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“I've already returned the person. I'm leaving!”

Tang Hao turned around and headed outside.

The palace Master of tai Qing Palace did not give chase. He stood in place with a grave expression.

There was no mistake! This person was indeed a nine-star God, but he was able to fight against him.
There was also the divine crystal that shone with nine-colored light ... All of this showed that this
person’s background was extremely shocking.

Who was he?

And why did he kidnap the Holy maiden of the Tai Qing Palace? what kind of enmity did he have with
the Tai Qing Palace?

It was wrong!

If there was really a grudge between them, why would he return the Holy maiden?

“Are you alright?”

He turned around and looked at the Saint.

“I'm fine!” Su lingsu came back to her senses and shook her head.



“He ... Didn’t do anything to you, did he?” After hesitating for a moment, the palace Master of tai Qing
Palace said.

“No...” Su lingsu shook her head again, her cheeks blushed.

Although that guy had a weird fetish, he didn’t really do anything to her.

“This is strange!”

The palace Master of tai Qing Palace frowned slightly and was greatly surprised.

This disciple of his was known as the number one beauty of the hundred territories. Countless heaven’s
pride experts had prostrated themselves at her feet. It was truly abnormal for a normal man to have her
but not do anything to her.

“He ... Just forced me to change some clothes.” Su lingsu lowered her head, her voice as soft as a
mosquito.

Everyone from the Tai Qing Palace had a strange expression on their faces.

Of course, they knew about this. There were still a lot of saint’s personal clothing on the market, and
they were in high demand.

Moreover, those clothes were really unsightly.

“Maybe his fetishes are really a little strange! This is also a good thing!”



The palace Master of tai Qing Palace coughed softly and said.

Then, his face darkened.

Things were getting stranger and stranger.

He had captured the saintess of the Tai Qing Palace, but he had not done anything. In the end, he had
even taken the initiative to release her. No matter how he thought about it, there was something
strange about this.

“Palace Master, in my opinion, this person should have no enmity with our tai Qing Palace. The reason
why he kidnapped the Holy maiden is just to set a trap.” Suddenly, an elder said.

“Oh? Elder Xu, why do you think so? What kind of scheme is this?”

The palace Master of tai Qing Palace was startled and asked in surprise.

“A killing trap!”

The elder enunciated each word with a look of reverence on his face.”From the very beginning, that
person’s target was not our tai Qing Palace. He kidnapped the Holy maiden only because of her
reputation. He needed to use the Holy maiden to attract the people from the hundred territories of the
East continent.”

“Then, he would throw out the personal clothing of those saintesses to confuse the world, lure them
into the trap, and kill them one by one!”



“I've noticed that many people have disappeared from the Tangshan region in the past two months.
Some of them might have been killed by the bloodthirsty Demon Lord, but | believe most of them were
killed by this person.”

“There are many heavenly gods among them, and there are even a few geniuses of the hundred
territories ...”

“I think this person’s cultivation wasn’t high to begin with. He only reached the nine stars celestial deity
realm after killing so many people and devouring their vital essence.”

“In fact, the nine-colored divine light was created by him. Everything was part of his plan!”

As the crowd listened, their expressions became more and more shocked.

When he heard the last part, he was almost frightened.

Everything was actually controlled by that one person?

He had single-handedly toyed with the people of the hundred territories of the East continent. What a
terrifying scheme and ability!

“This ...”

When the palace Master of tai Qing heard this, her eyes widened.

This guess was too shocking!



Could a person’s ability really be so strong to this extent?

He found it hard to believe.

But thinking about it carefully, it made sense and was the only reasonable explanation at the moment.

“It seems like he’s even more terrifying than | thought!”

He looked into the distance and let out a long sigh.

Su lingsu also looked in that direction and was a little dazed.

“Alright, this matter ends here. Later, we'll announce to the world that we’ve snatched the Saint back
and put an end to this matter.” After a long time, the palace Master of tai Qing Palace retracted her gaze
and said solemnly.

After this incident, the reputation of his tai Qing Palace and the Tai Qing saintess would be greatly
affected. However, he could do nothing about it. He really did not want to provoke such a terrifying
opponent.

“Yes, Palace Master!”

The group of elders responded respectfully.

Soon, the group turned around and left.

At this time, Tang Hao had already reached the border of the Tangshan domain.



He had heard that there was no one left at Xiao mang mountain. Everyone had run away, so there was
no need for him to go back and take a look.

Next, he prepared to leave the Tangshan region and head west.

There were several divine kingdoms to the West of the hundred territories of the East continent. It was
more prosperous and lively there, so there were naturally more opportunities. He might be able to find
the opportunity to advance to the Yang God Realm there.

In the hundred territories, it was already very difficult for him to find an opportunity to break through.

“It's almost four months!”

Tang Hao sighed as he stood on top of a mountain and looked at the vast land.

Four months wasn’t a short time.

During this period of time, his gains were not small. First, he familiarized himself with the divine realm’s
situation, then he successfully switched to cultivating the divine Dao, and even rose to become a Nine
Star celestial deity.

“I wonder how things are in the immortal world?”

As he pondered, he mounted the Luan and headed west.



“The hundred territories is a remote place in the East continent. There are many divine kingdoms to the
West. The nearest two divine kingdoms are the divine martial Kingdom and the Vermillion Bird kingdom.
The two kingdoms are at odds with each other and have been fighting each other for years.”

“The Masters of the divine nations are all high-level sun gods. They’re all unparalleled powerhouses.
Take Emperor shenwu for example. | heard a long time ago that he had become a six-star sun god. He
might be a seven-star now.”

“Emperor Vermilion Bird is not weak either. He’s on the same level as Emperor shenwu. They’ve fought
a few times, but they’ve never won.”

“If you want to go to the divine Kingdom, you have a lot of choices. There are many sects and forces
there, and they are all stronger than the forces in the hundred territories. There are many forces at the
level of Holy Land, and they all have a sun god.”

“Of course, these powers have very high requirements when it comes to recruitment. Ordinary people
can’t get in. If you're not qualified, you can choose to go to the two kingdoms ‘Shen’ du. There are many
places over there that are recruiting. They’re called distinguished guests. You don’t need to be very
talented, as long as you have a skill, you’ll be fine.”

“If you really can’t do it, you can join the army. The two countries ‘armies have been recruiting people. If
you join the army and make a contribution, you can also make a fortune.”

A few days later, Tang Hao arrived at the Western Region of the hundred territories.

This place was clearly much more prosperous than the Tangshan region. Many people had come from
the East and gathered here.

Their goal was naturally the same as his, to go to the divine Kingdom.



Compared to the hundred territories, the divine Kingdom was several times more prosperous. It had
always attracted young people from all over the hundred territories to explore.

Here, he inquired about the situation of the God Kingdom and obtained a lot of useful information.

“Divine martial, Vermilion Bird ... Which one should we go to?”

He muttered to himself, finding it difficult to make a decision.

“Also, after | go, should | enter the Holy Land, go to the divine capital, or join the army?”

He was also hesitant about these three paths.



