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Zhang Yang completely failed to notice that someone had actually set a trap for him. Even if he was watching the Immortal Star Platform, he should not have remained completely unaware.
He exerted force suddenly.
Not only did the silver rope not snap, it actually contracted. Clearly, there was significant profound design woven into the rope; it was forcefully suppressing both his body and his power.
A snicker sounded.
Ma Qiyi emerged with his group.
"Kid, I don't care which Immortal Path you come from. Daring to lay a hand on Lord Ma means you're just waiting to die. I'll torture you to death, bit by bit," Ma Qiyi sneered. "And don't even dream of breaking this. It evolved from the Binding Immortal Rope – this is the Binding Holy Rope. Even a holy sage could be bound by it, with absolutely no way to break free. What's more, the more you struggle, the greater the agony. It will eventually grind away your arms bit by bit, grind down your body. Just obediently wait to be tortured to death by Lord Ma, hahaha..."
The Binding Holy Rope!
Zhang Yang couldn't even tell it was a holy weapon. Recalling that he hadn't detected it at all made him realize this underscored the vast difference between the Immortal Realm and the ordinary worlds.
Here, their arts, magics, techniques, and so on were continuously innovated and improved upon by immortals. To a certain extent, they were already millennia ahead of the vast world. Even he needed time to adapt.
So, failing to detect it was actually quite normal.
However, being obstructed from contending for the Great Path Immortal Light was definitely not good.
"Since arriving in the Immortal Path World, I’ve been overly restraining my edge."
"Back in the vast world, who dared to provoke me repeatedly? Wasn't that deterrence earned through slaughter? But here in the Tianzang Immortal Realm, who knows Zhang Yang? Without killing, how can I make them fear me?"
"Killing one Ma Qiyi would at least spare me from such tedious harassment."
Zhang Yang muttered lowly.
Ma Qiyi didn't catch it clearly and shouted, "Kid, what are you mumbling? Want to live? Get on your knees and lick the soles of Lord Ma’s shoes."
Zhang Yang coldly swept his gaze over them. Killing intent had already bloomed within him.
He slowly descended.
His feet touched the ground.
Earth Holy Power!
Currently, it was at the perfected level.
The next instant, a roar erupted beneath the feet of those behind Ma Qiyi. Following that, pillars of light shot skyward, instantly engulfing them.
He wasn't a bloodthirsty maniac. He didn't kill those people. Instead, he simply erased their martial arts foundations, destroyed their dantians, turning them into ordinary mortals.
Ma Qiyi looked around in terror and shouted, "Who? Who dared to strike? Don't you know we are from the Tianma Immortal Path? In the eastern regions, who wouldn't give face to our Tianma Immortal Path? The one who secretly attacked, think carefully!"
Zhang Yang sneered. "It was me."
Ma Qiyi stared at Zhang Yang in stunned disbelief, then furiously cursed, "Kid! You're at death's door and still dare to mock Lord Ma? This is the Binding Holy Rope! It evolved from the Binding Immortal Rope! It will crush your body! It will stifle your true essence! To me, you're just like an ordinary person!"
Was the Binding Holy Rope really that powerful?
He didn't feel it.
Zhang Yang was too lazy to waste any more words. He lifted his foot and stomped violently on the ground.
Boom!
The earth trembled violently.
Accompanied by a beam of Dao Light, he burst forth from underground, instantly engulfing Ma Qiyi.
"Impossible! How could it be you? You..."
His agonized shrieks were abruptly silenced as he was obliterated.
Zhang Yang spoke coldly.
"Killing you establishes dominance."
He exerted his full strength to propel his Great Perfection Slaughter Thunder Saint Power, desperate to break free of his bonds.
Yet, just as Ma Qiyi had said, it was impossible to break.
The Binding Holy Rope truly was meant for binding Saints. He simply couldn't budge it.
Furthermore, both being holy treasures, the holy treasure from Tianzang Immortal Realm clearly surpassed those from the vast world.
With his current level of attainment, he wasn't even fully confident if a boundless artifact could destroy it, let alone a holy treasure.
"If it can't be opened, then forget opening it!"
"Bound as I am, I can still seize the Great Path Immortal Light!"
Zhang Yang surged upward into the sky.
Neither the True Essence of the Great Path within him nor his Divine Light Holy Body was hindered in the slightest. Only his arms were immobilized, merely restrained.
Once he applied force, he began to surpass.
Over a million people scrambling for a single Great Path Immortal Light presented an awesomely spectacular scene.
Rays of light of every color pierced the heavens.
All kinds of forces clashed tumultuously.
Conflicts ignited everywhere.
Holy weapons and treasures whirled and flew about wildly.
Those failing to gain an advantage were inevitably affected. Everyone jostled for position, everyone collided.
The crux was the Immortal Star Platform—flight was forbidden; one could only ascend step by step from below.
This inherently placed those lagging behind at a disadvantage.
