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It must be said that Di Luo Kuang indeed had the capital to be arrogant.
Three great innate abilities!
At the mere age of one hundred and twenty-seven, he had already reached the Deadly Calamity Realm!
From any perspective, he could be called a Battle God-level genius in the Immortal Path Universe.
Zhang Yang sighed inwardly, "No wonder he's so arrogant; he truly is remarkable."
Bai Yunting said arrogantly, "Are you scared?"
Zhang Yang laughed lightly.
Bing Yuyan, however, could not stand others looking down on Zhang Yang, and said lightly, "Why not tell him that you started cultivating from scratch, just six years ago, and are now considering undergoing the tribulation?"
"What's the point of telling him this? It's boring," Zhang Yang replied, shaking his head with a smile.
Bai Yunting's eyes widened upon hearing this, then he sneered, "As a dying man, what's the point of telling me such big talk?"
Zhang Yang couldn't be bothered to respond.
Bing Yuyan said, "Knowing you're a dying man, is there a need to speak big words to you?"
Bai Yunting's expression changed slightly.
"All this is meaningless," Zhang Yang waved his hand and said, "Tell me about Tianzang Immortal Realm and the situation of Di Luo's family."
The calmer and more composed he was, the more uneasy Bai Yunting felt.
In six years, from zero to preparing for the tribulation, this wasn't just unbelievable—even someone born immortal couldn't achieve it.
But Zhang Yang didn't want to say more, so Bai Yunting had to answer his questions.
About Tianzang Immortal Realm, he knew more.
About Di Luo's family, what he understood was something others completely didn't know.
Whether his words were fully trustworthy was in doubt, but by comparing to what they heard from Xing Yunlie, they had a basic judgment.
The deeper they understood, the more amazed they were by Di Luo's family's power.
Di Luo's family was only one of the many branches of the Di family, which is one of the three great immortal fate families in the Great Silence Immortal Realm; thus, it showed how hard it would be to seek revenge against the Great Silence Immortal Realm.
Both of them had a clear grasp of this.
In the early hours of dawn.
Bai Yunting was still answering questions, when Zhang Yang suddenly stretched out his hand and said, "Good, no need to say more."
Bing Yuyan said, "The Mad Blade Guards are back."
Bai Yunting's face instantly turned deathly pale; he knew his final moments of clinging to life had come. He took two deep breaths and said somberly, "Could you tell me exactly who you people are?"
Zhang Yang said, "Let you die as a knowing ghost. I am Zhang Yang, she is Bing Yuyan, and we come from Vast Immortal Realm."
Bai Yunting exclaimed in shock, "Vast Immortal Realm!"
Zhang Yang said, "Now you know why I'm after Di Luo Kuang—he's just the start for me."
Saying this, he tore a shard-like piece of armor from the purple Immortal Armor on Bai Yunting's body and pressed it into his hand.
"You!"
Bai Yunting's expression changed slightly, and he instantly sensed something wrong.
Zhang Yang had already tapped lightly on Bai Yunting's glabella.
Thump!
Bai Yunting fell to the ground, and to his death, he wore an expression of shock and anger.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan turned and left.
The place where the two reappeared was a quiet street, next to the bustling street where Lingyun Tower was located.
Here, a small team was advancing.
They wore uniform purple Immortal Armor, carried purple immortal swords on their backs, and rode purple-eyed celestial lions.
The leader, whose figure was as tall as a mountain, sat on a purple-eyed celestial lion that was also the largest and most imposing; he was Jian Tushan, the second commander of the Mad Blade Guards who had come to the Immortal Capital this time.
At this moment, Jian Tushan was toying with a large seal about the size of an adult's fist.
"The jade lion, ranked third among Calamity Artifacts in Tianzang Immortal Realm!"
"It looked quite good. Although it didn't rank among Calamity Artifacts in the Immortal Path Universe, it could still help our journey to the Heavenly Dao Dragon Pool secret realm."
"As for Xing Yunlie, he truly had no sense of scale, actually trying to stop Li Canyang from handing over the jade lion. Laughable, utterly laughable. If it weren't for being in the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty's Immortal Capital, I would have captured him long ago."
Jian Tushan stroked his chin and murmured to himself, "What a pity. That pool of blood dripping immortal lotuses in the National Master’s Mansion, and the Hundred Calamity Tower famous across Tianzang Immortal Realm—they really intrigued me. I heard that National Master Li Canyang is the only immortal from Tianzang Immortal Realm of his generation who survived the Hundred Realms Secret Realm back then. Speaking of which, this National Master Li Canyang actually had great luck? Not good—I have to find a way to enter his Hundred Calamity Tower."
He was lost in thought and completely failed to notice anyone blocking the path; only when the purple-eyed celestial lion he rode stopped did it stir him.
Jian Tushan continued toying with the jade lion and looked forward.
He saw a man and a woman blocking the way.
At the first glance, he felt a strong sense of awe; this was a celestial couple.
They were naturally Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan.
"What people block my path?" Jian Tushan narrowed his eyes, unable to hide his arrogance. "Are you coming to beg me to become guards for our ninth son?"
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan understood even more deeply that Di Luo Kuang was outrageously arrogant, and his men were arrogant to the point of recklessness.
Unlike when they had sought to learn much from Bai Yunting's words, they had nothing to say to Jian Tushan and his team.
Zhang Yang said lightly, "We are here to kill."
Jian Tushan froze for a moment, then burst out laughing. "You—"
He had barely uttered two words when his voice abruptly cut out.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan moved at once.
The targets of the two were different.
Zhang Yang charged straight at Jian Tushan.
Bing Yuyan rushed to attack the other thirty Mad Blade Guards.
Their speed was too fast, arriving in an instant.
"So bold!"
Jian Tushan only managed to roar out two angry words.
His massive immortal sword hadn't even been drawn before Zhang Yang stomped on the head of the purple-eyed celestial lion beneath him,
and with his right hand, stabbed his index finger at Jian Tushan's forehead.
