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On the eighth floor of the xuanhuang tower. 
 
A golden ship passed through the passage and entered this world. 
 
“They’re here!” 
 
At that moment, several divine senses in all directions of this world moved and discovered the arrival of 
the divine boat. 
 
“Now!” 
 
“Do it!” 
 
Several figures tore open the void and descended in front of the passage. 
 
There were six figures in total, and they were all blooming with the undying celestial light. Like ancient 
war gods, they spread out in all directions. As soon as they appeared, they attacked together, and the 
momentum from their bodies exploded like a tsunami. 
 
Some activated their Dao laws, and huge Divine Wheels appeared in the void. They rotated slowly and 
changed the flow of time in all directions. 
 
There were also some who directly took out their Supreme artifacts, such as ancient swords and divine 
Spears. They brought with them a sharp and unparalleled aura as they slashed over. 
 
The people on the ship had just reacted when these attacks came close. They all cried out in horror and 
their faces turned pale. 
 
This was the joint attack of the six great sovereigns. The momentum was too terrifying! 
 
“Six! You really think highly of me!” 
 
Tang Hao stood at the bow of the ship and looked around. He did not panic. 
 
How could he not have anticipated that the Dao Masters of the three heavens would ambush him the 
moment he stepped into the eighth level? thus, he had long been prepared. 
 
Before entering the eighth level, he had already activated the divine cannon and started to accumulate 
energy. Then, he stomped his feet and the warship under his feet shook. With a boom, it shot out an 
extremely bright divine light and blasted forward. Its target was the divine Wheel of Time. 
 
To Tang Hao, this divine ability was his greatest threat. 
 
Then, with another thought, the divine boat under his feet opened up layers of golden light curtains to 
resist the attacks of the other five venerable sovereigns. 
 



“This kid!” 
 
The great void sect master gasped in shock when his divine wheel was broken. 
 
He did not expect that under the ambush of the six of them, this kid not only did not panic, but could 
also counterattack. 
 
“However, no matter how much you struggle, it’s all in vain!” Then, he laughed coldly. 
 
Even if the divine wheel was broken, there were still attacks from the other five venerable sovereigns. 
How could these people on the ship resist them? 
 
Bang Bang Bang! 
 
Under the bombardment of the five beams of divine light, the light screen on the divine boat exploded 
layer by layer. However, with every layer that exploded, another layer would open up from the inside. 
 
“Still not broken?” 
 
The South Pole Dao master, the ancient devil Dao Emperor, and the others were also shocked. 
 
After a while, they revealed disdainful expressions. These light screens were formed by extracting the 
power of the cultivators on the ship. At this speed, the people on the ship would not be able to hold on 
in less than ten breaths. 
 
Once the shield was broken, they could easily capture and kill that brat and seize the divine boat of 
creation. 
 
In front of the six venerable sovereigns, even if the kid had ye Cha, he couldn’t escape. 
 
“What?” 
 
“What is this?” 
 
However, after the golden light screens had all exploded, another layer of black light screen appeared 
on the ship, blocking the Supreme weapons of the five people. 
 
“What is this?” 
 
“What a vicious mist! Why would there be such a thing on the divine creation boat?” 
 
They were even more shocked to discover that the light screen was actually corroding the power of their 
Supreme weapons. 
 
On the ship, Tang Hao smirked coldly. He flipped his palm, and a golden pill appeared in it. 
 
His lips quivered as he chanted the incantation. He was about to activate the killing weapon in his hand 
to give this group of old monsters a surprise. 



 
However, before he could make a move, he heard laughter coming from mid-air. Then, with a clang, the 
sound of a flying sword being unsheathed. A red divine light descended from the sky, and with a light 
stroke, the Supreme weapons were forced back. 
 
“Fellow Daoists, the people of my Vermillion Bird heaven are still on the ship. Are you going to kill them 
as well?” 
 
A warm voice was heard. 
 
“It’s the old monster Vermillion Bird!” 
 
The faces of the South Pole path master and the others changed. 
 
The great void sect master’s expression also changed. He was a little vexed. 
 
Their original plan was to kill the kid together with thunderous momentum, not giving the other 
venerable sovereigns a chance to help. However, they didn’t expect the kid to be so tough that he could 
hold on longer than they had expected. 
 
He did not expect the old monster Vermilion Bird to move so quickly. 
 
“Old man Vermilion Bird, this is none of your business. We’ll only kill that brat and not the people of 
your Vermilion Bird heaven!” 
 
The great void sect master shouted and waved his sleeves. A golden divine light shot out and headed 
straight for the creation warship. 
 
The other five people had a tacit understanding. Three of them attacked again and attacked the large 
ship. The other two followed suit and flew up to stop the Vermillion Bird path master. 
 
“Old man Taixu, bullying a 7th tribulation junior, you really have some face!” 
 
At this moment, another venerable sovereign arrived. He first sneered at the great void sect master 
before he made a move to block the Golden divine light from the great void sect master. 
 
“Old demon blood! You again!” 
 
The great void sect master looked over and gritted his teeth as he shouted. 
 
“Old man Taixu, you also know that I can’t let him fall into your hands!” The Blood King shouted. 
 
“Alright! Then I’d like to see how you’re going to stop me! There are only two of you and six of us. Why 
don’t we fight to the death today?” The great void sect master roared in anger. 
 
“Hmph! Alright!” 
 
The Blood King sneered, not showing any signs of weakness. 



 
“It’s not two, it should be three!” 
 
The Vermillion Bird path master smiled as he descended from the sky. 
 
As he spoke, he glanced at the warship. When he saw the golden light that had burst out of Tang Hao’s 
palm, he was slightly shocked. He then grinned. 
 
“This kid is not bad!” 
 
He mumbled to himself, a hint of admiration on his face. 


