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Dao master primordial chaos waved his hand, and a treasure map flew out. 
 
The nine suns broke out of the diagram, bringing with them a strong yang energy as they bombarded 
down. 
 
War god Mountain Master let out a shrill cry, took out his blood-killing divine spear, and struck down. 
 
The Yuchi forefather took out the ancient lamp again. 
 
………… 
 
The 11 Saints attacked at the same time. The void above the mountain range glowed with black light 
from time to time, but it couldn’t withstand such a powerful force and started to distort. 
 
“Kill!” 
 
On war god mountain, the disciples and elders of the primordial chaos dojo had also made their moves, 
blasting out tens of millions of light beams. 
 
Boom! Boom! Boom! 
 
The light was like raindrops, pouring down on the light screen. 
 
The light screen trembled continuously. In just a short while, it had dimmed a little. 
 
“Let them blast! Let’s sit down first and recuperate. We’ll attack when they’re almost done!” The 
headmaster sat down cross-legged. 
 
Tang Hao also sat down and closed his eyes to rest. 
 
Although the other side had many people, this formation had been reinforced countless times by them. 
It could at least hold on for five or six days. During this time, they could consume a lot of the enemy’s 
strength. 
 
The disciples and elders sat down on heaven-equal peak and began to wait. 
 
At this moment, people started to rush over from all directions of heaven mountain range. They stood 
far away and looked over. 
 
These were all people from various forces who had come to watch this battle. 
 
The news of this battle had spread throughout the entire Donglin and caused a huge commotion. 
 
“At this rate, I think the formation will be broken in about six days! Once the formation is broken, the 
heaven-equal Department will be annihilated in less than 15 minutes. ” 
 



“Hahaha! That’s great! The heaven-equal Department is finally finished!” 
 
From time to time, there would be joyful laughter. 
 
Many of them were from the major ancient clans, immortal sects, ye clan, and Hua clan. They had 
followed the two pure lands to besiege the heaven-reaching courtyard, and many of their disciples had 
been killed by the people of the heaven-reaching courtyard. 
 
Especially during the battle in the starry sky, countless people had died. Many ancient clan Masters and 
immortal sect Masters had died at the hands of that Tang. 
 
They couldn’t wait for the destruction of the heaven-equal Department. The more miserable the death 
of that surnamed Tang, the better. 
 
As time passed, more and more people came to watch, and the array became dimmer and dimmer. Only 
two days had passed, and several arrays had been broken. 
 
In another three days, there was only one more formation left. 
 
“Hahaha! Old man Qitian, your heaven’s equal Department is finished!” 
 
The primordial chaos Dao master laughed out loud. 
 
On their side, everyone’s spirits were lifted, and their fighting spirit soared. 
 
As long as they could break through this layer, they would be able to kill their way in and destroy the 
entire heaven-equal courtyard. 
 
Clang clang! 
 
At this moment, a loud bell ring sounded in the heaven-equal Department. 
 
“All elders and disciples, follow me to face the enemy!” 
 
The headmaster stood up and shouted. 
 
Shua shua shua! 
 
Around the mountain peak, figures stood up one after another, revealing their sharp edges and burning 
with a shocking battle intent. 
 
“Last time, I didn’t kill to my heart’s content. This time, I’m going to kill dozens, hundreds of them, and 
kill them to my heart’s content!” Elder Wang Yun raised his sword and waved it. His killing intent soared. 
 
Tang Hao and Daoist Qingzhu stood up at the same time. The three of them looked at each other and 
nodded. 
 
BOOM! 



 
Finally, the last layer of the formation was broken. 
 
Countless figures shouted and rushed down. The first was the 11 Saints. 
 
“Go!” 
 
The sect master shouted in a low voice and took the lead to rush into the sky. 
 
The three of them rushed into the sky and blocked the group of Saints. 
 
“We’ll deal with old man Qi Tian!” 
 
“That kid is mine!” 
 
