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“One, two, three ...”
The blood slaughter religion master’s dazed eyes looked around.

He counted it again and again. There was no mistake. There were indeed three, and all of them were
eighth tribulations!

“How could this be ...”

He stood there with a dazed expression.

Never in his wildest dreams had he thought that this guy would have three 8th tribulation clones!

He even wondered if he had lost his mind to have such an absurd illusion. A three apertures venerable
sovereign had refined three eight tribulation avatars. This was definitely the most absurd and
unbelievable thing he had ever seen in his life!

What kind of monster was this guy?

He looked at Tang Hao, and his heart was in turmoil.

Even in the great thousand world outside, this guy would be an extremely monstrous figure!

He said to himself.

He felt even more remorseful that he had provoked such a person.

“If you didn’t set a trap to lure me with this immortal bead, | might not have been able to get it.
Unfortunately, you’re too confident. You think you can beat me, so you actually took out the immortal
bead.”

Tang Hao looked at him and teased.

A four element Supreme Emperor who owned the sect-protecting formation set up by a genuine
immortal was undoubtedly a tricky opponent. He was not sure if he could snatch it by force, but his
opponent had taken out the immortal bead and set a trap, which gave him a chance.

“I've finally gathered all of them!”

Then, he looked at the seven immortal beads in his palm with joy.

In order to collect these seven celestial beads, he had traveled all over the world, and now he had finally
completed it!

He took a deep breath and took out the pig slaughtering knife.



Weng Weng Weng!

As soon as the pig slaughtering knife was drawn out, the seven immortal beads immediately trembled
violently.

Then, immortal beads flew out, rushed to the blade, and embedded themselves in it.
The blade also trembled. With every stone embedded in it, the aura on it became stronger.

An extremely sharp saber Qi that seemed to be able to split the heavens and split the earth rose from
the saber.

Tang Hao could not help but draw a sharp breath when the blade energy was close to him.

Even without activating it, the saber Qi that was naturally emitted by the saber was already so amazing
that even his eighth tribulation xuanhuang chaotic immortal body could not bear it and felt a faint
stabbing pain.

“It's indeed a celestial artifact!”

Tang Hao mumbled. His eyes were burning.

The knife in front of him was completely different from the previous pig slaughtering knife. Although it
was still as ugly as before, with seven colorful celestial beads embedded in it, it was even uglier and
somewhat gaudy. However, it now had some power of a celestial artifact.

“Good blade!”

The demonic soul couldn’t help but exclaim in admiration.

How could he not be envious of a complete true immortal weapon? however, that was all. He was more
happy for fellow Daoist Tang.

In the air, the master of the bloody massacre church saw this scene and his eyes turned red. He was so
jealous that he was about to go crazy!

This saber should have been his!

Clang!

Another soft sound.

The last immortal Pearl was also embedded in the blade.

Buzzzzzz!



The blade trembled violently, and a dazzling immortal radiance suddenly shot up into the sky. It
condensed into a Saber Light that seemed to have substance and shot up into the sky.

This blade light grew larger and larger, and when it rushed into the air, it had already grown to tens of
thousands of feet long. The aura on it was extremely terrifying, and anything that was hit by this blade
light was completely torn apart.

The layers of formations were easily torn apart by the blade light as if it was tearing a piece of paper.
Seeing this scene, the blood slaughter religion master was once again stunned.

His face turned pale, and his body began to tremble.

It was just a saber ray!

Without anyone activating it, just a ray of Saber Light that was casually released by the saber itself
already had such terrifying power. If it was fully activated, how terrifying would it be?

Just the thought of it made him shudder.

Tang Hao was shocked when he saw the formation being torn apart in the air.

The power of this blade far exceeded his imagination.

After a long time, the blade light disappeared, and the trembling of the blade slowly stopped.
Tang Hao reached out to grab the knife.

When he held the hilt of the knife, the blade trembled slightly, as if it was struggling. However, it soon
calmed down.

Tang Hao knew that the knife had accepted him for the time being.
“Congratulations, fellow Daoist! You’ve obtained a celestial artifact!”
Mo hun hurriedly congratulated him.

“Fellow Daoist, congratulations!”

The two avatars also cupped their hands and congratulated him.

At this moment, as the layers of arrays were broken, the blood-red cage that trapped the origin core
avatar had also dispersed.

Tang Hao held the knife and smiled.

Finally, he also had a celestial artifact.



Although his current cultivation was not enough to fully activate this celestial artifact, it was enough to
activate a small part of its power.

“Let’s go!”

Tang Hao glanced at the master of the bloody massacre cult, then waved at mo hun and called back his
two clones.

One of the Joss flame avatars had also successfully advanced to the eighth tribulation after digesting the
Joss flames that he had snatched from Mahesvara Buddha. Together with Moonlight Treasure King
Kasaya and the major momentum thunderous mirror, his strength was also extraordinary.

“Fellow Daoist, are we just going to let him off?”

Mo hun pointed at the master of the bloody massacre cult and said.

Previously, this old bastard had been very arrogant, which made him very unhappy.

“Let him Live!” Tang Hao said.

After all, he had opened four apertures. Even if he had a fairy weapon, it would not be easy to kill him.
He might as well wait until he opened eight or nine apertures, where he would have a chance to kill him
completely.

After all, this fellow was locked up in the middle world and could not get out.

This middle world itself was a treasure. He would have to return sooner or later to get rid of the master
of the bloody massacre cult. Then, he would take this world and make it his personal world.

Tang Hao took out his butcher knife and activated the immortal Pearl on it.

Soon, a passage was opened.

After passing through the passage, he returned to his original place, which was still the vast void.

After closing the passage, he put away the knife.

“I’ve obtained the celestial artifact, so it’s time to return to the sect!”

Tang Hao flicked his sleeves and was about to leave for the beihuang region.

“Argh! Oh right, | almost forgot about that old crocodile!”

Tang Hao patted his head as he thought of the blood crocodiles that he had left behind in the West Sea.

He had almost forgotten about this talent.



As soon as he arrived at the West Sea, the blood crocodile told him a piece of good news as if it was
presenting a treasure. He had been searching for a few days and found the whereabouts of another ten
thousand bloodied beast.

“What a talent!”

Tang Hao could not help but praise him again.

He planned to raise the old crocodile in Kunlun after he returned. After all, there were many spirit
beasts in Kunlun, such as golden dragons and flood Dragons. The old crocodile could train them.

After killing the ten thousand bloodied beast, Tang Hao headed toward the desolate north.

At this time, in a place in the vast void, the void suddenly rippled, and a dazzling white light appeared.
Then, the white light grew brighter and brighter, expanded, and turned into a bright door of light.

Clang clang clang!
From the gate, a loud and melodious sound of a Dao Bell rang.
Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!

A moment later, figures flew out of the light door one after another. Each of them had shocking power
and was shrouded in the undying celestial light.



