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“It’s too spectacular!” 
 
Ling Zhanxu and the rest looked at the giant ship in front of them with dazed expressions. 
 
The divine boat was magnificent and magnificent, completely beyond their imagination. 
 
“In the history of the gate of fortune, there is more than one divine boat. However, this is the largest 
and the most powerful one. It is the product of the highest intelligence of the gate of fortune. The 
ancestors of the gate of fortune once made a name for themselves with this divine boat.” 
 
Zao huaizi was so excited that his entire body was trembling. 
 
Ever since this divine boat was lost, countless ancestors of the gate of fortune had searched for it. Even 
when they died, they wanted to find this treasure and revive the sect. However, none of them had 
succeeded. 
 
Now, he had finally found it. 
 
His gate of fortune had already been revived. If he could find this treasure, he would be like a tiger that 
had grown wings. 
 
“It’s a little broken …” 
 
Then, he examined the divine boat, and his brows furrowed slightly. There were many damaged parts on 
the huge boat, and there were many big and small holes. At the bow of the boat, a large area had been 
destroyed. 
 
That was how the shattered creation true gold had come about. 
 
“However, it’s a good thing that the main body is still here. As long as I repair it a little, I can still 
recover!” 
 
He said as he looked at Tang Hao. 
 
Tang Hao looked at it and nodded. 
 
Before he came, he had already prepared for the worst. That was, the divine boat would be completely 
destroyed. But now, the main body was still there, which was already considered good. There was still a 
possibility of restoration. 
 
“What exactly happened to the 23rd generation here? the divine boat was actually broken so badly …” 
 
“Looking at the situation here, it’s obvious that an intense battle took place here, and the twenty-third 
generation also participated in it. But who exactly is he fighting with? could it be … The mysterious nine-
colored God’s bone?” 
 



“The 23rd generation creation son is an eighth tribulation venerable sovereign. He also has a divine boat 
of creation. I’m afraid only an eighth tribulation expert or a ninth tribulation existence can kill him and 
destroy this divine boat to such an extent.” 
 
“But … In the twenty-third generation, it seems that there are no more nine tribulations in the world!” 
 
Tang Hao was full of doubts. 
 
At the side, Ling Zhanxu and the others were also discussing, but they did not have any leads. 
 
As they discussed, they flew to the divine boat and circled it. 
 
They had wanted to find some clues on the divine boat, but after going around, there were only ruins. 
They didn’t find the whereabouts of the twenty-third generation son of fortune or the creation ring. 
 
“Why isn’t he here?” 
 
Zao huaizi was a little disappointed. 
 
To him, the creation ring was just as important as this divine boat. With the ring, he could control the 
gate of destinies and open its treasure vault. 
 
Moreover, if he wanted to control the divine boat, he would need that ring. 
 
“The divine boat is here, so the ring should be here too. Let’s split up and look for it!” 
 
Tang Hao said as he looked around. 
 
The void was huge, and there were fragments and remains everywhere. The ring must have been 
scattered among these fragments. 
 
“Alright!” 
 
Everyone responded and scattered to search in all directions. 
 
“Another nine-colored bone!” 
 
Tang Hao swept forward and searched for a moment. He found another nine-colored God’s bone. 
 
“Nine-colored bone, nine-colored blood … There can’t really be a connection, right?” Tang Hao thought 
of the mysterious old man he met at the king Roc mountain. The old man had warned him to be careful 
of the man with polycoria and the nine-colored blood. 
 
 
He had thought of this possibility when he first discovered the nine-colored divine bone. 
 
However, this was only a guess, and he couldn’t be sure. 
 



“Forget it, it’s none of my business!” 
 
Tang Hao shook his head after some thought. He tossed the thought out of his mind. 
 
He focused on searching the ring, using his soul consciousness to check the fragments and the remains. 
 
But after searching for a while, there was no result. 
 
Just as he was wondering if the ring was really here, Zao Huazi’s exclamation was suddenly heard. 
 
“I’ve found it! It’s on my side!” 
 
Zao Huazi shouted excitedly. 
 
Tang Hao turned around and ran toward the beggar. At the same time, he looked around and found the 
ancient Ring of Fortune among the broken stones. 
 
It looked exactly the same as the one worn by Zao huaizi, but its aura was different. This one’s aura was 
more profound, and it had an ancient Dao rhythm. 
 
“Hahaha! That’s great!” 
 
Zao Huazi laughed and rushed towards the ring. He extended his palm from afar, trying to grab the ring. 
 
Tang Hao was also elated. With this ring, he could use the treasures in the gate of destinies. It was said 
that there were many rare heavenly materials and earthly treasures in it. There were also treasure pills 
refined by the ancient alchemy Dao Masters of creation, which could help his cultivation progress. 
 
However, at this moment, there was a sudden change. 
 
In the void in front of Zao huaizi, ripples suddenly appeared. A large ship sailed out, and many figures 
stood on it. 
 
“Get lost!” 
 
The person in the middle shouted loudly and raised his hand, pointing a finger. 
 
In an instant, rolling celestial core power gushed out and condensed into a giant golden finger. It 
pointed at Zao Huazi with overwhelming pressure. 
 
Zao Huazi turned pale with fright. This pressure … Was clearly at the level of thousand blood. 
 
“It’s the great void heaven!” 
 
He also recognized that the person who attacked was from the great void heaven. 
 
He retreated in a panic, but it was still too late. He was hit by the aftershock, and his body trembled. 
With a cry, he spat out a mouthful of blood. Then, his body flew backward like a cannonball. 



 
He had just advanced to the 7th tribulation. He had no way of fighting against a thousand-blood expert. 
 
“Great void heaven, God curse heaven … Why are they here?” 
 
Tang Hao’s expression changed when he looked up. 