The act of killing was identical to how he had captured Bai Yunting.
And Jian Tushan seemed no different from Bai Yunting in front of Zhang Yang, incapable of offering any resistance.
The difference was that Zhang Yang was committed to killing.
He ended Jian Tushan's life with a single finger strike.
As Jian Tushan fell backward, his consciousness fading into darkness, he heard thuds of bodies collapsing behind him before he knew it.
He realized all the men he had brought were finished.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan swiftly snatched the treasures from their hands.
They wrenched off the purple Immortal Armor from the bodies of two Mad Blade Guards.
Then they burned the corpses of those two Mad Blade Guards.
After that, they vanished.
At the National Master’s Mansion.
As one of the noted masters of the immortal path in the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, National Master Li Canyang had openly aligned himself with Di Luo’s ninth son.
He had declared his stance during a public banquet, without the slightest pretense of concealment.
Even his humbling of the princes and princesses of the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty in full view had spread across the city overnight.
Li Canyang paid it no mind at all.
He firmly believed that once he made a choice, he must walk the path he had selected.
He judged Di Luo’s ninth son Di Luo Kuang as having boundless promise.
So he chose to pledge his loyalty without hesitation, even though Di Luo Kuang’s cultivation level was still very low.
“By aiding him before he rises, it's like offering help in his bleakest hour. All nine sons of Di Luo's family are extraordinary, and with my support, the ninth son Di Luo Kuang will surely gain greater foundations. If I can also leverage the heritage of the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty for him, he will inevitably rise above his siblings. Then, too, my fortunes will soar.”
“Hehe, it's a very worthwhile bargain.”
He sipped his tea, savoring the delightful sensation from the spirited energy in the immortal brew.
It was truly comfortable.
Just then, someone from the National Master’s Mansion hurried inside.
“National Master, two Mad Blade Guards beg for an audience.”
Li Canyang found it peculiar.
He set down his teacup and said, “Let them in.”
The servant who delivered the message promptly went to inform them.
Shortly after, two disheveled Mad Blade Guards rushed in, hair wild and tangled.
“National Master, it's awful—our commander is under attack, his life in peril!”
“When we came here, we heard fighting inside Lingyun Tower too.”
“National Master, quick, go rescue them!”
Both finished, panting violently,
then slumped onto the floor, supporting each other in their distress.
Li Canyang slammed his palm down, shattering the table.
He roared in fury, “Who dares strike? They’re courting death!”
He carelessly tossed out two immortal pills.
“You two recuperate here at the mansion for now. I, the National Master, will take charge of the rescue.”
His voice still echoed in the room as he left the hall.
He issued a summoning cry.
Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh...
Experts from the National Master’s Mansion surged skyward.
They followed National Master Li Canyang, vanishing instantly as they sped toward Lingyun Tower.
The two disheveled Mad Blade Guards supporting each other confirmed their departure.
Only then did they sigh with relief.
They pushed back their tangled hair—revealing their faces as Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan.
The two pocketed the healing immortal pills.
Bing Yuyan chuckled softly.
“Luckily, for Li Canyang, saving Jian Tushan matters more than anything to him. Plus, we pretended to be too exhausted to endure. He worried that too many Mad Blade Guards dying would draw blame from Di Luo Kuang. That’s why he didn’t force us to rush back with him. Instead, almost fawning, he gave those two pills. It shows how highly he regards Di Luo Kuang—even his guards get preferential treatment.”
Zhang Yang stated, “I knew Li Canyang was wholly dedicated to currying favor with Di Luo Kuang, given how he hosted Di Luo Kuang’s guards as honored guests at night banquets. That’s what emboldened us to take this risk.”
He stretched lazily.
“From what Jian Tushan mumbled to himself, the treasures in the National Master’s Mansion he lusted after most are the blood dripping immortal lotuses and the Hundred Calamity Tower. Let’s go investigate.”
Bing Yuyan clasped his hand as they walked out together.
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The National Master's Mansion was an exceptionally crucial location within the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, one of its foremost important places. There was no doubt it housed numerous powerful immortals.
Zhang Yang saw the National Master Li Canyang for the first time and immediately formed a judgment about him.
A truly powerful immortal!
Specifically, a powerhouse of the Undying Path realm.
Such a significant figure, holding the high position of National Master and wielding power over the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty for many years, had gathered who knew how many immortal path experts. Even though he had taken numerous people to Lingyun Tower, there were still strong individuals left within the mansion. At the very least, as the two of them entered the National Master's Mansion, they noticed many True Immortals serving as patrol captains on night watch duty along the way.
Therefore, even with the National Master leading the majority away, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan dared not be the slightest bit careless.
The moment they stepped out of the main hall, they waved their hands simultaneously to the left and right. The two Great Perfection Saint-level guards stationed at the gate immediately collapsed on the spot, not even able to make a sound.
"Tianzang Immortal Realm didn't even rank among the top hundred in the Immortal Path Universe. Yet, the National Master of the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, one of its major factions, uses Great Perfection Saints as his most common guards. That's true power," Zhang Yang could not help but lament.
Bing Yuyan said, "Even if our homeland develops for a thousand or ten thousand years, it probably still wouldn't compare to Tianzang Immortal Realm. No wonder in the Immortal Path Universe, a hundred thousand years is often considered just a threshold. It truly requires sufficient, vast stretches of time to fundamentally strengthen an Immortal Realm."
Zhang Yang knew that in the vast expanse of the Immortal Path Universe, it was no longer like in the Vast Immortal Realm where plundering resources from some sacred lands could fuel its rise. That was unrealistic now.
No matter how much you plundered, advancing in immortal path realms required the slow grind of time.
So, there was no point in rushing.
He suppressed that sense of urgency, redirecting all his eagerness entirely towards improving his own strength.
Since the Vast Immortal Realm's growth was slow, then he would be the first to grow powerful.
If he could swiftly become an Opener, or even achieve the fates of the great immortals, he could change everything regardless.
