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The skeletal dragon's consciousness was still in a very fragile state as it formed. External chaotic consciousness impacts could still affect it, so Zhang Yang dared not be the slightest bit careless.
Whenever any abnormality surfaced, he immediately started trying to communicate with the skeletal dragon, continuing to offer support. Through the connection formed by the essence of the Great Path, and through the link created by that drop of blood which brought transformation to the skeletal dragon, he consistently maintained the skeletal dragon's core awareness: its firm belief that it was a dragon of the Vast Immortal Realm.
Meanwhile, Bing Yuyan exhibited the immense advantages of the immortal path—the path of the Great Path's Taboo.
She seized the superb opportunity created by the skeletal dragon.
In just a single day, she forcefully ushered in her first tribulation of the Deadly Calamity Realm—the heavenly tribulation.
Her method of transcending the heavenly tribulation was even more ferocious.
In this place saturated with intense Heavenly Dao force, when dark clouds gathered, she directly drew her Vast Great Path Sword and shattered the sky with one sword strike.
The tribulation was transcended successfully.
Afterward, she continued her cultivation.
Two more days later, she encountered her second tribulation—the Worldly Calamity.
The great earth shook violently; the Vast Great Path Sword cleaved through it, shattering the ground.
The ordeal of transcending the tribulation concluded.
Transcending these two tribulations in succession, her ease and speed approached Zhang Yang's own level.
Thereby, she officially caught up to Zhang Yang; both were now stalled, facing the barrier of the Human Calamity.
Bing Yuyan laughed, "Hey, my man, you really need to step it up. If I encounter the Human Calamity first, I'll transcend my third tribulation ahead of you, overtaking you once again!"
Zhang Yang rubbed his nose; she really might.
The Human Calamity was a matter of personal destiny; no one could determine it, left solely to an individual's fate.
It might confine one for hundreds, even thousands of years.
It might only block one's path for mere days or months.
No one could say for certain.
Even so, being able to catch up to him at this stage of the immortal path undoubtedly demonstrated Bing Yuyan's extraordinary nature.
Following this, the two focused their vigilance on the skeletal dragon.
For the sake of the skeletal dragon, they willingly abandoned all other chances for immortal fortune, not daring to permit the slightest mishap.
Thus it continued for a full two months.
During this period, the skeletal dragon's consciousness occasionally displayed hints of confusion or wavering, but each time they controlled the situation and maintained its stability.
The skeletal dragon finally fully refined the Tianzang Immortal Shadow and began consolidating its consciousness and solidifying its Primordial Spirit.
At this very moment, the Chaos wills dormant within some Chaos Immortal Treasures began showing signs of stirring and awakening.
Zhang Yang instantly knew—someone had probably reached the ruined Ancient City; it must be their internal primordial spirit power attempting communication.
Involving Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm, Zhang Yang quite sensibly knew to withdraw. No longer interfering, he imprinted a powerful directive upon the skeletal dragon—a strong urge to seek him out later—and then departed with Bing Yuyan.
Although he deeply wished to take the skeletal dragon with him, he understood clearly: this place was the optimal environment for the skeletal dragon's latent metamorphosis. Departing would only prevent the skeletal dragon from reaching the utmost potential it could strive for.
"I feel there is still one more thing we should do," said Bing Yuyan.
Zhang Yang looked at her, puzzled.
Bing Yuyan continued, "Since the Chaos will has just begun to awaken, why not forcibly stop the skeletal dragon's evolution and let it swallow all the Chaos will instead?"
Zhang Yang’s breath grew heavy.
It was indeed a bold proposal. Though interrupting the metamorphosis would have consequences, the sheer quantity of Chaos will offered far greater benefits. Crucially, the Chaos will contained profound immortal path mysteries of the Terrifying Immortals from the Chaos Sky Realm. For the newly born skeletal dragon, this could rectify its deepest inherent growth flaw.
"Agreed!"
Reaching out, Zhang Yang pressed his palm against the skeletal dragon’s skull.
Driven by the essence of the Great Path and the boiling surge of bloodline power, he channeled a guiding consciousness.
Immediately, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan activated an immortal path teleportation array, vanishing from the spot.
"ROAR!"
An earth-shattering dragon roar exploded.
A violent Heavenly Dao force field erupted, shattering the void's covering of Heavenly Dao rule power. Heavenly Dao force surged through the heavens, shaking the entire Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm. Its shockwave disrupted all Chaos Immortal Treasures, forcing the slumbering Chaos wills within to awaken at frantic speed.
The skeletal dragon shook its head and swayed its tail, ascending. Faint patterns etched by Heavenly Dao rules across its body blazed with Immortal Light. It unleashed another defiant bellow.
The vast Heavenly Dao force field permeating the ruined Ancient City instantly became harnessed, its force lashing out violently to suppress every single Chaos Immortal Treasure.
"INHALE!"
The skeletal dragon gaped its maw and sucked mightily.
Within the immobilized Chaos Immortal Treasures, the awakening Chaos wills were instantly crushed by the Heavenly Dao force field's power. They dissolved into streams of Immortal Light, all of it sucked down by the skeletal dragon.
Instantly, pandemonium erupted among every cultivator within the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool.
Even those far away felt the wisp of their Primordial Spirit power within them awaken instantly.
And far beyond, within ten thousand li of the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, every Terrifying Immortal of the Chaos Sky Realm—whether openly watching or hidden—was jolted alert. An explosion of terrifying auras erupted in unison, the pressure beginning to shatter the land across the ten-thousand-li region.
Even the distant Terrifying Immortals residing in various Great Immortal Realms began to stride out, hastening towards the disturbance. Their calm shattered utterly.
All factions mobilized.
The previously agreed rule forbidding entry into the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm was broken beyond repair.
With everyone sensing their Chaos wills being consumed, they knew a catastrophe unfolded within the secret realm; calm was impossible now.
Thus, Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm stormed en masse into the secret realm.
The cultivators originally inside were left disoriented. The faint traces of Primordial Spirit power residing within them were abruptly activated, forcibly ejecting them back out.
