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“Could it be that this fellow isn’t a puppet? Instead … It’s the person behind the scenes?” 

 

The verdant Gazelle high holiness was stunned again when he thought of this. 

 

Because this idea was quite unbelievable. 

 

However, after thinking about it carefully, everything could be traced. 

 

In the past, even if Emperor shenwu had advanced to seven-star, he would not have dared to fight with 

Jade Dragon Mountain head-on. However, everything had changed since the appearance of this guy. 

 

This fellow had made a name for himself in the divine martial Kingdom because of his outstanding array 

Dao talent. 

 

Whether it was that bewildering formation or that heaven-defying divine formation, they were all in the 

hands of this fellow. 

 

Previously, everyone had thought that Emperor shenwu had given them to him and that this fellow had 

been nurtured by Emperor shenwu. However, it seemed that this was not the case at all. Perhaps the 

two sets of array techniques had been this fellow ‘s. 

 

This guy wasn’t the little perverted Bandit from the Tangshan domain that the world thought he was! 

 

He was a peerless, heaven-defying monster! 

 

In just eight or nine months, he had broken through from one star sun god to seven stars. If this was not 

a heaven-defying monster, what was it?! 



 

Also, the battle prowess he displayed that day to fight against those of a higher realm had also proved 

this point. 

 

“I really didn’t expect this!” 

 

After understanding everything, the green Goat high holiness smiled bitterly in his heart. 

 

Who would’ve thought that this so-called little perverted Bandit was actually such a terrifying figure! 

 

Compared to him, Emperor shenwu was nothing. He was just a minor character! 

 

“I only understood it now …” 

 

Beside him, Wu tuo high holiness also understood the situation and was filled with regret. 

 

If he had known earlier, he would not have dared to deal with this kid even if he had ten guts. 

 

“Actually, I want to thank Jade Dragon Mountain. If it weren’t for you, I wouldn’t have been able to 

improve so quickly. Also, you came to me on your own initiative, which saves me the time to look for 

you.” 

 

Tang Hao smiled and walked toward the two high holiness. 

 

The two of them gritted their teeth and circulated their immortal essence, trying to break free. 

 



However, before they could break free, the figure had already arrived in front of them. With a wave of 

her crystal-clear palm, she slapped them. 

 

Pa! 

 

A crisp sound. 

 

The head of the green Goat high holiness exploded, and divine blood splattered everywhere. 

 

His body was also sent flying backward. 

 

“Let’s go!” 

 

As he reincarnated, he gritted his teeth and ignited the divine blood in his body, wanting to rush out in 

one go. 

 

However, with a Swoosh, the white-robed figure appeared like a ghost and blocked in front of him. 

 

That pair of eyes just looked over quietly, cold to the bone. 

 

Bang! 

 

With another palm strike, his head, which had just regenerated halfway, was completely blown apart. 

 

The crystal-like hand reached out and grabbed the divine crystal. 

 



“My divine crystals …” 

 

The green Goat high holiness wailed mournfully. 

 

What welcomed him was another palm that landed right on his chest. His flesh exploded and divine 

blood spurted out. 

 

Below, Wu tuo high holiness, Zhou Yuan, and the others were all scared out of their wits. 

 

He was a high venerable, a mid-stage yang God. If he were to face other seven-star great Venerables, he 

would at least have a chance of escaping. However, he couldn’t even escape from this guy. He didn’t 

even have the ability to resist. 

 

“This is too terrifying!” 

 

Wu tuo high holiness’s body trembled, and his face turned pale. 

 

He gritted his teeth and continued to burn his blood essence. He finally broke free from the restraints of 

the terrifying pressure. 

 

“Let’s go!” 

 

He immediately tore open the void and was about to escape. 

 

Hmph! 

 

At this time, a cold snort suddenly exploded in his ears, shocking his mind and making him feel dizzy. 



 

In the next moment, with a “Swoosh,” a green light shot over and pierced through him. 

 

“This is …?” 

 

He lowered his head, his eyes wide open. 

