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“Senior, we have no intention of offending you!”

“Senior, please forgive me!”

The group of people descended noisily, knelt down, and began to kowtow.

They wanted to cry but had no tears. How could they have expected that the protagonist of this
incident, a mere miscellaneous chores disciple who was also a cripple, would actually be such a
perverted old monster!

Such a character was actually willing to be an odd-job worker. No one would believe this!

This was too absurd!

They raised their heads from time to time, cursing in their hearts.

“Hurry up! We're almost there!”

At this time, divine light continued to sweep over from all directions.

They were just as excited.

However, when they arrived and looked at the mountain Gate, they were all stunned.

The excitement on his face instantly disappeared and was replaced by shock and extreme fear!

In front of the mountain Gate, there was a group of people kneeling on the ground!

Moreover, these weren’t ordinary people. Each and every one of them was a great emperor like them,
the head of a sect or clan!

These people were all quite famous, but now, they were all kneeling on the ground, trembling and
kowtowing to the white-robed figure. This scene was too terrifying!

They were all horrified and their scalps went numb.

“Since you’ve come, then stay!”

Tang Hao's body flickered and he shot out like a ghost.

Peng Peng Peng!

A few more figures exploded, and blood splattered everywhere.

“Senior, please spare me!”



The group of people were almost paralyzed with fear. They also knelt on the ground and began to plead.
“Hahaha! We've finally arrived!”

“Where are the ancient celestial needles? Quickly hand it over!”

Along with excited shouts, waves of people arrived and knelt down.

This wave knelt, and the next wave came. In front of the mountain Gate, more and more people knelt,
one after another, densely arranged in a row.

They all prostrated on the ground and kowtowed, not daring to be lazy for a moment.
Hahaha! Another wave of idiots had arrived!

Every time they saw a wave of divine light in the sky, they would be excited. They couldn’t be the only
unlucky ones. The more unlucky people there were, the happier they would be.

Inside the mountain Gate, the great fate sect’s disciples were all dumbfounded.
Looking at the Black Mass of people outside, they all felt like they were in a dream.
Were those people really venerable sovereigns?

The sect master who was usually powerful and Noble?

“Gulp!”

The peak Master of Tian Chen swallowed his saliva with difficulty. His face had long turned pale, and his
body was shaking like a sieve.

The more people knelt outside, the more afraid he was.

Ye zhenglong wasn’t any better off. His body was constantly trembling and his face was pale.

“He ... He's looking over!”

Suddenly, a terrified scream was heard.

Everyone looked outside the door and was so shocked that their souls almost flew out of their bodies.
The white-robed figure had just turned around and was looking at the mountain Gate.

“Sect master, he’s coming. Quick, activate the formation! Stop him!” The peak Master of the heavenly
dawn peak screamed in horror, his face contorted in extreme fear.

“Yes, yes! Activate the formation!”



The group of elders followed suit and shouted in panic.

Only then did ye zhenglong come to his senses. He hurriedly clenched a ring on his hand. In the next
moment, layers of light screens appeared in front of the mountain Gate. At the same time, rays of divine
light shot into the sky from great luck mountain. They were all killing formations.

Tang Hao walked to the front of the formation.

He raised his eyes and glanced at the people in the formation.

“There’s a great formation blocking it, so I’'m fine for now! He won’t be able to get in!”

The peak Master of the morning sun Peak shouted.

This guy was very powerful, but he was only one person. It would take some time to break the
formation.

Everyone heaved a sigh of relief.
The group of venerable sovereigns kneeling on the ground behind him were all moved.

They were all smart people, so they could immediately guess how the great fate sect had become
enemies with senior.

He deserved it!

They were all sneering in their hearts.

It’s fine if you’re blind and can’t see senior’s extraordinariness, but senior has cured your genius, and
you’re actually coveting his treasure. Isn’t this the behavior of a villain who repays kindness with
enmity?!

The great fate sect was truly a joke!

They looked at the group of people at the mountain Gate with a hint of ridicule and disdain in their eyes.
“Senior, I'm willing to lend you a hand to break this formation!”

Luo Kongming raised his head and shouted.

His eyes were burning. This was a great opportunity to make a contribution in front of senior!

The other venerable sovereigns ‘eyes lit up when they heard that.

That’s right!

This was a good opportunity to make a contribution! Perhaps senior will be happy and let them go.



However, before they could shout, they were horrified to see that the senior had reached out and
patted lightly. The layers of the sect-protecting array exploded like an eggshell.

Their eyes widened in shock.
F * ck!

That was the sect’s protective array! It was the barrier that a sect relied on for survival. Every sect’s
protective array was not simple, so how could it be so easily smashed?

At the mountain Gate, the great fate sect disciples were also stunned.

Then, their faces turned deathly pale, and their bodies trembled, almost collapsing to the ground.
With a wave of his hand, he destroyed the sect’s protective array!

What kind of monster was this guy?! How could it be so terrifying!

Was he really crippled, just a crippled Emperor?

Ye zhenglong stood there in a daze, his mind almost blank.

Then, he couldn’t control his body and started to tremble violently.

Beside him, venerable Red Cloud was also trembling violently, his face deathly pale.
At this moment, she was extremely remorseful.

If only she had followed xuexi’s wishes, things wouldn’t have turned out this way.
Plop! Plop!

Looking at the figure who was walking over, someone finally couldn’t help but kneel.
One by one, they knelt down.

“Senior, please forgive me!”

They knelt on the ground and begged with trembling voices.

Plop!

Ye zhenglong struggled for a long time before he gritted his teeth and knelt down.”Junior failed to
recognize Mount Tai and offended senior. Please forgive me, senior!”

Tang Hao walked up to him and looked at him coldly.



“Didn’t you say that you won’t regret it?”

He said indifferently.

He was rather tolerant of the great fate sect. Of course, this was also on account of lady su, little ye, and
the group of little Cold Peak disciples. Otherwise, he would have made his move long ago and crippled

ye zhenglong and this group of elders.

Ye zhenglong was stunned. He then recalled that this person had indeed said this at the foot of little
Cold Peak.

At that time, he had laughed at the boy, thinking that he was a joke. He had never thought that he was
the joke, and that the entire great fate sect was a joke!

“Senior, please forgive me!”

He trembled and knelt down, begging in a hoarse voice.

“Senior, please forgive me!”

Venerable Red Cloud, Daoist Red Moon, and the others also knelt down and begged.

Zhao Yan had knelt down long ago and was prostrating on the ground. Her body was trembling violently,
and she was obviously scared out of her wits.