Thus, for the first time, he set aside thoughts of widespread growth and truly, "selfishly" considered only himself and Bing Yuyan, disregarding others.
Standing at the entrance to the great hall, he activated his fire-eyed golden vision to scan the entire National Master's Mansion.
Bing Yuyan's eyes seemed to seethe with boundless sword light, equally capable of observing the whole National Master's Mansion.
"Blood dripping immortal lotuses!"
"Hundred Calamity Tower!"
"Purple Jade Immortal Bamboo Grove!"
"Glazed Immortal Palace!"
"..."
Under their gaze, they named nearly ten places that were clearly extraordinary in one breath.
And this was merely the National Master's Mansion.
At least in their view, it was many times more extravagant than Xing Yunlie's so-called Thirteenth Prince’s Mansion, completely not on the same level.
Among so many fine locations, Jian Tushan had set his sights on only two.
Being newcomers, still somewhat naive in their understanding of the immortal path, and possessing only a smattering of knowledge about immortal treasures and wonders of the immortal path, they were not ashamed to learn.
Therefore, the two of them first focused on the blood dripping immortal lotuses and the Hundred Calamity Tower.
The blood dripping immortal lotuses were located in the central-north section of the National Master's Mansion.
The colossal National Master's Mansion was easily spacious enough to accommodate tens of thousands of people moving about freely.
In the northern section of the great hall lay a water pond, which could naturally be called a tiny lake.
The pond was filled to the brim with lotuses.
The dark green lotus leaves were so large, they stretched nearly a meter long.
Amidst that deep green expanse, bloomed numerous flowers and buds just about to blossom, all crimson as blood, as if drenched in fresh blood.
These were the blood dripping immortal lotuses.
Most wondrous of all, this immortal treasure known as the blood dripping immortal lotus possessed the ability to gather essence of immortality. Thus, mist hung thickly over the water's surface, all condensed essence of immortality. Even the water itself was undergoing immortalization; likely within a few more years, it might transform entirely into immortal essence water, suitable for direct consumption to aid cultivation.
Bing Yuyan's eyes shone with intense brilliance as she gazed, uttering excitedly, "With these blood dripping immortal lotuses, I am confident I can achieve another breakthrough within two or three months."
Zhang Yang finally understood why Taixu, the being within the Celestial Coffin, had declared that Bing Yuyan would only begin to experience the unmatched benefits of the path of the Great Path's Taboo from the immortal path onward.
The first major realm of the immortal path, the True Immortal Realm — even geniuses within the Immortal Path Universe required three to five hundred years to traverse it. Ordinary cultivators generally took over a millennium just to reach the Deadly Calamity Realm.
As powerful as Di Luo Kuang was, blessed with three innate abilities and backed by the immense resources of the Di Luo family, his cultivation spanning over a hundred years had only led him through the third calamity of the Deadly Calamity Realm, the Human Calamity.
In stark contrast, Bing Yuyan, having only just stepped into the True Immortal Realm, was already at the middle stage. At this pace, she could reach perfection within a year, and contemplate entering the Deadly Calamity Realm a year after that. This was the supremely unparalleled advantage of the path of the Great Path's Taboo. It was precisely this that alarmed the Immortal Path Universe and provoked their desire to suppress and eliminate it.
Of course, regarding Zhang Yang, he represented yet another unique exception.
His rapidity simply defied any conventional logic.
"Take them," Zhang Yang said with a smile.
Bing Yuyan made a sword gesture with her right hand, lightly carving an arc.
A blade of sword light flashed across the entire surface of the pond water.
All the blood dripping immortal lotuses were cleanly severed.
With her left hand, she reached out and grasped.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!...
All the severed blood dripping immortal lotuses flew into her hand.
Precisely at that instant, an overwhelming aura of immortal path power, saturated with pure fury, erupted violently from beneath the water's surface.
"Trouble — a Monster Immortal!" Zhang Yang sensed this unique presence the fastest. Almost the very moment this power surged, he pointed toward the water's surface.
A flash of Immortal Thunder shot down.
Immediately, that Immortal Thunder shattered and dispersed, utterly incapable of reaching the powerful Monster Immortal hidden beneath the water.
This clearly demonstrated the immense strength of the Monster Immortal concealed within the pond.
"Go!"
The thought sprang into both their minds simultaneously.
Their hands clasped together, gripping the Immortal Bone. Engraved upon this bone was the teleportation array of the immortal path — the very one they had taken from Bai Yunting's grasp.
Whoosh!
The two vanished.
Boom!
The water within the pond erupted violently, surging skyward.
A massive golden carp soared out, transforming upon landing into a burly man clad in golden armor, wielding a golden trident.
This was the Golden Carp Demon Immortal!
"Who dares to steal the blood dripping immortal lotuses from the National Master’s Mansion!"
This furious roar instantly threw the entire National Master’s Mansion into chaos.
Light erupted from all directions, illuminating the mansion as bright as day.
Immortals soared into the high sky.
Furthermore, experts of the Deadly Calamity Realm jointly activated immortal path techniques, sealing off the National Master’s Mansion.
This series of actions was completed in an instant.
The Golden Carp Demon Immortal stood mid-air, his eyes scanning their surroundings with beams of Golden Light.
"Gone?"
Not a single unfamiliar face was discovered within the National Master’s Mansion.
At that moment, inside the Hundred Calamity Tower, Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged a smile.
The two weren't the slightest bit worried about being discovered here at the Hundred Calamity Tower.
Because a multitude of immortal path techniques were sealed outside the tower, operating continuously. They isolated the tower from the outside world and also possessed the potent ability to block teleportation arrays.
Therefore, it was common knowledge that areas sealed by such immortal path techniques were invariably ignored by the Golden Carp Demon Immortal and the other experts of the National Master’s Mansion.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan, however, wielded Great Path Immortal Essence that far exceeded common knowledge.
This was the innate advantage of the path of the Great Path's Taboo.
The Hundred Calamity Tower was entirely enclosed.
It had only a door, no windows.
