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They discussed for a while more before Tang Hao took his leave. 
 
He returned to his cave abode and sat down. He revealed a pensive expression. 
 
Right now, the development of the Fortune sect was starting to take a turn for the better. As long as the 
alchemy Dao continued to develop in this manner, it would soon be able to lead to the rise of the sect’s 
overall strength. 
 
However, it was still too slow for Tang Hao. 
 
At this rate, it would take at least another dozen years for the creation sect to rise to the top and stand 
shoulder to shoulder with the other great clans. 
 
As for thirty-three Tian, he would need more time to catch up. 
 
After all, the creation sect had been weak for too long. Not only did they have very few people, but they 
also had very few high-level Saints. They only had three 6th tribulation saints and a dozen 5th tribulation 
saints. Compared to the other clans, they were too few. 
 
If the creation gate wanted to rise, it needed more high-level Saints. 
 
More importantly, the gate of fortune still needed a seventh tribulation expert. As long as a seventh 
tribulation expert was born, the gate of fortune would be able to enter the ranks of a first-rate power. 
 
However, how could a seven tribulation Saint be born so easily? which clan didn’t have a long 
inheritance and a deep foundation? however, they only managed to cultivate one or two seven 
tribulations Saints. 
 
Currently, the three sixth tribulation disciples of the gate of fortune were still far from the seventh 
tribulation. Tang Hao himself had just entered the fifth tribulation realm and was even further away 
from the seventh tribulation. 
 
“The development of a sect can not be achieved overnight!” 
 
Tang Hao shook his head and furrowed his brows. 
 
The development of the gate of fortune required time. However, he did not have much time. 
 
He had many enemies all over the world. Right now, they were all watching him and the gate of fortune. 
Although they had not made any moves yet, they would take action sooner or later and surround the 
gate of fortune. 
 
These might not be his greatest enemies. After all, these clans were afraid of The Blood King’s might and 
did not dare to deal with him too openly. His greatest enemy was still young master Taixu and the great 
void heaven behind him. 
 



More than three months had passed, and there was not much time left before young master Taixu’s 
main body came out of seclusion. According to master creation’s estimation, it would only be seven or 
eight months. 
 
He had to improve his cultivation in these seven to eight months. Otherwise, with his current strength, 
he would not be a match for young master Taixu’s real body. 
 
Once that fellow came out of seclusion, he and the creation sect would be in trouble. 
 
“I have to increase my strength as soon as possible. Also, I have to increase the strength of the gate of 
fortune!” 
 
Tang Hao felt a strong sense of danger. 
 
His current opponent was not an ordinary person. He was the successor of the great void sect. If the 
great void seal was exposed in the future, he would have to face the pursuit of the entire great void 
sect. 
 
“Immortal mansion must be Reforged as soon as possible, then I’ll look for opportunities and improve 
my strength as much as possible!” 
 
Tang Hao quickly made a decision. 
 
In the past three months, he had been busy compiling alchemy books and refining alchemical pills. He 
had no time to reforge the immortal mansion, nor had he had time to travel around and look for 
opportunities. 
 
In the memories of old man black sky, there were still many treasured lands that he had not been to. 
 
Previously, when he was alone, his strength was limited and he could not enter many dangerous places. 
But now that he had joined the gate of fortune, he had the help of three 6th tribulation experts and a 
group of 5th tribulation experts. He could now venture into these places. 
 
If he could find some opportunities, he could also raise his cultivation realm and the strength of the gate 
of fortune. 
 
“Let’s reforge the immortal mansion first!” 
 
Tang Hao mumbled to himself. He flicked his sleeve, and the huge mountain-like true gold of fortune 
flew out of the ring. 
 
Then, a light flashed above his head, and the immortal abode rushed out. It hung high above his head 
and bloomed with divine light. 
 
In the center of the hall, the original self sat with his eyes closed and his body was surrounded by 
countless ancient talismans. Around him, there were many lifelike god statues, and there were even the 
images of Dragons and ROCs circling in the hall, letting out deep roars. 
 



The entire immortal mansion exuded an ancient and primitive aura. 
 
“Rise!” 
 
Tang Hao took a deep breath and made another hand gesture. The immortal abode immediately rose 
into the sky, then cracked and broke down into pieces. 
 
BOOM! 
 
The true fire burned and engulfed the bricks and tiles as well as the small mountain of fortune true gold, 
burning them. 
 
This forging process took three days and three nights. 
 
All the impurities were removed, and all the materials were perfectly fused together. 
 
After combining the nine-Dragon divine coffin and the Fortune true gold, the hardness of the material in 
front of him was already the best in the world. 
 
If he were to use his immortal mansion, perhaps only young master Taixu’s immortal mansion would be 
a match for him in this world. 
 
“Not bad!” 
 
Tang Hao grabbed a piece of material and forged it into a dagger. Then, he took out a piece of turtle 
shell from his ring. 
 
This was a fifth tribulation defensive weapon. It had been forged by a fifth tribulation Saint using an 
ancient tortoise shell. However, it was easily torn apart by this dagger. 
 
“It’s so sharp!” 
 
“Amazing!” Tang Hao praised. 
 
This was definitely the best material in the world. It was the best material for forging weapons. If he 
didn’t have the heaven battling divine spear and the great flame spear, he would have forged a 
tribulation weapon with this material himself. 
 
Tang Hao toyed with the dagger for a while, then melted it and threw it back. 
 
Then, he began to break down this huge piece of material and forged it into many curves and God 
statues. 
 
Soon, the immortal mansion was Reforged successfully. 
 
Compared to before, the immortal mansion had grown in size, its aura had become more profound, and 
its power was more than twenty to thirty percent stronger than before. 
 



“It’s time to go out for a walk!” 
 
Tang Hao put the immortal abode away, then stood up and left the cave abode. 
 
Very quickly, a giant ship sailed out from the gate of Fortune’s main peak. It carried Zao huaizi and the 
others and soared into the sky. 


