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Two hours later, in the sky above the mountain of fortune, the void cracked open and thousands of rays 
of Buddhist light bloomed. 
 
A huge Golden Buddha emerged from the crack in the void. It roared angrily and slapped down. 
 
Bang! 
 
Accompanied by an earth-shattering sound, the light curtain trembled. 
 
If the formation was in perfect condition, a mere eighth tribulation would not be able to shake it. 
However, after the war with the hundred tribes, the gate of Fortune’s formation was no longer as 
powerful as it was at its peak. 
 
“Hmph! You want to stop me with such a lousy formation?” 
 
The Mahesvara Buddha snorted coldly and struck down with his remaining Five Palms. 
 
Bang! Bang! Bang! 
 
A series of loud explosions shook the heavens and earth. 
 
The light screen trembled continuously. 
 
Tang Hao stood on the peak of creation peak and frowned when he saw this. Mahesvara Buddha’s 
strength was stronger than he had expected. If there was no formation to block him, Mahesvara Buddha 
could kill him with one palm. 
 
But fortunately, there was a great formation blocking now. No matter how strong this guy was, he 
would need to spend ten days to half a month to break the great formation. 
 
“Take your time! Don’t be anxious!” 
 
Tang Hao shouted at the sky,”I’m not going to keep you company. I’m busy. I’m going into seclusion. See 
you in half a month!” 
 
With that, he took out the two wisps of ancient Qi and showed them off to the Mahesvara Buddha. 
 
“Tsk tsk! Two wisps of Black Yellow ancient Qi. He was really rich this time! Speaking of which, I still have 
to thank senior! In a few days, when junior succeeds in Nirvana, I’ll definitely come out and thank senior. 
” 
 
As he spoke, he carried the two wisps of ancient Qi and went into the cave. 
 
“Wayaya!” 
 
The Mahesvara Buddha was so angry that he almost jumped out of his skin. 



 
He waved his palm crazily and smacked the sect-protecting formation to vent the anger in his heart. 
 
He was the Mahesvara Buddha, not only the dipamkara temple but also The Guardian Buddha of the 
entire Buddhism. He was respected and worshipped by all Buddhist cultivators. His status in Buddhism 
could be said to be Supreme. Even in the immortal Dao, he was famous and no one dared to disrespect 
him. 
 
From the moment he was born until now, no one had ever dared to play with him like this, to humiliate 
him! 
 
This kid called Tang Hao was the first in all of history! 
 
If he didn’t kill this brat, how could he resolve the hatred in his heart! 
 
In his rage, he somewhat lost his reason and urged the power of incense in his body to bombard the 
Grand array at all costs. 
 
“The Lord Guardian Buddha … Has gone crazy!” 
 
“What should we do about this?” 
 
Not far behind, bujie and the others stood on the warship, looking on with worry. 
 
In their opinion, the Lord Guardian Buddha had already lost his mind and was completely led by the 
nose by that kid. 
 
“The Lord Protector has just awoken and his divine arts have yet to recover. If this continues on, it will 
hurt his Foundation …” Bujie spoke anxiously. 
 
“We shouldn’t have chased him out just now. That brat has ye Xi, so we can’t catch up to him at all. We 
should have stayed in the tower and seized another wisp of ancient Qi.” The leading Saint Buddha 
sighed. 
 
“Yup! Now, there’s not even a trace of ancient Qi left … And this formation, how can we break it? the 
gate of fortune was a Supreme orthodoxy back then and was almost as famous as the 33 heavens. How 
could their protective formation be weak?” 
 
The group of sacred Buddhas sighed as well, looking dispirited. 
 
Originally, they had planned to make a Grand comeback this time and let Pangu’s people see the power 
of the dipamkara temple. But now, it was a complete mess. 
 
“It’s all because of this little brat!” 
 
“That’s right! This brat deserves to die the most. Back then, he stole our joss sticks, and now, he’s 
snatching a wisp of our ancient Qi. Our dipamkara temple swears that we can not coexist with him and 
the creation sect!” 



 
Then, they looked at the gate of fortune in the array and gritted their teeth with hatred. 
 
Without this kid, their dipamkara temple would not be in such a sorry state. 
 
“AI! Since things have come to this, there’s nothing we can do. Let’s just wait. When the Lord Guardian’s 
anger subsides, he’ll naturally come to his senses. As for this kid, we’re not in a hurry. With the Lord 
Guardian here, can’t we deal with him in the future?” 
 
The leading great saint Buddha said. 
 
As he spoke, his face turned cold, and there was a hint of disdain. 
 
The kid named Tang Hao was indeed a monster, but he was not worth mentioning in front of The 
Guardian Buddha. There would be plenty of opportunities to take care of him in the future. 
 
“That’s true!” 
 
The group of Saint Buddhas heard this and nodded. 
 
They stopped talking and stood there, waiting. 
 
For several days, Mahesvara Buddha continued to bombard the formation. The light screen had dimmed 
significantly, and Mahesvara Buddha gradually woke up. His movements slowed down. 
 
He began to hesitate, not knowing if he should continue or stop. 
 
At this moment, the black and yellow tower had already closed. Many cultivators had already returned. 
Many clans, including the orthodoxies of the 33 heavens, had come to the mountain of fortune and 
watched from afar. 
 
“What? That brat managed to obtain several Nirvana pills from the tower?” 
 
All of a sudden, the Mahesvara Buddha received an important piece of news from the crowd, which 
made him turn pale with fright. 
 
He was very clear about the effect of the Nirvana elixir. One elixir could shorten the time of Nirvana by 
half, and the second elixir could shorten the time by another half. With four Nirvana elixir, that kid 
would be able to succeed in Nirvana very soon. 
 
 
After the successful rebirth, it was the Tribulation! 
 
“I’m afraid that kid is trying to harm me with the Tribulation lightning!” 
 
He was so shocked that he almost broke out in cold sweat. 
 
“Let’s go!” 



 
Thinking of this possibility, he couldn’t stay here any longer. No matter how powerful he was, he 
couldn’t be more powerful than the lightning tribulation. As long as he was affected by the lightning 
tribulation, even his body and soul would be destroyed. 
 
 
He made a prompt decision, grabbed the ship, and left. 