Simply because what lay within were items Li Canyang had brought back from the Hundred Realms Secret Realm.
Regarding the Hundred Realms Secret Realm, both Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan had heard of it. It was the place most dreamed of by all experts of the Deadly Calamity Realm in the entire Immortal Path Universe, yet also the most dangerous place, claiming the lives of the most Deadly Calamity Realm immortals. Those who obtained great immortal fortunes and emerged from it, provided they didn't perish prematurely, saw ten to twenty or thirty percent ascend to the Celestial Genius List. This was an astonishing figure, especially considering the vast, immeasurable number of immortal path experts in the entire Immortal Path Universe. Standing out amongst them was immensely difficult.
The Hundred Realms Secret Realm held the secrets of the Deadly Calamity Realm.
Anything from within the Hundred Realms Secret Realm could potentially possess great wonders of the immortal path; this was widely known.
Fearless of discovery, the two calmed their minds and observed.
The interior of the Hundred Calamity Tower was filled with shelves, displaying various shattered immortal treasures and artifacts, none intact.
Yet, each broken piece emanated a unique aura, resembling the aura of calamity.
After watching for a moment, Zhang Yang felt a stirring within. He flicked his finger.
Immortal Thunder shot out.
Instantly, all the shattered objects trembled violently. Wisps of calamitous aura were released, converging into an ethereal mist that coalesced into a hazy glimpse of a corner of the Hundred Realms Secret Realm.
Observing this, Zhang Yang was struck by a powerful realization.
Meanwhile, at Lingyun Tower!
National Master Li Canyang stood inside Lingyun Tower with his men.
He knew that nearly a hundred of Di Luo Kuang's Mad Blade Guards had come this time.
Yet now, the only person lying inside the tower was Bai Yunting, whom Li Canyang had met once before. He knew Bai Yunting was being groomed by Di Luo Kuang as the Third Commander of the Mad Blade Guards.
"Killing everyone and hiding the traces, such ruthless methods."
"Whoever did this, are they not afraid of provoking the Di Luo family, inviting doom and destruction for themselves and their entire clan?"
Li Canyang was furious.
He had just pledged allegiance to Di Luo Kuang, and now, right on his turf, so many of Di Luo Kuang's Mad Blade Guards had been slaughtered. This was far more than a mere slap in the face.
If he didn't find the murderer, Di Luo Kuang would likely suspect or resent him. How could Li Canyang then become a key confidant?
A powerful immortal stooping to become Di Luo Kuang's confidant must have ambitious goals. This setback at the very outset was infuriating.
"National Master, we've found the bodies of Jian Tushan and other Mad Blade Guards," an expert from the National Master’s Mansion approached and reported quietly.
Li Canyang turned to look.
He saw the mansion's experts carrying in corpse after corpse.
Li Canyang felt his head buzzing. He knew calamity had struck.
The Second Commander of the Mad Blade Guards, Jian Tushan, was no ordinary figure. He was the son of Jian Tu Qinglong, one of the commanders of the Emperor's Sword. The Emperor's Sword was one of the Three Immortal Armies directly controlled by Di Luo, founder of the Di Luo family. The Jian Tu family itself was one of the prominent immortal clans governed by Di Luo's family.
"Who is the murderer?!"
Li Canyang gritted his teeth, his gaze falling upon an object clutched tightly in Bai Yunting's hand.
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Bai Yunting’s face, even in death, wore an expression of shock and anger, his body lying askew, one hand clenched tightly on his chest.
At first glance, it was hard to discern anything.
Li Canyang, due to his angle, glimpsed that something seemed clutched in Bai Yunting’s palm.
He approached, pried open the hand, and revealed inside was a piece of purple armor that stood out plainly.
He observed it and found it had been torn from Bai Yunting’s own purple armor.
"This is hinting at the murderer’s identity."
"After killing, the murderer lacked time to destroy Bai Yunting’s body and cover it up, but instead left behind this clue of Bai Yunting pointing to the murderer."
"A piece of armor?"
"The Jia surname? No, the whole Immortal Capital has no powerful figure with the Jia surname. This must be a specific hint, torn from armor and pointing to armor itself; armor is what only the Immortal army routinely wears. In the entire immortal realm, if it refers to someone audacious enough to act this way, could it imply General Wang Jiang Chengfeng?!"
Li Canyang’s eyes sharpened like swords.
Across the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, only Jiang Chengfeng dared to contend with him.
They were old rivals.
Moreover, the factions they defected to were deadly enemies.
General Wang Jiang Chengfeng defected to Immortal Crow, who hailed from the Dark Immortal Qianwu Immortal Realm, and this realm held close ties to the Gu family— one of the three great immortal fate families of the Great Silence Immortal Realm.
The Gu, Di, and Ji families dominated the Great Silence Immortal Realm, yet the competition among them was fierce, even clashes below the top tiers had turned overt. The reason was simple: immortal path resources were scarce, growth required fighting for them, igniting open and covert struggles spanning countless millennia—they had long been bitter enemies.
This train of thought deepened Li Canyang’s suspicion of Jiang Chengfeng.
"National Master, something terrible has happened!"
At that moment, the Golden Carp Demon Immortal rushed over, face filled with terror, and said: "The blood dripping immortal lotuses you spent five thousand years carefully cultivating were stolen, stolen."
Li Canyang flew into a rage instantly: "What! Who did it?"
The Golden Carp Demon Immortal said bitterly: "I didn’t see the murderer, but the murderer’s power involved immortal thunder."
"Immortal thunder!!!" Li Canyang’s eyes blazed with killing fury. "In the entire Immortal Capital, Jiang Chengfeng cultivates the immortal thunder path the strongest, doesn’t he?"
He picked up that piece of purple armor again and raged: "Jiang Chengfeng!"
Bang!
The armor piece was crushed.
"Secure the corpse; the rest come with me to find Jiang Chengfeng!"
He led his men straight to the General’s Mansion.
Simultaneously, inside the Hundred Calamity Tower at the National Master’s Mansion.