Zhang Yang fully activated his Divine Light Holy Body. Holy light surged mightily as divine glow radiated forth. Unleashing speed truly comparable to the Great Boundless category, he collided with the void. Though unbroken—this was Tianzang Immortal Realm—the friction with the air generated explosive sounds, each roar drowning out the noise of many battles nearby.
Even amidst chaotic skirmishes, if they lay in a straight trajectory, he shot right through.
At first, no one took notice.
Later, someone finally spotted him, immediately triggering exclamations of surprise. Soon, more eyes were drawn to him.
"Who is that, bound by the Binding Holy Rope, yet flying unhindered?"
"Such terrifying speed! I've rarely seen even those of the Small Boundless category possessing such swiftness."
"Who is this? A Holy Body... and a remarkably potent one at that."
The various remarks reached his ears, but Zhang Yang was long accustomed to such talk. He streaked like lightning through the crowd, slamming into the front of the Immortal Star Platform.
The base of the Immortal Star Platform was already crammed with far too many people. Plowing through inevitably meant striking many, provoking angry bellows followed by cries of utter disbelief.
The Binding Holy Rope upon him drew too many looks.
When he catapulted fifty-some steps up the platform, the commotion intensified dramatically.
When he ascended with unstoppable force, as if oblivious to the platform's immense oppressive power, rocketing straight up five hundred steps, an even greater stir erupted.
Those charging at the pinnacle heard it too.
Falling Nine Heavens, Xing Youran, Ye Zhiqiu—the three mightiest practitioners of the taboo immortal path, carrying the brightest hopes—all involuntarily turned to look.
"Binding Holy Rope?"
Ye Zhiqiu heard the cries and glanced back.
She saw Zhang Yang ascending from below with lightning speed, the Binding Holy Rope clearly binding him.
Instantly, astonishment rippled through the three supreme experts.
Each privately acknowledged: trapped by the Binding Holy Rope themselves, they knew remaining unaffected would be nearly impossible.
Then, shame and anger gripped them.
"What insolence! Daring to compete before us, still bound by the Binding Holy Rope? This is contempt!" Falling Nine Heavens spoke with icy fury.
Xing Youran stated coldly.
"Should he secure the Great Path Immortal Light, how would any of us maintain our pride?"
Ye Zhiqiu remarked flatly.
"Arrogance always extracts its price."
All three were deeply displeased, their irritation mounting especially as Zhang Yang's speed appeared likely to overtake them soon.
Ye Zhiqiu, her expression icy, commanded.
"Toss that show-off down."
The experts from the Red Lotus Immortal Palace instantly shifted laterally, intending to block Zhang Yang's path.
They were fast, but Zhang Yang was faster.
Before their lateral blockade could form, Zhang Yang—still three to four hundred meters away—whisked past like a gust of wind. The turbulence created by his friction with the air nearly hurled several would-be blockers off their feet.
"Get down!"
Ye Zhiqiu blurred into position before him, lifting a foot to deliver a powerful kick.
Zhang Yang snorted, still charging dead ahead. Arms bound, no fists to use—he dispensed with them entirely. He even refrained from using his feet or activating holy power martial arts techniques. Instead, he violently pushed his Divine Light Holy Body to its extreme limit.
Holy glow erupted. Divine light surged.
He descended like a celestial deity.
With his torso, he impacted against Ye Zhiqiu's descending foot.
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Fury!
That was Ye Zhiqiu's state of mind this moment.
She was a super powerhouse walking the taboo immortal path. Scanning the entire Eastern Immortal Path of the Tianzang Immortal Realm, aside from Xing Youran and Falling Nine Heavens, who could possibly be her match?
How mighty she was!
Not only among those at her own cultivation level, but even within the Small Boundless realm, few could stand against her.
And yet, someone facing her attack had dared to block with his chest! Even worse, she felt utterly humiliated because this opponent was bound by the Binding Holy Rope, completely restrained! If, under such conditions, she couldn't kick him to death, couldn't even kick him flying down from the Immortal Star Platform, she would lose all dignity.
Therefore, the power behind Ye Zhiqiu’s kick surged violently.
Her fury infected Xing Youran and Falling Nine Heavens.
They too were furious.
They were peers of Ye Zhiqiu’s cultivation level, rivals who had clashed at least ten times without a clear victor. Who among the Eastern Immortal Path did not know this? To belittle Ye Zhiqiu wasn’t that the same as belittling them?
So, upon seeing Ye Zhiqiu unleash her fury, they both snorted coldly.
"This arrogant fool who crawled out from nowhere is courting death."
"Death is all he deserves. Presuming to be insolent before the likes of us? Is he worthy?"
Both folded their arms across their chests and jeered.
Then, their mocking smiles froze on their faces.
Ye Zhiqiu’s vicious kick landed.
However, not only was Zhang Yang not kicked back, he actually lunged forward, directly rebounding Ye Zhiqiu—she was sent airborne and leaped backward, landing on a step higher than both of theirs.
"The taboo immortal path?"
"How weak!"
Zhang Yang muttered.
It was precisely because he could perceive the level of power in Ye Zhiqiu’s kick that he dared to take the hit head-on.