The entrance to the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm constricted, accessible now only to Terrifying Immortals.
Powerful immortals like Xing Luochen, who had been stationed outside to manage the participants, stared dumbstruck. What was happening?
Before they could grasp it, the terrifying disturbances terrified them. They fled in chaotic disarray, putting vast distances between themselves and the calamity.
In summary, the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm faced a colossal crisis, and news of it instantly swept through the Tianzang Immortal Realm.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan did not return to the Immortal Capital of the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty. Instead, they appeared upon a high mountain three thousand li away from the secret realm.
Following Zhang Yang’s consciousness guidance transmitted earlier, the skeletal dragon, after devouring the Chaos will, had to find a way to slip out without alerting anyone.
With such a large number of Terrifying Immortals in the Chaos Sky Realm pouring in, if the skeletal dragon remained inside, it faced great danger.
They decided to wait there.
Time ticked by bit by bit.
Both of them were a bit anxious.
No matter how powerful the skeletal dragon was, it was newly born. To retreat silently amid so many Terrifying Immortals, the earlier the better. Once over a hundred gathered there, it would be much harder to leave.
Half a day later, the void before them suddenly tore apart.
A skeletal dragon emerged, its entire body radiating a strong Heavenly Dao aura.
At its appearance, Zhang Yang felt a deep bloodline sense of kinship, as if a relative had arrived.
Swish!
The skeletal dragon rapidly shrank, coiling around his left wrist, resembling a bone chain.
It had fallen asleep!
Having devoured the Tianzang Immortal Shadow and vast amounts of Chaos will, even though the newly born skeletal dragon might be at the Chaos Sky Realm peak as a Super Terrifying Immortal or possibly a supreme immortal like an Opener, it couldn't fully refine it all in a short time.
This was a full-scale refinement.
Its choice to attach to Zhang Yang signified the skeletal dragon's willful acceptance.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan cheered excitedly.
Once they calmed down, they immediately searched for a place to hide, because the skeletal dragon was still emitting a Heavenly Dao aura, which could cause trouble.
They needed to lie low. Only after the skeletal dragon completely concealed this Heavenly Dao aura could they return.
The two found an empty spot, opened up a cave, and sealed it off from the outside. They then masked it with their own powers and the essence of the Great Path.
After that began an agonizing wait.
The Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm were far too skilled. They could lock on to the faintest trace, so both were anxious.
Seven days later, the Heavenly Dao aura covering the skeletal dragon's surface finally dissipated completely. Though only superficial, this was enough.
Both breathed a sigh of relief and prepared to teleport back.
Suddenly, terrifying Chaos will pressed down from outside, affecting an area hundreds of miles wide and engulfing them.
If it were an immortal path barrier, the two wouldn't fear it.
But this pressure suppressed the space itself, holding it in a rigid grip. Even Zhang Yang felt uncertain.
The Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm were truly a great terror.
Their hearts clenched again, fearing they'd been detected.
Unexpectedly, an icy divine voice then sounded outside.
"Since I've come here, I've already given up on that half of the Heart of the Heavenly Dao. Don't you hold out hope for it either."
"Come out now!"
This was a Super Terrifying Immortal speaking.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan held each other's hands tightly, holding their breath. They knew that this level of peak Chaos Sky Realm power created an invisible field which could effortlessly confine hundreds of thousands of miles, let alone a mere hundred miles—it implied even more dreadful shackling.
"Why are you targeting me?" Another Super Terrifying Immortal spoke up.
The first one chuckled dryly. "Let me introduce myself. I think you'll understand once I tell you. I am Lu Xiaohan, from the Liuli Immortal Realm nearest to the Tianzang Immortal Realm. But that's just the surface. I was actually born and raised here until, after some achievements, that old monster Tianzang suppressed me. He forced me to serve him as a mole in the Liuli Immortal Realm, thirty million miles away. Hah, I swore an oath to kill that old bastard someday, avenging the 4,806 years of humiliation."
"A pity, he's dead now."
"Good thing, though—you're alive."
The Super Terrifying Immortal blocked by Lu Xiaohan was silent for a moment before responding.
"You hate Tianzang, so why obstruct my path?"
Hearing this, Lu Xiaohan burst into laughter. "What? Have you gotten too used to playing Fake White Slaughter? Or have you forgotten you're Tianzang's son?"
Inside the cave, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan were shocked to their cores.
The one blocked by Lu Xiaohan was actually Fake White Slaughter, and he was indeed Tianzang's son!
Now, things were getting entertaining.
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The sudden turn of events caught Zhang Yang off guard for a moment.
The Fake White Slaughter actually possessed such an identity as well.
Lu Xiaohan, the Super Terrifying Immortal from the Liuli Immortal Realm, also had a special identity on top of that.
This was a sign that a war was about to start.
Almost instinctively, Zhang Yang thought of the Old Dragon Immortal.
He immediately pulled out his divine voice stone to contact the Old Dragon Immortal.
He didn't offer any explanation, only saying one sentence.
"Listen. Don't speak."
They dared not act rashly. The two beings outside were simply too terrifying, too horrifying. If they targeted them now, they'd likely be snuffed out with a mere thought, with no chance of escape.
However, they also understood that the two beings were on too high a level. Their stance, with one seeking revenge on the other, clearly signaled they were about to fight. Naturally, they'd be fixated entirely on each other, uncaring even if they knew many were watching nearby—unless someone actively interfered.
"Hahaha...."
Lu Xiaohan's booming, derisive laughter echoed across the heavens and earth.
"Don't make me look down on you."
"Though I despise Tianzang, loathe him with every fiber of my being, wishing I could personally slaughter him, I must say it: Tianzang was truly remarkable. If he hadn't died young, slain by the Vast Stone Monkey, given his extraordinary vision, he might very well have achieved one of the fates of the great immortals in the future."
"You, as his son, dare not acknowledge your own identity, resorting to using White Slaughter's identity to deceive. Isn't that amusing?"
"Or do you think I never interacted with White Slaughter, that I couldn't tell if you were real or fake?"
Silence fell once more on the other side.
