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​
To obtain three Holy Bone Dan Stones, a holy beast's holy pill, and several Great Path Sacred Fruits at once would require incredibly high stakes—otherwise, Zhang Yang couldn’t have been lured in so easily.
Yilie sank deep into thought.
As he pondered, he realized his own reserves alone weren’t sufficient.
This only made him more impatient. He waved his hand dismissively, signaling everyone to leave.
Alone in the hall, he racked his brains for a solution.
Half a day later, the Spirit Communication Stone inside his storage bag buzzed. He retrieved it, and a curtain of light formed. Within it emerged none other than Yi Ren Zui.
"My dear daughter, so you finally remember you have a father! How... unexpected," Yilie sneered coldly.
Yi Ren Zui sighed. "Father, I know my actions are unforgivable in your eyes."
Bang!
Yilie slapped the armrest fiercely and roared, "Good that you know! You—yes, you—if not for you—"
"If not for me, you might be dead right now," Yi Ren Zui cut him off.
Yilie bristled with rage.
Calmly, Yi Ren Zui continued, "I’m aware of what you’re scheming. I’m certain Zhang Yang suspects it’s your setup. Were it not out of regard for me, he’d have acted already. And believe this—though you’re powerful, you’re no match for Bing Yuyan."
"Besides, if you hadn’t betrayed him, he’d be not just my friend but yours too. With our bond, trading a Great Path Sacred Fruit from him wouldn’t be hard."
"Remember Mo City? He refused to sell Kou Nanlong’s dragon artifacts—but for friendship’s sake, he still traded with me. That’s the kind of man worth befriending."
"It was you, Father, who ruined your own chance at a Great Path Sacred Fruit."
"You—!"
Crack!
Yilie shattered the light screen with a furious swipe. "Enough! Did you come to mock me? To laugh at my misery? Do you even see me as your father?"
The light screen reformed.
Yi Ren Zui’s face twisted in sorrow. "Father... you weren’t always like this."
"Spare me the sentiment," Yilie snapped icily. "Unless you’ve something useful, keep quiet."
"I came hoping you’d listen—make peace instead of war. If you agree, I’ll personally secure a Great Path Sacred Fruit trade for you."
"Ridiculous! Immature!" Yilie scoffed contemptuously. "Have you lost your wits, Yi Ren Zui, or is he just bewitching you? A Great Path Sacred Fruit is practically a Saint incarnate! Their Vast Forest just formed; it’s their most guarded treasure! Impossible to trade—especially after I’ve broken all ties with him! You’re stalling for him! Blind I was, raising an unfilial daughter like you!"
He angrily deactivated the Spirit Communication Stone and paced wildly across the hall.
It baffled him. He’d taught Yi Ren Zui since childhood: profit above all. Friends? Merely tools to betray. How did he raise a daughter valuing friendship so foolishly?
Utterly exasperated, he simmered.
Just then, a familiar voice echoed from outside.
"Third Elder, Baishi requests an audience."
Yilie’s brow arched coldly. He returned to his seat and commanded, "Admit Elder Baishi!"
Soon, two figures strode inside.
One was Baishi, the Grand Elder of Embrace Moon Tower.
The other was Qiu Yuwan, the eldest young lady of Embrace Moon Tower.
As the only two intelligence-pricing sacred grounds in the Southern Region, Moonview Tower and Embrace Moon Tower had always displayed open conflict, opposition, and hatred toward each other.
Yilie sneered coldly, "I wonder what wind blew Grand Elder Baishi to my place. Rare indeed."
Baishi said lightly with a smile, "If Third Elder has such good opportunities, how could he forget about us?"
Yilie snorted coldly; he had known he couldn't hide it from Embrace Moon Tower for long—according to his original plan, after completely winning the previous bet, he would have taken the Great Path Sacred Fruit and drifted away, leaving Embrace Moon Tower's people to eat dust behind him.
But he didn't expect things to completely backfire.
"Grand Elder Baishi is extremely well-informed about news," Yilie said.
"Haha, since we deal in intelligence, if it weren't accurate, how could we stand firm in the Southern Region?" Baishi replied with a smile.
Compared to Baishi's shrewdness, Qiu Yuwan couldn't bear being mocked sarcastically; she jeered, "I thought we might encounter Yi Ren Zui for another showdown. But Third Elder's precious daughter didn't accompany him—tut, tut, this is indeed surprising."
Yilie's face darkened.
Baishi said with a smile, "The young one doesn't know how to speak properly. Third Elder, please don't mind, right?"
"I, the Third Elder, am definitely minding it," Yilie snapped, as he was already fuming with anger.
Qiu Yuwan sneered coldly without showing any fear.
Baishi reined in his smile and said lightly, "I, the Grand Elder, believe we must focus on urgent matters. After all, all the empires, sacred grounds, and forbidden lands are gradually getting news of the commotion here and will likely arrive soon. I wonder how Third Elder will feel if all his hard work ends up benefiting others."
Yilie suddenly stood up, glaring fiercely at the two.