He also wanted to test exactly how strong Ye Zhiqiu was.
Disappointingly, however, she was much weaker than he had imagined.
Both were on the taboo immortal path. Could the disparity really be this huge?
He didn’t dwell on it. His goal right now was to seize the Great Path Immortal Light and leave as quickly as possible. He couldn’t afford delays, uncertain if the path home still existed.
Therefore, without a pause, he charged straight past them.
Falling Nine Heavens and Xing Youran were still reeling from shock, and before they could react, the figure before their eyes had already swept past them.
Ye Zhiqiu, who had been rebounded to a higher spot, was furious.
Humiliation!
She had been rebounded, her blood and qi churning, pain radiating from her right foot, ankle, and up into her right leg.
"Die!"
Ye Zhiqiu, furious and humiliated, summoned a holy sword in her hand. It emitted a terrifying edge, with even a glaring red light surging on its blade.
Zhang Yang charged forward again to meet her.
"You're too arrogant!"
Ye Zhiqiu flew into a rage because Zhang Yang unexpectedly charged again with his chest forward.
This was a direct insult, like repeatedly slapping her face, humiliating her and showing utter contempt.
Even Falling Nine Heavens and Xing Youran got angered by this.
The millions of competitors lagging behind screamed incessantly as they watched.
Everyone believed the Great Path Immortal Light would surely fall into one of their hands: Ye Zhiqiu, Falling Nine Heavens, or Xing Youran. Others only hoped these three would fight so fiercely that it gave them a slim chance to seize it.
Who would have thought such a monstrosity would appear.
Bound by the Binding Holy Rope yet charging against the odds, even Ye Zhiqiu couldn't stop him—what kind of strength was this?
"Could he be from the Western Immortal Path?"
"Absolutely impossible. The Western Immortal Path and our Eastern Immortal Path have always been evenly matched. Such a super monstrosity couldn't emerge without us knowing."
"This is going to be interesting. Will this guy succeed in his counterattack?"
Many people screamed.
Zhang Yang fearlessly met the sword strike that Ye Zhiqiu slashed out in her fury.
The sword was a holy sword.
The slash was a terrifying killing move.
Like a red light splitting the sky, it was too fast and too sharp.
Bang!
Without any doubt, the holy sword struck heavily on the Binding Holy Rope.
Zhang Yang's Divine Light Holy Body was unmatched, but it could only withstand boundless artifacts; a holy weapon could easily slice through him. He charged forward to use this holy sword to cut the Binding Holy Rope.
Even if it didn't sever it, at least it could cause massive damage to the Binding Holy Rope.
So he collided with immense force.
As if he was rushing to his own death.
This made it seem like Zhang Yang and Ye Zhiqiu were jointly trying to cut the Binding Holy Rope.
However, something unpleasant happened to Zhang Yang.
The Binding Holy Rope shone brightly with silver light, showing no trace of damage. Instead, his collision force was so strong that it rebounded the holy sword through the rope, transmitting power to Ye Zhiqiu and forcing her to stagger backward again.
"So weak? It can't even cut through."
Zhang Yang felt frustrated.
Yet his words pierced Ye Zhiqiu's heart like a sword, nearly making her vomit blood in rage; she believed it was humiliating her.
"Die!"
Ye Zhiqiu, frenzied, gripped her sword with both hands and plunged it violently into the ground.
In an instant, his body was enveloped in a layer of fiery red.
A blinding sword light formed.
Sword Fire Red Lotus!
This was Ye Zhiqiu's strongest killing move.
This was a martial arts technique on the path of a saint; moreover, it was the strongest killing move inherited from the Red Lotus Immortal Palace that could be cultivated by those below the saint realm—truly terrifying.
Falling Nine Heavens and Xing Youran, who had been about to intervene, were horrified and hastily dodged left and right to avoid it.
Zhang Yang was always moving forward and upward, never pausing.
Facing this Sword Fire Red Lotus, he finally felt that Ye Zhiqiu had some strength.
Buzz!
He also made his move.
The derivative of Baxiang Saintly Power Great Perfection—Baxiang Saintly Fire.
His fire, his thunder, even his light, all carried weight; this was a characteristic of holy power martial arts techniques.
The Saintly Fire was like a hammer.
Bang!
The Sword Fire Red Lotus was directly blasted apart by the Baxiang Saintly Fire.
The Baxiang Saintly Fire was at the Great Perfection level.
Even in the Tianzang Immortal Realm without the restrictions of Eternal Night, those who were not saints yet cultivated holy power martial arts techniques to the Great Perfection level were exceedingly rare.
Ye Zhiqiu had clearly not achieved this remotely.
The Baxiang Saintly Fire then smashed onto the holy sword; the terrifying force sent Ye Zhiqiu staggering.
Following that, Zhang Yang charged straight upward; he didn't specifically target her, but just surged past, his shoulder striking Ye Zhiqiu's left chest.
Thud!
Ye Zhiqiu screamed; the sound of cracking bones echoed from her chest, and she spun around, tumbling downward.