Yet, from the divine voice stone, Zhang Yang heard the heavy panting of the Old Dragon Immortal. Clearly, this news wasn't just a shock to him—it was a blow, even the collapse of his beliefs.
A long time later, the voice of the Fake White Slaughter finally came through, indifferent: "You shouldn't have targeted me, really. Disrupting my plan does you no good."
Lu Xiaohan clicked his tongue. "Oh dear, who is this? Such lofty boasts, daring to threaten me."
The Fake White Slaughter said, "Exposing me didn't just ruin my plan to seize half of the Heart of the Heavenly Dao. It destroyed an entire series of plans I formulated under White Slaughter's identity. You made me waste ten thousand years of efforts. You must understand—you have enraged me."
"So, you plan to kill me?" Lu Xiaohan asked.
"Of course!" The Fake White Slaughter’s voice crackled with killing intent as he declared, "If I don’t kill you, I, Bai Yuhu, shall not deserve to be called the Son of Tianzang!"
He finally admitted his identity.
Son of Tianzang.
His true name: Bai Yuhu!
Bai Yuhu stepped forward, adopting a stance ready for combat. "Do you know why I’m called Bai Yuhu? Because I obtained some of the essential Qi my father, Tianzang, stripped from White Slaughter. I also gained profound mysteries plundered from the Hundred Beasts Immortal Realm. Add to that the support of my father. Only then was I able to unlock unparalleled potential. In a mere ten thousand years, I broke through a minor realm, reaching the stature I possess today."
"Bai—to commemorate White Slaughter’s contribution."
"Hǔ, tiger—to commemorate the gains from the Hundred Beasts Immortal Realm."
"The 'Yu', jade, is the name my father bestowed upon me."
"These three combined is me as I am now."
"You come to stop me? You're courting death!"
The next moment, battle erupted.
Conflict at their level far surpassed the earlier fight between Other Shore Immortal and Luo Xueling—it wasn't even in the same league.
Despite sharing the same major cultivation realm, the disparity in combat capabilities was utterly vast.
Once violence broke out, the scale of devastation became truly horrifying. Fortunately, this place wasn't far from the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, from which Heavenly Dao force permeated the area. Furthermore, although the Heavenly Dao of the Tianzang Immortal Realm was damaged, it still retained power. Fights involving Heavenly Dao force would inevitably trigger its restrictive mechanisms.
Even so, a single strike utterly pulverized everything within thirty to fifty li.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan immediately tried to flee, but they were far too slow. Bai Yuhu and Lu Xiaohan's battle swiftly shifted beyond the boundary layer.
Clearly, Bai Yuhu intended to protect the Tianzang Immortal Realm—this was, after all, the place of his rise, where he sought to establish his base and bolster its strength. Destruction was to be avoided whenever possible.
Thus, it was merely the residual shockwaves of their power that obliterated everything within that thirty-to-fifty-li radius.
They departed, but the forces they had brought launched into a vicious, brutal clash.
Lu Xiaohan, driven by vengeance, had brought a large contingent of subordinates. Having abandoned the contest for half of the Heart of the Heavenly Dao, he could focus entirely on assaulting Bai Yuhu's Tianzang Palace.
Bai Yuhu's forces also proved formidable, launching ferocious counterattacks.
With that, fierce combat commenced.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan remained cautious, prioritizing retreat and seeking refuge at a distance.
Simultaneously, they contacted Old Dragon Immortal.
Within barely two or three breaths, Old Dragon Immortal stood before them.
His condition was exceptionally dire.
Ten thousand years of relentless effort had vanished all at once, like smoke in the wind. Losing a fair fight would have been one thing; this kind of betrayal dealt a fatal blow to his very spirit.
"Could... could there have been some mistake?" Old Dragon Immortal asked, his own voice betraying his doubt.
Zhang Yang thought momentarily and countered, "Do you know Other Shore Immortal's true background?"
This sudden, seemingly unrelated question left Old Dragon Immortal baffled.
Zhang Yang continued, "She is White Slaughter's daughter."
Old Dragon Immortal's eyes widened in shock. "But... wasn't she a Monster Immortal?"
Zhang Yang sighed and gave a brief explanation. He never doubted Old Dragon Immortal’s loyalty, so he vaguely mentioned that the real White Slaughter still lived, but offered no further details.
"You knew all along? That the White Slaughter I supported was an imposter?" Old Dragon Immortal was beyond shocked upon hearing this.
Zhang Yang nodded.
"Why didn't you tell me sooner? Did... did you doubt me?" Old Dragon Immortal's eyes reddened.
"If I had told you, would you have believed me?" Zhang Yang shot back.
Old Dragon Immortal stood frozen for a long moment, then shut his eyes in pain. He seemed to visibly age in an instant, losing that sharpness, becoming somewhat despondent.
Zhang Yang urged, "Pull yourself together. The situation might not be as bleak as you imagine."
Old Dragon Immortal shook his head bitterly. He understood clearly: aside from anything else, the considerable covert forces he had recruited throughout the surrounding dozen-plus Immortal Realms using his formidable reputation within the Vast Immortal Realm were a significant risk. He couldn’t begin to imagine how many of them might now be controlled by Bai Yuhu, perhaps even brainwashed.
As for himself... he was unique. Created by Heavenly Emperor Taixu, significant meddling with his core being was dangerous. Forget a mere Bai Yuhu; likely not even Tianzang himself could manage it undetected.
"Since Lu Xiaohan has come for revenge, he wouldn't settle for just this skirmish. I suspect his forces are still attacking Tianzang Palace headquarters," Zhang Yang said.
Hearing the term "Tianzang Palace" filled Old Dragon Immortal with even greater shame and indignation.
He realized now; Zhang Yang had likely known ever since he pointed out that Zang Feimang was from Tianzang Palace.
"Let's go!" Old Dragon Immortal said through gritted teeth.
He led the way.
The teleportation array of the immortal path activated, and they vanished from the spot.
When they reappeared, the clamor of battle rang in their ears.
Before them unfolded a brutal Immortal Realm battle.
