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A cold wind was blowing on the mountain peak. 
 
Two figures sat on the cliff. 
 
The person on the left was a handsome young man dressed in a simple black shirt. Beside him was a 
young woman dressed in a white dress that was slightly tight and showed off her graceful figure. 
 
Her long black hair was like silk, and it fluttered in the cold wind. 
 
Her face was delicate, fair, and breathtakingly beautiful. 
 
She sat there, exuding a cold and refined aura, like a fairy who had descended from the heavens. 
 
The two of them snuggled up to each other as they sat and watched the birds fly in the sky and the 
clouds move. 
 
Tang Hao was lost in his thoughts. He felt as if he had returned to the old days when they sat on the roof 
of a skyscraper late at night, looking up at the starry sky. 
 
“It’s been so many years!” 
 
Tang Hao sighed. 
 
Looking back on the past, he always had a feeling as if it was a lifetime ago. 
 
Perhaps it was because he had been in the starry sky for too long, and the starry sky was a completely 
different world from earth, so when he thought back to the things on earth, he always felt a little 
absent-minded. 
 
“Lil Tang, do you still remember the first time you took me to fly? we were sitting on the roof of that 
building, watching the stars and the moon …” 
 
Qin Xiangyi mumbled in a daze. 
 
“I remember!” Tang Hao said. 
 
She smiled and snuggled her head into Tang Hao’s arms.”We were still young then! He did not expect 
that more than 30 years had passed in the blink of an eye! Time really flies!” 
 
“Yup! It’s really fast!” 
 
Tang Hao smiled.”But we’re still young! We are the youngest in the world of cultivation. ” 
 
“That’s true!” Qin Xiangyi chuckled. 
 
“Lil Tang, do you still remember when we first met …” 



 
“Little Tang …” 
 
The two of them continued to chat … 
 
In the horizon, the red sun set and a full moon rose. The night sky was filled with stars, dazzling and eye-
catching. 
 
The two of them were a little dazed as they looked on in silence. 
 
Soon, the night fell. 
 
When Tang Hao returned to his senses and looked at the person in his arms, he realized that she had 
already closed her eyes and fallen asleep. 
 
He chuckled but did not move. He just held her and continued to sit on the cliff. 
 
After sitting for the whole night, he waited until the sky brightened before bringing her back to the cave 
and settling her down. 
 
He returned to the cave and sat down cross-legged, his expression becoming serious. 
 
After the warmth, it was time for him to do business. He had to take the great supplement pill in his 
hand, rush his cultivation to perfection, and then try to break through to the fourth tribulation realm. 
 
As long as he survived this tribulation, he would have a long lifespan, and the lifespan he had consumed 
in the past was nothing. 
 
This tribulation was different from the previous two tribulations. One of the previous two tribulations 
was the primordial soul tribulation, which focused on attacking the primordial soul. The other was the 
physical body tribulation, which focused on attacking the physical body. However, the lightning of this 
tribulation was much more normal. It was just ordinary tribulation lightning, but the power was 
incomparable. 
 
It was said that the power of this tribulation lightning was a hundred times stronger than the lightning of 
the physical tribulation. It would be very difficult to pass this tribulation. 
 
This was a threshold. Among a hundred third tribulation saints, only one or two could pass this 
tribulation. The rest would not be able to cross this threshold in their entire lives and would eventually 
die from the exhaustion of their lifespans. 
 
However, once they crossed it, they would have a long lifespan. 
 
A four-tribulation Saint was considered to have truly stepped into the threshold of the strong. 
 
Tang Hao took out the nourishing pill, took a deep breath, and popped it into his mouth. 
 



As soon as the pill entered his stomach, it overflowed, releasing a shocking medicinal power that turned 
into rolling waves that crazily spread in all directions. 
 
Tang Hao’s entire body trembled. He almost lost control of the powerful force. 
 
He frowned and quickly circulated his celestial core power to control the power in his body that was 
about to go berserk. He pulled it back on the right track and began to absorb it. 
 
After walking one round, the medicinal power would turn into the purest celestial core power and surge 
into the sea of Dao in his dantian. A part of it would be drawn over by the immortal abode and absorbed 
completely, while the rest would flow into the sea of Dao. 
 
After going through a few tribulations, his sea of the path had expanded several times and was even 
wider. The celestial core power that was surging inside had turned into a pure golden color. 
 
The medicinal power was constantly being converted and surged in, and his sea of the path was 
gradually filled. 
 
“I’ve finally reached perfection!” 
 
The medicinal power of the great supplement pill was very pure and easy to absorb. Tang Hao only 
spent half a day to completely absorb it and finally reached the peak of the three tribulations. The 
remaining excess was absorbed by the God spirit bone. 
 
“Next, it’s time to attempt the fourth tribulation!” 
 
Tang Hao mumbled as he stood up and adjusted to his current strength. 
 
He didn’t dare to be careless in this tribulation. The first two tribulations were easily overcome by 
relying on the strength of his divine soul and physical body. However, this tribulation was extremely 
difficult, so he had to be fully prepared. 
 
In addition to relying on his physical body and spell techniques to resist, he also had to rely on the 
Tribulation weapon. 
 
“We need to prepare more treasured clothing and shield-type tribulation weapons. We can use them to 
withstand the lightning.” 
 
Tang Hao took out all the defensive tribulation weapons in his collection and prepared to use them as 
cannon fodder. 
 
“It’s almost time!” 
 
Tang Hao felt that it was about time after some preparation. 
 
He had many treasures on him, and he even had a complete Supreme artifact. It shouldn’t be a problem 
for him to pass this tribulation. 
 



After entering the cave, he informed sis Xiangyi and then left the cave. He stood in the air and released 
his aura without holding back. 
 
In just a moment, the sky darkened and lightning rolled and accumulated. 
 
The lightning was purple in color and was extremely dense. It was a purple that seemed to have turned 
black, and it exuded a heart-palpitating aura. 
 
This was the lightning of the fourth tribulation, also known as the lightning of longevity. 
 
Very quickly, Half the Sky darkened. Rolling lightning surged in the sky, alarming all the xiuzhe in the 
surroundings. They all raised their heads and looked at the enormous Lightning Vortex in the sky, and 
couldn’t help but cry out. 
 
“Look! It’s the Tribulation lightning!” 
 
“Mother! Which old monster is going through a tribulation over there again?” 
 
“Looking at the appearance of this lightning, it should be the fushou lightning. Could it be a Holy Son of 
some race?” 
 
Some people thought of those Holy Sons. Recently, there had been constant news about which race’s 
Holy Son had passed the Thunder tribulation and advanced to the fourth tribulation. 
 
Stimulated by the boy from the lower realm, those clans nurtured their own Holy Sons at all costs. All 
kinds of divine medicine and divine pills were thrown out as if they were free, and the cultivation base of 
these Holy Sons was forcibly raised. 
 
With the protection of the clan treasure, it would not be difficult to pass the fourth tribulation. 
 
To cross the fourth tribulation at this time, they couldn’t help but think that it was those Holy Sons. 
However, after thinking about it carefully, it didn’t seem very possible. How could a clan’s Holy Son cross 
the Tribulation in the wilderness? it was too shabby. 
 
Which race’s Holy Son didn’t undergo tribulation in their own home and was protected by countless 
powerful beings? 
 
“He’s probably an old monster!” 
 
They were guessing. 
 
Since it wasn’t one of those monstrous Holy Sons, those who could survive this tribulation were all old 
monsters who had lived for many years. 