By activating a corner scene displayed by the damaged objects from the Hundred Realms Secret Realm using immortal thunder, Zhang Yang became utterly immersed and unable to free himself.
Even Bing Yuyan, upon seeing it, felt strong insights arise, yet she forced herself to resist contemplating them and instead stood guard; she knew that once Zhang Yang comprehended it, it would essentially be like her comprehending it too, as Zhang Yang would pass it on to her.
She noticed the outside had now fallen quiet.
"I wonder if Li Canyang went to settle scores with General Wang Jiang Chengfeng. The armor piece hinted, the immortal thunder guided; though it appeared riddled with flaws, at the level of powerful immortals, so much evidence was unnecessary—they’re used to being overbearing. Being natural enemies while defecting to opposing enemy factions, even if the other denied it, didn’t matter; they just needed to find someone to shoulder the blame."
Bing Yuyan thought that in the Vast Immortal Realm, Zhang Yang had finally made people forget his nature as the Con Artist, but after coming out, he had begun to display that style again, which amused her a little.
Still, she had no idea that the situation would develop far more complicatedly than they had imagined.
A long exhaling sound was heard.
Bing Yuyan saw that Zhang Yang had closed his eyes and stopped watching, so she knew he had gained some insight.
The mysteries of the Hundred Realms Secret Realm were actually very hard to grasp; this was only a fragment and should have been even more difficult. But Bing Yuyan knew that Zhang Yang's special quality was turning the impossible into possible.
After a good while longer, Zhang Yang finally opened his eyes and saw that face more beautiful than flowers.
"The secret I comprehended was: 'Ten Calamities, Eleven Challenges, and only through repeated trials can one achieve an undying body.'"
Bing Yuyan blinked and said in astonishment, "Ten Calamities? Eleven Challenges? Isn't the Deadly Calamity Realm supposed to have nine great calamities, with one calamity corresponding to one challenge, making it Nine Tribulation and Nine Challenges? Where did Ten Calamities and Eleven Challenges come from?"
Zhang Yang sighed, "Yes, the Immortal Path Universe follows Nine Calamities and Nine Challenges. But entering the Hundred Realms Secret Realm allows one to experience the tenth calamity, inner demons, which doesn't exist outside. As for the Eleventh Challenge, I haven't figured that out yet; it wasn't recorded in these broken things. No wonder everyone who survives coming out of the Hundred Realms Secret Realm is extraordinary."
"We can deal with the subsequent ones by going to the Hundred Realms Secret Realm after we survive the nine calamities," Bing Yuyan said with a laugh.
"Since we know about it, naturally we can't miss it," Zhang Yang pursued the extreme. His True Immortal Realm contained a unique Great Perfection. He also aimed for the utmost in the Deadly Calamity Realm.
The broken items in the Hundred Calamity Tower lost their appeal, and neither of them touched a single item.
"Has Li Canyang returned?" Zhang Yang asked.
Bing Yuyan shook her head with a smile.
Zhang Yang laughed loudly, "He's definitely gone to cause trouble for General Wang Jiang Chengfeng. Then we don't need to stir up any more trouble at the National Master’s Mansion. Let's go; back for now."
Actually, their reason for diverting the trouble wasn't mainly to start a real fight between them; given their statuses and positions, it would be difficult for a true battle to happen. The primary goal was to stall for time, preventing any interruption to their seclusion in the Hundred Calamity Tower, and secondly, to kill people from Di Luo's family.
The two held hands, and with Bing Yuyan guiding Zhang Yang, who was directionally challenged, they teleported directly back to the Yuxian Pavilion in the Thirteenth Prince’s Mansion.
The Hundred Calamity Tower was as still as ever, without the slightest trace of activity. The Thirteenth Prince’s Mansion was very quiet. Late at night, many places were brightly lit. The Yuxian Pavilion was silent.
After their return, they didn't idle around. Bing Yuyan immediately took out all the blood dripping immortal lotuses for cultivation. She didn't want to fall too far behind Zhang Yang in cultivation level, which would make her a burden. Thinking about how the path of the Great Path's Taboo—which even Openers sought to eliminate—could become a liability filled her with shame, so she cultivated very diligently.
After refining all the blood dripping immortal lotuses, her cultivation made significant progress. The gap from the middle stage to the late stage of the True Immortal level was far greater than from the initial to the middle stage.
After cultivation ended, Zhang Yang leaned his head back onto Bing Yuyan's plump and alluring thigh, enjoying the peeled crystal immortal grapes she fed him, feeling content. "Hahaha..."
Suddenly, a loud laugh echoed through the prince's mansion.
Xing Yunlie returned with a face full of excitement and rushed straight to Yuxian Pavilion, calling out from afar, "Brother Zhang, Brother Zhang."
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged a glance, then stood up and walked out of Yuxian Pavilion.
There, they saw Xing Yunlie, his face flushed red from excitement.
Zhang Yang asked, "What made the prince so happy?"
Xing Yunlie said excitedly, "Brother Zhang, you have no idea, the Mad Blade Guards of Di Luo Kuang had been killed—not only Bai Yunting, but even Jian Tushan was unexpectedly slaughtered, ha, now that old Li Canyang is in for some suffering; he had only just pledged loyalty to Di Luo Kuang, and such a huge matter occurred, he surely won't be able to explain it away."
Zhang Yang said, "This does help vent some of the prince's anger."
Xing Yunlie said, "More than just venting anger." He clenched his fist and waved it fiercely. "Brother Zhang, you don't know, at the banquet tonight at National Master’s Mansion, Li Canyang publicly declared his allegiance to Di Luo Kuang and deliberately humiliated me in front of Jian Tushan, turning me into a laughingstock throughout Immortal Capital. Who could have predicted that right after he showed off, he got slapped in the face, and so harshly at that? Now he suspects it was Jiang Chengfeng who did it and has already clashed with him at the entrance of General's Mansion. Brother Zhang, if you're interested, come with me to see the drama unfold."