True Immortals clashed with warriors of the Deadly Calamity Realm, the Great Path Palace Realm, and even the Immortal Path Realm.
The fighting had raged for some time; blood stained the sky crimson, and the earth lay shattered.
Crucially, piercing battle cries resounded across the battlefield:
"Fight for Tianzang!"
"Born as a son of Tianzang, unswerving unto death!"
"Kill them! For Tianzang Immortal Realm!"
These roars came from faces Old Dragon Immortal recognized.
Like sharp slaps to his face.
He could bear it no longer. Charging forward, he crashed into a warrior of the Great Path Palace Realm, yanked the Tianzang warrior up by his collar, and bellowed, "To whom do you swear allegiance?!"
The Great Path Palace Realm warrior, grievously wounded and fading fast, his eyes glazed but spirit fiercely ablaze, roared back, "Fight! For Tianzang!"
He shoved Old Dragon Immortal aside and lunged lethally towards his former opponent.
Old Dragon Immortal staggered as if thunderstruck. Shaking violently, he plunged towards another face. With one slap, he slew one of Lu Xiaohan's men, then seized a figure he recognized, shaking him and roaring, "To whom do you swear allegiance?! For whom do you fight?!"
This man roared back, "For Tianzang!"
"You bastard!" Old Dragon Immortal struck him across the face, furious. "You carry the blood of the Vast Immortal Realm! Have you forgotten?!"
The man bellowed, "Vast must fall! Tianzang shall rise supreme!"
Old Dragon Immortal snapped. He seized the man and choked the life out of him.
He sought frantically, questioning others one by one.
Thirteen he grabbed and questioned in a single, desperate breath.
Thirteen answers, without exception: They fought for Tianzang.
Zhang Yang observed this, unable to stifle a deep sigh.
Yes. Ten thousand years of waiting, and the Vast had merely ascended from a world to the most fragile of Immortal Realms. Now, with a calamity looming immediately ahead, utterly devoid of hope, how many could possibly retain their original resolve?
But poor Old Dragon Immortal—single-hearted, devoted his entire life to the Vast Immortal Realm, only to face this.
"Old Dragon Immortal!"
A voice, cold as ice and reverberating with the weight of the Immortal Path Realm, hammered down upon Old Dragon Immortal.
The frenzied immortal looked up at the speaker and yelled, "Zhang Cang! Have you too forsaken your past?"
The immortal personage known as Zhang Cang, practitioner of the Immortal Path Realm, replied lightly, "My master Lu Xiaohan harbored designs to eliminate Bai Yuhu long ago. Hence, he specifically sent me as a mole within Tianzang Palace."
Old Dragon Immortal, already crushed to the breaking point, erupted. "All those surnamed Zhang are no good! Die!"
He charged directly at Zhang Cang to kill him.
Zhang Yang spoke up, exasperated. "I'm good, I assure you. A good, a great one!"
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The powerful immortals were fighting to the death, their backlash was a colossal danger.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan left immediately.
However, they were not leaving the area. Instead, they tacitly focused on a structure amidst the ruins of shattered palaces and towers – the sole completely intact building, still radiating brilliant Immortal Light. This palace effortlessly sealed off and blocked all the residual energy backlashes; its exterior was protected by immensely powerful immortal path techniques.
Around this palace, six powerful immortals of the Immortal Path Realm were locked in fierce combat. Three were guarding it, while three were attacking. Their energies collided violently, yet they couldn't shake the palace in the slightest.
This vividly demonstrated the palace's extraordinary nature.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan completely ignored the supposed invisible interference with the teleportation array.
Their primary concern was potential danger within the Immortal Palace.
Therefore, Zhang Yang deliberately used the essence of the Great Path to cloak the "bone chain" around his left wrist, as a precaution.
Inside the Immortal Palace.
The moment the two arrived, before they could even see what was inside, an indescribable Heavenly Dao force field descended, carrying a killing pressure and force of the Dao.
Given their understanding of the Great Path and their current strength, they were utterly incapable of resisting it. Even Zhang Yang could not withstand it.
Zhang Yang was on the verge of instinctively stimulating the "bone chain."
Unexpectedly, the "bone chain" reacted first.
Dong!
An even more profound and potent Heavenly Dao force erupted.
The oppressive force bearing down on them vanished instantly.
Only then could the two clearly see the scene within the Immortal Palace.
"Oh, Tianzang!"
What lay before them shocked them deeply.
The Immortal Palace resembled an independent Immortal Realm. The surrounding atmosphere was so saturated with the essence of immortality that it flowed like long rivers across the skies, cascading down to the earth, and swirling back up. Within these rivers of immortal essence, profound mysteries and mysteries of the Heavenly Dao shimmered and drifted.
Four pillars stood between Heaven and Earth.
The pillars were positioned at the four cardinal directions: east, south, west, and north. Each pillar was carved with ancient dragon and phoenix motifs. Upon closer inspection, it was apparent that these dragon and phoenix designs were actually outlines formed from the rules of the Heavenly Dao.
The pillars stretched down into unfathomable depths below and pierced into uncharted heights above. But what they did, clearly, was draw upon endless, profound Heavenly Dao mysteries from the outside world.
In the precise center formed by these four pillars, stood a cauldron.
This cauldron was the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron!
It transcended the level of Chaos Immortal Treasures.
From its core to its surface, this cauldron radiated pure, unmatched Heavenly Dao mysteries. It was a Heavenly Dao Immortal Treasure, the kind wielded by an Opener.
One cauldron, two handles, three legs – its very form represented the Dao concept of: the Dao gives birth to One, One gives birth to Two, Two gives birth to Three, and Three gives birth to the myriad beings.
Around the cauldron floated eighteen flames – pure and blemishless Primordial Spirit Dao Fires.
Inside the cauldron, an Immortal Sphere hovered. This Immortal Sphere also emitted an incredibly heavy Heavenly Dao Aura; it was a Heavenly Dao Immortal Sphere.
Inside the Immortal Sphere, sat a hazy immortal silhouette, still sketching the spiritual consciousness, delineating a brand-new form of the Primordial Spirit—and moreover, that of a Heavenly Dao Primordial Spirit.
