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Chapter 901: Swallowed with Whale-like Appetite
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​
Upon seeing Water Phoenix again, Zhang Yang strongly sensed that Water Phoenix had undergone some significant changes.
He seemed the very incarnation of the Killing Dao Principle.
In his blood-red pupils, his original nature was rapidly fading, replaced by ferocious killing intent rapidly filling them. He was on the verge of fully transforming into a Killing Phoenix.
Holding on to a shred of clarity with immense effort, Water Phoenix spoke coldly: "Do you know why I stayed here, sunk in this state for such an unbearably long time? Do you know why every Opener who came, trying to suppress me, ultimately failed? Do you know why Openers refused to eradicate me?"
"I'll tell you."
"Because once I kill, I sink into the cycle of slaughter, unable to escape."
"When I kill, I cease to be myself. I become the Killing Phoenix, one of the incarnations of the Killing Heavenly Dao!"
"Fengyun Mountain—this was created when I died together with the Opener who ambushed me. Though he didn't truly perish, relying on his lingering Primordial Spirit to rebuild himself, he helped forge this forbidden ground where even Openers dare not confront me."
"Here, if I emerge, it signifies slaughter! Death!"
As he spoke, slowly advancing, his terrifying divine power pressed forward.
Zhang Yang retreated, feeling suffocating pressure seize him.
The last traces of Water Phoenix’s true nature were vanishing from his eyes.
Once utterly gone, he would become the Killing Phoenix—born to destroy all living things.
That’s why Fengyun Mountain had no life: not a blade of grass, not a single shrub.
Zhang Yang declared: "Earlier, I comprehended Fengyun Mountain step by step, until I fully pierced its secrets. Though my Dao falls short, it can disrupt the Killing Dao Principle."
"You... astonish me. Your realm, your comprehension of the Great Path—they truly stir my greed. I want to seize your body through possession. But the chance has slipped." Water Phoenix’s killing intent had fully ignited; his transformation into the Killing Phoenix was underway.
Zhang Yang raised both arms, pressing them down fiercely as he roared: "I can do one thing!"
Hummm!
He unleashed his understanding of the Great Path to its absolute limit.
In that split-second, everything inside and outside Fengyun Mountain—even the overwhelming Killing Dao Principle radiating from Water Phoenix himself—stilled for an impossible breath.
It was but a fraction of an instant, too fleeting for most minds to register.
Yet this fraction was Zhang Yang’s counterattack.
"ROAR!"
A deafening dragon’s cry shattered the air.
Beneath the sleeve covering his left wrist, the bracelet abruptly transformed into a titanic dragon.
The Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon!
Its strength matched an Opener’s—one of the most formidable—though its evolution remained incomplete.
Seizing that momentary pause, the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon expanded to an unimaginable scale, its sheer presence cracking the foundations of Fengyun Mountain.
Kraach!
It gulped Water Phoenix down with leviathan hunger.
A momentary influence only. Water Phoenix awakened the instant he was swallowed, shrieking in denial, straining to resist.
Buzz!
The supreme immortal might of the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon manifested, forcibly separating the Water Phoenix from the Killing Dao Principle in merely an instant—yet that was all it needed.
Devoured the Water Phoenix!
Only after being devoured did the Killing Dao Principle seem to react again, searching for a host—but it could find none.
The Killing Dao Principle erupted as if with conscious rage.
The Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon growled low, suppressing it through sheer force.
Thus, the Killing Heavenly Dao of Fengyang Immortal Realm stirred in response.
The Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon murmured, "Delicious! Within five hundred years, my transformation shall be complete!"
This sent Zhang Yang into ecstatic joy.
Five hundred years later, when the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon emerged, its utterly dominating power would surely carve out a realm within the Opener tier.
Shrinking back into a bracelet emitting Immortal Light, the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon carried Zhang Yang away from Fengyun Mountain, appearing before the Deer King.
The Deer King watched nervously, having already contacted two Super Terrifying Immortals—Ziyang and Lingyun—ready to assist upon request.
"Hurry!" Zhang Yang shouted.
The Deer King gripped his shoulder, activating the teleportation array of the immortal path. They vanished instantly, escaping far away.
Behind them, Fengyun Mountain thundered as the Killing Dao Principle raged.
That chaos was no longer their concern.
After several consecutive teleportations across Immortal Realms, they returned to Yunyang Immortal Realm, reached Ziyang Immortal Sect, and entered Ziyun Courtyard.
Moments after their arrival, Ziyang and Lingyun sensed their return and hurried over.
Zhang Yang immediately sat cross-legged, unleashing his own Dao. Soon, strands of Killing Dao Principle seeped out from his being.
This was the bracelet’s doing—otherwise, he would have faced true peril.
The appearance of the Killing Dao Principle spread killing intent, startling everyone in seclusion. They all emerged.
"Haaah..." Zhang Yang exhaled a long breath of turbid air, finally feeling safe.
"What took you both to Fengyang Immortal Realm?" inquired Ziyang.
Zhang Yang replied, "To undergo my Human Calamity."
Hearing this, everyone expressed congratulations with evident pleasure.
But Ziyang frowned, "That can't be right. Undergoing tribulation wouldn’t explain why the Deer King was frantic enough to contact Lingyun and me, preparing for a joint rescue mission?"
Zhang Yang coughed awkwardly, "Ahem... the immortal fate Di family played dirty, sending seven Terrifying Immortals to capture me. I merely dealt with them incidentally."
The crowd gasped in shock.
Even Ziyang and Lingyun, aware of Zhang Yang’s profound comprehension of the Great Path, found it hard to believe.
Lu Hongxian questioned suspiciously, "Really? Why do I find that utterly unconvincing?"
Deer King nodded. "It's true, I saw it with my own eyes. I didn't intervene, just observed."
This stunned everyone even more.
Lu Hongxian naturally believed her ancestor, which dealt her quite a blow. The lingering, tangled impulse inside her to trample Zhang Yang, painstakingly cultivated again, instantly shattered once more.
Ziyang asked, "What external force did you rely upon?"
"Fengyun Mountain," Zhang Yang replied.
Ziyang said, "One of the eighteen forbidden areas in the Fengyang Immortal Realm, and also the most ancient!"
Lingyun questioned, "Hold on. If it was killing, Fengyun Mountain would have undergone a tremendous upheaval. What about you two?"
Deer King nodded, sighing with emotion. "A Phoenix emerged from within Fengyun Mountain, instantly slaying the Seven Terrifying Immortals. That's why I contacted you for rescue. But I don't know what method Zhang Yang used; he actually escaped unscathed."