Baishi maintained his smile in return.
Both were old foxes and didn't need to say more.
"What plan does Grand Elder Baishi propose?" Yilie’s anger subsided as he spoke.
Baishi stated, "Organize one big move to seize all the Great Path Sacred Fruit in Zhang Yang’s hands in one go."
Yilie grinned cruelly, "Exactly as I intended."
Faced with common interests, the two archenemies unified forces to scheme against Zhang Yang.
Inside Green Sparrow Palace.
Zhang Yang could monitor all movements outside at any time.
For this reason alone, Green Sparrow Palace deserved admiration.
They were a sect founded by a group of women, who managed to establish themselves in the Southern Region and rank among the top forces outside sacred grounds; they indeed had their own strengths.
For example, in intelligence gathering.
Baishi and Qiu Yuwan arrived quietly and stealthily, yet were still detected, and Little Sparrow notified him immediately.
Only, the places her eyes secretly darted back and forth made Zhang Yang sigh inwardly; his reputation was utterly ruined by Bing Yuyan.
He strongly wanted to get revenge, but then the great beauty Bing Yuyan showed up, head held high and chest thrust out.
She came alone, casually snapped her fingers, and a set of forbidden laws formed naturally, isolating them from the outside world.
Then, this goddess in everyone's eyes instantly turned into a female rogue.
As if her innate rogue nature had been completely unleashed, she gloated maliciously, "Tut, tut, everyone knows the Mighty Battle God isn't manly at all. What to do? Do you want to hit me?"
She bent her waist, straightened her legs, thrust herself out, and wiggled.
"Come hit me."
Zhang Yang covered his eyes while watching, pinched himself, and muttered, "Is this still that first beauty of the Southern Region? Is this still that proud goddess?"
Bing Yuyan shrugged derisively, "This feels so free; pretending every day like some untouchable ice queen is really exhausting."
As she spoke, she lounged lazily and sloppily in a chair beside Zhang Yang.
Zhang Yang covered his eyes; he truly didn't know if people would go mad if they learned this was the Bing Yuyan they saw as proud, cold, and lofty in their eyes. If he revealed it himself, would others think he was slandering her and gang up to attack him?
Bing Yuyan said, "Actually, it feels freeing to be with you. At least I don’t have to pretend; this is the real me, carefree and doing whatever I please."
She looked toward Zhang Yang, sneering dismissively, "Don't act so surprised. What’s so special about a goddess? Doesn’t a goddess eat, drink, shit, and piss?"
Zhang Yang stated, "I hope you revert to how you were when we first met. I promised I don’t want to crush your pride anymore—I admit I was wrong, okay?"
"Too late," Bing Yuyan giggled wickedly. "I’ve finally found someone I don’t have to pretend around. Don’t expect me to change back; that’ll never happen."
She was truly relaxed, in spirit, soul, and body.
Of course, her deliberately undignified posture was also intentional playfulness; after all, she was long used to her goddess persona. Soon enough, she became normal and discussed the upcoming scheming plan with Zhang Yang.
They were in the midst of their heated discussion when a wave of invisible energy pulsed from inside Green Sparrow Palace, instantly shattering the forbidden laws.
Reacting instinctively, Bing Yuyan switched back to her goddess demeanor, wielding the Ice Spirit Holy Sword to shield Zhang Yang squarely in front of her. That instinctive stance warmed Zhang Yang’s heart; the great beauty was genuinely kind-hearted.
But that faint energy turbulence unsettled him, as it was filled with brutality and killing intent.
The two exchanged a glance and headed straight for the depths of Green Sparrow Palace.
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Green Sparrow Palace attached significant importance to Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan's arrival. Besides, they also implicitly invited the duo to provide a stabilizing presence, preventing any issues while all their Great Boundless experts were occupied.
Therefore, their deep entry into Green Sparrow Palace faced no hindrance.
They proceeded unimpeded all the way to the location emitting the abnormal energy fluctuations, only to be blocked by two Small Boundless experts who looked like exceptionally valiant female generals.
Their attitude was firm.
Grand Elder Mu Lanxin had given strict orders: no one was allowed to take even half a step beyond.
Bing Yuyan grew furious. The reason she seemed simple, even somewhat thoughtless, was because she acted imperiously and disdained excessive deliberation. Instantly, she unleashed a terrifying pressure, forcing the two Small Boundless experts back in fear and suffocation.
"Step aside!"
Her attitude was unyielding.
Zhang Yang had initially intended to intervene, but then reconsidered. Perhaps this way would be easier; now was not the time for courtesy.
The feeling from the energy fluctuation moments ago had been extremely unsettling—too violent and filled with an overwhelming killing intent that could severely affect those with unstable minds. It clearly indicated a major problem was occurring.
"No, we..."
The two Small Boundless were also stubborn.
Bing Yuyan utterly disdained further argument. She took a step forward, unleashing a pressure like an onrushing tide to force them back.
