

    
        
          Primordial Overlord: A Cultivation Saga Across Multiverses, Volume 20

        

        
        
          Primordial Overlord: A Cultivation Saga Across Multiverses, Volume 20

        

        
        
          ZenithNovels

        

        
          Published by ZenithNovels, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      PRIMORDIAL OVERLORD: A CULTIVATION SAGA ACROSS MULTIVERSES, VOLUME 20

    

    
      First edition. April 11, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 ZenithNovels.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8233568602

    

    
    
      Written by ZenithNovels.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 951: The Killing Heavenly Dao Appears, A Mad Goal

Chapter 952: He Was One of the Four Great Gods

Chapter 953: The Most Ideologically Aligned

Chapter 954: The Mortal World Was Like Hell, Suffering Abounded in the Red Dust

Chapter 955: Inverted Stars, Upended Universe

Chapter 956: Sword Shooting Great Silence Immortal Realm

Chapter 957: Immortal Fate, Immortal Artifact! Explosion

Chapter 958: The Ninth Immortal Across Vast Eras

Chapter 959: Yun Dongqing’s Devious Plan

Chapter 960: The Openers' Large-Scale Deaths

Chapter 961: Zhang Yang's Display of Power

Chapter 962: Zhang Yang's Frenzy

Chapter 963: Zhang Yang Fierce and Ferocious

Chapter 964: Arrogant and Overbearing

Chapter 965: Zhang Yang's Arrogance

Chapter 966: Zhang Yang Invincible

Chapter 967: Zhang Yang's Wild Declaration

Chapter 968: The Fourth Halo of the Heavenly Dao

Chapter 969: It's Him! The Immortal Fortune of the Killing Immortal Sword

Chapter 970: Surviving Three Successive Calamities

Chapter 971: God of Murder, Ghost Buddha, I Wait For You To Emerge

Chapter 972: A Single Flower, Wonders of the Immortal Path

Chapter 973: Inspiration, the Fifth

Chapter 974: An Extremely Bold Idea

Chapter 975: The Sole One in the Immortal Path Universe

Chapter 976: Come, Eat My Hammer

Chapter 977: I Will Possess You

Chapter 978: Fragment of the Great Path

Chapter 979: Astounding Great Harvest

Chapter 980: Buddha Maiden Yaoruoxian

Chapter 981: He Arrived

Chapter 982: The Decision of Former Enemies

Chapter 983: Breaking the Imperial Spell, Ten Tribulations Great Perfection

Chapter 984: Anru Lai! Dharma Wheel of All Buddhas

Chapter 985: Coming Realm, Destroyed! Demon Dragon Domain, Destroyed

Chapter 986: A Resounding Slap in the Face

Chapter 987: The Openers From The Heavenly Path Immortal Gate Emerged From Seclusion

Chapter 988: Sacrifice! Ten Thousand Dragon Immortal Realm

Chapter 989: Without Asking for Status or Background

Chapter 990: Flying Into A Rage

Chapter 991: Meng Huo Arrives! Yun Po Xiao Arrives

Chapter 992: A Terrifying History

Chapter 993: Kill

Chapter 994: Everyone Was Moving, The Dao Arrives

Chapter 995: Borrowing Strength to Slaughter the Terrifying Immortals

Chapter 996: Drastic Change! Hunt Dragon Master! Kill Kunlong!

Chapter 997: At Any Cost

Chapter 998: Shock

Chapter 999: The Stance of the Fire Phoenix Immortal Realm

Chapter 1000: Amazing

Sign up for ZenithNovels's Mailing List

Also By ZenithNovels

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 951: The Killing Heavenly Dao Appears, A Mad Goal
[image: ]