Falling Nine Heavens and Xing Youran saw this entire process with absolute clarity.
Most of the people below the Immortal Star Platform witnessed it too.
As Zhang Yang dashed through and Ye Zhiqiu fell heavily injured, a million people erupted in clamor and uproar.
What stirred, excited, and even incited near-rioting among them was that the Immortal Star Platform had an invisible pressure—the higher one climbed, the harder it was to advance.
Even Ye Zhiqiu, Falling Nine Heavens, and Xing Youran had slowed their pace, but Zhang Yang seemed utterly unaffected, charging upward at a constant, breakneck speed.
Right before their astonished eyes, he vaulted upward.
Zhang Yang ascended the Immortal Star Platform without the slightest pause and reached its very peak.
"How did he do that?"
"This is the Immortal Star Platform! Could something be wrong with it?"
"What problem? We're still crushed and barely moving forward—nothing's amiss; he's just too strong, too abnormal, too invincible."
"Who is he? Where did he spring from? How can he be so unbeatable?"
"He surpassed everyone from the rear all the way up, advancing unimpeded; nobody could stop him for even an instant—it's utterly unbelievable."
People screamed and cried out in alarm.
And then something happened that instantly silenced them.
Zhang Yang reached the pinnacle of the Immortal Star Platform, and immediately, a ray of Immortal Light descended from the azure sky.
Within the Immortal Light, a blurred figure seemed to be that of an immortal.
The immortal spoke: "Who are you? You are not from my Tianzang Immortal Realm. Your body has never even been tempered by immortal power. Which backward world do you hail from? How dare you cause trouble in my Tianzang Immortal Realm?"
The answer came as a burst of Golden Light shone brilliantly around Zhang Yang. Like a ferocious dragon with a human head, he surged forward violently.
Perfectly developed Diamond Dragon Holy Power!
Zhang Yang had only one thought.
Dare to block me from seizing the Great Path Immortal Light? Not even an immortal can do that!
The blurred immortal figure within the Immortal Light grew furious and prepared to strike him down.
Boom!
Zhang Yang was too fierce. The terrifying power of his Perfectly developed Diamond Dragon Holy Force was overwhelmingly domineering, directly shattering the Immortal Light.
"Without your Celestial Body present, in this Great Path forbidden zone, where cultivation is capped—you still dare oppose me?"
He broke through the Immortal Light, charging directly toward the Great Path Immortal Light spiraling and dancing at the center of the Immortal Star Platform.
His blood boiled.
His True Essence of the Great Path boiled.
He was determined to claim this Great Path Immortal Light!
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The location of the Great Path Immortal Light was a forbidden zone, created jointly by the three most supreme figures of the immortal path. Here, the highest cultivation level permitted was the Ninth level of Opening the Sky realm. Even if an immortal descended, they would be restricted to this realm.
In the same realm, who had Zhang Yang ever feared?
An Immortal? What’s so remarkable about that!
Once his savage ferocity erupted, the initial seed of reverence he'd felt upon unexpectedly arriving in the Tianzang Immortal Realm vanished. His fearless, peerless conviction surged forth anew.
Therefore, he regarded without care the mere trace of an Immortal Shadow projected by an immortal using the Immortal Light.
Naturally, this enraged the mighty immortal experts outside completely.
The previously azure sky abruptly became transparent, reflecting the true image of the Tianzang Immortal Realm outside.
Suspended in the air were figures of towering immortal experts whose stature seemed to hold up the heavens themselves, gazing down upon the entire forbidden zone.
In the eyes of these mighty experts, ordinary immortals were mere ants.
These were the truly powerful beings who wielded immense authority within their respective immortal paths.
Their appearance caused a million people to shudder in fear, kneeling down one after another to pay homage.
Even Falling Nine Heavens, Xing Youran, and Ye Zhiqiu were no exception.
For their stature was simply too high, far beyond measure.
However, the mighty immortal experts also evidently discerned that Zhang Yang was not from the Tianzang Immortal Realm. Nevertheless, they intervened.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!
Three streaks of Immortal Light descended, landing on the most powerful three: Falling Nine Heavens, Xing Youran, and Ye Zhiqiu.
Hum!
The power of the three surged drastically.
Unafraid of the pressure from the Immortal Star Platform, the three leaped fiercely skyward, soaring to kill Zhang Yang.
Empowered by the Immortal Light, their combat strength had far exceeded their own limits.
This was equivalent to the power of them stepping into the Small Boundless realm.
Although Zhang Yang had just crushed Ye Zhiqiu in an overwhelming manner, he sensed a trace of danger.
He turned abruptly and said coldly, "Immortals are nothing special. If the young can't do it, the old come. My way is truly right. Immortals are just humans; since they are human, what is there to fear?"
He spun around fiercely, his hair fluttering, radiant lightning blooming around his body.
Consummate Slaughter Thunder Saint Power!
Compared to the two great perfections of Baxiang Saintly Power and Diamond Dragon Holy Power, this great perfection was even more overbearing. Although at the same level, as time passed and its development deepened, its power became more terrifying.
Crackle!
