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The situation in the cave was chaotic. 
 
A fierce battle broke out among thousands of fifth tribulation Almighties for the nine Dragon coffin. The 
aftershock alone was extremely terrifying. It shook everyone and made them step back, not daring to 
get close. 
 
There was a huge gap between each of the nine tribulations of the Saint realm. The gap between the 
fourth and fifth tribulations was the biggest. 
 
All of the higher-beings rushed toward the coffin in the middle, trying to get it. However, there were 
simply too many people, and it became a chaotic battle. Very few people were able to reach the side of 
the coffin. 
 
Occasionally, someone would rush up and hear a few Dragon roars. The Golden giant Dragons would 
pounce over and blast them away. 
 
“This coffin is truly a divine object!” 
 
Seeing this, everyone was shocked. 
 
These giant golden dragons were not conjured by a spell technique. They were real Dragon Souls, and 
there were nine of them. 
 
True dragons were rare, and Dragon Souls were even rarer. An ordinary Emperor weapon would have 
one dragon Soul at most, but there were nine of them. It was as difficult as ascending to the heavens to 
gather all of them. 
 
“I must get it!” 
 
Their expressions became more and more fanatical, and they used all their strength to rush toward the 
nine-Dragon coffin. 
 
Boom! Boom! Boom! 
 
Countless rays of light rose from all directions and bombarded the coffin, wearing down the power on it. 
 
If it had been 10000 years ago, the coffin’s defense would have been unbreakable. But now, so many 
years had passed, and most of the power on the coffin had been worn away by time. Even a fifth 
tribulation Saint could shake it. 
 
The power of the nine Dragon Souls gradually weakened, and the coffin began to tremble. 
 
“Soon!” 
 
At the entrance of the passage, the crowd was in an uproar. 
 



Everyone was a little nervous. Their eyes were wide open as they stared at the coffin. 
 
The power on the coffin was getting weaker and weaker. It was estimated that it would not take long for 
a fifth tribulation to collect it. There were so many Almighties here, who knew who would get the nine 
Dragon coffin in the end? 
 
In the crowd, many people’s eyes flickered as they secretly prepared to attack. 
 
This time, not only the Masters of the major clans came, but there were also many people from the 
sects. Among them, there were crouching tigers and hidden dragons, and there was no lack of 5th 
tribulation experts hidden among them. 
 
They were all waiting, waiting for the best opportunity! 
 
Tang Hao was also waiting. 
 
As time passed, the crowd gradually held their breath. The air was filled with apprehension and tension. 
 
Finally, a mighty figure made his move. He stretched out his hand and made a hand seal. He grabbed the 
coffin, wanting to put it into his bag. 
 
The powerful people’s expressions changed slightly, but they didn’t attack. They just watched. They 
weren’t sure if the coffin could be taken, so they might as well let this person try for them. 
 
Under everyone’s gaze, the handprint grabbed the coffin without any hindrance. The powerful person 
who made the move was stunned at first, as if he didn’t expect it to be so smooth. Then, he revealed a 
look of ecstasy. 
 
He retracted his hand seal and was about to put the coffin into his bag. 
 
However, how could the other mighty figures just sit by and watch him take away the treasures? they 
immediately made their moves. Some of them used the art of snatching to fight for the coffin, while 
others directly shot out rays of light, bombarding the coffin. 
 
Boom! Boom! Boom! 
 
It was another fierce battle. 
 
This time, all of the mighty figures had bloodshot eyes and were using all of their techniques. They were 
all fighting with their lives on the line. 
 
The coffin kept changing hands, and it circulated in the hands of many powerful beings, but no one was 
able to take it away successfully. 
 
Clang clang clang! 
 
The coffin continued to receive heavy blows and trembled violently. Suddenly, another blow landed on 
the coffin. The coffin trembled violently, and with a “Chi” sound, the lid of the coffin actually opened. 



 
At that moment, endless green light burst out from the coffin and filled the entire cave. It was so bright 
that no one could see it. 
 