​
Facing the blood-red color that drowned the heavens and earth, the four Openers and three Super Terrifying Immortals felt no fear, only cold sternness, even icy ferocity.
"Fengyang Immortal Realm, do you really think nurturing four gods of murder allows you to flaunt your prowess before our Great Silence Immortal Realm?"
"The power of the top ten Immortal Realms is not something you can provoke!"
"Even in the world of gods of murder, we will make you understand the consequences of offending a top ten Immortal Realm!"
"Whoever shelters Zhang Yang and Yandang Mountain will pay the price!"
The four Openers were furious.
One of them raised the immortal sword of the Heavenly Dao in his hand and shouted: "Move out!"
In the next moment, sounds of things tearing through the air rose and fell.
Heaven and earth seemed to be ripped apart.
A torrential flood of people surged forward.
The sheer numbers created an image akin to a roaring sea and overflowing floodwaters.
For this was an army of five hundred thousand!
It was assembled by the Great Silence Immortal Realm, drawing partial forces from the twenty-seven Immortal Realms under their control.
Among them were many with exceptional talent in tracking.
They landed on Fengyang Immortal Realm and immediately dispersed, beginning a search with the attitude of not sparing a single inch of land.
This action provoked countless outcries and curses from Fengyang Immortal Realm, for such conduct was utter contempt and humiliation toward them.
As an autonomous Immortal Realm, to be invaded wantonly by outsiders acting so arbitrarily—where was its dignity?
Rebellion was inevitable.
Whether humans or beasts in this realm, few were normal; their frenzied resistance and killing inevitably resulted in their doomed fate of slaughter.
The army of five hundred thousand was formed from the elite gathered from twenty-seven Immortal Realms. While perhaps not their absolute finest forces, it was undoubtedly formidable.
The four Openers stepped outwards. They took positions above Fengyang Immortal Realm, one for east, west, north, and south, firmly locking down the realm.
The three Super Terrifying Immortals personally entered the fray, leading teams in the search.
As a result, Fengyang Immortal Realm instantly became a place of great turmoil.
Such commotion naturally alarmed those outside.
Too many noticed this situation, and their hearts couldn't help but tremble. It was brutal—giving Zhang Yang no chance of survival. They also realized this was the most fearsome aspect of the Great Silence Immortal Realm: since pure top-tier elites couldn't subdue you, they used overwhelming numbers to crush you utterly.
One person voiced dissent: "In my opinion, Zhang Yang might not be without recourse. Don't forget, through the immortal fruits, he gained quite a bit of support, especially from the Star Merchant Association. It's said the three main Immortal Realms among the top ten that spoke up for him also received immortal fruits."
Another sneered: "If even you can think of it, do you believe the Great Silence Immortal Realm wouldn't have considered it?"
Someone else provided an answer: "Zhang Yang and the Star Merchant Association became friends, but he inevitably offended the Celestial Merchant Association. Unexpectedly, the Celestial Merchant Association proactively jumped out, volunteering to intercept the Star Merchant Association purely to vent their malice over Zhang Yang rejecting them before. Even if the Star Merchant Association genuinely wants to support him with all its might and break through to come here, it won't be easy."
"There's more. The reason they only mobilized forces from twenty-seven realms is because the forces from the other realms, led by the Immortal Fate Gu family and joined by the power of the top ten Immortal Realms they have very close ties with, are intercepting those three outspoken Immortal Realms."
"In short, Zhang Yang has many friends now, but it's definitely not easy for them to come rescue him. This time, the Great Silence Immortal Realm isn't fighting a battle they aren't confident of."
This was the harsh reality.
The claim that Zhang Yang, Yandang Mountain, and others could not escape this calamity spread rampantly.
Inside the Blood Nest.
As one of the eighteen forbidden areas in the Fengyang Immortal Realm, the terrifying reputation of the Blood Nest was likely because more than one Opener had fallen here, and even more Terrifying Immortals in the Chaos Sky Realm had perished, turning the entire hundred-thousand-mile land into a place stained completely with blood, devoid of any other color.
The Blood Nest resembled a swallow's nest, entirely blood-red and crystal-clear; it was a supreme immortal treasure.
Its appearance was unimpressive, but its function was immense.
The upside-down Blood Nest sealed off the outside world, with its interior like an independent realm.
A blood-colored Heavenly Dao naturally operated there.
There were flowers, grass, trees, mountains, lakes, and clouds, but all were blood-colored.
Here, there was a very ancient blood-colored celestial tree, on which hung a fruit nearly the size of a human head, exactly the Primordial Heart Fruit.
This fruit made Ji Tai Long, Ye Ruhuo, and Qianwu Qianjue drool uncontrollably.
It could greatly benefit their cultivation, even strengthen their foundations to improve their potential, talent, and other aspects.
However, being watched by a fully unrestrained Opener made them only dare to think about it but not actually pluck it.
Blood General!
He was the owner of the Blood Nest, a flawless Opener.
He had been suppressed and confined here by a twist of fate, but he quickly broke free and returned to true freedom.
Under this Blood General's gaze, only two people remained unaffected.
One was Zhang Yang, who was enveloped by three Halos of the Heavenly Dao.
The other was Qianwu Ying, who looked as if she had lost her senses, staring fixedly at the Killing Immortal Sword hovering behind Zhang Yang. She felt the power in her surging blood violently striking against some hidden shackle, as if trying to break free, bringing inexplicably intense excitement, a bloodthirsty impulse, as well as worry and nervousness.
She was completely captivated by the Killing Immortal Sword.
Zhang Yang also noticed, but he could not pay attention right then; he had to face the Blood General head-on.
"The Killing Heavenly Dao guided us here."
"I believe Senior Yandang Mountain will arrive soon."
"The Fengyang Immortal Realm faces an unprecedented calamity; we should ally against it."
He simply spoke these three sentences.
The Blood General did not utter a word, just watching him coldly, ignoring everything else around him.
Amidst this tense standoff, a surge of supreme immortal might disturbed the calm.
Yandang Mountain arrived.
His feet had just touched the ground when he shouted, "General, help me quickly!"
The Blood General still did not move; instead, he sized him up, pondered briefly, and then pointed a finger out.
Crack, crack, crack...
One by one, the Great Path Immortal Locks that had appeared on Yandang Mountain's body burst apart and shattered.
In a split second, all the small Great Path Immortal Locks were completely released.
"So refreshing!"
Yandang Mountain laughed heartily.
He'd been shackled by the Great Path Immortal Lock for far too long—this was genuine liberation.
Of course, he still needed time to fully recover from the toll it had taken.
"You shouldn't have cooperated with him, causing such turmoil." Blood General spoke for the first time, directly blaming Yandang Mountain.
Yandang Mountain burst into louder laughter. "If I hadn't, would I have gained freedom? Why wouldn't I cooperate? Given another chance, I'd do it again!"
Blood General remained coldly silent.
Yandang Mountain taunted, "Are you scared?"
