu Immortal Realm, now had their gazes manifest visibly.
They had not anticipated witnessing such a scene.
"It is indeed excessive," voices could be heard saying.
"We Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm claim to be the great terror of the Immortal Path Universe. How will the younger generation view us after this?"
"Already cheating, and then resorting to this? Utterly unacceptable!"
They too felt a burning flush on their aged faces.
Because down below, many people had lost control and begun cursing loudly, outright denouncing the Terrifying Immortals as shameless.
They didn't particularly care about cheating; privately, eliminating Zhang Yang themselves wouldn't have been unusual. But under such formal, grand, and widely-watched circumstances... they cared about their dignity. They needed to save face.
Otherwise, why would the Di family of immortal fate be so enraged? Why would they even mobilize the Heavenly Path Immortal Treasure to kill Zhang Yang? It was all about face.
For those who have lived for eons, what else is there to vie for besides the immortal path and face?
Luo Feige scoffed coldly, "I believe this is fair! Before the duel, there were no objections—that amounted to consent. Since it was permitted, stop finding fault now. Accept your fate! The blame lies solely with Zhang Yang’s incompetence and arrogance. He failed to agree upon the duel conditions
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