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“I knew it. So many Supreme martial artists and venerable sovereigns in the past couldn’t have 
disappeared for no reason. It turns out that they’ve all gone to the Holy region!” 
 
“I heard that the Holy region is used to defend against foreign races. More than half of the venerable 
sovereigns who went there have died in the war with foreign races …” 
 
The eight desolates were in an uproar. 
 
Everyone was talking about the Holy region. 
 
When they first heard about it, the world came to a sudden realization. 
 
For the past 10000 years, there had been many legends about the whereabouts of the ancient supreme 
beings and venerable sovereigns, which had become one of Pangu’s unsolved mysteries. Now, the 
mystery had finally been solved. 
 
Then, the reaction of the world was shock. 
 
This was the first time they had heard of the existence of an alien race, and the brutal battle in the Holy 
region made them even more shocked. 
 
At least 10000 venerable sovereigns had gone there. More than half of them had died, which meant 
more than 5000. 
 
Even so many venerable sovereigns had died, not to mention the seventh and sixth tribulations. 
 
“What’s the background of this alien race?” 
 
“Is there a sky outside the Holy region?” 
 
The people raised their heads and looked at the sky, asking many questions. 
 
They had always thought that Pangu world was the end of the greater world, the highest level of 
existence. But now, they realized that there was not only the Holy region above it, but also an 
otherworldly world beyond the Holy region. 
 
“Maybe the situation over there is similar to ours. Their strength is very close. Otherwise, why haven’t 
they come in after ten thousand years?” 
 
“That’s right, there’s nothing to worry about. ” 
 
Although the people were curious about the alien race, they were not too worried. 
 
In the Holy region, there were many strong people. Not only were there many venerable sovereigns, but 
there were also many Supreme sovereigns. It would not be a problem to stop the alien race. 



 
“I’ve heard that the Holy region is not only full of celestial Qi, but there are also many ancient 
inheritances. Not only the inheritances of the 100 Celestials, but also the inheritances of the ancient 
true Celestials. If we can go to the Holy region, we will definitely be able to break through easily and 
enter a higher level.” 
 
The world yearned for the sanctuary. 
 
As a cultivator, who didn’t want to reach higher levels? but sometimes, due to the limitation of 
resources, they could only stay where they were. This pause could very likely be for hundreds or even 
thousands of years. 
 
This was especially true for the seventh tribulation. They couldn’t transform their stars, so most people’s 
cultivation was stagnant. Many people spent decades and could only gain one drop of immortal blood. 
 
But now, with the appearance of the sanctuary, they saw the hope of a breakthrough. 
 
“The entire Holy region is under the control of the divine temple. The divine temple is a Supreme 
existence, and there are many forces under it. There are hundreds of large and small dojos, and 
thousands of clans.” 
 
“Among them, there are five great sites that are the most famous. Each of them is a transcendental 
force with a Supreme-being in charge. There are also eight great clans that are the most powerful. Each 
of them has a Supreme-being!” 
 
A few days later, the details of the situation in the Holy region were spread. 
 
Many of the ancient clans were extremely disappointed. 10000 years ago, some of their ancestors had 
gone to the Holy region, but they had already died in the war that had lasted 10000 years. Some of them 
were still fine and had left behind their bloodline, which made them have a sense of existence in the 
Holy region. Some of them didn’t even leave behind any descendants. 
 
Those who still had their ancestors and had some development in the Holy region were extremely 
excited. 
 
As long as the old ancestor was still around, they would have a backer. 
 
“Have you heard? the Tang Clan, the one we used to laugh at, seems to have made a comeback. I 
couldn’t believe it when I first heard about it. It’s too shocking!” 
 
“Yup! That Tang Clan actually produced a Supreme martial artist and became one of the eight great 
clans. In the Holy region, they’re very prestigious and no one dares to provoke them!” 
 
Among them, the news about the Tang Clan of the eastern barren territory caused a huge commotion. 
 
For a time, the eight desolates were in an uproar. 
 



Among the eight major clans, the other clans, such as the ye clan, the Ji clan, and the Hong clan, did not 
cause much discussion. Only the Tang Clan caused a great shock. 
 
This was because the Tang Clan was very special. 
 
The Tang family was not very powerful in the East continent, but it was nothing in the eight Barrens. Its 
reputation was average, and people did not pay much attention to it. 
 
However, with the emergence of the genius surnamed Tang and his continuous rise, the Tang Clan had 
received strong attention. 
 
In order to avoid suspicion, the Tang Clan had looked on coldly and never lent a helping hand to the 
demon surnamed Tang. However, it had been ridiculed by the world for many years. The world laughed 
at the Tang Clan for being so stupid that they had missed out on a peerless demon. 
 
Now, that person had become a venerable sovereign and suppressed Pangu. The Tang clan’s position 
was even more awkward and they had become Pangu’s joke. 
 
But now, the Tang Clan of the eastern barren territory had suddenly turned around with the help of the 
Supreme Being in the Holy region. They had turned from a joke to an existence that all the other clans in 
the eight barren regions looked up to and respected. 
 
“This Tang Clan is really lucky!” 
 
The world was filled with envy and jealousy. 
 
“Is the Tang bloodline so powerful? First, there was venerable Emperor Hao Tian, and now there’s a 
Supreme martial artist!” Many people were even more emotional. 
 
Tang Hao had heard about that too. 
 
He was just a little surprised. He had no feelings for the Tang Clan, and it had nothing to do with him. 
 
After asking around for a few days, he had some understanding of the situation in the Holy region. 
 
He also knew that the xuanhuang tower, which had just appeared, was controlled by the sacred zone. 
The xuanhuang tower was a training ground for the sacred zone. 
 
“That senior is also a Saint, 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. 
 
Perhaps he would be able to figure out his identity once he reached the Saint-level. 
 
Whether or not he was the ancestor of technique in the lower realm, and what was the relationship 
between Dao Jiu in Qiyuan and him, these questions could perhaps all be solved. 
 



Tang Hao distributed the tonic pills after he was done. He gave a few to Zao Huazi, and the rest to 
Xiangyi and the others. 
 
In view of the unclear situation outside, he discussed with Zao Huazi and began to seal the mountain 
and take back all the disciples. 
 
He had already heard that the dipamkara temple had disappeared, and the entire Mountain Gate had 
disappeared without a trace. It was obvious that the temple had hidden itself to avoid the limelight. 
 
The gate of fortune was powerful. Furthermore, they had just provoked an emissary from the divine 
temple. He felt that it was better to be careful. 
 
In the following period of time, he would stay in his cave dwelling and study the immortal alchemy 
Scripture that he had obtained from the black and yellow tower. He would also study the corporeal body 
of the Dragon count celestial race. 
 
A few days later, a piece of news spread. It was from the divine temple’s messengers. 
 
Soon, the Holy region would be opened, and there would be a trial. As long as one passed the trial, they 
would be able to go to the upper realm and have the opportunity to cultivate in all the major Daoist 
sects. 
 
Those who had reached the 7th or 8th tribulation would still have a chance to enter the sacred Palace. 
 
In these few months, the emissaries of the divine temple would open up various ruins and dangerous 
places for Pangu’s cultivators to train and improve their cultivation. 
 
Most of these ruins and danger zones had been left behind by the ancient Immortals. There were even a 
few ruins left behind by true immortals. 
 
When the news spread, the entire Pangu continent was in an uproar. 