"What does 'scared' even mean?" Blood General retorted.
Yandang Mountain roared with amusement. "Well said! That's the Blood General we know! The world has nearly forgotten the blood-soaked butcher who once slaughtered seven Immortal Realms single-handedly—someone far more terrifying than even the infamous four great gods. I consider you a god of murder on another level, a transcendent killer. Stay hiding here for so many years... don't you want to step out again? Keep being a coward?"
Blood General fell silent.
At that moment, Shen Yu and Bronze King returned, leading three hundred Blood Guards. They had gathered swiftly upon receiving Ye Ruhuo's notice.
Upon arrival, they presented a blood tablet.
The Heavenly Dao inscriptions on the tablet had transformed, coalescing into the semblance of a middle-aged man who stepped out from its surface.
He resembled a refined Confucian scholar.
Both Blood General and Yandang Mountain, Openers themselves, immediately bowed. "We greet the Heavenly Dao!"
He was none other than the ruler of Fengyang Immortal Realm: the Killing Heavenly Dao!
"This time differs greatly from thirty thousand years ago. Once they are eliminated, you both may depart freely," declared the Killing Heavenly Dao.
Blood General and Yandang Mountain simultaneously revealed ecstatic expressions.
So, their prolonged confinement here had indeed held a hidden purpose.
Now, freedom was within reach.
Zhang Yang interjected, "Eliminate them? The four Openers outside? And the three Super Terrifying Immortals?"
When the Killing Heavenly Dao shifted his gaze to Zhang Yang, he still looked like a scholar—but his eyes burned crimson, chillingly unsettling. "There are nine outside."
Zhang Yang realized, "Ah, so five target you specifically."
The Killing Heavenly Dao smiled, the expression making one's hair stand on end. "They've sought trouble for a very, very long time. This opportunity was finally handed to them... by you."
The atmosphere within the Blood Nest grew instantly oppressive.
Both Blood General and Yandang Mountain adopted guarded silence; fear of the Killing Heavenly Dao lingered beneath their obedience.
"But... why does it feel like I'm the one being used? This feels like your design from the moment the Killing Immortal Sword emerged," Zhang Yang challenged.
The Killing Heavenly Dao's smile turned even more captivating. "You see much. In time, you will understand."
Zhang Yang pondered briefly. "It actually isn't that hard to find clues. For example... you also wish to break free from Fengyang Immortal Realm."
The Killing Heavenly Dao’s smile grew benevolent.
Zhang Yang, however, noticed Yandang Mountain give him a subtle, urgent warning glance.
Zhang Yang swiftly changed the subject. "Speaking of which, they have nine Openers. How many do we have?"
"Excluding me? Fifteen total," stated the Killing Heavenly Dao evenly. "You killed Water Phoenix. I dealt with two... troublesome ones."
Zhang Yang inwardly winced at his ruthlessness, but outwardly asked, "We outnumber them. We could easily ambush them."
The Killing Heavenly Dao replied lightly, "No. Those nine can summon reinforcements instantly. My observation? Forces are poised—Openers garrisoned in Great Immortal Realms attached to the Great Silence Immortal Realm, biding their time."
Zhang Yang rubbed his chin. "That complicates things. Maybe we should pick an easier target."
"What's easier?" inquired the Killing Heavenly Dao.
Zhang Yang suggested, "Wouldn't storming the Great Silence Immortal Realm itself be... simpler?"
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Inside the Blood Nest, for a moment, there was an eerie silence.
Not to mention others, even Qianwu Ying, who was intently focused on the Killing Immortal Sword, was startled. She looked at Zhang Yang in confusion, wanting to ask what he meant. But Bing Yuyan pressed her head down, and she returned to staring at the Killing Immortal Sword. Given her intelligence, it was better not to ask.
The Blood General's gaze toward Zhang Yang changed. It was no longer cold and indifferent but deep, as if trying to see through him. He was clearly shocked by Zhang Yang's proposal.
It took Yandang Mountain a long moment to catch his breath. He gave Zhang Yang a thumbs-up. He admitted to himself that this man he had made a deal with really had courage so immense it was astonishing, and even he was scared.
Bing Yuyan, Qianwu Qianjue, Lu Hongxian, and others heard their hearts leap to their throats. They were not frightened but utterly stunned and forgotten everything.
Only Killing Heavenly Dao remained calm. Only his blood-red eyes surged with terrifying bloodlust, causing the Blood Nest to tremble slightly, and the Perfect Killing Dao Principles to faintly appear.
After a long silence, Killing Heavenly Dao let out a chilling laugh.
"You're quite bold."
"Who gave you the guts to imagine attacking the Great Silence Immortal Realm during the immortal fate competition?"
"Do you know how strong the top ten Immortal Realms are?"
"Do you know how tough the boundary of the Great Silence Immortal Realm is?"
He fired a barrage of sharp questions.
Zhang Yang just calmly replied, "I was only making a suggestion. As for whether you dare or can do it, that's not something a minor figure like me at the Deadly Calamity Realm can decide. But shouldn't this be considered an option?"
Killing Heavenly Dao didn't answer.
But Blood General and Yandang Mountain looked at him puzzledly because they understood that not immediately rejecting it meant Killing Heavenly Dao was seriously considering this possibility. This made them feel both terrified and strangely excited.
Top ten Immortal Realms!
No three Great Immortals guarding it!
No more than twenty Super Openers guarding it!
And they had suffered significant losses in strength!
Moreover, enough Openers were being restrained by Immortal Realms that were in tacit agreement with Zhang Yang!
Plus, many Openers were attracted here by them!
So, at this time, the Great Silence Immortal Realm seemed, as if, perhaps, truly a bit empty.
"Have you thought about the consequences?" Yandang Mountain asked.
Zhang Yang looked at him as if he were an idiot.
Yandang Mountain almost slapped his own face and said, "Forget I said anything."
Consequences?!
This fellow was locked in a death feud with the Great Silence Immortal Realm; what consequences were there to consider?
Di Mo had already been eliminated.
Crucially, he, Yandang Mountain, was one of the main culprits who killed Di Mo, so he was also destined for an endless death feud.
"If you're truly scared, it's not a big deal. After all, it's one of the top ten Immortal Realms; it's normal if you can't defeat it," Zhang Yang shrugged.
Yandang Mountain, Blood General, even Lu Hongxian, Ji Tai Long, and others looked at him speechlessly.
What kind of people do you take us for? Using provocation? Is it interesting?
When the Great Silence Immortal Realm was involved, even provocation could hardly stop them from calmly thinking; they weren't greenhorns and had experienced too many life-and-death rises and falls.
After a long time, the Killing Heavenly Dao spoke.
"I should look at you differently."
"You are qualified to know who I am."
These words surprised Blood General and Yandang Mountain.
What did that mean?
Qualified to know who he was? Wasn't he the Killing Heavenly Dao?
The Killing Heavenly Dao smiled and said, "My name is Yun Dongqing!"
Everyone present, including Zhang Yang, was shocked and looked at him in horror.
The name Yun Dongqing was too famous and too intimidatingly powerful in the Immortal Path Universe.
Because Yun Dongqing was one of the four great gods in the Immortal Path Universe, and he was also the most mysterious god of murder among them. No one knew where he came from, no one knew where he was now, and no one knew how horrifying he was. They only knew he had personally slaughtered over a hundred Immortal Realms, and the blood staining his hands surpassed three figures just from Openers.