Zhang Yang said lightly, "There's trouble inside. Look at the protective forbidden laws behind you; they are already showing signs of cracking. If you persist stubbornly, external force alone could burst them, leading to even more unimaginable consequences. As for the responsibility for letting us pass, I will bear it."
The two Small Boundless hesitated.
Zhang Yang was impassive.
Bing Yuyan shouted sharply, "The Lord of the Vast Forest takes responsibility! What are you afraid of? Move!"
Only then did the two Small Boundless lower their heads, step aside, and open the forbidden law which appeared ready to burst.
The two entered.
It was a small palace, empty inside except for a passageway on the palace wall.
Going deeper, the passage descended underground.
It reached a depth of over a thousand meters.
Before them was an ancient, shattered plaza. The surroundings seethed with intense Demon Intent. Streams of demonic fire rose from the collapsed massive stone pillars, forming forbidden laws that sealed the area. Where they reached the tunnel entrance, additional forbidden laws masked the Demon Intent.
Trapped within this demonic fire forbidden law was an enormous, pure green divine sparrow, easily thirty feet in size. Its entire body radiated ferocious, frenzied, sharp killing intent. Its incredibly dense Boundless aura also seemed to bear faint traces of Holy Qi.
The divine sparrow was frantic, screeching wildly, its vicious eyes flashing with murderous gleam.
Upon closer inspection, amidst the green, one could vaguely discern a trace of faint darkness.
Additionally, twelve Great Boundless women stood around it, exerting their full power to suppress the divine sparrow.
Their strength was already pushed to the limit; each was drenched in sweat and panting heavily.
Yet, despite this, and even with the aid of the demonic fire forbidden law's power, they still struggled to contain the divine sparrow. It looked on the verge of breaking free.
Zhang Yang was shocked and suspicious.
He was stunned by the divine sparrow.
It was astonishing to see that the Green Sparrow Palace, such a low-profile sect, actually had twelve Great Boundless experts. Even in their state of extreme exhaustion, it could be seen that they were extraordinary; they appeared honed through years of conflict with the divine sparrow.
Mu Lanxin stood out the most.
As the Grand Elder, she was at the Great Boundless Realm, with a powerful and domineering aura, serving as the primary force.
Zhang Yang had already assessed the situation. He quickly took out a small bottle from his storage bag, opened it, and flicked his fingers twelve times in rapid succession.
Whoosh, whoosh, whoosh...
Twelve drops of sacred life water flew out and landed on the brows of the twelve Great Boundless experts.
The severely depleted women then began to recover at full speed.
"It's too wasteful," Mu Lanxin said.
For their Green Sparrow Palace, they were poor!
This poverty arose because all their resources were spent on the divine sparrow, leaving them unable to pursue anything else; in a way, they were depleting their reserves without replenishment.
Thus, it felt particularly extravagant to them.
Zhang Yang said, "It's fine, I have plenty."
He casually tossed the bottle of sacred life water to Mu Lanxin, "Gift for you, senior."
Mu Lanxin and the other eleven Great Boundless experts looked stunned.
They already knew Zhang Yang had given a bottle once before, and now he was giving another.
Bing Yuyan pursed her lips; she knew this man's thoughts all too well—clearly, he was interested in the Green Sparrow Palace.
Such power joining the Vast Forest...
Like the proudest guard, she folded her arms across her chest, stood beside Zhang Yang, ignored the twelve Great Boundless experts, and just stared at the divine sparrow.
"This is our palace master, Li Qingsparrow," Mu Lanxin acknowledged outright, seeing no need to explain further.
Zhang Yang was not surprised.
This place was adjacent to the Forbidden Land.
The surviving race from the Forbidden Land were all from the demon race; not long ago, that troublemaking dog named Thunder Wolf was actually sent by Prince Sparrow—it would be strange if there weren't any connections.
He even suspected whether the demon bird tribe had discovered something and was deliberately testing them.
That was why Mu Lanxin invited him—in essence, to provide support.
"The palace master experienced issues Prove the Path to Immortality, we couldn't resolve it; the great holy lands in the Southern Region strictly forbid new immortals outside their ranks, so all these years we had to suppress the problem," Mu Lanxin said, unable to hide her exhaustion.
Over so many years, they had truly given much, too tired and worn out.
In fact, this very fatigue had forged such strong twelve Great Boundless experts.
"This is no solution; if you trust me, senior, I can invite a saint from the Vast Forest to come and assist," Zhang Yang said, "Oh, by the way, the palace master's sworn brother Yi Qianqiu was rescued by me, has already joined the Vast Forest; due to a hundred years of decline, he barely survived, currently in seclusion but could help in critical moments."
Mu Lanxin was overjoyed.
The other eleven Great Boundless experts were also full of joy.
"Hiss~~"
It was unclear if Yi Qianqiu's name agitated the divine sparrow, but it suddenly roared violently.
Its massive body shook violently.
The underground cavern trembled along with it.
A pair of vicious eyes gleamed fiercely; it spread its wings, looking about to go berserk.