Zhang Yang, who always believed low-profile was king, decided not to boast about his glorious feat of vanquishing the Water Phoenix. He simply said he escaped with his life.
People harbored some doubts.
However, Deer King had little interest in dwelling on the matter. He had a far more important task at hand.
"I am entering seclusion to Open the Sky!"
Ziyun Courtyard fell silent.
Everyone looked at him, stirred and shocked.
"Wonderful!"
Lu Hongxian reacted first, screaming with excitement.
Only then did the others snap out of their astonishment.
"Impossible! Deer King, didn't your Great Path have shackles? Weren't they supposed to be broken before you could enter seclusion to Open the Sky? How can you do it so suddenly?" Ziyang exclaimed in surprise.
Lingyun added, "Indeed! I thought I could catch up to you! How did you manage it all of a sudden?"
Deer King looked at the pairs of eyes filled with eagerness, excitement, and envy, then pointed at Zhang Yang.
Zhang Yang grinned and waved cheerfully at everyone.
"It was Zhang Yang who pierced the shackles of my Great Path. He invited me to guard him this time, but truly, he discerned the flaw in my Great Path. He pierced the last barrier blocking my path to Prove the Immortal Path and granted me a generous gift! It is sufficient for me to enter seclusion and Prove the Immortal Path." When Deer King spoke of this, he remained deeply moved and overflowing with gratitude.
At this, the way everyone looked at Zhang Yang changed dramatically.
They all knew Zhang Yang's comprehension of the Great Path had reached the Heavenly Dao level, but no one expected he could actually guide Deer King to break his shackles and achieve ascension by Proving the Immortal Path. This was truly incredible.
Zhang Yang smiled faintly. "Low-profile. Low-profile. I am a man of low profile. I never show off. So you shouldn't get too excited either. We must remain low-profile."
Everyone exchanged puzzled glances. What kind of brain did this fellow possess? Something so thrilling, and he remained utterly composed.
Deer King took a deep breath. "My descendant, Hongxian, lost both parents in childhood. She endured frequent bullying, which forged her fiercely competitive nature. Nonetheless, her innate kindness remains, and her talent on the Immortal Path is considerable. Her future achievements will surely be no less than an Opener's. She will be able to offer you significant assistance. Today, I hereby bestow her upon you! As wife or concubine – both are acceptable!"
Zhang Yang was stunned.
Lu Hongxian was stunned.
After speaking, Deer King acted like he was escaping, turning around and dashing off instantly.
However, this inspired Ziyang and Lingyun.
These two Super Terrifying Immortals exchanged a glance, revealing joyous surprise. They had an idea.
Clang!
The sound of a sword clearing its scabbard rang out.
The Vast Immortal Sword plunged into the ground.
Bing Yuyan declared coldly, "The Zhang Family does not accept waste. The absolute minimum requirement is to have attained the Major Taboo Immortal Path."
The previously thrilled Ziyang and Lingyun instantly deflated.
The Major Taboo Immortal Path was the utmost pinnacle pursued before achieving immortality. Forget finding it among the women in their descendants; even among all their male and female descendants combined, not one possessed the Major Taboo Immortal Path.
The two men left, thoroughly discouraged.
Zhang Yang and Lu Hongxian turned to look at each other.
In an instant, their gazes collided, sparking intensely.
"I disagree!" they declared in unison.
Lu Hongxian was furious, shouting, "I get to disagree! You do not!"
Zhang Yang rolled his eyes. This superwoman actually employed feminine logic? He curled his lip. "You were thrown in gratis. Only I get to disagree."
Lu Hongxian snapped wildly, "Who are you calling thrown in gratis, you ant in the Deadly Calamity Realm!"
Zhang Yang said, "You. Thrown in gratis."
Lu Hongxian ground her teeth. "I am the esteemed princess of Deer King City! How dare you slander me!"
Zhang Yang said, "You. Thrown in gratis."
Lu Hongxian roared, "I'll fight you!"
Zhang Yang said, "You'd still be thrown in gratis."
Lu Hongxian completely lost it, flailing and scratching as if she wanted to fight Zhang Yang to the death.
Bing Yuyan looked on with disdain. This woman somehow resembled her own past self. Was it possible she never got the chance to trample him down and was completely overwhelmed with awe instead?
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Inside the Ziyun Courtyard, it was noisy for two days before finally becoming quiet.
Lu Hongxian, whom Zhang Yang derisively called names, ultimately couldn’t bring herself to be shameless and angrily went to find the Deer King. However, the Deer King was already in seclusion to assault the height of becoming an Opener; this matter was not only the top priority in Deer King City but also the foremost event in the Yunyang Immortal Realm. Even Yang Kun, who was in seclusion refining the Heavenly Path Immortal Needle, personally appeared for this, and the Heavenly Path of the Yunyang Immortal Realm was protecting him, so all she could do was stare helplessly.
Finally, after deep pondering in Deer King City, Lu Hongxian once again realized the benefits of being shameless and returned to the Ziyun Courtyard. Such an exceptional cultivation environment should not be missed; she ignored Zhang Yang and went to cultivate alone.
Instead, Zhang Yang was left baffled; what exactly was this woman thinking?
Moreover, what was unusual was Bing Yuyan. She very dominantly, in a tomboyish way, pinched Zhang Yang’s chin and gave him a heavy kiss, as if declaring sovereignty. Only then did she return to continue her seclusion, satisfied. She had been striving to achieve the Great Path Immortal Body; now she had devised a method and was already sprinting toward it.
Inside the Ziyun Courtyard, once again, only Zhang Yang was left cultivating in seclusion before the mountain rocks.
He inspected the pseudo-Immortal Fruit Tree; its growth was thriving.
He then sat down cross-legged before the mountain rocks, preparing to continue breaking through his realm.
Having been stuck for so many years, and now finally having a breakthrough, he had long been impatient.
He pondered: no matter what, he should reach all the way to the Ninth Tribulation of the Deadly Calamity Realm in one go—this was the foundation. If possible, he might even try to find the so-called Tenth Tribulation himself.
He began cultivating.
The process was as simple as usual.
Very easily, he reached the peak of the Fifth Calamity and prepared to face the Sixth Calamity, the Yin and Yang Calamity.
Just as he was about to invoke the Yin and Yang Calamity, an invisible oppression quietly arose.
This was a very subtle feeling.
It was like the air had condensed into a mountain, pressing down heavily on Zhang Yang on a mental level.
"Who is it!"
Zhang Yang grew furious; someone was secretly attacking him.
At the same time, Ziyang’s voice sounded from outside.
"Let me in."
Zhang Yang waved his hand.
Ziyang stepped inside.