Thunder rumbled.
Three Slaughter Sacred Thunders surged toward the three top experts soaring in the sky.
The three top experts roared wildly, each unleashing their strongest killing moves.
Two holy swords and one holy blade ferociously struck out.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
Slaughter Sacred Thunder struck violently.
The holy swords and holy blade were directly blasted out of the control of the three, and they were also blasted with cries, sent flying away.
"So what if they have Immortal empowerment? They are nothing against a single blow!"
Zhang Yang was truly enraged from killing; the aspect of the Catastrophe Battle God was being fully unleashed.
Eternal Night with no immortals, view immortals as mortals.
Yet when truly coming to the Immortal Realm to face immortals, achieving that was a completely different matter.
Now, Zhang Yang was breaking through his mental state, returning to the fearless and peerless condition.
The three top experts were directly blasted flying away, utterly unable to block.
Zhang Yang turned back around; before him, flickering Immortal Light.
Streak after streak of Immortal Light appeared.
From each streak of Immortal Light walked out the same person.
"He is the True Immortal, Qin Mo!"
"The only one to achieve the Dao to become Immortals from the Red Lotus Immortal Palace in nearly ten years."
"This is a true Immortal!"
The immortal from the first major realm of the immortal path, the True Immortal Realm, made a move.
This was not his true body, yet it was no weaker than his true body with its realm suppressed. This provoked the Eastern Immortal Path into furious rage, fully preventing him from seizing the Great Path Immortal Light.
Thirteen figures.
They were thirteen Qin Mos.
His original self was outside the world.
Immortal Thoughts, Immortal Shadows, and Immortal Light descended.
Their intimidating aura was still frighteningly powerful, exuding a grandeur like that of a Celestial Body. Zhang Yang also sensed it, but he was not wary, nor was he afraid; instead, he was excited and thrilled.
If the shattered wisp of the immortal soul of Ji Guiwu could not be considered a complete immortal soul, then this one was a true immortal in the real sense, and an immortal from the Immortal Realm at that.
"No matter which backward world you come from, no matter what reason you have for wanting to seize the Great Path Immortal Light, you will not obtain it."
"The Great Path Immortal Light belongs to Tianzang Immortal Realm, belongs to the Eastern Immortal Path—no one can snatch it away under the eyes of all immortal great beings."
"Surrender quietly now, and you might still have a sliver of hope to survive."
"Dare to resist again, and you die!"
Qin Mo's voice boomed like a massive bell, resounding through heaven and earth, making hundreds of thousands hear it crystal clear.
Zhang Yang sneered coldly, "So what if you're an immortal? At the same realm, I am the first in all heavens! Who can stop me!"
This arrogant statement provoked a sea-roar-like cascade of enraged curses.
The people of Tianzang Immortal Realm simply could not believe it.
Even the great experts outside showed icy expressions; it was too brazen.
"Are people from backward worlds all country bumpkins? How dare you claim to be the best in all heavens at the same realm," Qin Mo's voice was frigid. "You are bound by the Binding Holy Rope—as long as I activate a secret technique, I can sever the Binding Holy Rope's connection to the outside world, seal off your Holy Body, and imprison your true essence. Then you can only stare helplessly at the Great Path Immortal Light. Ignorant bumpkin, don't turn us in Tianzang Immortal Realm into laughing stocks!"
Zhang Yang sneered and directly stepped toward the Great Path Immortal Light.
Seal me?
Then bring it!
Qin Mo flew into a rage. He might be only in the first major realm of the immortal path, the True Immortal Realm, but he was still an immortal, a true immortal. In his eyes, anyone below immortal level was an ant; how dare they provoke him.
The thirteen Qin Mos acted at the same time.
This was not one splitting into thirteen, but exactly thirteen, formed from Qin Mo's thirteen Immortal Thoughts—only they were all suppressed to the Ninth level of Opening the Sky realm.
The thirteen Qin Mos collectively unleashed finger techniques. As immortals, even with their realms suppressed, their strength was immortal power and they wielded immortal techniques, which was naturally extremely formidable.
The thirteen Qin Mos simultaneously struck out with finger points from afar.
Hum!
The silver Binding Holy Rope tied to Zhang Yang shuddered violently, suddenly exerting force to tighten.
Zhang Yang snorted coldly. Indeed, he felt the constriction, as if it would snap his arms and crush his chest.
He did not back down either. With full effort, he drove his Divine Light Holy Body. Divine lights flew, holy light surged. He fiercely withstood it, then stomped on the Great Path Immortal Light with one foot.
"You truly startled this immortal, but that's all it is. You might hold out against the Binding Holy Rope's sealing, yet your power is trapped—that's the wonder of the Binding Holy Rope. You cannot use any strength. You might have the Great Path Immortal Light, but you cannot refine it. You can only watch blankly, and it will never truly belong to you," Qin Mo scoffed coldly.
Zhang Yang paid him no heed because his bloodline erupted violently. The bloodline world manifested, with four lamps inside sending out beams that merged, racing to seize the Great Path Immortal Light.
