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Chapter 105 - 8: The Innately Knowing Race (3/5) 

"No creature can escape the eyes of the Father God." 

 

With a proud smile on his lips, Luo Fu displayed an arrogance in this moment that surpassed even that of 

Bone Chant. 

 

"If it weren’t for your lack of destruction and even leading the Hundred Races towards progress, you’d 

be long dead." 

 

Luo Fu was speaking the truth; from the moment Li Hao entered dreams to enter the Mountain and Sea 

Realm, Bone Chant’s existence was exposed to the Immortals. 

 

The reason for not acting against him, and even having Luo Fu specifically watch over him, was purely 

because Bone Chant’s performance was too astonishing. 

 

"And those words you just said to your companion are also why I’m willing to appear." 

 

With a slight pause in his tone, Luo Fu earnestly said, looking into Bone Chant’s eyes. 

 

"You are becoming a true MinAseerpentg She, becoming a member of the Mountain and Sea Realm." 

 

Bone Chant instinctively turned his head to glance at the Bone Beast behind him. 

 

To his shock, that same species tasked with watching and assisting him appeared not to have heard Luo 

Fu’s words at all, still remaining dormant. 

 

"Rest assured, though your existence is marvelous, it is ultimately a soul-bearing flesh." 

 

"And as for soul research, we happen to have an expert in this field within our race." 



 

Effortlessly deciphering the secrets that troubled most civilizations, Luo Fu was warning Bone Chant. 

 

If she wished, Bone Chant would end up in eternal sleep like his fellow kind. 

 

"Is it the Death God of this world?" 

 

Experiencing a sudden emotional relief, Bone Chant, for the first time in hundreds of years, showed a 

genuine smile. 

 

......................................................... 

 

Bone Chant’s native race is a special form of life called Parasitic Beast, shapeshifter. 

 

Their initial form is merely a spore, a special spore capable of invading and parasitizing other life forms. 

 

However, the evolution of life is miraculous, especially under the guidance of Gods, destined to evolve 

into life forms beyond ordinary imagination. 

 

The "God of Life and Change" from the Marz God—Witch Iza—noticed the characteristics of these 

parasitic shapeshifters. 

 

Thus, after evolving these life forms for a million years in the harshest environments, the shapeshifters 

possessing tenacious life force and astonishing mimicry ability were born. 

 

In their initial form, they remain spores, yet possess the special ability to integrate with flesh and blood, 

and even the soul. 

 

These terrifying shapeshifters, after integrating with their hosts, not only inherit all of their abilities and 

talents but also their soul gradually becomes indistinguishable from their host. 

 



According to Witch Iza’s experiments, in some large Divine Pantheons that have established a cycle of 

rebirth system, these shapeshifters can completely reincarnate using their host’s identity. 

 

This means, as long as the shapeshifter’s identity remains undiscovered, they can be reborn with a new 

identity even after death. 

 

Of course, this is merely theoretical. 

 

Because the Divine Pantheons capable of constructing rebirth systems generally have a powerful Death 

God in charge of Death. 

 

In front of a Death God of that caliber, deceiving them with a shapeshifter’s soul flaw is practically 

impossible. 

 

However, even though a powerful Death God cannot be fooled, ordinary Gods find it difficult to detect 

the disguise of a shapeshifter. 

 

In light of this, relying on the shapeshifters, Witch Iza stole a significant amount of technology and 

secrets from other Gods. 

 

It is said that this is also a major reason Witch Iza was able to form the Marz God single-handedly. 

 

Until recently, Witch Iza sent shapeshifters to infiltrate the Dokwi Divinity World’s core secrets—Riyu 

Photochemical Technology. 

 

To Witch Iza’s surprise, she encountered a formidable opponent this time. 

 

The Main God of the Dokwi Divinity turned out to be a Sun God who also plays the role of a Death God; 

soon after the shapeshifters penetrated His world, they were discovered. 

 

Not only that, but this powerful Sun God backtracked the shapeshifters, found the Marz World hidden in 

the Void. 



 

A grand Divine War began from there. 

 

As mentioned earlier, though the Marz God has one more True God at the Main God Level than the 

Dokwi Divinity, their Ascenders are far fewer than the latter. 

 

Moreover, most of the Gods who joined the Marz God had their weaknesses in Witch Iza’s grasp, forcing 

them to become her God Subordinates. 

 

Under such circumstances, no True God was willing to risk falling and incarnate as a ’Saint’ to personally 

join the front lines. 

 

The outcome was predictable; under the furious attack of the Dokwi Gods, the Marz World became 

shaky, with looming danger of complete collapse. 

 

Dokwi Divinity was not invading or pillaging. 

 

They sought revenge and to vent their anger, forcing their way into the Marz World. 

 

Completely destroying the Marz World, turning the Marz Gods into lost Gods wandering the heavens, 

was their actual intention. 

 

Under great duress, for the sake of survival, Witch Iza decided to send her shapeshifters out, hoping 

they could bring reinforcements from other worlds. 

 

The Mountain and Sea Realm, being relatively close to this divine war, naturally became a random point 

of entry for the shapeshifters. 

 

In order to force their entrance into the Mountain and Sea Realm, protected by the turbulent barriers of 

space-time, who knows how many shapeshifters Witch Iza sacrificed to finally let Ancestor and Heng 

succeed in infiltrating this realm. 

 



As a special race born with innate knowledge, shapeshifters knew their abilities, their mission, and their 

history from the moment of their birth. 

 

In most situations, shapeshifters would obey Witch Iza’s orders engraved in their soul unconditionally, 

even at any cost. 

 

But in the Mountain and Sea Realm, things seemed slightly different. 

 

Firstly, the soul strength of beings in the Mountain and Sea Realm was generally off the charts. 

 

Even after choosing a newborn, the shapeshifter Ancestor took a long time to fully integrate with their 

host. 

 

This made Ancestor different from his fellow kind from the start—with the ability to think and resist. 

 

Secondly, the beings in Mountain and Sea are generally of the Longevity Race. 

 

Even if they don’t live for thousands, hundreds of years is minimal. 

 

This granted shapeshifters an unusually ample amount of time to slowly think about how to execute 

Witch Iza’s tasks. 

 

Finally, and most critically, due to this crisis, Witch Iza completely removed restrictions from the 

shapeshifters. 

 

As long as reinforcements are secured, Witch Iza fully disregarded their potential discovery by the Gods. 

 

Or more precisely, shapeshifters were Witch Iza’s means to steer trouble elsewhere. 

 


