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The long night was finally over. 
 
Because of last night’s strange phenomenon, the eight desolates were in turmoil. 
 
Countless cultivators were discussing and guessing who was the master that caused such a sensation. 
 
“I think! That doesn’t look like a xiuzhe, but more like some divine beast. Those descendants of the 
ancient era are also discussing it!” 
 
“Divine beast? It can’t be some real Dragon or Phoenix, right?” 
 
Everyone was guessing what kind of peerless master and ancient divine beast had appeared. 
 
For a time, there were many different opinions. 
 
In the desolate north, it was even more lively. 
 
Because last night, countless cultivators had followed the trajectory of the moonlight and found its 
source. 
 
The result shocked everyone. 
 
The source was the gate of fortune! 
 
The gate of fortune was now the center of attention in the beihuang region, and even the entire Pangu 
continent! 
 
That was because there was a monster whose name shook the world in the gate of fortune! 
 
In the past, he had done many great things, shaking the land of Pangu time and time again. Now, his 
name had spread far and wide, reaching up to the thirty-three heavens, like the sun in the sky. 
 
Let’s not talk about the past where he was hunted down by all the races in the world. Those were all old 
news and had been talked about by the world. 
 
Just recently, the news of this monster making fun of the hundred clan Alliance and snatching the 
Supreme Kasaya from them had caused another sensation. 
 
“Could he be the one who drew out the moonlight?” 
 
When they discovered that the source of the moonlight was the gate of fortune, everyone naturally 
thought of him. 
 
Although the gate of fortune was not an ordinary power and had once been glorious, it had fallen. If it 
did not have that monstrous talent, it might still be an unremarkable second-rate power. 
 



In the gate of fortune, the only person who could cause such a phenomenon seemed to be that 
monster. 
 
However, what kind of peerless Tao technique did this monster cultivate, or did he obtain some rare 
treasure to cause such a phenomenon? 
 
“I think! What kind of treasure did he get?” 
 
“This kid’s luck is heaven-defying, he might have obtained some kind of divine beast. Look at the young 
master of the great void heaven, didn’t he also obtain a true dragon? although it’s still young, it’s still 
considered a divine beast!” 
 
The crowd gathered around the mountain range of fortune and discussed. 
 
Most people thought that this demon surnamed Tang might have obtained some kind of divine beast, 
which caused such an exaggerated phenomenon. 
 
“You … You guys, look … It’s … It’s here again!” 
 
“This time it’s Japanese! Oh my God! What kind of divine beast is this?” 
 
Just as everyone was in the midst of a heated discussion, another strange phenomenon appeared in the 
sky. Endless sunlight gathered and turned into a brilliant glow. It poured down and landed on the gate of 
fortune. 
 
“This scale of Japanese brilliance is too shocking!” 
 
Everyone looked up at the sky in shock. 
 
Soon, the news spread from the beihuang region to the other eight regions, causing a huge commotion. 
 
Even the 33 heavens were shocked. Countless Saints descended from the heavens and landed in the 
beihuang region to watch the shocking phenomenon. 
 
At this moment, at the peak of creation peak. 
 
Tang Hao sat cross-legged on the ground, unmoving. 
 
His body was bathed in the sun’s radiance, and a bright glow circulated on his skin. 
 
The aura on his body was different from last night. It had changed from divine and cold to majestic and 
dignified. The former was like a cold Moon, while the latter was like a blazing sun. Their auras were 
completely opposite. 
 
Under the illumination of the sun’s radiance, every piece of Tang Hao’s flesh, blood, bones, and tendons 
were all transforming and strengthening. 
 
When the sun set, the light of the sun dissipated. 



 
However, not long after, when the Cold Moon rose, moonlight fell like the Milky Way in the nine 
Heavens, shaking the world again. 
 
“F * ck! Why is it here again?” 
 
“Are you done yet? Can’t you let your father cultivate!” 
 
The earth was once again filled with wails and curses. 
 
Especially in the desolate north, because it was so close, they couldn’t even get a little bit of moonlight, 
and it was all taken away. 
 
The strange phenomenon lasted for an entire night. The curses and wails also lasted for an entire night. 
 
After enduring this night with great difficulty, when the sun rose, these cultivators and descendants of 
the great desolation were ready to absorb the essence of the sun. However, they didn’t expect that the 
strange phenomenon would come again. All the essence of the sun had been snatched away. 
 
“Motherf * cker! This is too much!” 
 
They were so angry that they cursed. 
 
Many xiuzhe stopped cultivating and rushed to the surroundings of the mountain of fortune, cursing at 
the mountain. 
 
Day after day, the strange phenomenon continued. 
 
More and more cultivators gathered around the mountain of fortune. There were also many 
descendants of the chaos that were mixed in and peeking into the mountain. 
 
Curses could be heard everywhere in the mountain range. 
 
Those cultivators who relied on the essence of the sun and the moon to cultivate, the descendants of 
the ancient times, simply hated this surnamed Tang to the bone. 
 
“This kid … What is he doing?” 
 
Many of these people were from different Pangu races, and they were all puzzled. 
 
The people of the hundred clan Alliance were among them. 
 
They were also puzzled. This strange phenomenon had started a few days after they left the heavenly 
Buddha courtyard. Could this be related to the heavenly Buddha courtyard? 
 
However, didn’t this brat only snatch the eleven sariras in the heavenly Buddha courtyard? 
 
How did those relics cause such a phenomenon? 



 
“Sunlight, moonlight, and such a shocking phenomenon … Could this be the legendary Moonlight 
Treasure King Scripture?” 
 
A clan elder seemed to have recalled something and said in surprise. 
 
“Moon treasure light King Sutra? No way! That was one of the ancient scriptures of Buddhism. Wasn’t it 
long taken away by the 33 heavens? how could that kid have obtained it? He only got a Kasaya, and that 
Kasaya didn’t have any Scriptures!” 
 
“That’s right! The Scripture should be in the thirty-three heavens. There’s no way he could’ve gotten it!” 
 
The rest of the elders shook their heads. 
 
They didn’t know how that brat had managed to sneak into the ruins of the heavenly Buddha Academy. 
They still had no clue, but they were sure that the brat couldn’t have gotten the Supreme Buddhist sutra 
from the ruins. 
 
That was because the kid had mixed in with them. When they entered the Scripture chamber, it was 
already empty. There was not a single scripture book. 
 
However, other than practicing the moonlight Treasure King Scripture, what other cultivation technique 
or divine beast could cause such a phenomenon? 
 
They guessed for a long time, but in the end, they still had no clue. 
 
In the blink of an eye, this situation continued for an entire month. 
 
Tang Hao sat at the peak of creation for a month without moving. In this month, he absorbed the 
essence of the sun and the moon day and night. At the same time, he also absorbed the power of the 
sarira. His body had undergone earth-shaking changes. 
 
His flesh, blood, bones, and bones all turned crystal clear. Every inch of his flesh and blood contained 
surging power, which was several times more than before. 
 
His skin was flowing with two divine lights. One was like the Cold Moon, and the other was like the 
blazing sun. They were constantly alternating. 
 
At this point, he had already absorbed four sariras and was left with two. 
 
As for the Buddha body, he had already achieved a small success, but there was still a long way to go 
before he achieved great success. 
 
Right now, his body could only emit a thousand Zhang of Buddhist light. When he could emit a hundred 
thousand Zhang of Buddhist light, or even a hundred thousand Zhang of Buddhist light, that would be 
the true realm of great completion. 
 
He continued to cultivate, day after day, absorbing the essence of the sun and moon. 