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan looked at each other and smiled.
"That's what I wanted all along; I just didn't dare to ask."
After Xing Yunlie gathered some more followers, their group grandly arrived before the General's Mansion.
In front of the mansion, the street was wide but already packed with people.
The place was brightly lit, as if it were daytime.
Many influential figures from Immortal Capital had come.
Being a prince, Xing Yunlie easily pushed his way to the front.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan followed behind and also got a close view.
An astringent smell of blood struck their nostrils.
Surprisingly, in front of the General's Mansion, there lay over a dozen corpses.
Blood had stained the ground red.
Zhang Yang was astonished, only then realizing things seemed to have escalated badly.
Bing Yuyan's beautiful eyes sparkled brightly and attractively; she too was quite surprised.
Xing Yunlie said excitedly, "This has gotten huge indeed. Do you know who that man is with blood still dripping from his sword? His name is Ya Yunchong. He's an elite among the Immortal Crow's Rakshasa Guards, equal in status to Bai Yunting and being groomed as the future third commander of the Rakshasa Guards. It was he who did the killing—ha, this time, Li Canyang will face terrible distress."
Among the crowd, Ya Yunchong stood arrogantly and domineeringly, pointing his blood-stained sword at the powerful immortal, National Master Li Canyang, displaying utter insolence in his posture.
He said with bravado, "Great National Master Li, do you submit? If not, shall we continue?"
Li Canyang's face was dark and frightening; in any other place, a single glance from him could have killed Ya Yunchong, but here he could only endure.
Ya Yunchong jeered, "What, afraid? The national master of a puny Immortal Dynasty is indeed a coward. Aren't you curious who killed the Mad Blade Guards? Come on, defeat me, and you can find out."
Having come in high spirits only to be slapped back, losing so many True Immortals, and being publicly mocked over and over, Li Canyang grew furious. He knew he had few top-tier True Immortals around him, as Nian Jun and others had been dispatched elsewhere and weren't present. Immediately, he took out a painting scroll and bellowed, "This is the Hundred Calamity Map. Whoever helps this national master defeat Ya Yunchong, I promise him one month to meditate on its secrets!"
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For the sake of face, and more critically, to provide Di Luo Kuang with an answer, Li Canyang, the esteemed National Master, had no choice. Even though it was humiliating to use an item to seek someone to battle, he had to force himself to act.
If he couldn't provide a proper account, even if Di Luo Kuang didn't blame him outright, how could he possibly retain his standing before Di Luo Kuang in the future? A powerful immortal like himself made helpless by a True Immortal? Wouldn't that be even more shameful?
The moment Li Canyang lifted the rolled-up Hundred Calamity Map high, the scene stirred.
Who didn't know? In Li Canyang's generation, he was the only one who returned from the Hundred Realms Secret Realm.
Anything related to the Hundred Realms Secret Realm held indescribable allure for True Immortals and those within the Deadly Calamity Realm.
Even Xing Yunlie watched with covetous eyes, his breathing quickening, fists clenched, feeling an urge. Yet, glancing at the corpses on the ground, he retreated. He knew this Ya Yunchong was a force equal to Bai Yunting, far beyond his ability to face.
The scene grew noisy.
Yet, not a single person stepped forward to fight.
Seeing this, Ya Yunchong laughed wildly and jeered, "I observe the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty is filled with nothing but shrimp soldiers and crab generals, hahaha..."
This not only slapped Li Canyang in the face but targeted the entire Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, even including the high-ranking General Wang Jiang Chengfeng who served his master.
Li Canyang’s old face darkened. He took a deep breath and bellowed, "The Hundred Calamity Map, for half a year!"
The scene burst into commotion again.
The temptation, combined with Ya Yunchong's humiliation, made many eager to try.
However, these people were mostly prominent scions of the Immortal Dynasty. After being warned by those around them, they all held back.
For one thing, Ya Yunchong was indeed formidable.
For another, his identity demanded caution.
They always had to be wary.
In the end, still no one made a move.
Ya Yunchong flicked his hand, sending blood flying from his sword, making the blade bright and dazzling once more. He sneered coldly, "National Master, admit defeat. According to the rules of your Silver Star Immortal Dynasty, you yourself should shoulder the responsibility for the deaths of Jian Tushan and Bai Yunting."
Li Canyang’s heart grew cold.
Following the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty's rules, if he couldn't resolve matters at the General's Mansion, he truly would have to bear the blame himself, especially since the other party had an alibi. Unable to defeat Ya Yunchong according to the rules, he had no opportunity even to question or pronounce guilt, much less answer to Di Luo Kuang.
Gnashing his teeth, he declared, "The Hundred Calamity Map, for one year! If anyone can win, this National Master will grant them the opportunity to contemplate the Hundred Calamity Map for a year. I trust everyone knows the mysteries within the Hundred Calamity Map. This map can greatly aid your gains within the Deadly Calamity Realm."
If it were three or five months, achieving enlightenment might be somewhat troublesome. But a year? That offered a much better chance.
Agitation rippled through the crowd again.
Even Xing Yunlie nearly rushed out once more, only he knew he wasn't a match for Ya Yunchong.
The restless murmuring went on for a long time, yet still, no one stepped forward to fight.
Li Canyang was growing frantic. He thrust out three fingers and proclaimed loudly, "Three years!"
His blazing gaze swept the surroundings. "Everyone knows this National Master was the only one to emerge alive from the Hundred Realms Secret Realm in my generation. Moreover, in the last thirty thousand years, I gained more within it than anyone else."
"This National Master's Hundred Calamity Tower contains major secrets connected to the Hundred Realms Secret Realm."
"And this Hundred Calamity Map also holds a unique, profound secret. Understanding it could greatly increase your chances of successfully weathering the Deadly Calamity Realm trials."
"Given three years, even a useless piece of trash could comprehend it."
"Who will fight for this National Master?"
Stirred by his challenge, the crowd once again grew restless. Someone almost rushed forward but was held back by those beside him.