Mu Lanxin and the Green Sparrow Palace's Great Boundless experts saw this and hurriedly reached out to suppress it.
Thud!
But Bing Yuyan was faster. She acted instantly, striking the divine sparrow's head with the Ice Spirit Holy Sword before it could fully erupt.
Thud!
The divine sparrow's head smashed into the ground, shaking the earth; its eyes rolled back as it passed out.
"Trouble," Bing Yuyan muttered.
Mu Lanxin and the twelve Great Boundless experts displayed displeasure.
They disliked Bing Yuyan's action.
They had regained their power, perfectly capable of suppressing the divine sparrow themselves.
However, having just accepted Zhang Yang's gift and needing his help, they held back.
Mu Lanxin said, "Actually, it's not necessarily a saint we need; a Mind-Clearing Lotus would also work—the palace master's issues were mainly caused by Inner demons."
Zhang Yang laughed, "Mind-Clearing Lotus? That sounds like a holy treasure. Fine, I'll handle it. As it happens, Yilie and Baishi are busy trying to deliver treasures to me."
"Wait here a day or two; I'll sort it out now."
His straightforward, simple approach left Mu Lanxin and the others dumbfounded.
They had spent so many years failing to resolve it themselves.
Zhang Yang turned to leave immediately.
But just then, an unexpected change occurred.
The divine sparrow, subdued moments before, suddenly opened its eyes and spat out a green light, striking directly at Zhang Yang.
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The sudden change was beyond everyone's expectations. Even Bing Yuyan had never imagined that the divine sparrow she had clearly struck unconscious would awaken so quickly. After all, she was completely unaware of the divine sparrow's terror.
Therefore, when the divine sparrow attacked, she realized something was wrong too late.
Her sword hadn't even had time to strike out.
Among the twelve Great Boundless experts of Green Sparrow Palace, only Mu Lanxin reacted, swatting out with her hand, yet it was still a beat too slow.
Thus, the green light spat out by the divine sparrow swept past their swords and palms.
"No!"
Bing Yuyan screamed.
Mu Lanxin showed a horrified expression; she seemed to see the destruction of Green Sparrow Palace—if Zhang Yang died there, even one sage from Vast Forest could come and flatten the entire Green Sparrow Palace.
As for Zhang Yang, he reacted the fastest, but his movements were the slowest; this was a problem caused by the enormous gap in cultivation realms.
Splat!
The green light swept past, and blood sprayed out.
Zhang Yang cried out in pain and was thrown backward by the force.
Watching him fly backward, the horrified despair in Mu Lanxin and the other eleven Great Boundless experts vanished instantly because the green light had struck Zhang Yang's left arm, piercing through it.
However, Bing Yuyan flew into a berserk rage.
"I'll kill you!"
The Ice Spirit Holy Sword left its sheath, and the bone-piercing cold spread instantly through the entire underground space, freezing everything.
Her attack in anger was totally different from her taking rational action.
She swung her sword and slashed toward the divine sparrow.
"Stop it!"
Mu Lanxin was indeed powerful; without a holy weapon, green light still surged around her body, forming a fierce sparrow that collided with the Ice Spirit Holy Sword.
Crack!
This couldn't withstand the Ice Spirit Holy Sword and shattered in one blow.
The sword halted half an inch from Mu Lanxin's forehead, the incredible sharpness of the holy sword cutting off a few strands of hair and leaving a blood trail on her brow.
The other eleven Great Boundless experts stepped forward simultaneously.
"Ice Palace Master, you've gone too far."
"Our palace master is in a special state; you can't attempt to kill him over this."
"You're a palace master too; since Young Master Zhang is fine now, why should you be so vicious?"
They were furious.
These Great Boundless experts had deep feelings toward the divine sparrow and couldn't bear to see Bing Yuyan raging wildly.
However, what answered them was a surge of savage, domineering, ferocious killing intent.
It came from behind.
Mu Lanxin and the others turned their heads to look, startled to see Zhang Yang clutching his left shoulder as he slowly straightened up. Blood seeped between his fingers. He bit down hard on his teeth, yet he couldn't suppress the boiling sense of shame surging from his very bloodline, nor the intense killing intent.
"You dare make me bleed." Zhang Yang’s gaze fixed on the divine sparrow was ferocious enough to chill the soul.
He could not control this killing intent.
In truth, it had been a very, very long time since he was injured; in the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins, no one could injure him.
The issue was, his bloodline was already half-awakened.
He already possessed holy power.
This sense of shame, arising from the depths of his bloodline and soul that anyone in this vast world could wound him, grew only more intense, fueling an uncontrollable killing intent.
An overwhelming impulse to slaughter the divine sparrow seized him.
If Bing Yuyan’s actions had merely enraged the twelve Great Boundless experts, then Zhang Yang’s stance made them feel an intense unease.
Mu Lanxin stepped forward, intending to explain.
Bing Yuyan reacted swiftly, pivoting to stand before Zhang Yang. She swiftly stopped his bleeding. With a casual wave of her hand, the blood vanished from his arm.