This was... Tianzang!
Zhang Yang could only watch in awe, shock, and deep suspicion.
"What a grand scheme."
"This isn't simply reviving Tianzang from death. This is about forging an even more powerful Tianzang. This is probably Tianzang's own design, intended to propel himself to a higher plane and become a stronger Opener after his death."
"However, it’s fallen into our hands!"
"What are you waiting for? Absorb it!"
Zhang Yang promptly flung out the "bone chain" that had been awakened by the incredibly potent Heavenly Dao mysteries permeating this place.
The "bone chain" instantly transformed into a skeletal dragon.
Only upon emerging fully did the skeletal dragon become completely alert.
"ROAR!"
A draconic howl, brimming with excitement, fervor, and sheer joy, rocked the Immortal Palace's Immortal Realm violently.
The skeletal dragon began voraciously devouring the contents of the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
Whoosh, whoosh, whoosh...
Eighteen perfect, pure, and flawless Primordial Spirit Dao Fires instantly transformed into beams of light and vanished into the skeletal dragon's mouth.
Within the skeletal dragon's dark, hollow eye sockets, the already formed Primordial Spirit suddenly erupted in explosive growth, radiating the terrifying aura of a Heavenly Dao Primordial Spirit.
Then, the skeletal dragon slammed directly into the Immortal Sphere.
Crack! Crack! Crack!
The incomparably powerful Immortal Sphere shuddered fiercely from the impact, as if it might crack open at any moment.
Inside the sphere, the skeletal dragon proceeded to consume the Tianzang Immortal Shadow.
Compared to the Tianzang Immortal Shadow within the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, this one was an absolute, superb nourishment.
The skeletal dragon soared and fluttered inside the Immortal Sphere, even managing to blast out its dense essence, transforming it into countless starlight motes that it absorbed.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan then watched with surprise and delight as the skeletal dragon's bones began to manifest flesh, sinew, blood vessels, scales, dragon horns, and more.
The Immortal Sphere itself turned out to be another potent nourishment.
By the time the sphere shattered, the skeletal dragon already possessed a noticeably flesh-and-blood body, though it remained incomplete.
Finally, the Immortal Sphere collapsed into fragments and residue, falling back into the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
The Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron seemed activated, igniting with the immortal fire of the Heavenly Dao as it began operating at full capacity.
Meanwhile, the skeletal dragon continued soaring, roaring, and growing inside the cauldron.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged a look; they finally understood.
This entire arrangement, every single element, had been meticulously prepared for Tianzang. The Immortal Sphere was itself a potent nourishment, while the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron was designed to forge the Celestial Body of the Heavenly Dao.
The required nutrients came from the four Heavenly Dao immortal pillars and the river of immortal spirit,
all of which now released vast quantities of quintessential energy, pouring ceaselessly into the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
Even within the Immortal Palace, the Immortal Realm began crumbling, revealing unfathomably divine rules of the Heavenly Dao, all absorbed into the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
In short, the skeletal dragon was undergoing a great metamorphosis hailed as an unrivaled miracle across the Immortal Path Universe.
Yet neither of them knew how long this would take. Currently powerless, they could only watch.
One thing bolstered their confidence: the skeletal dragon, boasting foundations far surpassing their wildest imaginations and vastly exceeding Tianzang Immortal Shadow's strength, would likely complete the process much, much, much faster.
Four days later.
The Immortal Realm within the Immortal Palace utterly collapsed and vanished.
The Immortal Palace reverted to its palatial form.
Everything once comprising what was termed the Little Immortal Realm had been completely swallowed by the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
Inside the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron, the immortal fire of the Heavenly Dao boiled, the rules of the Heavenly Dao surged tumultuously, and the Heavenly Dao force raged as a boundless ocean.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan could no longer discern any trace of the skeletal dragon.
After two more days.
The clamor, the otherworldly phenomena resonating from the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron, abruptly ceased.
All fell into absolute stillness.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan breathed heavily, a thread of tension winding through them, both pairs of eyes motionlessly fixed.
After a long moment, a draconic roar imbued with the Heavenly Dao's majesty reverberated.
Following it, an enormous dragon head emerged.
Its horns, sharp as interlaced swords piercing the void, bore vividly etched rules of the Heavenly Dao—patterns truly woven into sword-like forms, rendering the horns akin to Heavenly Path Swords.
The dragon's eyes: pitch-black, dazzlingly luminous, silently chronicling the Heavenly Dao's birth and destruction within their depths.
Its mouth parted, revealing fanged teeth like honed blades shimmering with menacing chill.
Whiskers billowed, magnifying its boundless dignity.
The dragon body extended—lithe, elegant, clad in a starlight silver hue. Each scale appeared meticulously embroidered, etched with enchantingly simple Heavenly Dao motifs.
Dragon Claws beneath its belly scraped the empty air, producing razor-sharp sounds.
Its tail swirled skyward, spiraling within the Immortal Palace.
Had he not witnessed it personally and sensed it intently, Zhang Yang would’ve sworn this was the Heavenly Dao itself materialized.
The skeletal dragon was skeletal no more.
This was the Heavenly Dao Dragon.
Zhang Yang marveled, "The Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon!"
Most thrilling to him: even after evolving from skeletal dragon into a genuine, likely unimaginably high-tiered dragon, he still felt affection radiating from it.
The dragon remained unwaveringly true to its origin, anchored solely by that single drop of his blood.
Frankly, this moved Zhang Yang and ignited deeper curiosity.
For the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon to build upon that drop of blood, the blood itself must possess staggering potency.
The problem? Zhang Yang had merely undergone three bloodline awakenings; his current Deadly Calamity Realm bloodline’s essence, even concentrated into a single drop, shouldn’t forge a legitimate foundation.
Zhang Yang intuited his bloodline might conceal colossal secrets.
However, that no longer mattered.
What mattered was him extending his hand to stroke the dragon’s head. Though the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon radiated lofty pride at first, almost disdainful of his touch due to its transcendental status, it ultimately inclined its head, permitting his caress.