"What did you discover, Elder?" Zhang Yang asked.
Ziyang said, "While I was in seclusion earlier, I suddenly had a premonition and a very uneasy feeling, as if a pair of terrifying eyes were fixed upon my Ziyang Immortal Sect. When I investigated closely, I found they were fixed upon this place."
Zhang Yang’s expression changed.
It must be known that Ziyang was a Super Terrifying Immortal; if even he called something terrifying, there was only one possibility.
An Opener!
An existence that had opened a Heavenly Path, standing at the peak of the Immortal Path Universe, had attacked him.
Moreover, this strike was remote, even across worlds—because if it were within the Yunyang Immortal Realm, even Yang Kun in seclusion would have sensed and intervened.
"Right when I was about to break through my realm and invoke the Yin and Yang Calamity, an invisible oppressive feeling suddenly emerged, making me very uncomfortable and awkward, and it even affected me mentally," Zhang Yang said in a deep voice.
Ziyang’s expression changed slightly and he softly exclaimed, "A strike across worlds—that’s a curse!"
Zhang Yang flew into a rage, “How despicable! An almighty Opener using such underhanded tricks, ambushing me with a curse. I refuse to believe you can curse me across who knows how many Immortal Realms.”
Once again, he felt that formless suppression.
Zhang Yang’s understanding of curses was limited, but he knew one thing: it ultimately fell under the category of arts. Arts primarily originated from Primordial Spirit power, and the Primordial Spirit was bound to the Dao. In essence, it all traced back to the Dao.
Since it was the Dao, he would counter it with the Dao.
Zhang Yang was acutely aware that the Dao comprehension of an Opener far surpassed his own. His own Dao was deep enough to oppose it, yet it was far from complete; he hadn’t even attained the Halo of the Heavenly Dao. Pressing his finger against the mountain rock, he drew an arc outward, as if pulling, channeling a wisp of the profound mystery of The Great Path. The Great Path Immortal Light surged, completely enveloping him.
This was his defense.
He remained unwilling to simply defend. He sought to trace the source and launch a Dao-based counterattack.
But then, something terrifying happened.
As the Great Path Immortal Light shielded him, the formless suppression abruptly intensified, crushing down upon the Great Path Immortal Light. It flattened the protective light, and dark streaks surged within it as if a fearsome darkness immortal was descending.
Witnessing this, Ziyang couldn't contain himself any longer. "Imperial Spell!" he gasped, alarmed.
Zhang Yang's eyebrows shot up. He finally realized who had attacked him.
The Imperial Spell! It was an immensely terrifying curse created by Di Mo, the seventh Opener of the immortal fate Di family, founder of the Di Mo family.
Operating across boundaries required the power of an Opener. So, Di Mo himself must be making his move.
Di Mo – a “demon” was part of his name. Among the immortal fate Di family’s seven Openers, Di Mo was known to be the most peculiar, the most mysterious, and the most ruthless.
He cared nothing for status, position, or saving face. When angered, he acted.
The problem, Zhang Yang knew, was Di Mo’s overwhelming strength. Di Mo was an immortal fate competing for the Yuxu Great Immortal Fate, meaning he was separated from the Yunyang Immortal Realm by likely thousands of Immortal Realms. Yet, even from such a distance, he could still manage to suppress Zhang Yang’s Dao-based defense drawn from the mountain rock.
"Be careful!" Ziyang warned gravely. "The Imperial Spell is a dreadful thing. It can cripple someone, turning a peerless genius into a common mortal, doomed to mediocrity for life."
Zhang Yang certainly did not dare take it lightly.
The power of Di Mo was truly formidable.
Ziyang's gaze flickered as he contemplated. "Di Mo is fierce and brutal, but for him to act like this... unless among the seven Terrifying Immortals slaughtered on Fengyun Mountain, there was someone he cared about deeply."
Zhang Yang searched his memory of that moment. A sudden realization dawned on him.
Back then, as the seven Terrifying Immortals unleashed their power, aiming to directly transport Fengyun Mountain away, they had tapped into the source of their strength. He recalled that the power of three among them had a distinct... demonic taint.
He relayed this to Ziyang.
Ziyang pressed a hand to his forehead. "That explains it. Di Mo is fundamentally different; his actions are incredibly hard to predict. After establishing the Di Mo family, he didn’t deliberately expand the lineage through descendants. Instead, he sought individuals he deemed worth cultivating – destroying their original clans, sometimes even their entire Immortal Realm, to 'enable' these chosen. Despite the Di Mo family existing for over two or three hundred thousand years, it produced only three Terrifying Immortals, said to be his 'children'. Now all three are dead. It virtually cripples the Di Mo family. If the Di Mo influence we have encountered within our own Immortal Realm is subsequently hunted down... it could spell the end of the Di Mo family.”
Zhang Yang's eyes turned sharp as ice. "Di Mo is doomed!" he declared coldly.
To eradicate an entire Opener family, leaving only the founding Opener behind? Zhang Yang would relish it.
Right now, however, he was in agony.
The Imperial Spell was horrendous; its pressure was causing the Great Path Immortal Light shield to crack and buckle.
Zhang Yang frantically channeled more power.
Di Mo, perhaps sensing the situation here, exerted even greater force.
BOOM!
The terrifying dark rays writhed, seeming on the verge of coalescing into a human form, emanating even more dreadful power.
Zhang Yang wildly invoked the profound mysteries of the heavenly Dao within the mountain stone.
Crack!
Still, it wasn't enough. The human-shaped black energy swiftly shattered the Great Path Immortal Light, its terrifying suppression surging straight toward Zhang Yang.
This was when Zhang Yang's abilities regarding the Dao displayed. He transformed this ethereal curse into something tangible, channeling his own Dao to block it.
Bang!
He was still sent flying, crashing into the mountain stone.
Like a person, the black energy pressed relentlessly on.
"You're vicious!"
"Di Mo, I curse you to die by your own Imperial Spell!"
He knew too well that Ziyang would be useless against something that delved into the Dao; it was all on him. But he truly couldn’t withstand it. Helpless, he chose an even more ruthless path.
Whoosh!
He leaped up and plunged into the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate concealed within the mountain stone.
He barged inside.
The human-like black energy followed, smashing into the gate.
Hum!
Three scratches on the mountain stone abruptly shone with a dazzling purple light, obliterating the black energy.
As for Zhang Yang, who had charged into the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate, he didn't even have time to perceive what was inside. A killing intent from the heavenly path deathly locked onto him. Crucially, it wasn't just one strand; it felt like a multitude of heavenly Daos.