The shame-burdened, killing intent-boiling Zhang Yang quickly calmed.
Only then did the heart-pounding dread felt by Mu Lanxin and the other eleven Great Boundless experts fade.
"Huff..."
Zhang Yang closed his eyes, exhaling a long, turbid breath, finally quieting his agitated heart. His icy gaze fell upon the divine sparrow, carrying a surge of anger.
Why had this delirious divine sparrow actively targeted him?
"What is this?"
Bing Yuyan stared at his left arm in astonishment.
Zhang Yang looked down to see a dark pattern emerging from the wound on his left arm.
Moreover, the pattern was extending, unfurling, until it covered his entire upper arm.
"Dark Demon Sparrow!"
Mu Lanxin gasped in shock after seeing it clearly.
The other eleven Great Boundless experts also wore expressions of utter disbelief.
"What is this thing?" Zhang Yang frowned. "Why did your palace master's attack on me result in this?"
Mu Lanxin and the others also looked bewildered.
They had no idea either.
"How strange. For ten years now, ever since our palace master mistakenly sought to Prove the Path to Immortality, he has stayed here. I have guarded our palace master in this place for seven years myself, and I have witnessed his powers countless times. I have never seen such a change."
"I have been injured by our palace master sixty-seven times. Nothing like this ever happened."
"I have been injured ninety-three times. Twice on the left arm, right in this same spot. It never happened before."
They were deeply surprised and puzzled.
Mu Lanxin, who had been here for a full ten years, witnessing a decade of hardship and agony, also had no answer.
"This..." Bing Yuyan extended a finger, her fair, jade-like fingertip gently tracing the pattern. Her lovely brows furrowed as she said, "This looks like..."
She looked eerily familiar, yet Zhang Yang couldn't quite recall where he'd seen her.
Zhang Yang observed carefully but couldn't discern anything specific. He only sensed that the pattern of the Dark Demon Sparrow on his skin seemed to slightly rise to the surface, resembling an engraving.
"Could it be that?" A gleam of insight flashed in Bing Yuyan's eyes.
"What is it?" Zhang Yang asked.
Bing Yuyan answered, "The Dark Chaos Curse!"
Zhang Yang had never heard of it.
But Mu Lanxin gasped in shock.
"You know of it too?" Bing Yuyan queried.
Mu Lanxin's expression turned grave. Green light flickered in her eyes as she employed powerful Eye Techniques to examine him. After a moment, she exclaimed with horror, "It truly is the Dark Chaos Curse."
Neither Zhang Yang nor the eleven Great Boundless masters understood.
Bing Yuyan explained, "This is a supreme curse technique created by a Dark Immortal during the era of the competing races, before the Eternal Night. It specifically targets the demon race. It's said this curse is inherited through the bloodline and poses a massive hindrance to demonic cultivation."
"However, after the Eternal Night, it had long been lost."
"Furthermore, the Eternal Night is an era without immortals, rendering such curse techniques meaningless. It also caused immortal bloodlines to vanish, unable to be passed on. Why then does such a curse remain?"
She looked at the divine sparrow in surprise and suspicion.
Mu Lanxin said, "It must be a curse on the Forbidden Land."
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan were astonished.
She continued, "The palace master came from the Forbidden Land. Back then, the remnants of the demon race residing there tried to stage a comeback but suffered a heavy blow. The palace master once mentioned that the major holy lands of the Southern Region, which quelled the Forbidden Land, likely employed Immortal Artifacts. It was probably done then."
"The major holy lands of the Southern Region cut off the path for other factions to produce saints. They were even more vicious towards outsiders like the Forbidden Land."
"Still, it's strange."
She looked at Zhang Yang with confusion, adding, "Your arm can still move."
Zhang Yang moved it a few times. "It works fine. What's the matter?"
Mu Lanxin replied, "Under the Dark Chaos Curse, the affected area loses all sensation completely, just like losing that part of the body. Then, it spreads daily until it reaches the heart and head, leading to death. It’s an extremely sinister curse that forces one to watch death approach day by day."
Zhang Yang swung his left arm casually again and couldn't help but chuckle. "Did you misremember, Grand Elder? I feel absolutely nothing. Look."
He flexed, muscles bulging; it still held strength.
Mu Lanxin watched in perplexity.
After moving his arm twice, Zhang Yang looked at the divine sparrow and muttered, "Could it be that the Green Sparrow palace master's consciousness just recovered a sliver of clarity? Or has she been waiting all this time for someone she believes can save her? She attacked me to tell me that earlier cures, like the so-called Clarity Lotus root or other methods, are ineffective."
"She was telling me the real reason she's like this."
"Otherwise, why would she target just me? I was the farthest away."
"Otherwise, why wound my left arm instead of killing me?"
"Otherwise, why is the effect of the Dark Chaos Curse on my left arm almost negligible? Was she trying to hold back, to limit the effect on me? No, in her state, she couldn't precisely control it like that. The lack of effect comes from within me."