Then, the Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon shrank, transforming once more into a bracelet coiled around Zhang Yang’s left wrist. Its Heavenly Dao aura and even its life essence vanished entirely in an instant.
"Did it impart anything else?" Bing Yuyan promptly inquired.
Zhang Yang gazed at the bracelet on his wrist. "It said it might sleep seven to eight hundred years to fully metamorphose."
Bing Yuyan beamed joyfully. "So briefly?!"
Zhang Yang chuckled. "Seven to eight centuries? At the immortal path level, maybe just the length of a nap for some Great Path Palace cultivators. I’m growing genuinely eager now."
Their excitement overflowed.
Upon calming, their attention settled upon the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron.
This was a Heavenly Dao Artifact!
Only Terrifying Immortals of the Chaos Sky Realm—and solely those mastering profoundly esoteric Dao insights—could wield such an artifact.
For Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan? Neither dared contemplate wielding it, let alone retrieving it. They lacked the power categorically.
Even grasping relevant Dao principles, their actual strength lay eons apart.
Zhang Yang proposed, "Let's find someone."
Bing Yuyan vanished immediately.
Momentarily, she reappeared, Other Shore Immortal trailing her—dark hair, obsidian eyes, draped in inky robes.
Other Shore Immortal’s breath hitched at the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron. Though exuding transcendent calm, she nearly unraveled as she beheld the pair.
"You two freaks! How did you subdue a Heavenly Dao Artifact?!"
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged a knowing grin.
Frankly, immunity to immortal path techniques had gifted them too many unforeseen opportunities.
Zhang Yang explained, "The Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron’s interior recently forged a Heavenly Dao Immortal Dragon. Remaining within must be wonders of the Heavenly Dao. What if we deployed it to aid your father’s restoration? Could he recover faster?"
Other Shore Immortal tensed with anticipation.
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Though the Other Shore Immortal could not refine the Heavenly Dao Immortal Cauldron, she was perfectly capable of taking it away.
Just like that, the Immortal Palace was emptied.
Zhang Yang thought: Since we’re going to do this, let’s do it thoroughly. That Bai Yuhu had harmed our Vast Immortal Realm for so many years; of course they couldn’t leave anything for him.
So, the Immortal Palace was also collected by the Other Shore Immortal.
Only then did they depart.
The Old Dragon Immortal, after days of battling his old rival Zhang Cang, hadn’t managed to secure victory. He departed grudgingly, prompted by Zhang Yang’s message.
Zhang Cang didn’t pursue him; his task was to slaughter the people of Tianzang Palace.
The great battle here continued.
Only when the battle between the two Super Terrifying Immortals, Lu Xiaohan and Bai Yuhu, was decided, with Bai Yuhu ultimately losing and fleeing with his men, did things finally come to an end.
Zhang Yang had already stopped paying attention to this.
After returning to the Immortal Capital of the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, there were more important matters awaiting him.
Like the deaths of Di Luo Kuang and Luo Xueling.
He was destined to be targeted.
He had long been prepared for this.
The Terrifying Immortal investigating Luo Xueling’s death wasn’t here; their main targets were the Terrifying Immortals in the Chaos Sky Realm, specifically those inside the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, where struggles were still ongoing.
As for Di Luo Kuang’s death, it was being watched by members of the Di Luo family.
There were quite a few individuals who had arrived this time.
Di Luo Xiao, the eighth son of Di Luo. Having passed the Ninth Tribulation in the Deadly Calamity Realm, he was waiting for the Hundred Realms Secret Realm to open so he could enter and seek his Tenth Tribulation. His talent was exceptional, not inferior to Di Luo Kuang, but more importantly, he was notoriously hard to deal with.
Di Luo Xiao brought along two Immortal Path Realm assistants.
One was Yang Sha, one of Di Luo’s Eight Kills.
The other was the murdered Jian Tufeng, father of Jian Tushan – Jian Qinglong of the Jian family, fully cultivated by the Jian family and holding a position in the Emperor's Sword Immortal Army, one of the Three Immortal Armies under the immortal fate Di family’s control. He was considered a gifted swordsman of the sword path with the potential to step into the Chaos Sky Realm within the next millennium.
They also brought three thousand elite immortal soldiers.
Ever since Di Luo Kuang and Luo Xueling were killed, they had come to the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty.
The three thousand immortal soldiers were stationed outside the Immortal Capital.
Only three hundred served as personal guards around Di Luo Xiao, at his command.
Yang Sha and Jian Qinglong were also present.
In the days since their arrival, they had been investigating Di Luo Kuang’s death, yet found absolutely no evidence.
If one insisted on naming evidence, it was the publicly known conflict between Di Luo Kuang and Zhang Yang.
Specifically, how Di Luo Kuang had suffered three humiliations in a single day, barely escaping with his life three times in one night – historically becoming another person’s stepping stone and a joke.
Di Luo Xiao was naturally aware of this.
Therefore, his focus had also fallen squarely upon Zhang Yang early on.
According to his statement, he was in the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, but his subordinates remained in the Immortal Capital, fully capable of acting secretly.
In short, there was no evidence; if I suspected you, you had a huge suspicion.
You say I am being unreasonable?
Then I'll be unreasonable!
Who allowed them to be from the Di Luo family? That made them so overbearing.
Therefore, when the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm changed, and people who entered started returning one after another, they began watching closely.
When Zhang Yang returned, people's attention naturally fell on him.
Now, the Star Observation Platform had long been rebuilt.
People thought Zhang Yang would go to live in the Star Observation Platform, and Di Luo Xiao was no exception; as soon as possible, he publicly announced.
"I want to visit Supreme Emperor Ji!"
The troublesome him took the initiative to attack.
Many thought there would be another spectacle to see; they watched eagerly. After all, the incident where Zhang Yang made Di Luo Kuang leave in shame and anger was still fresh in people's minds. This time, they wanted to watch the confrontation between Zhang Yang and Di Luo Xiao.
Little did they know, Zhang Yang also announced proactively.
"I am afraid of dying; I am merely surviving on the Celestial Street."