Zhang Yang felt encased, yet fortunately, the "bracelet" on his left wrist flared with light. The confinement vanished instantly, and he immediately rushed back out.
From entering to exiting took less than an instant.
Zhang Yang, however, was drenched in sweat—the cold sweat of fright. For a moment there, the sensation of being truly slain had been frighteningly real.
Gasping for breath, he could no longer sense the Imperial Spell.
Somewhat exhausted, Zhang Yang plopped down onto the ground.
Ziyang had witnessed the entire episode. Yet powerless—this fact churned his stomach as a mighty Super Terrifying Immortal, filling him with intense frustration and shame.
Calming down, Zhang Yang tried to recall the sensations within the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate, only to find his mind utterly blank. No memories remained. Only the lingering, heart-palpitating dread of death locked onto by the chilling, multi-faceted killing intent of the Dao remained vivid.
He also understood that, in the end, his own perception of the heavenly Dao wasn’t deep enough.
He hadn't even detected the faintest trace of Ye Wangtian and had no idea about his fate.
More bad than good?
He couldn't be sure.
Because Ye Wangtian had already condensed the halo of the heavenly Dao into three paths long ago, capable of becoming an Opener.
Wiping the sweat from his brow, he muttered, “Di Mo shouldn't strike again, right?”
“He won’t!” Ziyang affirmed with absolute certainty. “His actions just now induced a resonance within the Immortal Realm’s heavenly Dao. Any new attempt from him is utterly impossible.”
Zhang Yang sighed, relieved. “Good.”
Being targeted by an Opener truly was terrifying.
He then turned his focus inward once more, redoubling his efforts to break through his cultivation realm.
Yet again, a problem arose. And for Zhang Yang, it was an even bigger one!
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The Yin and Yang Calamity did not come!
Zhang Yang had already reached the peak of the Fifth Calamity of the Deadly Calamity Realm.
Next, all he needed to do was lure the Yin and Yang Calamity over, break through this calamity, and he could step into the power level of the Sixth Calamity.
However, he failed to trigger the Yin and Yang Calamity.
He could confirm that he had indeed reached the peak of the Fifth Calamity, and his power level had also attained it.
Yet there was no sensation at all.
How could this not anger Zhang Yang?
His realm got stuck once again.
Although this time it wasn't as passive as before, it still felt extremely unpleasant.
"Di Mo! Di Mo! Di Mo!"
He was truly furious at this shameful Opener.
It was too unreasonable.
Bearing the dignity of an Opener, not only bullying him when he was just a minor figure in the Deadly Calamity Realm, but also adding such low tricks to the Imperial Spell.
"The Imperial Spell is mixed with the blessing of being free from calamity," Ziyang said.
Zhang Yang wanted even more to curse.
This truly was a blessing, a manifestation of profound insights of the Dao, opposite to a curse.
Generally speaking, blessings could grant a person enormous benefits.
Now, Zhang Yang indeed gained huge benefits: unable to attract disasters, unable to undergo tribulation, so he could only remain stuck at the Fifth Calamity level.
"You needn't worry too much. Even if Di Mo made a move, it's not impossible to break," Ziyang said.
"The scope of this blessing of being free from calamity must be limited.
At most, it centers on our Yunyang Immortal Realm and includes a few nearby Immortal Realms.
Once you leave these places, you can naturally resume undergoing tribulation."
Zhang Yang snorted and said, "Di Mo is too shameless. This forces me to leave Yunyang Immortal Realm.
He might have laid bigger dangers for me outside."
Ziyang said, "Now that you know, don't act impulsively."
Zhang Yang pondered for a long time and said with some frustration, "I can't think of a way to kill Di Mo for now.
Otherwise, I really would go out."
Ziyang's mouth twitched. This guy really dared to think about it—that was Di Mo, an outstanding Opener.
"Di Mo has pushed people too far, so I can't just stay silent," Zhang Yang declared menacingly.
"I've decided: to kill Di Mo himself, to eliminate all the forces of the immortal fate Di family that entered Yunyang Immortal Realm.
I want the entire Di Mo family to be buried with me for interfering with my tribulation!"
This, he still couldn't hurry.
Even though Di Mo acted shamelessly, he needed to follow the rules.
This was the advantage and disadvantage brought by the huge power gap between their sides.
He had to endure.
Of course, being able to gain a home-ground advantage in Yunyang Immortal Realm was actually a very good strength.
He looked at the pseudo-Immortal Fruit Tree.
Once it ripened, he could start his grand plan for revenge.
To avoid any trace of artificial interference, he couldn't help it grow either; he could only wait for natural blooming, fruiting, and ripening.
The waiting was long.
Zhang Yang didn't idle around either.
He kept researching the Heavenly Dao force field.
Earlier, he had gone from a thousand pieces of the Reverse Dao Tower to just a hundred; now, he pursued higher levels.
During his time at Fengyun Mountain, he deepened his grounding in the Dao and elevated his comprehension significantly, gaining many insights. This served as the perfect foundation to verify his new understanding.
Through relentless effort, constant trial and error, and repeated corrections, he successfully reduced the fragments required for the Heavenly Dao force field from a hundred pieces of the Reverse Dao Tower to a single piece.
This one piece served as the main control unit. Due to the limitations of his cultivation level, harnessing its maximum power necessitated relying on an external object.
This singular item—a violet immortal treasure forged by the Super Terrifying Immortal Ziyang through the re-smelting of all the Reverse Dao Tower fragments, supplemented with materials from Chaos Immortal Treasures, and tempered with Zhang Yang’s blood—was smooth, polished, and only the size of an infant's fist. Zhang Yang named it the Reverse Dao Stone.
The stone could be considered a Chaos Immortal Treasure, yet not entirely. Modified by Zhang Yang, it minimized deliberate energy expenditure and prioritized his comprehension of the Great Path. Consequently, its application was not only simple and convenient but also resistant to destruction and energy depletion. Undoubtedly, this stood as his most significant achievement during that period.
Upon completing it, multiple trials left him thoroughly satisfied. He then redirected his focus toward comprehending the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate.
Being hindered in his breakthrough by Emperor Di Mo’s shameless Imperial Spell attack across thousands of immortal realms filled him with resentment. If the obstacle was insufficient comprehension of the Great Path, then redoubled effort was needed in this area.
Zhang Yang did not cease his cultivation until the pseudo-Immortal Fruits ripened.
Now, it was time for retribution.
The pseudo-Immortal Fruit Tree yielded ten pseudo-Immortal fruits at once. Each was the size of a human head, hanging like small lanterns and emanating an alluring fragrance.
Zhang Yang plucked one.
