The Growth 438

Chapter 438 - 24: Buddha’s Enemy: Poxun

Poxun is also known as Demon Poxun, Mola.

He was born at the zenith of the Indian Gods, once witnessing the supreme majesty of the Trimurti.

At that time, Poxun was merely an Evil Ghost, an insignificant presence that had just become a God.

Within the Indian Gods at that time, Poxun’s greatest achievement was stabbing his Main God in the
back due to desire, subsequently falling into the Hell Path.

This was not considered a big deal among the Indian Gods, not even worth recording as a legendary
story.

Until the Trimurti were annihilated, Brahma awakened from his dream.

The vast Indian Gods crumbled, becoming countless fragmented Little God systems.

The ambitious Poxun seized the opportunity to lead his eight billion followers, occupying the Sixth
Heaven of the Desire Realm, becoming a notorious Demon God across All Heavens and Myriad Realm:s.

It can be said that at this time, Poxun had transformed from a nameless individual to one with significant
fame.

However, what truly made Poxun renowned was his appearance to obstruct Buddha Sakyamuni’s
enlightenment, attempting to tempt him into downfall.

At that time, Buddha Sakyamuni was enlightening under the Bodhi Tree, planning to reunify the
fragmented Indian Gods with the concept of "equality of all beings, all things made Buddhists."

As we know, the Indian Gods was a Pantheon with exceedingly strict hierarchy.



Born a high-ranked God, always a high-ranked God; born a lowly beast, always a lowly beast.

All karma and fate were predestined in previous lives, the only escape being doing good and awaiting
the next life’s reincarnation.

Yet, the concept proposed by Sakyamuni denied the foundation of the Indian Gods.

This was absolutely intolerable Original Sin for all aspiring to reorganize the Indian Gods.

Thus, at the crucial moment of Sakyamuni’s enlightenment, the unwilling Poxun decided to intervene
personally.

When he led eight billion Evil Ghosts to descend to the human world, no one could withstand the
majesty of this Sixth Heaven Demon Lord.

Emperor Shitian brought a War Conch, hiding at the edge of the world...

Dragon King, disregarding Dragon Lady Dancer, returned to the Deep Sea Dragon Palace...

Garuda flapped his wings, hiding beyond the Nine Heavens...

Only Sakyamuni sat beneath the Bodhi Tree, ignoring the threats of this Celestial Calamity.

Because at that time, Sakyamuni was only one step away from becoming the Supreme God.

Fire rain, meteors, earthquakes, tsunamis, plagues, deaths, and other disasters no longer affected his
state of mind.

Even if the entire world collapsed, Sakyamuni could, like Brahma, restore it with a mere thought.



In this situation, Poxun and his Demon Descendants couldn’t harm Sakyamuni in the slightest, much less
prevent his enlightenment.

In utter futility, Poxun sent out his three daughters, trying to use allure and magic to weaken
Sakyamuni’s spiritual power.

Rogar, symbolizing "greed," manifested countless gold, conches, agates, glazed treasures, invoking
Sakyamuni’s greed.

Luo Di, symbolizing "delight," conjured numerous musical instruments, delicacies, and palaces, affecting
Sakyamuni’s mood with humanity’s primal desires.

Trishna, symbolizing "lust," transformed into countless young and beautiful women, celestial consorts,
using species’ primal instincts to shake Sakyamuni’s reason.

The result was clear, Sakyamuni stayed utterly unmoved and steadfast like Mount Tai.

Until Sakyamuni successfully enlightened, the ominous Poxun reluctantly chose to leave, leaving behind
a harsh vow before departing.

——In the End of the Dharma, my descendants shall be monks, donning your Kasaya, corrupting your
Buddhist Teachings, in the name of monks, walking the Demon Path!

The name "Enemy of Buddha" hence spread far and wide, becoming a sword constantly hanging over
the head of All Buddha Gods.

All Buddha Bodhisattvas knew, once Sakyamuni perished, then Great Brahma Heaven-Poxun would
appear, using the name of monk to walk the Demon Path, thoroughly overturning All Buddha Gods.

The only thing the Buddha Bodhisattvas were unclear about was why Great Brahma Heaven-Poxun had
such formidable power.



Even the living Buddha Sakyamuni couldn’t fully find and enlighten his true body.

Of course, although Sakyamuni couldn’t truly pin down Puxon’s true body, it didn’t hinder him from
repeatedly suppressing and enlightening his incarnations.

The Buddha renowned among All Buddha Gods today—Mliaozhu Dafa Guangru Tathagata, was once an
incarnation of Poxun.

Yet, even Sakyamuni was uncertain whether he had enlightened Miaozhu Dafa Guangru Tathagata,
making him one of the Buddhas.

Or if Poxun, under the name "Miaozhu Dafa Guangru Tathagata," was lurking among the Buddhas,
waiting for the arrival of the End of the Dharma.

In the parallel space-time of the Mountain and Sea Realm, under the shroud of endless darkness.

Poxun, whose true form was seen through by Li Hao at a glance, was waiting for his response. However,
he didn’t yet encounter the expected retaliation.

In realizing his strategy’s failure, the enraged Poxun couldn’t help but grip the Mountain and Sea Realm
tightly.

Crack...

With the sound of high-dimensional breaking.

Mountain and Sea Realm was almost crushed like a marble by Poxun.



Since gaining the title of "God of Chaos," Poxun had not been this angry in a long time.

Using the title and convenience of "God of Chaos," Poxun transformed endlessly, becoming countless
incarnations, even a God above Gods like Sakyamuni couldn’t probe his true form.

First, he was caught off guard, and then he made a strategic error.

Resulting in Poxun, originally hidden backstage, becoming the second "God of Chaos" to step into the
spotlight.

In contrast, Li Hao seemed entirely indifferent to this world, immediately putting Poxun in a dilemma.

"It’s nothing but playing with time and space? I’'m not someone to underestimate!"

After a brief contemplation, Poxun looked at the Mountain and Sea Realm in his hand and fiercely
stated.

The next moment, time and space began to twist, world lines began to change.

Even if Ao Xing was merely a bait thrown out, he would surely follow this bait to find the angler.

"You really are an annoying guy..."

At that moment, Li Hao's voice finally appeared in Poxun’s ear.

"Poxun, since you're so persistent, don’t blame me for being rude."

At hearing Li Hao call his name, Poxun suddenly felt a foreboding premonition in his chest.



The fact that the other knew his name meant he surely came from a time after him, aware of his
information and abilities.

No need to know everything; in this cross-time-space duel, knowing part of the information already
holds the upper hand and advantage.

"Enemy of Buddha-Poxun, taste the anger of all beings!"