The Deadly Calamity Realm, a tribulation where survival was uncertain, represented not just a barrier halting countless cultivators but a threshold where most perished inevitably, for the calamity would descend sooner or later.
Braving the Deadly Calamity Realm was the first perilous gate on the immortal path.
Even Xing Yunlie had no confidence he could clear it.
He couldn't help but glance back at Zhang Yang.
He knew these two by his side completely disregarded Bai Yunting, so they must possess the means to handle Ya Yunchong as well.
"Brother Zhang, you could step in. Given your formidable strength, victory would surely be effortless," Xing Yunlie suggested.
Zhang Yang shrugged. "Not interested."
Xing Yunlie pressed, "But it's the Hundred Calamity Map! Should you obtain it, Brother Zhang, you could traverse the Ninth Tribulation with ease."
To say Zhang Yang felt no temptation would be false. Currently, he sought to grasp all attainable knowledge and resources to propel his advancement on the immortal path with fierce determination.
However, this involved Ya Yunchong - and behind Ya Yunchong stood the Immortal Crow. Caution was imperative.
Unfortunately, their conversation was overheard by Li Canyang.
Eagerly hoping someone would step forward to fight, Li Canyang remained vigilant, his eyes sharp, ears perked, keenly aware of his surroundings.
Xi Yunlie's assertion that Zhang Yang could easily win instantly caught his attention.
He had no intention of letting such an opportunity slip away.
He immediately strode over to them.
Xing Yunlie regarded Li Canyang coldly, resentment lingering within him. The invitation to the banquet that ended in humiliation was a grievance he still harbored deeply.
Li Canyang was aware of this, but he pressed on regardless. Addressing Zhang Yang directly, he declared, "If you fight, the Hundred Calamity Map will be yours to use for three years! Additionally, ten Elixir Tribulation Immortal Pills and ten Spirit-Nourishing Immortal Pills!"
This announcement sent shockwaves through the assembly.
Every gaze in the courtyard instantly snapped to Zhang Yang.
"Who is he? That the National Master would personally invite him?"
"A completely unfamiliar face. Never seen him. Is he powerful?"
"He seems to be with the Thirteenth Prince. Has the prince recruited such an expert?"
"Let's see if he dares to accept the challenge."
Thus, through a chain of events he himself had unwittingly initiated, Zhang Yang found himself thrust into the glaring spotlight before the entire gathering.
He sighed inwardly. Some men possessed such striking presence that they shone like the silver moon against a black night sky – impossible to ignore, much like himself.
Though he still wished to refuse, his resolve wavered upon seeing the undisguised disdain on Ya Yunchong’s face. Ya Yunchong actively directed his sword gesture at Zhang Yang, shouting contemptuously, "Ant! Come out and face your death!"
Fighting seemed unavoidable now.
Very well then. Since he must step into the limelight, so be it.
Since one is here, one may as well settle in.
When Zhang Yang chose to act, even within the boundless Tianzang Immortal Realm, a realm of uncountable immortals, he faced challenges head-on.
"Alright, I'll fight." Zhang Yang agreed.
Li Canyang was overjoyed.
Seeing his excited look, Zhang Yang inwardly grumbled: Stole your blood dripping immortal lotuses, used your Hundred Calamity Tower, killed Mad Blade Guards you invited, and now you're offering the Hundred Calamity Map and immortal pills to get me to take action. If I refused now, it really would be unreasonable. As a man who believes in reason, it's only right to fight.
He stepped forward.
Countless gazes focused on him. Zhang Yang looked at the overbearing Ya Yunchong, actually feeling a bit annoyed.
I have to bully the smaller and weaker.
How irritating. I’ve always bullied the bigger and stronger ones.
He had reached the Great Perfection of the True Immortal, his own unique level of cultivation.
Others only reached basic Perfection of the True Immortal.
Meaning, he was a minor realm above Ya Yunchong.
How could he fight like this?
Zhang Yang thought for a moment and decided he couldn’t stand out too much; that could invite unnecessary trouble. So, he settled on using just one-tenth of his power. He wouldn’t employ the dominant force of his Celestial Body of gold, just one-tenth of his Great Path Immortal Essence.
Seeing Zhang Yang silent, Li Canyang assumed he feared Ya Yunchong's status. "Don’t be afraid," he comforted. "Defeating him won't bring you disaster. It will only earn him the contempt of Miss Immortal Crow Yanyu, and perhaps win you her regard. This is an opportunity for you. Fight well."
Zhang Yang despised him. This Li Canyang is really useless, didn't even dare pound his chest promising me safety.
He didn’t care anyway. At worst, he could just leave.
The Tianzang Immortal Realm was only his starting point.
Besides, he held one special trump card.
Zhang Yang said lightly, "Just have the National Master ready with the Hundred Calamity Map and immortal pills."
He strolled leisurely to the center of the field.
Corpses sprawled around; the stench of blood was sharp.
Zhang Yang crooked his finger at Ya Yunchong.
Arrogant and overbearing by nature, Ya Yunchong had always held the people of the Tianzang Immortal Realm in contempt. Now, at the peak of his arrogance, how could he tolerate Zhang Yang's insolence? He immediately slashed out with his immortal sword.
He struck without mercy, the sword edge radiating lethal intent.
Zhang Yang made only a simple move. Restricting himself to one-tenth of his power meant he couldn’t act too ostentatiously. So, he flicked at the sword's spine with his finger.
Clang!
The immense power of a powerful Perfection-stage True Immortal, concentrated on Ya Yunchong's immortal sword, instantly collapsed.
Crucially, the force from that flick surged forth like splitting bamboo.
"Argh!"
Ya Yunchong couldn't withstand it. The hand gripping his sword tore open at the webbing between thumb and finger, blood gushing. He himself was sent hurtling backward by the shock, vomiting a torrent of blood.
Victory by a mere flick of a finger.
Instant, deathly silence gripped the scene.