From this moment onward, his preparations for a counter-attack commenced.
His targets? The coalition of seven thousand strong, led by the seven mightiest individuals in the Immortal Path Realm: Emperor Y, Emperor Dao I, Di Mo Luo Feige, Swordborn, Immortal Crow Huang, and Immortal Crow Ming.
He intended to annihilate them utterly. Deal devastating blows to the immortal fate Di family, the Great Luo Sword Immortal Realm, and the Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm. And as a bonus—wipe out the Di Mo family.
He had long grown impatient.
Originally planning to proceed alone, he was interrupted by the astonishing breakthrough of Qianwu Ying. She, whose naive and seductive personalities coexisted within her, had demonstrated extraordinary talent and actually forged another Immortal Path in an astonishingly short time. She had now opened six Immortal Paths.
What did six signify? Ordinarily, a typical prodigy might forge one Path in five or six thousand years. A prodigious genius might achieve it in one or two thousand years. Benefiting from numerous advantages, Qianwu Ying had done it six times—in less than two years!
This was the same woman who was prone to self-pity and tearfulness.
She was disregarded by virtually everyone, including herself. Precisely because of this, no one took her seriously. Yet, once forced to dedicate herself to cultivation, her brilliance became jealousy-inducing.
Naturally, her first act upon emerging was to deliver Zhang Yang a perfect collision with her chest—a sensation that inexplicably reminded him of previous encounters. He found it absurd; when had he become so corrupted?
“Don’t let that woman find out, or I’ll cry in front of you,” she warned.
After the chest collision, she cautiously glanced toward Bing Yuyan's secluded cultivation chamber. Placing a finger against her pursed, red lips, she made a “shushing” gesture. Her adorably clueless expression made it impossible to connect her with the pinnacle genius of the immortal path.
“You must listen to me,” Zhang Yang insisted.
Qianwu Ying nodded emphatically, then tightly wrapped both arms around Zhang Yang’s, imparting a distinct sensation of pressure. Turning her head, she batted her seductive eyelashes at him and asked, “Feels good, doesn’t it?”
Zhang Yang pressed a hand to his forehead. He couldn’t imagine what it felt like for naivete and seduction to occupy the same body. One moment she was adorable, the next she pushed one to the brink of frustration.
“Appearance! We must maintain our image!” Zhang Yang implored.
Qianwu Ying shook her head. “Appearance? What’s that? Can I eat it? Drink it?”
Zhang Yang was at a loss for words.
“You know how I managed that lady-like demeanor competing with Nie Chong for Great Path comprehension?” she continued. “I’ll tell you—my father threatened me! He said if I didn’t maintain appearances, he’d lock me up for three thousand years. Three thousand years! Pfft—even three thousand days would drive me crazy. Cultivation just isn’t fun.”
Zhang Yang inquired, “When you followed me and Dishen Xiao during those first three encounters?”
Qianwu Ying stuck out her tongue playfully. “I was just too excited!”
Recalling those events, Zhang Yang, viewing them now, realized this woman truly had been utterly naive back then. Misunderstanding him? Her foolishness was almost endearing.
The pair teleported to the Vast Building within the Celestial Street Merchant Association.
Zhang Yang preferred to remain undetected. His preparations for retaliation demanded absolute secrecy.
Yang Shixiu, sensing his arrival, rushed to meet him.
“Hiding for this long? That’s out of character for you. Planning an offensive?” Yang Shixiu’s voice bubbled with anticipation.
Zhang Yang snorted. “Not offensive. Retribution. Di Mo nearly ruined me.”
Yang Shixiu’s eyes widened in shock.
Zhang Yang gave a brief account before concluding: “Di Mo is brutal. He sabotaged my breakthrough attempt in the Yunyang Immortal Realm. Hitting him where it hurts most within his own domain—that’s the only honorable response! I’m not attacking—it’s counter-attack! It’s payback!”
Yang Shixiu raised a thumbs-up. This guy was truly formidable—already confronting Opener-level figures head-on. “Just tell me what you need me to do,” he stated.
Zhang Yang laid it out: “Their seven strongest individuals in the Immortal Path Realm outmatch us. I need backup.”
Yang Shixiu furrowed his brow. “That’s tricky.”
“Not tricky at all,” Zhang Yang countered with a grin. “Yun Po Xiao seems ideal.”
Yang Shixiu was flabbergasted. They’d already deceived Yun Po Xiao once, transforming an adversary into an ally. Now they wanted to trick him again, into fighting for them? Impossible! Yun Po Xiao wasn’t a fool.
Zhang Yang chuckled darkly. “If it was easy, would I even attempt it? Send word to Yun Po Xiao. Tell him I possess an offer he won’t be able to refuse.”
Though doubtful, Yang Shixiu did as instructed. Extracting a divine voice stone, he contacted Yun Po Xiao.
Ever since leading a thousand elite warriors of the Immortal Path Realm to the Yunyang Immortal Realm, Yun Po Xiao had remained close to Luo Feige, Emperor Y, Immortal Crow Huang, and the others.
They hadn’t just overcome trust issues; they’d jointly proclaimed their determination to eliminate Zhang Yang. Their relationship, especially with the magnanimously forgiving Luo Feige, whom Yun Po Xiao deeply admired, had become so thick they were practically sworn brothers at this point.
Hearing Yang Shixiu announce that Zhang Yang possessed a transaction he “wouldn’t be able to refuse” triggered Yun Po Xiao's instinctive wariness.
Yet, the phrase “would not be able to refuse” ignited an irrepressible curiosity within him. Fundamentally, as a merchant by origin, those four words held irresistible power.
Thus, Yun Po Xiao arrived at the Merchant Association, cloaked in intense suspicion.
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Yun Po Xiao was extremely vigilant. He did not even enter the Vast Building, demanding they meet outside.
When the two sides met again, the atmosphere was oppressive, primarily because Yun Po Xiao struggled to contain his urge to kill Zhang Yang.
He thought back to his previous visit, filled with immense hope. Firmly believing he could herald an era of his own, he had even begun contemplating how, upon becoming a True Immortal of the Immortal Path Realm, he would wield immense influence within the Star Merchant Association, shaping the winds and clouds to become a resounding success.
How could he have anticipated the brutal setback he received, not just thwarted but actively deceived?
Even now, he couldn't accept what had transpired.
The cost he had paid was simply too high.
"Hmph!"
Yun Po Xiao snorted heavily through his nose, his voice icy cold. "Zhang Yang, you still dare to make deals with me? After how you swindled me last time? I was just preparing to settle scores with you! Aren't you afraid I might seize this chance to kill you for revenge?"