The crowd was bewildered.
Was this still the same resolute "Supreme Emperor Ji"?
He actually directly backed down to Di Luo Xiao.
Many were indignant and displeased.
"It must be related to Di Luo Kuang's death. This kind of matter implicated too much; he didn't want to be involved. Otherwise, even if it were Di Luo Xiao, he would not bow his head."
"That's right. Just look at how strong this man from the Ji family is. His days in the Immortal Dynasty were times when he truly commanded the winds and clouds."
This was on Zhang Yang's supporters' side.
In fact, many recalled Zhang Yang's performance in the Immortal Capital. It really was invincible; there was never a peaceful moment.
The rules of the Celestial Street were known to everyone.
Di Luo Xiao was no exception. He also feared the Star Merchant Association, which was a true behemoth, capable of rivaling the Great Silence Immortal Realm.
The so-called top ten Immortal Realms did not mean they were the most invincible in the Immortal Path Universe, but that they were the strongest within the Immortal Realms. Additionally, there were non-Immortal Realm entities that could match them.
Like the Star Merchant Association!
Like the Celestial Merchant Association!
Like the Wanderer of All Heavens!
etc. Just pick any one at random, and it could engage with any of the top ten Immortal Realms without yielding an inch.
However, it was even more impossible to expect him to give up just like that.
He was Di Luo Xiao, the most troublesome among Di Luo's nine sons. Since he had set his sights on Zhang Yang, there was no possibility of him quitting.
He immediately made his move.
Yang Sha, one of the Di Luo Eight Kills, was arranged to stay at the Star Observation Platform as a provocation.
Who in the world didn't know that the Star Observation Platform was Zhang Yang's only property in the Immortal Capital so far.
His own home being openly occupied—this wasn't just a slap in the face.
Even if he wanted to lay low, spreading this matter around would be embarrassing.
For an immortal, keeping face was what mattered.
Many immediately looked forward to seeing how Zhang Yang would respond.
Having already moved into the nine-story small building of the Star Merchant Association with his people, Zhang Yang scratched his head and said, 'Who had nothing better to do and rebuilt the Star Observation Platform? I want to curse!'
That was his response.
Many burst into laughter, but even more mocked him.
'He really chickened out.'
'How disappointing! After waiting so long, I thought he would kill everyone upon returning and teach the Di Luo family a lesson again, but he has no courage.'
'Don't expect any excitement; he chickened out and hides in the Star Merchant Association, and even Di Luo Xiao couldn't do anything.'
All sorts of ridicule and mockery echoed through the Immortal Capital.
People living on Celestial Street were also curious.
Lu Qingyang said doubtfully, 'He really chickened out just like that? That doesn't seem like your style.'
Immortal Crow teased scornfully, 'A man without courage—how boring!'
The noisy day passed by.
Night fell.
Tianzang Immortal Realm was still not quiet.
To the south, at the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm, a group of Terrifying Immortals were fighting fiercely.
People were also paying attention, wanting to see who would come out on top.
Amid this silent night, the immortal path techniques surrounding the nine-story small building of the Star Merchant Association had already activated.
Zhang Yang, Bing Yuyan, Old Dragon Immortal, Lin Beihai, and Li Canyang were seated inside.
'Want to vent?' Zhang Yang asked Old Dragon Immortal.
Old Dragon Immortal felt utterly awful, full of irritability, and he immediately said coldly, 'Spit it out!'
Zhang Yang said, 'I don't want outsiders living in the Star Observation Platform.'
Old Dragon Immortal's eyes instantly shone brightly, boiling with intense killing intent.
After enduring and suffering humiliation for ages, he had only accumulated strength in order to fight for the Vast Immortal Realm.
Yet, he faced betrayal and even greater shame.
Now, he wanted to act impulsively—even if it failed, at least he'd have relief.
Zhang Yang then looked at Lin Beihai.
The current situation was that Old Dragon Immortal was too emotionally unstable to formulate an attack strategy, while he and Bing Yuyan were limited by their cultivation level and couldn't gauge how many unpredictable methods the Immortal Path Realm immortals might possess; as for Li Canyang, he was just a pawn for execution, without the right to voice opinions or give advice.
As for Lin Beihai, the leader of the Silver Dragon Immortal Theft Group, when it came to matters like assassination, he was probably just a bit inferior to the assassins in the immortal path—but this was his strong suit.
Lin Beihai said, "I already have a plan."
He explained the idea fully.
Zhang Yang immediately nodded in agreement.
The three of them then disappeared one after another.
Zhang Yang stood with his hands behind his back, came to the window, and gazed out at the night-time Celestial Street. Its brilliant lights corresponded to the stars in the sky.
Under the silent and peaceful night sky, another bloody storm was about to begin.
For him, it was rare to be so calm.
He had long known that the Di Luo family would mobilize, and he had plans ready.
"After killing the people from the Di Luo family who come to the Tianzang Immortal Realm, it's time to leave the Tianzang Immortal Realm, to see the broader Immortal Path Universe, and search for the Human Calamity."
This was Zhang Yang's plan.
Finding that Human Calamity was obviously too difficult if confined only to the Tianzang Immortal Realm.
But letting him leave so quietly was even less his style.
So, before leaving, he had to make at least a big commotion.
His low profile during the day was partly to numb Di Luo Xiao, but mostly because he still didn't want to abandon the identity of "Supreme Emperor Ji." So he continued to follow the unspoken rules of the three great immortal fate families in the Great Silence Immortal Realm: overt conflict was possible, but struggle must remain covert.
All killing had to be done in secret.
Then, now it began to unfold.
His gaze turned toward the direction of the Star Observation Platform.
The silent Star Observation Platform remained peaceful.
Inside sat only Yang Sha, one of Di Luo's Eight Kills.
As one of Di Luo's eight underlings, Yang Sha's fearsome reputation had long spread throughout the Immortal Path Universe. His bloody methods were universally acknowledged as cruel, and the blood on his hands—it was said to be at least eighty thousand, if not a hundred thousand—all immortals he killed personally.