 

He recognized this spear. It belonged to his Mount Jade Dragon and belonged to great Senior Spirit 

Dragon. 

 

“You still want to run?” 

 

With a sneer, the white-robed figure had already arrived. With a palm strike, he sent him flying. 

 

Peng Peng Peng! 

 

After a dozen palm strikes, he kept spitting out blood, and his aura became extremely weak. 

 

Just like that, he was blasted to the point where he was on the verge of death. Then, his divine crystal 

was dug out and he was suppressed. 

 

Then, it was the turn of the other three Venerables from Jade Dragon Mountain. 

 

With a single palm, one of them was easily destroyed and sent into the furnace. 

 

After taking care of the people from Jade Dragon Mountain, Tang Hao landed and walked toward Zhou 

Yuan. 



 

Zhou Yuan was still prostrating on the ground, his entire body trembling violently. 

 

“Don’t … Don’t kill me …” 

 

He begged in a trembling voice. 

 

Tang Hao looked at him indifferently. 

 

Bang! 

 

With a palm strike, the head exploded. 

 

He collected the divine crystals and then suppressed his body. 

 

“It’s your turn!” 

 

Tang Hao’s body flickered and he appeared in front of sect Master Wang. 

 

“I …” 

 

Sect Master Wang wanted to beg for mercy, but when the words reached his mouth, he was dejected 

and swallowed them back. 

 

He knew that no matter what he said now, it would be of no use. 

 



“Can you let my violet Qilin mountain’s disciple go …” 

 

“It’s too late!” 

 

“Die!” Tang Hao shouted coldly and slammed his palm down. 

 

After suppressing sect Master Wang, he turned around and looked at the purple Qilin mountain. He 

shook his head slightly, then raised his hand and condensed a giant palm that covered the sky. He 

slammed it down heavily and the entire purple Qilin mountain, along with all the disciples, exploded. 

 

“What’s that aura?” 

 

In the distance, in the imperial capital, people began to notice the astonishing divine light that had 

appeared on violet Qilin mountain. 

 

They looked up and revealed shocked expressions. 

 

That extremely bright divine light could only be found in great paragons. 

 

How could a great senior appear at the purple Qilin mountain? 

 

At that moment, many gazes were directed towards the purple Qilin mountain. 

 

By the time they could see clearly, they just happened to see that huge Golden Palm that covered the 

sky had formed. With the power to destroy the world, it rumbled down and razed the entire purple Qilin 

mountain range to the ground. 

 



“Oh my God!” 

 

Everyone was dumbfounded. 

 

“What’s that?” 

 

In the palace, Emperor shenwu looked up in the direction of the purple Qilin mountain in shock. 

 

“Why is there a Grandmaster here?” 

 

“Damn it!” 

 

He suddenly stood up, his expression extremely ugly. 

 

He subconsciously thought that it was Emperor Shura or Mount Jade Dragon’s Revenge. 

 

“You dare to massacre my divine Kingdom’s sacred land right under my nose? how bold!” 

 

He immediately tore open the void and descended above Mount Zi Lin. 

 

He looked around and saw a figure standing not far away. 

 

There was no need to think, it was that guy! 

 

He didn’t even look carefully. He immediately raised his hand, condensed a palm, and slapped. 



 

Tang Hao lifted his head and glanced at Emperor shenwu. He raised his hand and struck out with his 

palm. 

 

He wanted to witness Emperor shenwu’s strength. 

 

Bang! 

 

The two illusionary palms collided and exploded with boundless divine light. 

 

Ripples spread out and everything in its path was turned into dust. 

 

Ah! 

 

In the imperial capital, many people who were watching let out miserable cries and raised their hands to 

cover their eyes. 

 

The divine light that erupted from the clash between the two great seniors was simply too dazzling, and 

they couldn’t bear it. 

 

“Who is that Grandmaster?” 

 

They were all extremely curious. 

 

To be able to slaughter the purple Qilin mountain near the divine martial royal capital, it was obviously a 

revenge. It was probably the Shura Emperor or the Grandmaster of the Jade Dragon Mountain. 

 



They guessed in their hearts. 


