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Chapter 40. A New Divine Hall! The New Holy Maiden! 
In the Miracle Wasteland. 

During the month that Lin Yan had left, the Miracle Wasteland had greatly 
changed! It was now filled with neat farmland. 

In these areas, potatoes were planted! 

Looking at it from the side, it was flourishing. 

These potatoes were naturally the potato seeds that Lin Yan had modified 
with his Divine Power Imprint. 

Even if someone stole these potatoes, they could only be planted twice at 
most. They could no longer be used as unlimited seeds anymore. 

If they wanted to get a new seed, they had to go to the Divine Hall to collect it. 

Buying a new potato seed required some money, but they only needed a very 
small amount to trade. 

Every day, some Magic Apprentices headed to this land in order to use their 
Magic and speed up their growth. 

The best way to practice was by using their Magic to help nature, however, 
not many Apprentices knew this. 

Fire Magic could be used to speed up the growth of the potatoes, providing 
them with a suitable temperature. 

Through this method, the proficiency of these Magic Apprentices in fire Magic 
was high. 

With Lin Yan’s blessing, these Magic Apprentices’ levels were rapidly 
increasing. 

Even any possible food shortage problem for the tens of thousands of people 
in the Fox Tribe wasn’t something to be worried about at all. 

In the Iron Smelting Workshop, an endless stream of iron weapons and 
farming tools were being forged. 

In the beginning, their techniques weren’t good at all, but after receiving 
enlightenment from Lin Yan, they were rapidly improving. 



At the cement plant, the production of cement was also rapidly increasing. 

After Lin Yan’s blessing, the number of Magic Apprentices in the Fox Tribe 
had finally exceeded 100. 

These Magic Apprentices were active in the fields, iron smelting workshops, 
and cement plants. 

Now, at the edge of the Miracle Wasteland, a new city had been built. 

The city was built next to a river and the roads were all made of cement. 

This wide and orderly road made many Fox people speechless when they 
saw them. 

Many Fox people had already moved into the city. 

At the center of the city, although there weren’t any buildings yet, a brand new 
Divine Hall had already been built. 

The Fox people had used the best cement and even a lot of iron for the Divine 
Hall’s frame. 

Naturally, iron would oxidize and lower in quality. 

However, this was a World of Magic. 

Ming Ying used some Magical symbols to slow down the process of oxidation. 

With this in place, the new Divine Hall was tall and large, they didn’t have to 
be anxious about the building collapsing. 

Outside the Divine Hall, there was a large square. 

A huge flame was constantly burning in the center of this large square. 

In order to maintain the burning of the flame, the Fox Tribe sent over a dozen 
people to watch over it day and night. 

There were actually more than twenty people who were responsible for 
providing firewood to keep the flame alive. 

Outside the plaza of the Divine Hall, people prayed to the Lord of Flames 
every day. 

That’s right! This was the symbol of the Lord of Flames. 

Generally speaking, only the most devout believers could enter the hall to 
pray. 

The Fox girl’s residence was on the second floor of the Divine Hall. 



Since she was the Holy Maiden of their God, she had to live in the Divine Hall. 

In addition, eight ladies were also carefully selected to live in the Divine Hall. 

Four of these ladies were good at Magic and the other half were good at 
sword techniques. 

At the same time, the Deity’s Templar Warriors were also being nurtured. 

Although Qing Ling was still young, she was extremely loyal to Lin Yan. She 
tried arranging everything she could think of! 

…. 

Back underground. 

A new Divine Hall had also been built in an underground city nearby an 
underground river. 

The Dwarven Queen took off her Royal robes and had personally prepared to 
become the Holy Maiden in the Divine Hall! 

Of course, as long as the God didn’t mind, there wouldn’t be any conflicts with 
the Dwarven Queen chosen as the Holy Maiden of the temple. 

 