Yang Sha held a high position in the Di Luo family.
He was equally arrogant.
He sat peacefully on the ninth floor of the Star Observation Platform, his eyes lowered as if asleep.
Suddenly, the space twisted.
Someone appeared right in front of Yang Sha.
"Li Canyang pays his respects to Brother Yang."
"I know the identity of the true murderer who killed the ninth son."
"I beg Brother Yang to see that I risked my life to bring this news, and to request the unparalleled family head Di Luo to forgive my crime of failing to protect the ninth son."
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Li Canyang was in a wretched state, kneeling very humbly on the ground, his face full of pleading as he gazed at Yang Sha.
Even if he had expected anything to happen, Yang Sha had never imagined it would be Li Canyang who appeared before him.
As far as he knew, after Di Luo Kuang was killed, Li Canyang and his people had vanished, probably slaughtered too, but no one cared whether they lived or died.
In the Di Luo family, so-called powerful immortals like Li CanYang were a dime a dozen; if they died, they died.
Not protecting Di Luo Kuang meant death was far too lenient a fate for him.
Who would have thought Li CanYang had shown up again.
"I was ambushed and struck into an abyss, convinced I would die, but unexpectedly, there was an Immortal Spring inside that revived me. All my men were killed."
"I am the only survivor."
"I know who the killer is."
"I implore Brother Yang to save me."
"I am aware I failed to protect the ninth son, but the killer has powerful backing and deployed many immortals—I was helpless to stop it, even sacrificing my own life wouldn't have worked."
"After recovering, I dared not show myself; I know I deserve to die ten thousand deaths, yet I beg Brother Yang to spare me, considering I survived near-death and brought the killer's identity."
Li Canyang didn't give Yang Sha a chance to speak, firing off words in rapid succession.
Staring at him coldly, Yang Sha didn't even voice the question on his lips, as Li Canyang had answered it all, leaving even him no time to ponder small details—his attention was seized by one thing.
Who was the killer!
That mattered above all else.
Yang Sha asked, "Who killed the ninth son?"
Li CanYang swallowed hard and said, "It was... me!"
The instant "me" left his lips, he struck.
He had stored up all his strength, channeling everything into a single devastatingly fierce punch.
Whoosh!
This punch radiated a fierce Undying Path intent, infused with path essence and brutal killing will, all while perfectly containing the energy; no aura leaked out, not even disturbing the Star Observation Platform.
For Yang Sha, who was anticipating an answer, saying he wasn't shocked was a lie.
He was cunning, a veteran of countless blood-soaked battles, his vigilance terrifyingly high.
But he hadn't foreseen Li Canyang giving such an unexpected answer, and worse, this contemptible Li Canyang would dare strike—carelessness and arrogance were to blame.
Even so, Yang Sha's level within the Undying Path realm was higher than Li Canyang's, and he reacted with the fiercest and swiftest counterattack.
Hum!
A shaft of Undying Immortal Light erupted from his body, forming a moon-crescent shape that slashed out like a blade.
Bang!
Li Canyang's all-out, life-risking punch blasted apart that incomplete Undying Immortal Light.
It must be said, Li Canyang had orders that if he failed to kill Yang Sha, he would die.
Because Lin Beihai commanded him to provoke Yang Sha with the killing of Di Luo Kuang, creating an opening—of course, Li Canyang fought for his life, knowing that if Yang Sha lived, the Di Luo family would pin Di Luo Kuang's death on him, Li Canyang.
However, Yang Sha was truly formidable.
The Undying Immortal Light shattered, but he still seized the opportunity to raise both arms side by side to block in front of his chest.
Crack!
Both arms fractured.
Yang Sha managed to block this attack.
But before he could catch his breath, Lin Beihai's killing strike arrived.
The energy storm generated from the brief clash was immediately suppressed by Lin Beihai, forcibly preventing any sound from spreading beyond the Star Observation Platform.
Lin Beihai fiercely thrust an immortal spear towards Yang Sha's forehead.
Yang Sha displayed astonishing combat experience, reflexively leaning back without any conscious thought.
The sharp spear tip was dodged.
Whoosh!
But the spear shaft was still held by Lin Beihai, who used the momentum to slam it downward.
Yang Sha hastily turned again to evade.
Shick!
The sharp spear blade scraped past his lapel, tearing it and drawing blood; the sharp force emanating also pushed Yang Sha's twisting body backward.
This retreat sealed his own death.
A horrific, immense force far exceeding Yang Sha's own strength slammed into his back.
The Old Dragon Immortal struck.
Thump!
One punch broke the spine.
The savage strength easily destroyed Yang Sha's body and pressed toward his Primordial Spirit.
Yang Sha's Primordial Spirit escaped.
Whoosh!
The sharp immortal spear slashed through a dazzling cold light, piercing through Yang Sha's Primordial Spirit.
The one who acted was Lin Beihai.
As for Li Canyang, he pressed down with both hands, forcibly suppressing all the turbulent forces with his own power, causing no lasting damage; at most, there was a slight shaking inside the Star Observation Platform.
The three left immediately.
When they came, it was without a sound.
When they left, it was without a trace.
Inside the Immortal Capital, thousands of households still lit up, full of joy and laughter; no one knew that the powerful immortals brought by Di Luo Xiao had been killed, and even Di Luo Xiao didn't know.
The three returned.
Zhang Yang was very satisfied and told them to rest.
Currently, the Old Dragon Immortal's condition was not well; he didn't return to his own dwelling place but stayed in the building with Long Yudao.
Li Canyang's people were also here.
"Shall we continue?" Bing Yuyan asked.
Zhang Yang chuckled lightly. "Just an initial probe for now, no hurry. I believe Di Luo Xiao will inevitably find out tonight. Otherwise, he’d be utterly useless—how could Di Luo entrust him with investigating Di Luo Kuang’s death?"
Bing Yuyan remarked with amusement. "I look forward to seeing his reaction when he learns Yang Sha was killed."
They never showed mercy toward their enemies.
Originally, they’d been waiting for Di

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Volume 17 Q.






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