At the same time, an extremely terrifying pressure suddenly spread out. 
 
Everyone’s hearts trembled and their expressions changed. 
 
This aura was like the might of the heavens, making it hard for them to breathe. Many of the lower-
leveled Saints, who were only at the first or second tribulation, immediately knelt down and trembled 
under this aura. 
 
“Is … Is this the aura of a Paragon?” 
 
In the air, the fifth tribulation Almighties exclaimed in horror. 
 
They were all frozen there, not daring to move at all under this terrifying pressure. 
 
Even if they were fifth tribulation Almighties, they were still so small in front of the aura of a nine 
tribulation Supreme. 
 
A moment later, the aura dissipated, and everyone heaved a sigh of relief. 
 
“What’s that?” 
 
They looked into the coffin and saw a dazzling green light. Upon a closer look, they realized that it was a 
suit of armor. It was green all over and had a simple style. It was ancient and simple, and it emitted a 
shocking aura. 
 
“Heavens! It’s a God’s armor!” 
 
“That’s a Supreme artifact! And it’s a set of armor!” 
 
Everyone sucked in a breath of cold air, their faces full of shock. 
 
On Pangu continent, advanced armors were rare, and Emperor weapons were few and far between, let 
alone a supreme weapon. It was definitely a rare treasure, even more precious than ordinary Supreme 
weapons. 
 
Everyone’s eyes instantly turned red as they rushed madly toward the coffin. A fierce battle broke out 
again. 
 
In the crowd at the entrance of the passage, there were also figures rushing out and joining the battle. 
 
The battle became extremely brutal. From time to time, there were people whose physical bodies were 
blown up, and only their primordial spirits could escape. 
 
“Where are you running to?” 



 
Forefather black sky blocked one of the primordial spirits and opened his mouth to suck. 
 
“You … Who are you?” 
 
The mighty figure let out a cry of shock, but before he could react, he was sucked over and swallowed by 
patriarch black sky. His aura instantly rose by a few notches. 
 
“Another one!” 
 
Before he could digest it, another primordial spirit rushed out of the cave. He rushed up and swallowed. 
Soon, he had swallowed five or six primordial spirits, all of which were fifth tribulation Almighties, which 
made his aura soar. 
 
“Hahaha! Continue fighting! The more brutal the fight, the better!” 
 
As he watched the fierce battle in the cave, he intercepted the escaping primordial spirits and devoured 
them one by one. Ancestor black sky was overjoyed. As long as a few more primordial spirits came, his 
strength would be restored to the 6th tribulation and he would no longer be afraid of these 5th 
tribulation. 
 
He didn’t need to hide, he could just kill them and devour their bodies and primordial spirits. 
 
The fierce battle in the cave was still going on. From time to time, primordial spirits would escape. He 
intercepted them one by one and his cultivation level quickly recovered to the 6th tribulation. 
 
“Hahaha! I, black sky patriarch, have returned! My name will once again resound across Pangu continent 
and shake the thirty-three heavens!” 
 
He couldn’t help but laugh out loud, full of pride. 
 
After being excited for a while, he once again went into the cave. 
 
“Hmph! You ants want to snatch the nine-Dragon coffin and the Taiyi green God streamer? That’s all 
mine, even your lives are mine!” The corners of his mouth curled up, revealing a sinister smile. 
 
“And you, kid, you’re mine too!” 
 
Then, he turned to look at Tang Hao, who was stuck in the crowd. 
 
“Great black Heaven hand!” 
 
He waited for a moment, and Yi found an opportunity. He suddenly flashed into the cave and descended 
from the sky. He reached out and a huge black handprint blasted out. 
 
Then, with an “ah” sound, the fifth tribulation eminence who had been hit let out a blood-curdling 
scream and was sent flying backward while spitting out blood. 
 



After dozens of palm strikes, there was a series of banging sounds and the surrounding five tribulations 
Almighties were all blown away. 
 
In an instant, everyone in the cave was stunned, looking at the figure that descended from the sky in 
shock. 