Because his True Essence of the Great Path surged out of control—ignoring his command like a cat spotting fish, fiercely vying with his bloodline—it streamed along his body's meridians down to his right leg, rushing to the sole of his foot.
His bloodline and True Essence of the Great Path were now contending intensely.
Neither one held back.
Crucially, both arrived synchronously, both locked onto the Great Path Immortal Light simultaneously, and both exerted force at once.
Rip!
What dumbfounded Zhang Yang happened: the Great Path Immortal Light was forcibly torn apart.
Just like two hands in a tug-of-war, they snapped the Great Path Immortal Light right off.
Half entered his bloodline.
The bloodline boiled, raged, and rumbled, even giving him an intense sense of a second awakening—but there wasn't enough Great Path Immortal Light; he needed more of it.
The other half entered his True Essence of the Great Path.
The True Essence of the Great Path surged wildly, churned violently, like adding dragon's eyes to a painting—finally gaining the essence of The Great Path. Its domineering intensity unexpectedly reached a higher level, meaning its power surged explosively.
Zhang Yang's lip twitched: "So this isn't refining? Screw this, it's outright robbery."
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The thirteen Qin Mo figures all wore identical cold smiles. He intended to watch Zhang Yang exhaust every effort only to find it futile, forcing him to understand the bitter taste—that even killing his way here and obtaining the Great Path Immortal Light, Zhang Yang still couldn’t refine it and would ultimately only benefit others.
He possessed this confidence.
Because he, himself, had intervened.
As a True Immortal, even if it wasn’t his personal holy treasure, he could still activate its power to function. This was the transcendence of the immortal path. He took great pride in his status as an Immortal and his strength. He enjoyed sitting high in the clouds, gazing down on the struggles of insects, only to have their fates decided by his word.
Just as he was feeling smug, a voice sounded by his ear.
"Got any more?"
The three words puzzled him momentarily—who had said that? Looking towards Zhang Yang, he realized who it was and asked, "More of what?"
Zhang Yang said, "Great Path Immortal Light."
Qin Mo froze. Looking down, he saw Zhang Yang raise his foot; the Great Path Immortal Light beneath it was already gone. He was stunned, crying out, "Where is the Great Path Immortal Light?"
"Refined it," Zhang Yang answered. "Got any more? If you do, I might consider sparing you."
Qin Mo was dumbfounded.
Spare him?!
Who was he? He was a True Immortal! An Immortal who stood above the clouds in the truest sense! He was actually being threatened by a mere insect!
"You dare threaten me!" Qin Mo almost leapt up, roaring. Then, snapping back to the main issue, he shrieked, "Where is the Great Path Immortal Light?!"
Zhang Yang looked at him as if at an idiotic fool, puzzled. "Are you actually an Immortal?"
"You... you!" Qin Mo completely lost it.
The Great Path Immortal Light was gone. Vanished right before his eyes!
It was an immortal technique he had personally deployed!
And he was being threatened!
He was even being mocked!
This detestable insect!
"I'll kill you!"
Blind with fury, all thirteen figures pounced and attacked at once.
Zhang Yang muttered in confusion, "The True Immortal... the first great realm of the immortal path... shouldn't it be incredibly strong? Even if it's just thirteen Immortal Thoughts suppressed at the ninth level of the Opening the Sky realm, it shouldn't be this weak. I don't even sense any danger."
His perception was utterly abnormal; he could detect any genuine threat to him.
But now, he felt absolutely nothing.
It could only mean that the Great Path Immortal Light sinking into his True Essence of the Great Path had brought about a truly significant elevation. Before absorbing it, he had sensed danger.
The enhancement the Great Path Immortal Light provided to the True Essence of the Great Path was simply too dramatic.
Thus, he let out this sigh about how weak the True Immortal was—though, of course, it was also purposely meant to provoke Qin Mo.
Qin Mo roared insanely, all thirteen figures lunging ferociously.
Zhang Yang simply chuckled and made a simple counterattack.
Consummate Slaughter Thunder Saint Power!
The Slaughter Sacred Thunder suddenly erupted from his body, presenting a posture that radiated in all directions.
He was the center.
The entire Immortal Star Platform was enveloped within it.
The three great masters, Falling Nine Heavens, Xing Youran, and Ye Zhiqiu, ready to charge forward once more, were directly blasted and sent flying out again.
At the instant they were flung away, they saw the thirteen Immortal Shadows of Qin Mo being shattered and vanishing without a trace, utterly annihilated.
On the whole Immortal Star Platform, only Zhang Yang remained.
"I said before, in the same realm, I am number one in all heavens."
His whisper finally reached every person's ears and hearts this time.
No one dared to mock, defy, or underrate him anymore.
This was a reputation carved out through slaughter.
"Do not disturb me; allow me to undo the Binding Holy Rope."
Zhang Yang sat down cross-legged.
He planned to use the True Essence of the Great Path to unwrap the Binding Holy Rope; forcibly breaking the holy treasure was unrealistic, but the true all-pervasive nature of the True Essence of the Great Path made him think he had a chance to relieve it.