His terror came from his mystery; no one could ever know how strong he was.
Once, a Great Immortal Fate hunted him down, but Yun Dongqing still easily escaped. Some suspected he might not be a Formidable One Who Opened the Sky like the Vast Stone Monkey, but he was surely one of those extremely rare top-tier Openers stronger than a Super Opener.
Now, he actually appeared before them.
He was actually the Killing Heavenly Dao of Fengyang Immortal Realm.
How many years had he stayed here, yet no one realized he was the god of murder Yun Dongqing?
"I actually met a god of murder and will fight alongside a god of murder? I'm a bit excited." Zhang Yang laughed.
Yun Dongqing said, "You also excite me because you broke through the limitations of my mindset, helping me truly understand that thoughts should be wide-ranging and unbounded. Good, really very good, I've decided—we'll do it your way!"
Everyone immediately felt their blood boiling wildly and intensely.
Only Qianwu Ying looked over in confusion, wanting to ask what was happening, but she was pressed by Bing Yuyan to check the Killing Immortal Sword.
Counter-attacking the Great Silence Immortal Realm!
What an astonishing event this was, and it would be the most thrilling and craziest thing since the battle of Vast Immortal Realm ten thousand years ago.
The problem was, everyone felt it had some feasibility.
The only thing bothering them was whether the boundary of Great Silence Immortal Realm could be broken.
The boundary of Great Silence Immortal Realm might only be weaker than that of Vast Immortal Realm.
The boundary of Vast Immortal Realm formed Protective Power beyond normal scope because too many Openers and even Great Immortal Fates had died in battle there.
But Great Silence Immortal Realm had existed since ancient times; in it, the three Great Immortals and many Super Openers could make its Heavenly Dao invincible by just cultivating and condensing Immortal Light from their breath, rendering its boundary unbreakable.
But Yun Dongqing had decided this, so he surely had his plans.
He was one of the four great gods!
The god of murder is also called god of war; they never made decisions randomly or without target.
"You also need to contribute." Yun Dongqing stared at Zhang Yang and said, "You must provide at least two Openers for the battle."
Zhang Yang laughed heartily. "Don't worry, it has to surpass that number. Who knows how many Openers would be interested in an opportunity to plunder the resources of the Great Silence Immortal Realm?"
Yun Dongqing said, "Then prepare!"
He vanished in a flicker.
The blood tablet also shattered immediately after. It had been specially crafted by Yun Dongqing to communicate with Zhang Yang in the first place. Given the presence of nine Openers outside monitoring him, Yun Dongqing hadn't just been watched earlier—he was likely targeted. He had chosen this method to avoid exposing himself prematurely.
Yandang Mountain was thoroughly unable to sit still, pacing around like someone searching their clothes for lice. He walked one circle, another circle, a third circle nonstop. Occasionally, he would walk right up to Zhang Yang, seeming like he wanted to speak, but ultimately failed to voice anything.
Blood General, in contrast, remained steady. He still sat in place. Yet, the fiery light flashing in his eyes betrayed the restlessness within him. He looked almost excited.
The people around Zhang Yang had long lost their composure too, they were incredibly agitated.
Counter-attack the Great Silence Immortal Realm!
Just hearing these seven words felt wildly thrilling.
However, they then realized another problem: formidable as they were, even the three major Terrifying Immortals in the Chaos Sky Realm—Qianwu Qianjue, Ji Tai Long, and Ye Ruhuo—seemed unqualified to participate in this battle.
It was a battle of the ones who opened the sky! A battle of Openers!
Because the Openers and Great Immortal Fates of the Great Silence Immortal Realm were struggling over the immortal fate, they could return at any time. Terrifying Immortals in the Chaos Sky Realm, even if they wanted to take action, likely wouldn't be suitable; they could become liabilities at that point.
Zhang Yang took a deep breath. It was his own proposal, and he too felt stirred. He had acted on an impulse, a sudden inspiration. Now that it was truly about to begin, he couldn't suppress his exhilaration either.
"Contact your ancestors," Zhang Yang spoke first to Qianwu Qianjue.
Qianwu Qianjue nodded and immediately got in touch.
Zhang Yang then looked at Bing Yuyan. Without needing him to say anything further, she understood his meaning and promptly contacted the Major Taboo of the Stone Coffin.
Since they had parted ways last time, the Major Taboo of the Stone Coffin had disappeared, though Bing Yuyan had retained a method to contact him.
Zhang Yang thought for a moment and then brought out several Immortal Palaces, asking everyone to enter separately.
He also entered one of them.
Yandang Mountain grumbled discontentedly, "That guy is still keeping things from us."
Blood General asked, "What do you think about this battle?"
"What else is there to think? We'll fight!" Yandang Mountain's smile turned a bit chilling. "Among the murderers who trapped me in Fengyang Immortal Realm all those years, many were from the Great Silence Immortal Realm. We can't let one Di Mo's death settle that grudge. What about you?"
Blood General said, "It's been far too long since I last scented the blood of an Opener."
The two Super Openers laughed heartily together.
They longed for this fight.
Inside the Immortal Palace.
Zhang Yang used the divine voice stone to contact Meng Huo.
He hadn't contacted Yang Taidou because Yang Taidou, after obtaining the immortal fruit, had received full support from the Star Merchant Association and had formally begun closed-door cultivation to attempt the breakthrough to Opener.
Meng Huo hadn't entered seclusion. He thus became Zhang Yang’s conduit to the Star Merchant Association.
"We've mobilized an even stronger force to deliver a heavy blow to the Celestial Merchant Association. I estimate they will soon launch an assault on Fengyang Immortal Realm," were the first words from Meng Huo upon establishing contact.
Truth be told, Meng Huo felt deeply embarrassed. They had just formed an alliance, and this was the first time Zhang Yang needed support, yet his Star Merchant Association was actually getting blocked—by their old rival, no less. He found this utterly shameful.
Zhang Yang chuckled. "No need, it's just a minor issue. Right now, I have a deal far larger than you have the authority to decide on. It's best if you bring it to your two resident Openers for a joint decision."
Meng Huo chuckled teasingly. "Kid, at least give me a hint first."
Zhang Yang replied, "No, I cannot. Telling you would ruin my suspense."
Meng Huo was surprised. "Are you serious, kid?"
Zhang Yang said with absolute certainty, "Of course!"
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At Zhang Yang’s request, Meng Huo summoned two residing Openers for support.
One belonged to the main combat faction.
The other belonged to the Main Merchant Faction.
Their conflict had long been publicly visible and irreconcilable, yet when they sat down because of Zhang Yang, they exchanged peculiar glances.
Once, they had been brothers who ventured together, but differing beliefs led them to opposite extremes.
After their eyes locked for a moment, they turned away.
The fond memories of the past remained, but the current situation made them realize some things could never go back to how they were.
Only after Meng Huo greeted them did he contact Zhang Yang again via the divine voice stone.