“Hey! What a coincidence, I’m also looking for that brat. Why don’t we join forces and kill him 
together!” 
 
The eleven Saints were divided into three groups. Four of them rushed toward headmaster Qitian, three 
toward Daoist Qingzhu, and the remaining four all rushed toward Tang Hao. 
 
“You brat, you stole my divine spear. I will never forgive you for this!” 
 
War god Mountain Master was dressed in golden armor and held a blood-red spear in his hand. He took 
the lead and rushed over. 
 
Behind him were the Yuchi forefather, the Dao master of the void, and the sect master of the killing 
Saint sect. 
 
The four Saints ‘auras gathered together and turned into a raging tide that pressed down. 
 
“What a great formation! You really think highly of me!” 
 
Tang Hao laughed coldly, but he was not afraid. 
 
He stepped up in the air and faced his opponent. 
 
His white robe fluttered in the wind. Suddenly, it burst out with a dazzling light that illuminated the 
surroundings. 
 
He was like a small sun, hanging in the air. Not only on his robe, but on his waist, the Jade was also 
shining brightly, blooming with the same hot brilliance. Every inch of his skin was also blooming with this 
kind of brilliance. 
 
As he walked forward, the light grew brighter and brighter, illuminating the entire world. 
 
“Argh! It’s so eye-piercing!” 
 



“What’s that?” 
 
Countless Disciples of War god mountain and primordial chaos dojo covered their eyes and exclaimed in 
shock. 
 
“What … What is this aura?” 
 
War god Mountain Master and the others were also stunned. 
 
This kind of aura was extremely hot, but it was the most yang and masculine Qi in this world. Moreover, 
as the light grew brighter, the boy’s aura continued to rise, becoming stronger and stronger, and had 
already surpassed them. 
 
“This … How is this possible?” 
 
The sect master of killing Saint sect blurted out in shock. 
 
Didn’t this kid just enter the sage realm two or three years ago? 
 
However, how could this aura be stronger than his? 
 
Was this a ghost?! 
 
“This …” The void Dao master’s eyes widened in shock. 
 
Even the mountain Master of War god mountain was stunned. This kid’s aura was even stronger than 
the last time they met. 
 
“That treasured clothings … My God! That’s a fourth tribulation treasured clothing!” 
 
When they recognized the treasured clothing, they were shocked again. 
 
How rare was a fourth tribulation treasure robe! 
 
“Motherf * cker! Where did this kid get such a treasure?” They all cursed out loud. 
 
Tang Hao stood still. His aura had already reached its peak. He raised his palm and struck out at the four 
people who were attacking him. 
 
In an instant, the spiritual Qi in the surroundings surged, and a giant blood-red palm condensed and 
slapped upward. 
 
With a few Peng Peng sounds, the four people all let out a muffled groan, staggering from this huge 
palm. 
 
Before they could recover from their shock, a figure appeared in front of them like a ghost. His precious 
clothes fluttered in the wind, and he held a divine spear in his hand. His body was shrouded in blood-
colored flames, and between his brows, a golden pattern cracked open to reveal a Golden God’s eye. 



 
And on his chest, there was a dazzling seven-colored divine light. 
 
His face was cold and his killing intent was shocking. The moment he appeared, the void around him 
seemed to be frozen. 
 
Stab! 
 
He thrust out his spear, and a golden spear light shone as it attacked the mountain Master of War god 
mountain. 
 
Wherever it went, the void shattered. 
 
Clang! 
 
There was a loud explosion. 
 
Then, there was a cry of surprise. 
 
War god Mountain Master let out a short scream. His body shook as he was sent flying by the spear. 
 
His eyes were wide open, and he was in a daze. He found it hard to believe. 
 
During this period of time, he had also had the opportunity to improve his cultivation. He thought that 
when they met again, he would be able to take revenge and wash away the humiliation. However, he 
did not expect that the kid’s improvement would be even greater. The gap between the two of them did 
not shorten, but instead widened. 