He immediately recalled the nearly overwhelming sense of shame and fierce killing intent when he was injured; that was probably also partly due to the curse.
But he was certain the divine sparrow acted deliberately – to tell him the true cause of her deranged state.
"Is there a way to break the Dark Chaos Curse?" Zhang Yang asked.
Mu Lanxin shook her head, unsure.
Bing Yuyan answered, "Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo!"
Zhang Yang nodded. "Good. Put out the word that I am under the Dark Chaos Curse. Naturally, Yilie and Baishi will prepare it for us."
"Alright," Bing Yuyan agreed.
Zhang Yang suddenly turned back, lowering his voice to warn, "Don't you dare add any sly digs about me, or it'll be a slap as punishment."
The response he got was Bing Yuyan's defiant gaze: I'm not scared! Go ahead and try, I'll fight back!
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The gorgeous woman's reaction left Zhang Yang's palm tingling with heat, making him want to slap her.
The problem was, she truly showed no fear—instead, she silently twisted her body in pure defiance.
Of course, Mu Lanxin and the other twelve Great Boundless experts could never have dreamed that the goddess-like first beauty of the Southern Region could be like this.
"I believe," Bing Yuyan declared with characteristic forcefulness toward others, clearly intent on taking others' responsibilities, "to prevent any mishaps, your palace master ought to just sleep a little longer." She raised her hand, ready to knock the divine sparrow unconscious again.
Mu Lanxin and the other Great Boundless experts swiftly moved to block her.
Bing Yuyan curled her lip. "You'd better think this through. The situation outside is getting increasingly complex. Hiding here to deal with this matter, the way you did in the past, isn't feasible anymore. Someone must step out and take charge of Green Sparrow Palace!"
"We will handle it ourselves. Thank you for the advice, Ice Palace Master," Mu Lanxin replied.
Bing Yuyan said nothing more.
Zhang Yang gave Mu Lanxin a nod and left with Bing Yuyan.
They returned to the surface.
The two Small Boundless experts guarding the entrance still looked tense.
Zhang Yang assured them everything was fine, and only then did they relax.
Arriving at their quarters,
Bing Yuyan stepped inside, flicked her fingers, and instantly activated the forbidden laws, naturally sealing off the outside world.
"Not bad," Zhang Yang was genuinely pleased. Her instinctive reaction when he was injured spoke volumes.
Bing Yuyan snorted. "This great beauty is always the best."
Zhang Yang said, "Your reward.”
Slap!
He slapped hard against her behind.
Bing Yuyan covered her rear with both hands, gritting her teeth. "Is that a reward? You're just taking advantage!"
"This," Zhang Yang retorted fiercely, "is the reward for daring to accuse me of being incapable as a man!"
Bing Yuyan slapped him right back and challenged, "Don't think you can wash yourself clean! I'll definitely add more 'ingredients' next time!"
Then, she swaggered out.
Zhang Yang rubbed his bottom; this great beauty was becoming more and more of a rogue.
All talk aside, Bing Yuyan immediately attended to important matters.
She deliberately displayed slight panic as she disclosed the existence of the Dark Chaos Curse. She forcefully demanded a strict ban on discussions about it, and insisted they urgently search for ways to achieve Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo.
Even if the women of Green Sparrow Palace truly maintained perfect silence, with the intelligence-gathering prowess of Embrace Moon Tower and Moonview Tower, the news inevitably leaked out almost instantly.
As intelligence-specialized holy lands, they were exceptionally formidable in this regard.
Thus, members of the two towers convened again.
Yilie and Su Baishi, for once, didn't conceal the intelligence they held on this matter. Pooling their knowledge, they swiftly and conclusively confirmed it: Zhang Yang's left arm was afflicted by the Dark Chaos Curse.
"Heaven smiles upon us!" Yilie exclaimed gleefully. "He already has my Absolute Holy Forbidden Law plaguing his dantian. I've already severely weakened him through the Crystal Saint Wood; his combat strength is less than half of what it was. This curse spreads further every day. It’s currently confined to his left arm, meaning that today, his left arm is utterly useless. This makes now the perfect moment."
Su Baishi said, "I've already received word that the Green Sparrow Palace has secretly sent out the message that they'll buy the Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo at any cost, and they're also privately monitoring the movements in the Vast Forest."
Yilie replied, "We must act immediately. Once the Vast Forest becomes aware of this, they'll undoubtedly intervene. If a sage were to step forward, at least his dantian problem could be resolved. And don’t harbor the illusion that dispatching sages from the Ten Major Holy Places to demand the Great Path Sacred Fruit tree would intimidate them—it’s futile. Given the Vast Forest’s unique nature, if it could be dealt with, it would’ve been eradicated long ago."
Su Baishi pondered, "I possess three stems of the Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo."
Yilie declared, "I have two. Five stems! That’s sufficient to compel him to stake the Great Path Sacred Fruit. But given his current state, he won't easily take risks. We must offer more."
