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As the “Source of Magical Beasts,” giants possessed almost endless life force and 
could instantly resurrect with just a drop of blood remaining. 

Moreover, they could casually toss large islands, and their overly large bodies simply 
existing caused countless disasters, with their full-force strikes capable of decimating all 
living beings on an entire continent. 

And Andersen, as a Spirit Realm Parasite, was even a Concept Level existence for 
which there seemed to be no countermeasures or ways to kill, leaving observers to 
watch helplessly as it multiplied rapidly, spreading from one to ten, ten to a hundred, a 
hundred to a thousand… 

More and more victims emerged, and the destruction of the entire world seemed only a 
matter of time. 

At this very moment within the Fischer family manor, “Hecate,” who had departed some 
time ago, suddenly appeared with her eyes wide open. 

Her eyes brimmed with intentions of death and destruction. 

... 

Lucius’s expression was grave as he said, “That’s no longer Hecate, it’s the Witch of 
Demise!” 

The next moment, as if infinite destruction burst forth from “Hecate’s” eyes, slowly, the 
entire Ouden Continent was blanketed under this power. 

Compared to the “Source of Demon Beast” and “Spirit Realm Parasite,” the “Witch of 
Demise” was an even more powerful existence. 

The three “Untouchable,” “Quasi-god” entities still stood as insurmountable beings that 
the Fischer family could not defeat at that time. 



Chris could still forcibly ascend to the 11th Rank through the “Omniscience Book,” but 
even with his own strength alone, he was unable to defeat the three powerful Quasi-
gods. 

Thus, Karl, having once again successfully opened the ninth seal, destroyed the 
timeline once more. 

After restarting the cycle anew, he began to refine his plans relentlessly and sought 
clues about the otherworldly gods over and over. 

Gradually, Karl discovered that many things seemed to be related to the Master of 
Ritual, as this equally pillar-like otherworldly god had dominated many stories as the 
one who sealed the end, saving the infinite universe. 

“Was it Thee who sealed me?” 

The more Karl learned, the more progress each cycle of the Fischer family seemed to 
make, even discovering on several occasions clues about the otherworldly gods in the 
many other worlds colonized by the Lorne Empire. 

Clearly, those magnificent otherworldly gods had influence across an infinite universe, 
their legends and clues not limited to just the Claud World. 

Hence, in the following cycles, Karl started arranging for the Fischer family to explore 
more in other worlds, and after dozens of attempts, they discovered relics belonging to 
the Master of Ritual in one world. 

Karl arranged for Irene to carry a transparent vial, a sacred object, to the relics of that 
world belonging to the Master of Ritual and then prepare to execute the legendary ritual 
for summoning the Master of Ritual. 

The relic was located in a deep valley that had been forgotten by the world, already 
eroded by natural forces, with parts of its structure long collapsed. 

However, the summoning ritual ultimately failed… 

Clearly, this relic was severely damaged and no matter what, the summoning ritual 
could not take effect. But Karl was not discouraged because to get the attention of a 
being like the otherworldly god, it was enough to have reached this point. 

If the otherworldly god that sealed him was truly the Master of Ritual, then They would 
certainly come looking. 

[Stop summoning Them.] 

[Go back.] 



Irene nodded and said respectfully, “Yes, great End.” 

Once they returned to the Claud World, the time for the world’s apocalypse in a new 
timeline arrived, and the three unpredictable-level powerful Quasi-gods were once again 
resurrected under the control of the Chaos Constellation. 

Nevertheless, at this moment, the Fischer family and Dawn Church had reached an 
unprecedented level. 

Several of the main family members had arrived at the 10th Rank, and even Irene, 
Byrne, and Lucius had reached the 11th Rank. 

The 11th Rank of the Path of Divine Sacrifice, “Pastor,” could merge their 
consciousness with infinite followers and even leverage their power to attack. 

The 11th Rank of the Path of Knowledge, “Insightful,” had complete insight into the 
movement of almost all things and could acquire any information they desired. 

The 11th Rank of the Path of Conquest, “Lord of War,” could summon projections of all 
the deceased they had ever killed, concentrating their power upon themselves. 