Indeed, no one dared to advance further.
Regardless of how Qin Mo's Immortal Thought descended—since it wasn't his true form—he was a genuine True Immortal, and even he had been wiped out; so, other attempts would be pointless.
Zhang Yang mobilized the True Essence of the Great Path, circulating it across his body; through his skin's pores, he expelled the force that had seeped in from the Binding Holy Rope, then probed into the Binding Holy Rope itself to search for a way to undo it.
The True Essence of the Great Path was truly extraordinary.
Before it, even a holy treasure seemed to have loopholes and gaps to exploit, truly embodying the essence of all-pervasive.
However, to Zhang Yang's frustration, just as when he faced the Devouring Sky Demon Flower seed in Four Realms City earlier, the method to undo it was easy enough to find, but the quantity of the True Essence of the Great Path was insufficient.
After all, the Binding Holy Rope was a holy treasure; even with flaws, undoing it required sufficient power, especially after Qin Mo used immortal path techniques to reinforce it, making it even harder.
"If it can't be undone, so be it."
"I'll just return first."
Zhang Yang thought of that crack passageway and truly couldn't determine if it might close.
He didn't want to delay.
He wanted to return.
He stood up; just after taking two steps, behind him, Immortal Light surged, and unexpectedly another figure appeared, looking very hazy and unclear.
"Assist this immortal with one matter, and I will remove the Binding Holy Rope for you."
This person was surprisingly also an immortal.
Zhang Yang frowned and said: "Do you know how to cooperate? I'm in this state, and you expect me to help you first? Give me the Binding Holy Rope off first, or forget it, and don't waste my time."
As a result, the immortal didn't respond, just his gaze growing somewhat cold.
Although the face was indistinct, Zhang Yang could still sense this immortal's attitude.
It was clearly arrogance at work, with no intention of lowering themselves to cooperate.
"Utterly insincere, wasting my time."
Zhang Yang couldn't be bothered with him and soared into the air, ready to leave.
Unexpectedly, this Immortal struck, launching a despicable and shameless sneak attack.
"Leave the Great Path Immortal Light!"
As the voice called out, the attacker had already closed the distance.
Furious, Zhang Yang wheeled around and bellowed: "Die!"
With one roar, the Slaughter Sacred Thunder erupted violently.
Rumble!
The Immortal Shadow condensed from the Immortal Thought of this inexplicably appearing Immortal was blasted apart instantly.
Irritation flared within Zhang Yang. He didn't depart but instead lifted his head to look outside.
Outside, terrifying Immortals gazed down.
They loomed like colossal shadows, enveloping the sky above this forbidden zone.
Zhang Yang said coldly, "Whoever brings me the head of that shameless Immortal just now, I shall use the Great Path Immortal Light to fulfill one task for them."
Below the Immortal Star Platform, over a million people fell completely silent.
Everyone was awed and afraid.
"He’s insane! He actually wants to slay an Immortal!"
"Who does he think he is? That’s an Immortal! Forget that no one knows where the true body is – even if they did, who would kill an Immortal just for him to carry out some task with the Great Path Immortal Light? Not to mention we don’t know what great level this Immortal might be!"
"This guy has tremendous audacity!"
"He’s an absolute madman!"
For the people of the Tianzang Immortal Realm, for a non-Immortal to seek the slaughter of an Immortal was utterly inconceivable, pure suicidal folly.
However, events never unfold solely according to people's fixed expectations.
Faster than a spark, following Zhang Yang's demand, an Immortal War truly erupted outside.
Crucically, the Immortal who struck seemed immensely powerful. Within mere moments, an Immortal was slain. Blood scattered like droplets, staining the immortal Path's sealing light above the forbidden zone a deep red.
Immediately, an Immortal descended bodily, holding a severed head.
Seeing this Immortal, not only did the young cultivators like Falling Nine Heavens, Xing Youran, and Ye Zhiqiu stare in shock, but even the Immortals outside gasped aloud.
"The Wanderer of All Heavens, Lou Guantian!"
"It's actually the Wanderer of All Heavens! Why is he in our Tianzang Immortal Realm? And he dares to publicly slaughter an Immortal?"
"This person truly, with a single demand, caused one Immortal to slay another!"
Inside and out, the scene erupted in tumult.
Even Zhang Yang looked somewhat surprised at this "Wanderer of All Heavens."
Lou Guantian arrived, his true Celestial Body physically present.
He casually tossed the head to the ground near Zhang Yang’s feet. Then, with a lift of his finger, a wisp of light shot into the Binding Holy Rope.
Zhang Yang immediately felt his body relax.
The Binding Holy Rope dropped away.
He couldn't help but feel delighted; finally free.
Lou Guantian produced a silver disk resembling the full moon and said, "Help me break the Great Path sealing restriction on this Celestial Vessel."
Without wasting words, Zhang Yang punched it.
Crack!
The Great Path seal shattered.
Lou Guantian watched with a sigh. "Sealed below the level of an immortal treasure, the Great Path Immortal Light indeed shatters such restrictions as easily as plucking something from a bag."