This time, Zhang Yang still spoke vaguely: "I will execute a plan I once thought might take tens or hundreds of thousands of years to carry out, but the world’s twists and turns have now created an opportunity for me. I cannot specify what it is. I can only tell you both: if you trust me, gather as many Openers as possible and stand ready for a message. When the message reaches you, whether to participate will be your choice alone. If you decline to fight, I will never force you."
This vague speech made Meng Huo frown deeply and caused the two Openers to glance awkwardly at each other.
What was the meaning of this?
Zhang Yang said: "I know you must be full of doubts now, but I truly cannot explain. Once spoken, the plan might be ruined. To sum it up: if you trust me, gather all the Openers you can muster—only Openers matter, while masses of Super Terrifying Immortals are useless. And remember, timing will be critical; the opportunity will vanish in an instant, so you must prepare completely in advance. Whether you seize it depends on you."
The two Openers furrowed their brows tightly.
If anyone else spoke to them like this, they wouldn’t just ignore it—they’d slap the speaker.
Meng Huo frowned and replied, "Kid..."
Zhang Yang cut him off outright: "No more questions, sir. This is the limit of what can be said. Even if I know you three would never leak it, merely phrasing the details aloud could still risk failure."
"My words end here!"
Then, the divine voice stone connection ended abruptly.
Meng Huo and the two Openers stood dumbfounded.
"What do you think?" the Opener from the main combat faction asked.
The other Opener from the Main Merchant Faction responded: "Zhang Yang is an unmatched genius in all eternity—a man whom the immortal path is fortunate to have. Since he speaks this way, he must be planning an event that will shake the entire Immortal Path Universe, one offering staggering benefits. He’s giving us an opportunity. And as he said, the decision is ours. We should act as he instructed. At worst, we can back out, wasting just a few days. I very much want to see what kind of chance this is."
The Opener from the main combat faction sneered: "So even you crave battle. I thought you’d long forgotten bravery and perseverance."
The Opener from the Main Merchant Faction retorted coldly: "I’m discerning circumstances—striking hard when necessary, not shifting strategy blindly to make factions across the Immortal Path Universe wary or hostile. My thinking is more thorough."
The Opener from the main combat faction mocked: "Flattering yourself. Back in the day, your overcautiousness cost you a shot at becoming a Super Opener."
The Opener from the Main Merchant Faction shot back: "At least I didn’t get stuck like you."
Their exchanges grew stiffer until they finally exploded into curses like quarreling shrews.
Meng Huo watched, palms to face; this was the Star Merchant Association’s true state of affairs.
Zhang Yang, who ended communications with them, hadn’t stopped moving.
He had his own views; when acting, he would unleash utter ruthlessness and exhaust every means.
So, he contacted Yuwen Huolong next.
Having officially stepped into the True Immortal realm using the immortal fruit, Yuwen Huolong now overflowed with ambition, his status rising swiftly within the Yuwen family of immortal fate. Once he reached the Chaos Sky Realm and became a Terrishing Immortal, he would surely wield great influence.
His attitude towards Zhang Yang was certainly excellent.
"There is a once-in-ten-thousand-eras opportunity," Zhang Yang said. "What this opportunity specifically entails, I cannot say outright. But let me tell you this: if the Yuwen family is willing to seize it, it might enable the Yuwen family to resolve an ancient grudge from this point onward. However, seizing this opportunity requires a substantial number of Openers."
Yuwen Huolong stared in bewilderment.
Zhang Yang continued, speaking as if to himself. "Whether the Yuwen family is willing to grasp it, or capable of grasping it, depends entirely on you. It depends on how many Openers you can locate, lying in wait for this opportunity to emerge. Moreover, you must conceal the traces of mobilizing such a massive number of Openers."
"Don't ask for specifics. Don't ask why. You simply need to know that I have no reason to harm you."
With that, he cut off the divine voice stone connection.
Yuwen Huolong stared blankly at the now-dimmed divine voice stone in his hand, utterly bewildered, unsure what to say.
"Should I notify our Ancestor?"
Yuwen Huolong felt deeply conflicted.
Zhang Yang, concluding the communication, pondered for a moment before then contacting the immortal fate divine family of the Divine Star Blossom Realm.
The immortal fate divine family was a super powerful immortal fate family, considered on par with the Ji family and the immortal fate Di family.
The Divine Sword Immortal was widely believed to be the reincarnation of a great immortal fate from the heavens seven hundred thousand years ago.
Consequently, while Divine Sword Immortal’s cultivation level wasn't supremely high, his status within the immortal fate divine family was uniquely exalted.
Zhang Yang was reaching out to precisely this nemesis of his human calamity.
The two men could be said to have become acquainted through conflict.
Naturally, Divine Sword Immortal was annoyed at having been defeated by Zhang Yang; his human calamity remained incomplete, compelling him to swear to defeat Zhang Yang. Yet, the pair had communicated quite frequently.
The immortal fruit transaction had also been arranged through Divine Sword Immortal.
After listening to Zhang Yang's ambiguous proposal, Divine Sword Immortal scoffed coldly, "Quite ambitious, aren’t you? Actually planning to launch a counter-assault on their main headquarters this time."
It was now Zhang Yang’s turn to blink in stunned confusion. "You just go ahead and think that."
Divine Sword Immortal snorted contemptuously. "Spare me the act. Is it that I dare to think it, or that you dare to do it? If you hadn't deliberately left things vague, I wouldn't have even dared to consider it. Well done, worthy of being the human calamity destined for me, Divine Sword Immortal."
Zhang Yang sighed inwardly; this was the only person who could keep pace with his strategic thinking, perhaps even closer to him in some ways than Bing Yuyan.
"Alright, I find this very intriguing. Whether the higher-ups dare to act, I don't know," Divine Sword Immortal said. "However, I can use my own methods to contact some Openers who have conflicts with them, haven't established an Immortal Realm, and are qualified to participate."
This time, it was Divine Sword Immortal who actively cut the connection.
Zhang Yang glanced at his divine voice stone and gave a thumbs-up gesture.
Divine Sword Immortal’s insight actually earned a sliver of his respect.
At this point, the actual number of Openers participating seemed unknown, but this also signaled possibility.
When a sufficiently colossal opportunity presented itself – an opportunity, a temptation potentially irresistible to anyone in the entire Immortal Path Universe, fleeting like a spark – he truly didn’t believe everyone could resist such allure.
He mulled it over for a long time before deciding against contacting the Taiyin Immortal Realm and the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm.
While these two Great Immortal Realms had spoken out for him and participated in the immortal fruit trade, he hadn't encountered anyone there whose strategic thinking mirrored his own to a substantial degree.
Someone like Yuwen Huolong, audacious enough to suggest raiding the Ji family.
Someone like Divine Sword Immortal, who directly pierced through Zhang Yang’s true objective.