And beyond that, Chris had also reached the 11th Rank of “Silent Emperor” through the 
“Omniscience Book.” 

Then, the Fischer family began the Divine Sacrifice of the God of Reforging’s avatar! 

“Great End,” 

Irene knelt on the floor within the Great Temple, wholeheartedly devoted, offering 
sacrifices to the mighty Divine. 

“Please, protect the Fischer family.” 

“Bestow upon us greater strength!” 

After many cycles of reincarnation, Karl had finally found the perfect path. They no 
longer immediately destroyed the Reforging Church but kept them around until these 
people were about to act against the Military God of the Seven Stars, and then, through 
an artifact from another world, they captured the part of the God of Reforging’s Divine 
Power that descended. 

At this moment, Chris, having reached the 11th Rank, began to use that part of the 
Divine Power to complete his final ascension! 

And the 12th Rank of the Path of Tranquility. 



That is… 

“Tranquility.” 

Bathed in moonlight, Nasir City appeared solemn and mystical, with Chris clad in a robe 
woven from Star Fragments, standing in the center of the temple, surrounded by sacred 
objects symbolizing natural elements and human emotions. 

As the ritual began, a distant and ancient hymn echoed, leading him into the realm of 
Divinity. 

Then, guided by the hymn, Chris slowly closed his eyes to deeply connect with the 
cosmic forces, his body gradually emanating a soft glow, as the power of Tranquility 
steadily converged. 

Suddenly, a crack formed in the temple’s dome, and a dazzling light poured down, the 
Power of Consecution of “Tranquility” at the 12th Rank of the God Pantheon stairway, 
bestowed by Karl, completely enveloped him. 

The God Pantheon stairway was finally completed! 

The God of Serenity was born! 

When the light eventually faded, Chris had undergone a complete transformation, his 
mere opening of eyes causing resonance across the entire world, unleashing an 
unprecedented energy field. This force permeated every corner of the world, altering the 
laws of nature. 

Storms became gentler, rivers flowed more smoothly, all things grew more abundantly, 
and even the creatures of the natural world became more tranquil. 

In every corner of the Claud World, everyone was struck with deep shock and immense 
reverence, and this feeling of awe soon calmed down. The next moment, they all felt 
peace and in the depths of their hearts, they recognized the great existence known as 
the “God of Serenity.” Its appearance was like a breeze over a boiling ocean, instantly 
quelling all restlessness and unease in the world. 

Chris slowly floated upward, his mere existence bringing silence to the breadth of Cyart, 
with no person or thing able to make a sound. 

Even many things around Him came to a halt. 

With a mere gesture of Divine Power, the immense giant with the power to devastate 
heavens and earth fell into slumber, its body as vast as nations crumbling into many 
remnants. 



The endless Spirit Realm Parasites also ceased their movement, and numerous 
infected people regained their sanity. 

Even Hecate, whose body had been taken over, regained her self, and inside her, the 
Witch of Demise fell back into perpetual slumber, never to awaken again. 

Afterward, Chris suddenly lifted his head. 

Now, He was aware of the true crisis. 

It was “Destiny.” 

The Chaos Constellation slumbered in the endless void, its massive size dwarfing any 
known planet or star, its surface covered in ever-changing colors, like a nightmare from 
the abyss, with each shift in hue presaging unknown catastrophes. 

The celestial body was embedded with a giant pupil, profound and dark, seemingly 
capable of discerning the essence of all things in the world, waiting in endless slumber 
for some opportunity. 

At last, It awoke. 

The awakening was accompanied by the most violent Energy Fluctuations in the 
universe; the whole cosmos trembled, the light from all constellations instantaneously 
dimmed as if even the light itself trembled before its might. 

That gigantic pupil slowly opened, releasing endless eerie glow, enveloping the entire 
universe in an odd atmosphere. 

The Chaos Constellation, like a supreme Monarch, surveyed its endless domains. 
Where Its gaze fell, whether distant galaxies or minute particles, all became part of Its 
consciousness. 

In that moment, all living beings in the universe felt an unprecedented fear and despair. 
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