"The transaction is concluded."
"I depart!"
He placed his hand on the Celestial Vessel. Light flared brilliantly from it, enveloping his entire body, and he began to vanish.
Suddenly, terrifying figures materialized just outside the colossal Immortal Path light covering the area; even the earlier group of Immortals bowed respectfully to them.
Boom!
These mighty figures pressed downwards through the void.
The Immortal Path light covering this zone trembled violently. Countless celestial patterns surged like raindrops hitting a still pond, unleashing their full power.
Then, Lou Guantian, who had just vanished, reappeared on the Immortal Star Platform with a grim expression. He muttered with concern, "Disaster! The true grand figures of the Three Great Immortal Paths of Eastern Tianzang Immortal Realm have intervened! Escape will be difficult."
Zhang Yang frowned, raising his head. He, too, felt an unnerving gaze fixed upon him.
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"There are more of them? Even stronger than those immortals earlier?" Zhang Yang inquired.
He held little understanding of immortal path realms, still working to deepen his awareness.
Lou Guantian pointed at the head on the ground. "This immortal, like those before, barely reached the second or third major realm of the immortal path. While formidable in your eyes, they remain minor immortals within the introductory three realms—not worth worrying about. But these newcomers? They stand within the fifth major realm of the immortal path—true powerhouses capable of shaking all heavens across every world. Remember, the immortal path comprises six major realms plus one extra realm. Reaching the fifth alone instills terror in all corners."
"Seven realms is seven realms. Why say 'six plus one realm'?" Zhang Yang scoffed.
"You wouldn't understand," Lou Guantian dismissed with three curt words.
Zhang Yang rolled his eyes—indeed, he didn't grasp it.
Unlike Lou Guantian's terror, however, his gaze locked on the churning immortal energy and immortal light high above.
Earlier, when Lou Guantian tried to flee, powerful immortals outside intervened. Severely limited by the terrifying restrictions binding this place, they could still stir minor disturbances.
Zhang Yang witnessed it, his own frantic urge to escape gradually calming.
For the various Great Immortal Realms, their vast world remained a desolate backwater—truly deserving names like "remote world" or "backward realm."
Eternal Night choked the immortal path.
Occasional immortals appearing here were mere corpses missing heads.
When had anyone truly seen immortal energy suitable for cultivation?
His heart stirred.
He soared upward, drawing out his precious gourd to collect the roiling immortal energy.
Countless onlookers stared in dumbfounded silence.
What kind of scene was this?
"Those powerful immortals are watching you too," Lou Guantian cautiously warned.
Zhang Yang retorted, "Let them watch. They can't come down anyway. If they did? All at the Ninth level of Opening the Sky realm, they'd merely be trash to be beaten up. Nothing to fear."
His fearless, invincible state from before returned completely. The influence of those so-called powerful immortals vanished—utterly insignificant to him now.
This was truly the Catastrophe Battle God, the dread of the Southern Region and the Western Desert.
He gathered fiercely.
Yet his words sent shivers through those on the Immortal Star Platform and provoked shock, then rage among the powerful immortals outside.
One impulsive powerhouse lashed out with a palm strike.
Boom!
The massive immortal light barrier enveloping the Immortal Star Platform shuddered violently, unleashing a ray of immortal light that shot straight down.
Zhang Yang cheered, "Perfect timing!"
His fist met the attack, shattering the immortal light before sucking its fragments into the precious gourd.
He peered inside. Immortal energy surged, and fractured light danced—pure delight. These were merely common goods in the Tianzang Immortal Realm, yet they held monumental value in their vast world. For martial arts practitioners at home, the cultivation benefits they offered were beyond description.
"You... you truly aren’t afraid," Lou Guantian wore an expression of sheer disbelief.
Zhang Yang frowned in puzzlement. "Why should I fear them?"
"They are powerful immortals, existences at the fifth great realm of the immortal path!"
"So what? Can they descend freely?"
"No."
"If they descend, can they surpass the ninth level of Opening the Sky realm?"
"Probably not. Even if they surpass it, they would have only just stepped into the Small Boundless realm."
"Well then, what's there to fear?"
"But they are powerful immortals from the fifth great realm of the immortal path!"
"So what if they're powerful? If they dare come, I'll just beat them to death."
The conversation between the two fell upon the ears of those upon the Immortal Star Platform, nearly shattering their minds.
Heard by many mighty figures outside, it provoked furious rage.
When had mere ants, not even at the immeasurable stage, dared to be so insolent before them?
Throughout the immortal path across the heavens, this was unheard of.
This was the first!
Naturally, it was impossible for them not to be enraged.
Though they cultivated over vast eons and should have possessed calm and seasoned minds, Zhang Yang never thought that way. He firmly believed immortals were still human, and as long as they were human, even wily old foxes could be provoked into furious fits, much less ordinary men.
Moreover, each immortal’s Dao was different.
Some immortals had a Dao as fiery and explosive as flames.
Others had a Dao as stolid and unmoving as
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