These were within the scope of meaningful communication.
While the Endless Immortal Buddha Realm did have Yaoruoxian, her Demon Sword Forbidden Area seemed to be maintaining an extremely low profile and hadn't used the immortal fruit affair as an opportunity to communicate with Zhang Yang.
Finally, after much deliberation, he contacted Qiu Yinong.
His proposition to Qiu Yinong was considerably simpler.
Qiu Yinong’s reply was even simpler.
"The Great Path Demon Immortal Realm will absolutely not participate. Don’t hold any hope. Right now, they are entirely focused on the competition for immortal fate."
This instantly made it clear to Zhang Yang that he needn't hope for anything from the Great Path Demon Immortal Realm.
After repeated contemplation, Zhang Yang also gave up on contacting Yang Kun of the Yunyang Immortal Realm. He felt that, compared to other realms, the Yunyang Immortal Realm's strength was still relatively weak. Moreover, given their previous assistance to him – putting them in danger's spotlight – prioritizing their safety meant he refrained from contacting them.
He subsequently decisively abandoned the idea of contacting Wanderer of All Heavens.
Just as Yang Kun had previously said, that Great Immortal Fate whom he’d sworn brotherhood with without ever meeting was far too mysterious. No one could tell what unpredictable events might lie behind such dealings, so he should avoid relying on Wanderers' power as much as possible.
Then came the waiting.
Zhang Yang understood deeply that dealing with the Great Silence Immortal Realm was far from simple talk. Killing Heavenly Dao Yun Dongqing needed considerable time to execute numerous crucial maneuvers.
The waiting was agonizing.
It had to be remembered that nine Great Path Openers, overtly or covertly, had Fengyang Immortal Realm under surveillance. Added to that, three Super Terrifying Immortals were leading an army of five hundred thousand, meticulously combing the area step by step. This alone kept everyone's nerves stretched taut.
His attempts at meditation yielded no insights, so Zhang Yang turned his attention to Qianwu Ying.
Qianwu Ying was already in seclusion.
However, her condition made Zhang Yang increasingly aware that her bloodline might harbor unique secrets. Yet, it seemed unlikely to have a direct connection with the Killing Immortal Sword, as even the Primordial Spirit within the Killing Immortal Sword didn't know why Qianwu Ying stared at her nor could it detect the nature of her bloodline.
Zhang Yang contacted Qianwu the Opener.
Qianwu was silent for a long while before replying with bitterness, "It... has finally come, hasn't it? Truly unstoppable?"
This answer caused Zhang Yang and Qianwu Qianjue to exchange glances, taken aback.
"Ancestor, is Ying in danger?" Qianwu Qianjue asked anxiously.
Qianwu murmured softly, "It can't precisely be called danger. Let's just say... this is her fate."
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Under Qianwu's explanation, Zhang Yang and Qianwu Qianjue finally understood that the matter concerning Qianwu Ying's bloodline was connected to Qianwu's betrayal of the Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm years ago.
The reason for his betrayal lay in a hellish Principle that had been planted within Qianwu by an ancient Opener from the Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm. The intent was to forge him into a hellish Dao body—essentially an outer avatar devoid of self. Qianwu only discovered this during his process to Open the Path to Immortality. Upon becoming an Opener, he immediately chose to flee. A moment's delay would have seen him refined into an unthinking puppet, a mere plaything for another. This was the cause of Qianwu’s defection.
During his time as a Super Terrifying Immortal, Qianwu had befriended an ultimate supreme immortal, a being whose profound cultivation even Great Immortal Fates approached with caution. This connection became his protective talisman and allowed him to establish the Qianwu Immortal Realm. Throughout it all, he never abandoned the goal to purge the hellish Principle from his body.
However, a great upheaval erupted just as he excised the final, most dangerous strand of the hellish Principle. This coincided with Qianwu Ying still being in her mother's womb.
Freshly freed yet critically weakened, Qianwu was powerless to intervene. He could only watch as the most primal essence of the hellish Principle permeated the womb, tainting Qianwu Ying. By the time he had recovered, Qianwu Ying was already four or five years old.
The hellish Principle had sculpted her into a genius that astonished even Qianwu. The reasons were twofold: firstly, the hellish Principle itself was a fundamental manifestation of the hellish Heavenly Dao; secondly, the essence consumed from Qianwu as he ascended to Opener was abruptly transferred entirely to Qianwu Ying. This convergence forged her into a truly unparalleled genius of the immortal path, seemingly wrought by the heavens themselves.
Yet Qianwu knew he must prevent the hellish Principle from corrupting her foundation. From the very start, he dedicated immense effort. He suppressed the primal hellish Principle into Qianwu Ying's bloodlines, then sealed it with his own. Though he contemplated absolute obliteration, the risk it posed to Qianwu Ying forced him to settle for this containment.
To prevent the hellish Principle within her from awakening and being triggered by excessive conflict and slaughter along her immortal path, Qianwu deliberately instilled an aversion to cultivation in Qianwu Ying’s mind. He artificially nurtured her into a playful girl. He safeguarded her innocence, protecting it even when danger loomed within the Immortal Realm. While driven by guilt and paternal instinct, Qianwu invested his very life's blood into safeguarding Qianwu Ying.
Unwanted change, however, had now breached his defenses. The dormant hellish Principle deep within Qianwu Ying’s bloodlines was awakening.
"If this awakening completes... will she still be her? Who will she become?" Qianwu Qianjue was filled with anxious apprehension.
Qianwu responded, "Her essence remains hers. Yet... she will no longer be as she is now. She will transform into... the Hell Goddess!"
Qianwu Qianjue tasted only bitter resignation.
Zhang Yang shut his eyes. The thought of this guileless girl transforming into a Hell Goddess, a being constantly shadowed by death, was deeply unsettling, hard to reconcile.
"Young master, you must be the one to tell her," Qianwu stated. "I need to speak alone with Qianjue."
Zhang Yang's mouth twitched. How was he supposed to voice such a thing? Yet, it had to be done. Her two blood relatives clearly found the task too painful. Gritting his teeth, he walked to the Immortal Palace where Qianwu Ying was secluded.
Within, Qianwu Ying was in a state of solemn absorption, entirely dedicated to her cultivation.
This was utterly unlike her past self.
Before, she would find ways to slack off, even when pressed into practice.
Now, she cultivated with earnest focus—this was the insidious transformation at work, likely unnoticed even by herself.
He sat before her, quietly observing.
Qianwu Ying possessed breathtaking beauty. She was like a figure from a painting, flawless. Noticing she now wore form-fitting battle attire that strikingly outlined her alluring curves was particularly arresting—too vivid, too dazzling, too unforgettable.
His heart held only purity and clarity—no base thoughts, only an appreciation for beauty tinged lightly with sorrow.
Time seemed inconsequential. Finally, Qianwu Ying’s long, dark lashes trembled, and she slowly opened her eyes. Instantly, as if suffused with boundless spring light, the Immortal Palace grew luminously radiant, filling his heart with ease.