After haggling, the two men each produced even more astonishing treasures.
Once finalized, they tasked Qiu Yuwan to personally deliver the challenge.
Qiu Yuwan harbored seething hatred and deep-seated fear toward Zhang Yang.
Now presented with the opportunity to kill Zhang Yang and seize the Great Path Sacred Fruit, her arrogance swelled once again.
She flew directly before the Green Sparrow Palace and shouted, "The young mistress of the Embrace Moon Tower is here! Zhang Yang, come out!"
Inside the Green Sparrow Palace, Zhang Yang heard her immediately.
Bing Yuyan was the first to rush to his quarters, exclaiming excitedly, "They've certainly fallen for it! This time, whatever holy treasures they offer, aside from the Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo, you must give me half."
Zhang Yang merely scoffed. Now she needed to beg him, huh?
Seeing his expression, Bing Yuyan muttered, "Scoundrel man." Then, as if steeling herself, she gritted her teeth and hissed, "Fine... I’ll let you take a little more advantage."
"Am I that sort of man?" Zhang Yang roared in anger.
Bing Yuyan nodded with utmost seriousness.
Zhang Yang felt this rogue woman was utterly outrageous, actually slandering him. As punishment, he decided to take a little advantage?
He sat authoritatively in the small courtyard, sending someone to summon Qiu Yuwan.
Bing Yuyan sat beside him.
Soon, Qiu Yuwan arrived, chin held haughtily high.
"I am here," she declared, radiating an imposing aura.
Zhang Yang said lightly, "State your business. I don’t have time for your wastefulness."
Qiu Yuwan seethed inwardly but sneered coldly, "I challenge you, on the same terms as your earlier wagers."
"No interest," Zhang Yang sneered dismissively. "You fail to provoke the slightest spark in me."
Qiu Yuwan nearly cursed out loud. Clenching her teeth, she pressed, "At least hear the wager!"
"Don’t wish to," Zhang Yang replied flatly. "If there’s nothing else, you may leave."
Bing Yuyan rose, perfectly synchronized, prepared to shoo her out.
"Five stems of Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo!" Qiu Yuwan blurted out the stakes. "One sage bone from the era before the Eternal Night! Three drops of Phoenix Luan holy blood!"
A fevered glint sparked in Bing Yuyan's eyes.
A sage bone from before the Eternal Night! That suggested a potential path to immortality! The Dao insights stamped within that bone were incomparable to those of contemporary sages.
The three drops of Phoenix Luan holy blood were equally tantalizing.
Phoenix Luan meant blood verging on true phoenix lineage - a holy treasure capable of catalyzing a true, transcendent bloodline evolution.
Not just Bing Yuyan, even Zhang Yang was stirred. He noted how Yilie seemed to understand his preferences all too well, offering things utterly impossible to resist.
"Your wager merely requires two Great Path Sacred Fruits," Qiu Yuwan countered.
Zhang Yang remained silent.
Qiu Yuwan pressed further, "For this wager duel, I will fight you. I am Ninth level of the Ascending to Heaven realm, only just broken through yesterday. You are Touching Heaven realm level four. Frankly, compared to the Opening the Sky realm level one opponents in your previous two wagers, this matchup is advantageous for you. The stakes themselves also heavily favor you. Daring to fight? Just a word from you."
"Of course," she added, voice dripping with mock understanding, "Should you feel fear... should you refuse... this young mistress can understand. Though you were formidable within the Daybreak Phoenix Ruins, that place had restrictions. Out here, where heaven is high and earth vast, all abilities unleash freely."
"Do. You. Fight?"
Her aura was formidable, further laced with provocation.
Zhang Yang remained unmoved, calm as ever. Even Bing Yuyan, well aware of the plot, found herself impressed by Zhang Yang’s unshakeable composure, reflecting begrudgingly that this scoundrel man did possess remarkable traits elsewhere—this equanimity was rare indeed.
Zhang Yang stayed silent.
Qiu Yuwan grew visibly agitated. Only then did Zhang Yang finally speak, his tone unhurried. "When?"
"Immediately!" Qiu Yuwan exclaimed, elated.
Zhang Yang stated, "I require half an hour to prepare."
Qiu Yuwan agreed instantly, "Good! Half an hour—the duel commences!"
She departed joyfully.
Zhang Yang watched her retreating figure, exchanging a knowing smile with Bing Yuyan.
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Qiu Yuwan's arrival, and her proactive offer of the Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo they desired, didn't surprise them in the slightest. It was just like knowing that the cultivators pursuing them ultimately aimed for the Great Path Sacred Fruit.
"This time, what's your plan? Do you want to keep pretending?" Bing Yuyan had become addicted to the game; the gains were truly astonishing.
Zhang Yang said, "What do you say?"
Bing Yuyan sighed. "Although I'd love to continue, I know foxes like Yilie and Baishi couldn't possibly lose so many times without sensing something was off." As she spoke, a charming smile appeared on her exquisitely beautiful face. "So, I need to seize the opportunity too."