Only Zhang Yang twitched at the corner of his mouth. He wanted to curse. He had genuinely tried to suppress his power to the absolute minimum. He truly hadn’t intended to be ostentatious. Yet Ya Yunchong was too weak, far weaker than he had anticipated. This was really troublesome.
The crucial point was—winning with a casual flick. Wasn't this the very definition of a deliberate slap in the face?
Trying to avoid trouble had turned into deliberately asking for it.
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Zhang Yang was very depressed.
The opponent was so weak that it baffled him; he hadn't anticipated winning so easily, which made him intensely sense the hostile and fierce gazes from some people in front of the General's Mansion across the way.
He already knew that, just like the Mad Blade Guards, the Rakshasa Guards of Immortal Crow who had come were also led by the second leader.
At that moment, that second leader, Blood Swallow, was staring at him fiercely.
Zhang Yang wanted to explain, but he knew that if he spoke, it would be taken as greater humiliation and mockery. He could only hold it in his heart and turned to look at his confidante.
Bing Yuyan gave him a charming smile.
She knew that Zhang Yang had indeed overestimated Ya Yunchong’s strength.
A True Immortal who had swept through the National Master’s Mansion couldn’t even withstand Zhang Yang’s power without using the Celestial Body of gold—just one-tenth of his Great Path Immortal Essence—and it was truly excessively weak.
In the end, their understanding of power was still stuck in the time of the Vast Immortal Realm.
Later in the Vast Immortal Realm, even the weakest foes they encountered were Major Taboos, but they forgot that this was the Immortal Path Universe. Although Major Taboos were more numerous, they were dispersed. The Tianzang Immortal Realm had limited numbers; as for the True Immortal Realm, Tianzang might not even hold one or two.
After the silence, the scene became noisy and boiling.
After all, this was the Silver Star Immortal Dynasty; people couldn’t stand the arrogant bossiness of the outsider Ya Yunchong, so cheers and applause rang out continuously.
Yet Zhang Yang knew that the more things proceeded this way, the more the situation might focus on him, and it would become hard for him not to be the center of attention.
He didn’t go to enjoy the cheers but came up to Li Canyang and stretched out his hand.
"National Master, where is my thing?"
Under everyone’s watchful eyes, Li Canyang couldn’t fake it; besides, Zhang Yang’s victory had relieved him of some crisis, so he gladly handed it over.
He still cautioned: "The Hundred Calamity Map is lent to you for three years. Remember, after three years, return it to me in exactly the same condition!"
Then, this National Master headed straight for General Wang Jiang Chengfeng; he intended to settle accounts.
With the item in hand, Zhang Yang saw Xing Yunlie staring fixedly at the Hundred Calamity Map, his face full of envy, continuously rubbing his hands.
"Prince, let’s go back."
He didn’t want to stay; newly arrived, he didn’t want to become the focus of attention immediately.
Xing Yunlie reluctantly forced his gaze away from the Hundred Calamity Map and said: "This is only the beginning; secretly, by Immortal Dynasty rules, since Li Canyang won, he must hold Jiang Chengfeng accountable. If Jiang Chengfeng has no proof to show his innocence, hehe, it will get even livelier then."
Zhang Yang wasn’t interested; he immediately squeezed to the back.
Bing Yuyan winked at him, playfully expressing silent praise.
Zhang Yang rolled his eyes helplessly, indicating that he truly hadn’t expected Ya Yunchong to be so weak.
He paid no attention to the dispute between Li Canyang and Jiang Chengfeng and instead unfolded the Hundred Calamity Map.
The Hundred Calamity Map depicted a person facing a calamity within the Hundred Realms Secret Realm, specifically enduring a scene of conquering the Five Elements Calamity.
Mountains rose and fell like dragons.
A person stood at the peak’s summit, visible only from behind.
Surrounding were Golden Lights, along with shattered wooden strips and leaves; water was forming out of thin air like a dragon, surging to swallow the figure.
That was the scene captured in this picture.
Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan exchanged a glance, both simultaneously feeling something strange.
After a moment of insight, they looked at each other again, both revealing a faint smile.
Snap!
Zhang Yang rolled up the Hundred Calamity Map.
Because the two of them had already comprehended a great secret hidden within the Hundred Calamity Map, known as the Hundred Realms Secret Realm.
Xing Yunlie, sneakily peeking from the corner of his eye, caught only a glance but felt nothing, itching with curiosity, as the Hundred Calamity Map was put away.
Xing Yunlie rubbed his hands anxiously, his mind in turmoil.
Zhang Yang chuckled inwardly.
After grasping its mysteries, the Hundred Calamity Map immediately became insignificant to Zhang Yang and Bing Yuyan, but it seemed many others had thoughts about it.
Many people around were fidgeting restlessly, wanting to continue peeking.
Zhang Yang put it away and was about to suggest leaving to Xing Yunlie once more when, at that moment, the scene gradually fell silent again, quieter than before.
Everyone looked in one direction.
At some point, in the high sky to the upper left, a graceful and elegant figure appeared.
Behind her, space twisted, and people continuously emerged.
"Immortal Crow!"
Someone murmured softly.
Zhang Yang squinted to look.
As for appearance, this Immortal Crow was indeed capable of rivaling Bing Yuyan.
In fact, men and women born in the Immortal Realm were rarely ugly, especially women; it was normal to have fine features, but those as beautiful as Immortal Crow, who could overshadow all others, were few, very few, so few that many immortals stared dumbfounded.
This was also why Bing Yuyan stayed low-key, deliberately covering her face with her black hair; otherwise, she couldn't escape the attention.
Immortal Crow's exquisite face seemed like an artwork meticulously sculpted by heaven, full of depth, each tiny part astonishingly beautiful, and the entire view almost unreal.
Her glossy black hair cascaded to her waist, with a few playful strands fluttering; combined with the surrounding essence of immortality thick as fog, she appeared like an immortal drifting with

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
rimora
j) Overlord

A Cultivation Saga Across Multiverses,

Volume 16






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