Her jet-black gem-like eyes reflected Zhang Yang. Recognition brought sheer delight. She lunged forward, colliding directly into his chest in their familiar embrace.
That familiar feeling, that familiar motion, that familiar surge of comfort instantly transported Zhang Yang back to their days in Yunyang Immortal Realm. Almost without thought, he raised his arms and wrapped them around her—the first time he’d ever held her this way.
Qianwu Ying's pretty face flushed deeply crimson. Flustered, she squirmed slightly, as if instinctively trying to push him away.
For her, the dependency on Zhang Yang was actually more of a subconscious pull deep within her. As for whether she liked him, even she couldn’t say for sure.
In the past, she would have likely acted more mischievously and flirtatiously around Zhang Yang. This time, however, she was uncharacteristically calm and whispered, "Did you learn the secret within my bloodline?"
Zhang Yang’s heart skipped a beat. Was this really the same silly, naive girl?
She had actually become clever.
Zhang Yang nodded.
"What is it?" Qianwu Ying took a step back and looked up, her dark hair cascading like a waterfall. She was still breathtakingly beautiful, yet now she carried an elusive, frosty aura, as if she had abruptly transformed from naive to mature.
Watching her, Zhang Yang felt an even deeper pang of bitterness in his heart. He knew he had to tell her. The hellish Principle within her was already beginning to release its power and could no longer be stopped. The only thing he could do was help her confront it willingly; perhaps then the changes brought upon Qianwu Ying by the hellish death would be lesser. Gritting his teeth, he recounted the entire story.
Qianwu Ying’s brow furrowed with a touch of sorrow as she listened. Moments later, she lifted her head again and smiled. "It’s really not a big deal. I’m still me, just... my personality might change a little." She stepped closer, standing coyly before him, and said in a sweet tone, "But you have to promise me something. If I become cold and ruthless, you still have to put up with me. Don’t get mad at me or ignore me. I have no friends. If even you stop wanting to be with me, I’ll be really miserable then."
Her words pierced Zhang Yang’s heart with a deep ache.
All these years, he’d grown used to her crashing into him. He’d grown accustomed to this woman, a blend of naivety and coquettishness, shirking her cultivation. He couldn't bear to imagine how he would feel if one day she became nothing but a cold-faced stranger.
He murmured, "I’ve decided. From today, the fourth Halo of the Heavenly Dao... I define it as the hellish Heavenly Dao!"
Qianwu Ying beamed with delight. "Is it for me?"
Zhang Yang answered with absolute certainty, "Yes!"
Overjoyed, Qianwu Ying once again collided with him chest-first.
After this interaction, Qianwu Ying entered seclusion. For the first time, she genuinely wished to understand the hellish Principle Origin deep within her bloodline. With resolute determination, she chose to face it head-on.
The gates of the Immortal Palace closed.
Watching the fragile-looking young woman inside so earnest, Zhang Yang felt a thousand conflicting emotions churn within him.
Human realm was like hell; the world of mortals overflowed with suffering. Life was pain. Death was pain. Suffering always fell upon the weak. Revere my Hellish Path, and I shall grant you... joy and happiness!
In that instant, Zhang Yang felt the hellish Heavenly Dao. Beyond the three Halos of the Heavenly Dao already surrounding him, the faint, hair-thin trace of a fourth Halo shimmered into view. It was extremely weak, barely one-tenth formed. Yet, the foundation had been laid.
This immediately drew the attention of Yan Dang Mountain and Blood General.
The gazes of these two Super Openers pierced through the void towards him.
"A genius unprecedented in all eternity!"
"Ancient legends speak of universes beyond the Immortal Path Universe. Perhaps the immortal path shall rise anew... because of him!"
They exchanged a glance, both revealing complex, unreadable expressions.
As Super Openers, they understood better than anyone the monumental difficulty of condensing a fourth Halo of the Heavenly Dao. Even beings as mighty as them required not merely vast stretches of time, but also immortal fortune and flashes of inspiration.
Yet Zhang Yang had just simply defined his fourth Halo of the Heavenly Dao. This meant his comprehension speed would now begin to accelerate dramatically.
This time, even the Primordial Spirit within the Killing Immortal Sword let out a low, bitter sigh: "I may lose. Though it fills me with deep resentment and displeasure, I still cannot suppress this surge of joy... because you have made me see a true possibility... a chance to surpass the fates of the great immortals!"
Zhang Yang felt no joy whatsoever.
All because of Qianwu Ying!
He returned to the Immortal Palace and entered seclusion, seeking enlightenment on the hellish Heavenly Dao.
He felt that perhaps in the future, this might help Qianwu Ying retain her true nature, preventing her from being constantly accompanied by death.
Time flew swiftly, and another six months passed in the blink of an eye.
Over these six months, the army of five hundred thousand within Fengyang Immortal Realm had made rapid progress in their search, having combed nearly half the region.
Countless people, both inside and out, were closely watching developments.
Aside from those driven mad by inner corruption—their Dao twisted to the point of launching suicidal attacks—Fengyang Immortal Realm remained largely peaceful.
It was at this moment that Yun Dongqing abruptly appeared within the Blood Nest.
His arrival instantly drew the attention of all.
Every member in secluded cultivation was disturbed and awoke.
"Time to move."
These mere five words shifted the atmosphere within the Blood Nest abruptly—suppression, excitement, tension, unease, bloodlust—all surged within their hearts.
Yun Dongqing, one of the four great gods of murder, gazed at Zhang Yang with flickering eyes.
"You truly surprise me. To grasp even a shred of the hellish Heavenly Dao... splendid. I now look forward even more to your future performance."
"However!"
"You must participate in this battle!"
Instantly, all hearts sank.
To launch an assault on the Great Silence Immortal Realm—even for a Super Terrifying Immortal—was almost certainly a suicide mission.
It was well known that the forces of the Great Silence Immortal Realm hadn't suffered losses; they were merely competing for immortal fate and could return at a moment's notice.
For Zhang Yang to join the battle was to risk extreme peril!
Yet this didn't particularly startle Zhang Yang. Working with a tiger for its skin, collaborating with a god of murder like Yun Dongqing, how could such a being ever let him lounge safely in the rear?
Moreover, he had long been ensnared in Yun Dongqing's schemes.
Previously, when Di Mo perished and unleashed the Imperial Spell—a curse Yandang Mountain failed to block—it was precisely because Yun Dongqing embodied the Killing Heavenly Dao, a truth his Dao now perceived with absolute clarity.
Zhang Yang smiled faintly. "Of course I'll join. And I'll fight on the very front lines."
Yun Dongqing said lightly, "Good. Just as it should be."
He began his preparations.
Zhang Yang immediately tasked Bing Yuyan with contacting the Other Shore Immortal to awaken the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon, while he readied himself.
The moment had arrived—a moment destined to make the Immortal Path Universe tremble at the name "Zhang Yang."
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Ten days later.
The Fengyang Immortal Realm.
As usual, the million-strong army, led by three Super Terrifying Immortals, conducted a meticulous step-by-step search. The areas they swept would be guarded and sealed with unique energies.