Zhang Yang’s smile was warm, like a ray of winter sunshine, comforting and appealing. Especially since achieving his Supreme Great Path Immortal Body, his entire being resonated with the Dao, naturally causing others to feel drawn to him. Paired with this particular smile, he possessed quite the makings of a prophet.
"Now, don't be angry."
"What's done is done; let the past remain past. We are both mature men who should focus on the future, understanding what to grasp and what to yield. See? I know you detest me, yet when a major opportunity arose, I still thought of you first. Observe my magnanimity."
Yun Po Xiao nearly leaped up to curse him outright.
You walked away with all the benefits, of course you could afford to be magnanimous! I'm the one who took the massive loss here!
He genuinely wanted to lash out.
"Zhang! Are you doing this deliberately?" he roared.
Zhang Yang replied, "Truly, I have no interest in mocking you. I meant what I said, sincerely."
Yun Po Xiao's patience snapped completely. He was on the brink of attacking.
Zhang Yang flicked his wrist.
A fruit, the size of a man's head, materialized in his palm. A strand of intoxicating fragrance instantly unfurled, engulfing the area for two or three miles around. Crucially, within that aroma was the faint, unmistakable essence of immortality.
The furious Yun Po Xiao suddenly froze as if struck by a freezing spell. His eyes locked onto the fruit, unblinking.
Even Yang Shixiu was startled, his eyes wide with disbelief.
Only Qianwu Ying remained calm. Not because she knew there were many such fruits (she didn't know this one was fake), but because she... simply wasn't interested. What piqued her curiosity was pondering what Zhang Yang would do next.
A full, hushed moment passed.
The quiet was shattered by the conspicuous sound of Yun Po Xiao swallowing hard. With immense effort, he finally tore his gaze away from the fruit, his voice trembling. "Immortal fruit!"
Zhang Yang gave a slight, acknowledging nod.
Yun Po Xiao’s eyes snapped back to it. A little demon seemed to crowd in his heart, goading him, utterly overwhelming his self-control. Instinctively, urgently, his hand shot forward to snatch it.
It was crucial to remember why he had betrayed the main combat faction to join the Main Merchant Faction: for the immortal fruit.
It was crucial to remember why he came to the Yunyang Immortal Realm and exhausted every method to obtain the Reverse Dao Tower: to offer it to the Main Merchant Faction and win the immortal fruit.
It was crucial to remember why he returned now, even setting his military pledge: to kill Zhang Yang, gain benefits from the likes of Luo Feige and Emperor Y, and finally go back to claim his immortal fruit.
For the immortal fruit, he bordered on obsession.
Once a person gives rise to a single-minded thought and embarks on action for it, they can easily lose themselves.
Yun Po Xiao was exhibiting such a state now.
This sudden lunge startled Zhang Yang. Such urgency!
Yang Shixiu reacted swiftly, emitting a cold snort. He stomped his foot, and the power of the Celestial Street was immediately released, forming a barrier of Immortal Light between Zhang Yang and Yun Po Xiao.
"Yun Po Xiao!" Yang Shixiu roared.
Blocked, Yun Po Xiao finally regained his composure. His old face didn't redden; his eyes remained fixed, staring straight at the fruit in Zhang Yang's hand. Breathing heavily, he gasped, "You succeeded. I truly cannot resist."
Zhang Yang then put the fruit away again.
Yun Po Xiao instantly felt as though a hundred claws were scratching at his heart. As one of the strongest individuals in the Immortal Path Realm, he took a deep breath and even employed a secret technique to forcibly calm himself, leaving only a faint ripple of agitation within. His gaze burning intensely, he demanded, "Speak. What transaction do you wish to make with me?"
"Now that's more like it, harmony breeds wealth," Zhang Yang laughed. "My demand is actually quite simple."
Yun Po Xiao sneered coldly, "Don't tell me you want me to betray Luo Feige again?"
Zhang Yang said, "You guessed it."
Yun Po Xiao's heart spasmed. This move was too vicious. His last betrayal had nearly turned the other party against him forever. Luckily, Luo Feige was shrewd, understanding that Yun Po Xiao had been forced, and endured it. But a second time? There would be absolutely no room for reconciliation.
The problem was, this time he had performed admirably enough that the other party truly trusted him again.
Betray him once more?
Just thinking about it felt utterly underhanded. Yet, the thought of the immortal fruit stirred the restlessness in him again.
"That surely can't be all," Yun Po Xiao said.
Zhang Yang replied, "Of course it's not. An immortal fruit! Its value is immeasurable, a True Immortal attainment in the Immortal Path Realm, seen but once in a hundred millennia. You obtain it, and you succeed. How could such a meager cost suffice? Look at you, betraying the main combat faction—didn't even the Main Merchant Faction reject you?"
Yun Po Xiao said coldly, "Speak! What else?"
Zhang Yang stated, "The second matter: Help me lure Luo Feige, Di Mo, Immortal Crow Huang, and others to the vicinity of the Celestial Street in the main city of Lingyun Immortal Mountain."
"And by the way, your previous loss granted me permission to freely wield the power of the Celestial Street within Yunyang Immortal Realm. If the Star Merchant Association causes trouble over that, it will be up to you to resolve it. Remember that."
Yun Po Xiao felt like cursing. This affair greatly vexed him. How could he have agreed to it so thoughtlessly last time? Clenching his teeth, he asked, "What else?"
Zhang Yang declared, "Within the Main Merchant Faction, you command considerable resources. I require you to safeguard Chairman Yang Shixiu for ten thousand years. During this period, you must thwart any action the Main Merchant Faction takes against him."
This caused Yang Shixiu immense joy.
He had become the focal point in the struggle between the Star Merchant Association's main combat faction and Main Merchant Faction. If Yun Po Xiao could mediate from within, coupled with the full backing of the combat faction, his chances of weathering the storm would significantly increase. Then, his future would indeed be limitless and promising.
Yun Po Xiao gritted his teeth. "And then?"
Zhang Yang secretly sighed. This eagerness to accept more conditions was genuinely touching—touching enough that he felt almost embarrassed, since the fruit was fake. But being a kind-hearted soul, he felt obliged to satisfy the other party.
"The final requirement: Henceforth, throughout the entire Immortal Path Universe, wherever I employ the power of the Celestial Street, you must shoulder the responsibility. Ensure the Star Merchant Association doesn't come after me."
"That's all. I'm playing fair, aren't I?"
Assessing the true value of an immortal fruit, Yun Po Xiao thought that aside from the final condition being a tad ruthless, the overall deal was entirely within the acceptable range.
However, at the last moment, Yun Po Xiao revealed his cautious side.