Zhang Yang was startled. Was she planning to stir things up too?
Bing Yuyan's beautiful eyes darted around mischievously, and an idea quickly formed. She immediately ran out, stopping at the small courtyard gate. Turning back, she said, "I think you've led me astray, palace master. These past days, I've been fooling around with you—the influence is terrible! I, the palace master, am a goddess untouched by worldly affairs. Such things shouldn't be done anymore. Hmm... except after finishing this time."
She ran out.
Zhang Yang looked baffled. Led astray by him? He had always been a straightforward, honest, good man!
He sat down cross-legged right there, meditating to adjust himself to peak condition.
Half an hour passed quickly.
He stood up and walked outside.
At the entrance of the Green Sparrow Palace, he saw Mu Lanxin waiting, accompanied by two Great Boundless cultivators from the palace.
When the three saw Zhang Yang, their gaze turned fervent, filled with anticipation.
They knew that among the stakes for this contest were things that would have taken them ten years to procure on their own.
Zhang Yang nodded to them, then saw Bing Yuyan looking at him with even greater intensity in her beautiful eyes. It wasn't romantic; it was pure excitement. Her eyes seemed to speak: Hurry up and win that treasure for me!
He scanned the duel platform.
The displayed stakes had indeed changed.
On his side, besides two Great Path Sacred Fruits, there was now the Ice Spirit Holy Sword.
The corner of his mouth twitched. This woman was ruthless, crazy, and audacious.
Looking to the opposite side:
Five stems of Suppressing Evil with the Green Jade Bamboo, one piece of sage's bone, three drops of Phoenix Luan holy blood, and a tattered-looking book bound in animal hide. With his discerning eyes, he instantly saw what seemed to be a sword technique recorded on the hide.
What kind of sword technique could possibly make Bing Yuyan willing to stake the Ice Spirit Holy Sword?
Though puzzled internally, he had to outwardly feign hesitation, lack of confidence, and slow his steps.
He had no choice; he was truly worried the two old foxes might spot a flaw and call off the contest.
He stopped walking upon reaching the front of the duel platform.
Qiu Yuwan was already mounted on the platform.
The forbidden laws of the duel activated.
"Zhang Yang, come fight!" Qiu Yuwan shouted.
Zhang Yang ignored her. He looked at the stakes, clenched his fists, gritted his teeth, and stepped onto the duel platform.
As soon as he entered, the forbidden laws covering the duel platform fully activated, creating a genuine isolation barrier, unbreakable except by a sage.
"You've finally come to die." Qiu Yuwan's unremarkable features twisted into stark grimness at that moment.
Zhang Yang said, "What do you mean by that?"
Qiu Yuwan laughed heartily. "You're going to die. Would you like me to explain it in detail?"
Zhang Yang ignored her. Instead, he looked at Yilie and Baishi opposite him. Both men wore cold smirks, their heads slightly raised, posturing with an air of contempt.
"I don't recall saying it was a duel to the death," Zhang Yang stated.
Qiu Yuwan mocked, "You also never said it wasn't a duel to the death. Since it's a gambling match, anything is possible. For example, I might accidentally beat you to death. That's entirely possible too."
Zhang Yang chuckled, "You? Accidentally beat me to death?"
"Exactly! Me!" Qiu Yuwan lifted her chin arrogantly. "All of your glory, Zhang Yang, will come to an end by my hand! Unless... unless a Saint happens to arrive and shatters this duel platform, no one will be able to stop me from killing you!"
Her aura was formidable, bursting with confidence.
Zhang Yang, his hands clasped behind his back, said languidly, "Who gave you the confidence to think you can definitely kill me?"
"Actually, you did," Qiu Yuwan sneered viciously.
Zhang Yang remarked, "Are you referring to the Absolute Holy Forbidden Law?"
Qiu Yuwan's sneer froze.
Opposite them on the duel platform, the two old foxes, Yilie and Baishi, also subtly shifted their expressions.
"Or perhaps, you mean..." Zhang Yang paused slightly, then rolled up his left sleeve, exposing his entire arm and revealing the Dark Demon Sparrow pattern on his upper left arm, "...this Dark Chaos Curse? The one supposed to keep this arm completely paralyzed?" He flexed the arm as he spoke. "Hmph, it did have a slight effect. After all, having an arm stuck immobilized outside for so long feels very unnatural."
He lowered his sleeve.
Qiu Yuwan's face turned deathly pale; her entire body trembled.
Yilie and Baishi were so shocked they surged forward, rushing right up to the edge of the duel platform.
"You!" Yilie shouted, a mixture of shock and fury flashing across his face as he recalled their previous two crushing defeats.
"I'm perfectly fine," Zhang Yang replied cheerfully. "In fact, I've always been perfectly fine. Even during the last two gambling matches, I was absolutely fine." He grinned mockingly. "To keep up the charade for the Third Elder was quite a bother, though. Thankfully, the pretense is over. I am still the Mighty Battle God. Still..." His gaze swept over his opponents, "...the
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