The occasional conflicts, slaughter, deaths, and bloodshed were events they were already accustomed to.
In this world of carnage, the absence of killing bred annoyance; its presence disturbed the heart.
In short, the atmosphere was stifling.
The three Super Terrifying Immortals occupied three distinct directions. They could clearly see each other amidst the vast distance spanning hundreds of thousands of miles.
Dixian Wujiang stood with his hands clasped behind his back. His black hair danced around his white robe, projecting an aura of detached grace that sharply contrasted the harsh surroundings. Yet, the authority in his eyes was the most profound, making the followers hailing from the immortal fate Di family most cautious.
Ji Yukun appeared the most restrained, showing not a trace of sharpness. However, his famed wisdom allowed him to see through illusions, causing his gaze to incessantly sweep the surroundings.
Luo Dongji, by contrast, exuded overwhelming sharpness, like an unparalleled immortal sword drawn from its scabbard. He moved as if shattering the sky itself, wreaking havoc upon the land. He had even cleaved through two cities without regard for the countless lives extinguished therein.
This was their state.
Suddenly, Dixian Wujiang inexplicably felt a sliver of unease. It was subtle, almost like an echo from the depths of his soul stirred by his suppressed desire for slaughter.
It was a fleeting sensation, yet Dixian Wujiang reacted with astonishing speed and roared, "Retreat!"
With that single word, he took a huge stride forward.
Ji Yukun reacted just as swiftly. His legendary insight saw through the illusion almost instantaneously, triggering his movement concurrently with Dixian Wujiang.
However, Luo Dongji was slower.
His sharp, battle-ready state numbed his senses. By the time he perceived the warning in Dixian Wujiang's shout, the crisis had already struck.
Pfft!
A flawless stream of the Perfect Killing Dao Principles materialized as a Primordial Immortal Sword. Swift, ruthless, and precise, it pierced upwards through his groin and into his body.
"Ah!!!"
Screaming in excruciating pain, Luo Dongji found he couldn't dodge at all.
Most terrifyingly, this Perfect Killing Dao Principles sword was horrifying. It embodied the profound mysteries of the Perfect Killing Heavenly Dao. As it invaded his body, an annihilating intent instantly locked onto his Primordial Spirit, eliminating any chance of it fleeing.
Pfft!
The Perfect Killing Dao Principles sword erupted from the Crown Point (Baihui acupoint) at the apex of his skull—having pierced straight through his Great Path Palace and obliterated his Primordial Spirit.
The Great Luo Sword Immortal Realm, ranked among the foremost in the top-tier Immortal Realms, had only two pinnacle Super Terrifying Immortals.
One was Han Jiu Zhi, who had yet to recover and whose future remained uncertain.
The other was Luo Dongji—slain in an instant.
As Luo Dongji fell, two more agonized cries tore through the air.
Dixian Wujiang and Ji Yukun.
Though they had fled swiftly, they hadn't fully escaped either. Gravely wounded, they were blasted violently out of the Fengyang Immortal Realm.
Immediately outside, the figures of the Nine Great Path Openers manifested, radiating fury as they prepared to strike.
However, Fengyang Immortal Realm changed.
The stars reversed, the heavens and earth overturned, the sun and moon fell; the Immortal Realm appeared on the brink of collapse.
Blood covered every corner of the entire Immortal Realm, and severed any spying by the Nine Great Path Openers on Fengyang Immortal Realm; even their immediate powers were restricted.
At that moment, the Nine Great Path Openers were horrified to discover that the Killing Heavenly Dao of Fengyang Immortal Realm was so terrifyingly strong.
Within the Immortal Realm.
Countless Killing Dao Principles surged from the mountains and rivers—some incomplete, some complete, some perfect; each kind existed in an immeasurable quantity, vast as a sea of fog, covering every inch of space.
Then came the slaughter.
It was indiscriminate slaughter.
The invading army of five hundred thousand was entirely massacred.
Even the original inhabitants of Fengyang Immortal Realm, without exception, were slaughtered.
As the god of murder and the Killing Heavenly Dao, Yun Dongqing had no concept of mercy; in his mind, there was only killing, regardless of friend or foe, killing for the sake of killing.
"Killing Heavenly Dao, you dare!"
"You're challenging the Great Silence Immortal Realm!"
"By killing Luo Dongji, you're making an enemy of the Great Luo Sword Immortal Realm; you're dead!"
"You'll pay an unbearable price for your deeds!"
The Nine Great Path Openers were furious.
Those in the Blood Nest listened only with scorn.
Since they had started killing anyway, why would they care? Such threats meant absolutely nothing to them.
Yandang Mountain and Blood General readied for battle.
Zhang Yang watched as the entire world turned bloody, with corpses endlessly falling from the sky; this way of killing chilled him to the bone.
So this was the god of murder?
Killing both enemies and allies alike!
It was too brutal.
This very brutality made him realize all the more that he had to be exceptionally careful in his cooperation with Yun Dongqing.
At that next moment, the battle erupted.
The Nine Great Path Openers attacked in fury.
But fifteen Great Path Openers suddenly retaliated, without any warning.
In truth, regarding the shared knowledge of Fengyang Immortal Realm, though it was known for eighteen forbidden lands, no one had believed there would be eighteen Openers because each had various issues; for instance, Blood General alone was completely unscathed, and Yandang Mountain had only recently recovered fully.
This was the cornerstone of Yun Dongqing's confidence.
Within a short span, he had restored the other thirteen Openers to their peak condition, and each was gathering strength.
When this force exploded, it was supremely terrifying.
The most impressive one was Blood General.
The Blood General's fearsomeness was beyond imagination. Able to regain freedom early in the Fengyang Immortal Realm without any restrictions, he struck suddenly like a streak of scarlet light, directly exploding one of the Openers.
That overwhelming power seemed like strength accumulated over a hundred thousand years, unleashed at this very moment.
Next was Yandang Mountain, whose three consecutive sword strikes slayed another Opener.
Following that, three Openers worked together to eliminate one more.
Thus, among the initial nine invading Openers, three were wiped out right away, leaving only six.
Fifteen opponents against six, including the Blood General and Yandang Mountain—how could this battle proceed?
It was truly a complete crushing defeat.
The critical issue was that Killing Heavenly Dao Yun Dongqing, acting as the god of murder, showed utter ruthlessness. He directly stirred the boundless Killing Dao Principles of the Fengyang Immortal Realm into a boiling surge, sealing off an entire space. Not only did he prevent the six Openers from escaping, but he also launched direct assaults against them.
How could the fight continue under such circumstances?
Led by the Blood General and Yandang Mountain, a frenzied slaughter killed three more Openers, leaving only the three strongest escaping severely wounded.
This outcome shocked everyone, including Zhang Yang.
Six Openers slaughtered within a single breath!
Aside from the colossal battle ten thousand years ago, this was the first occurrence in a hundred thousand years. Not even the Vast Stone Monkey's battles had been so astonishing.
The entire Immortal Path Universe was astounded.
Even bystanders previously watching
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