"Hmph, you tricked me once before. This time, I must be cautious, exceedingly cautious."
"Therefore, I demand verification. Proof that the fruit in your hand is real."
This too fell within Zhang Yang's expectations.
He spoke lightly, "How do you propose to confirm it? Handing it to you for inspection is certainly out of the question."
Yun Po Xiao said, "That's simple. Stimulate the Dao wonders of the immortal fruit. I will observe it with my Dao Eye."
Zhang Yang looked at him with considerable surprise.
This fellow actually possessed a Dao Eye? It indicated his comprehension of The Great Path was incredibly profound, laying a clear foundation for an assault on the Chaos Sky Realm. Yet, he lingered solely for the immortal fruit, for the True Immortal Realm of the Immortal Path. Such perseverance was indeed sigh-inducing. Pity that, given his character, it truly sullied the very words "perseverance."
Zhang Yang retrieved the fruit once more, placing it on his palm.
The essence of the Great Path flowed naturally over his hand, subtly influencing the fruit.
"Enough! Don't intensify it further; it risks tainting the fruit's purity," Yun Po Xiao hastily intervened.
Zhang Yang chuckled inwardly.
Yun Po Xiao took a deep breath, mobilizing his comprehension of the Great Path. Thick essence of the Great Path coalesced, converging within his eyes. Then, his own Dao manifested within them, merging together and drawing faint threads of the true meaning of the path from the world itself. This transformed his eyes into the Dao Eye for observation.
This time, even Yang Shixiu grew tense.
Qianwu Ying also felt affected, instinctively wrapping her arms around Zhang Yang's arm and pressing her "assets" against him so fervently that he struggled to concentrate.
Fortunately, Yun Po Xiao didn't observe for too long, fearing excessive scrutiny might undermine the fruit's purity, which would be losing the greater for the lesser.
"Well?" Zhang Yang inquired.
Under the watchful eyes of Yang Shixiu and Qianwu Ying, Yun Po Xiao pondered, then declared, "It... appears to be genuine."
Zhang Yang's heart stirred slightly. This lack of absolute certainty... could it be that Yun Po Xiao had never even seen the Main Merchant Faction's actual immortal fruit? If so, the Star Merchant Association's Main Merchant Faction was truly ruthless.
Feeling things were sufficiently stable, he said, "In that case, let us swear a Great Path Oath."
Yun Po Xiao, however, did not immediately agree. He sank into deep thought once more. After a long while, he stated firmly, "No!"
Zhang Yang grew slightly concerned.
Yun Po Xiao declared, "Last time, you tricked me too harshly. I must be cautious, exceedingly cautious. Grant me three days. After three days, I shall verify it once more. If there are no issues, then our transaction proceeds."
Zhang Yang knew that refusing now would certainly arouse suspicion, jeopardizing everything, as this transaction was crucial, affecting everything else.
He acquiesced.
Yun Po Xiao turned and left immediately. Before departing, he reiterated, "Three days! Remember! Three days from now, in this very place, we verify once more!"
Zhang Yang remained silent, lost in contemplation about how Yun Po Xiao would conduct his verification after three days.
Yang Shixiu remarked, "It's fake, isn't it? It might look real, but no one would willingly part with such a treasure for a trade. Yun Po Xiao isn't a fool; his suspicion is understandable."
Zhang Yang nodded. "Then we must ensure he still believes it's genuine after three days."
Yang Shixiu raised his thumb towards Zhang Yang. "If you manage that, you'd truly be a Con Artist! A god among tricksters!"
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Ziyun Courtyard.
Zhang Yang and Qianwu Ying had come back again.
In three days, Zhang Yang needed to prepare as well. He possessed as many as ten pseudo-Immortal fruits at hand. He planned to study them to see if the artificial traces could be cleared once more and to make them entirely perfect.
He calmed down and sat cross-legged before the mountain rock.
He carefully observed the fruit tree.
The fruit tree was not small; it was over two meters tall with dense branches and leaves.
Even though Zhang Yang sat beside it, he could sense the Dao wonders emanating from the fruit tree, which felt truly pure.
However, upon careful examination, he discovered that flaws still existed.
The greatest virtue of the immortal fruit from the cosmic river was that it was naturally generated by heaven and earth, pure to the extreme. That extreme purity was something even an Opener or the fates of the great immortals could not achieve.
If anyone handled it, traces must be left behind; this was the truth, and it applied equally in the Immortal Path Universe.
Zhang Yang's Dao still fell short of an Opener's, so naturally, it was even less possible for it to be flawless.
He sat before the fruit tree, placing the one he had picked in front of him. Another one dangled from the branches and leaves before his eyes, so he kept watching.
Because he was too engrossed, he forgot time as he stared.
Surprisingly, five days had passed.
When he woke up, he had not yet recalled that he had exceeded the time agreed with Yun Po Xiao; his gaze remained fixed on the two fruits, and then he sensed something amiss.
Huh?
He leaned forward to scrutinize the two fruits closely, then stimulated them with his Dao.
The two fruits immediately displayed differences.
The one he had picked earlier had very minor flaws; he already knew where they were, so they were obvious at a glance. However, the unpicked fruit also had flaws, but they were even tinier—so tiny that without repeated inspection, he could not spot them.
This shouldn’t be.
How could it still be changing? And the flaws were continuing to shrink?
Wasn’t it said that man-made actions must leave traces?
Astonished, he looked at the mountain rock behind the fruit tree, and through its surface, gazed at the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate.
An image flashed through his mind: last time, when Di Mo targeted him by casting the Imperial Spell. He had burst into the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate to evade it.
That scene made him speechless; he had seen nothing at all, only sensed things.
It seemed there were many heavenly paths inside, all targeting him jointly and provoking the "bracelet" to react.
He sank into deep thought, faintly feeling he had overlooked something.
He furrowed his brows and pondered repeatedly.
That’s it!
The purity of the heavenly path!
Although numerous heavenly paths had targeted him, he still sensed that purity—pure enough to prevent any urge to resist.
"No, what exactly is inside the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate? Why are there so many Heavenly Paths there? Why are they so pure and flawless?"
"Is such a place possible in the Immortal Path Universe?"
"I've never even heard of it!"
"Could it be!"
His breathing turned hurried as he considered one possibility. If it really were so, it would be overwhelmingly thrilling.
With a sudden slap against the ground, the essence of the Great Path rippled out.
"Senior!"
His voice carried through the power of the Great Path as he called out.
The founder of the Ziyang Immortal Sect, the Super Terrifying Immortal Ziyang, appeared before him.
"This," Zhang Yang pointed at the mountain stone, "the Immortal Techniques recorded in those three scratches, were they truly left by you?"
Ziyang was slightly surprised. Why was he asking about this now?
"Answer me," Zhang Yang urged, visibly excited.
Ziyang said, "I obtained it unintentionally in my youth. At that time, Dao wonders were leaking from within the mountain stone. Thanks to them, I underwent a complete transformation and embarked on my own immortal path. This is also how I came to comprehend the three upgradeable Immortal Techniques recorded within the three scratches. Precisely because of this, I founded the Ziyang Immortal Sect. Yet, I could never unravel the secret inside the stone. Not even brute force could crack it open. Thinking of the immortal fortune I had gained by serendipity, I placed it within the sect, hoping later generations might, like me, obtain the great immortal fortunes hidden within the stone. Who could have known that until now, no one has ever managed to understand it."
Zhang Yang nodded vigorously. This made sense now.
If Ziyang had created it himself, it would be completely illogical. It being something he obtained by chance was far more plausible, precisely because Ziyang himself didn't know the stone's great secret.
Zhang Yang laughed heartily, "I am the destined one."
Ziyang exclaimed joyfully, "You've comprehended it? What's inside?"
Zhang Yang paused briefly in thought before shaking his head. "I can't say. I'll tell you once I've grasped it completely."
This displeased Ziyang. Wasn't this act of deliberate mystique the kind of routine old masters like themselves played?
Zhang Yang chuckled, "If I told you now, it might affect your Heart of Dao."
Ziyang was taken aback.
"Don't worry," Zhang Yang reassured him. "What belongs to you will eventually return to you. Could I steal it away?"
Ziyang countered, "That's not necessarily certain. You are the Con Artist."
Zhang Yang felt slandered, though he was indeed exploiting Yun Po Xiao.
However, Ziyang didn't press the matter, clearly aware he currently lacked the ability to unravel the stone's secrets.
After conversing for a while longer, Ziyang departed.
Zhang Yang composed himself and returned once more to the mountain stone.
He leaned against the fruit tree, observing and contemplating.
The Heavenly Path Immortal Gate within the stone was profoundly mysterious. Even with his deeply enigmatic comprehension of the Great Path, it still proved insufficient to penetrate it. The profoundness within continued to present an incredibly daunting challenge.
He didn't deliberately try to draw upon the Dao wonders of the Heavenly Path Immortal Gate to further consolidate the fruit tree. He simply compared and observed, over and over again.
After another three days, he confirmed that the imperfections in the unharvested fruits on the tree had become even more minute, almost imperceptible. Yet, the imperfections still persisted.
At this point, Yang Shixiu contacted him. Yang Shixiu informed him that Yun Po Xiao had already urged him to trade over ten times, and each time he had sent Yun Po Xiao away. Furthermore, Yang Shixiu, affected by bad company's influence, told Yun Po Xiao that Zhang Yang had found another buyer willing to trade. This spurred Yun Po Xiao into greater urgency, prompting him to declare that he was willing to improve the terms of the trade.
This amused Zhang Yang so much that he deliberately kept Yun Po Xiao waiting for a few more days.
Additionally, Yang Shixiu informed him that Emperor Y, Di Mo, Luo Feige, and others hadn’t been idle either, all scheming ways to force Zhang Yang out. Thanks to Yun Po Xiao's "noble-minded" tip, Yang Shixiu had quietly thwarted their plans.
As repayment, Zhang Yang decided to make Yun Po Xiao wait five more days before meeting him.
Completely unaware, Yun Po Xiao anxiously paced within the Celestial Street Merchant Association.
The five days quickly passed.
Zhang Yang plucked a new fruit and called Qianwu, who had been skipping cultivation lately while flitting about joyfully like a little bird. Together they reappeared at the Celestial Street Merchant Association.
Before the Vast Building, Yun Po Xiao spotted Zhang Yang and nearly cried out in excitement. He fought to stay calm but couldn’t suppress his urgency and worry.
“Where’s the fruit?” he blurted eagerly.
Zhang Yang laughed. “I secured a deal already.”
“What?! That won’t do!” Yun Po Xiao panicked.
“But I heard you may sweeten the offer, so I held off to hear your terms,” Zhang Yang replied.
The heart pounding in Yun Po Xiao’s throat settled. He patted his chest and declared, “I’ll add terms until you’re satisfied. Once I verify the fruit’s authenticity, I’ll swear a Great Path Oath instantly to seal the trade.”
“How will you verify it?” Zhang Yang inquired.
Yun Po Xiao took out a mirror radiating a Chaos Immortal aura. “This mirror reveals flaws. A fake will be obvious under its gaze.”
Zhang Yang’s slight worry vanished the moment he saw the mirror.
A Chaos Immortal Treasure? That meant power equivalent to a Terrifying Immortal in the Chaos Sky Realm.
Could something at that level expose him? If yes, he’d be a pitifully incompetent Con Artist despite his Heavenly Dao-level comprehension of the Great Path. Only artifacts linked to Openers truly concerned him.
He immediately produced the freshly picked fruit on his palm.
Yang Shixiu steered the Celestial Street cauldron, ready for combat should Yun Po Xiao try to snatch it.
Now Yun Po Xiao grew nervous. What if it was flawed? His weeks of hope would shatter. He activated the Chaos Immortal mirror.
Harmonious Chaos Immortal Light shimmered, etching intricate Patterns of the Immortal Path across its surface. Interlaced, they formed a potent probing beam capable of unveiling even a Monster Immortal’s true form.
Yun Po Xiao watched, breath held.
The fruit beneath the mirror glimmered with five-colored Immortal Light, revealing crystalline pulp and—crucially—Dao wonders within, so flawlessly crafted they seemed Heaven’s own masterpiece.
His breathing quickened. “Real! Truly real!” he gasped excitedly.
Zhang Yang instantly withdrew the fruit.
An instinct to grab it seized Yun Po Xiao, thwarted only when he recoiled under pressure from Yang Shixiu’s Celestial Street power. “Forgive me!” he stammered. “The sight overwhelmed me—truly, no ill intent.”
Zhang Yang smiled. “Your added terms, then?”
Yun Po Xiao beamed. “I offer more: My pledge to guard President Yang extends from ten thousand to thirty thousand years. Beyond assassinating Luo Feige, I’ll undertake three additional tasks—anything unrelated to our association and within my power. Plus, I share one top-secret intelligence.”
Zhang Yang pondered.
Yun Po Xiao fretted. “This is my utmost sincerity!”
Deciding not to swindle him too harshly for future gains, Zhang Yang agreed.
Overjoyed
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