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Chapter 11: Chapter 11: The Godslaying Feat 

 
 

How long the Mountain and Sea Realm has existed, even the Dragon Head 
does not know. 

 
 

Because when it was born into this world, the Candle Dragon had already 
ascended long ago. 

 
 

After the ascension of the Candle Dragon, the naturally powerful Dragon Race 
naturally became the rulers of this world: they established their own cities in 
the ocean, among the mountains, and in the sky. 

 
 

In the era before the Dragon Head was sealed, the prosperous Mountain and 
Sea Realm would occasionally welcome the arrival of the divine apostles. 

 
 

These apostles came either to challenge their limits, to fulfill the will of the 
Gods, or perhaps simply got lost and ended up in the Mountain and Sea 
Realm... 

 
 

In any case, during that peak era, the prosperity of the Mountain and Sea 
Realm far exceeded the imagination of ordinary people. 

 
 

Growing up in that era, the Dragon Head naturally possessed an unyielding 
pride fearing neither heaven nor earth. 

 
 

However, when this pride turned into arrogance, disaster was born. 



 
 

After consecutively defeating several divine apostles, the Dragon Head 
arrogantly believed he could challenge the Gods. 

 
 

And it was precisely at this time that a "War of the Gods" involving nearly a 
hundred Gods began. 

 
 

Unfortunately caught in the turmoil, the Candle Dragon, with its supreme 
power, forcibly dragged one of the Gods into the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
pushing them down into the dimension of life. 

 
 

Though a God fallen into the dimension of life still possessed unimaginable 
power to mortals. 

 
 

At least in the dimension of life, the Gods were no longer unreachably high, 
they could be harmed or even killed by mortals. 

 
 

It was at that time that the Dragon Head achieved the most prideful feat of his 
life—Godslaying! 

 
 

As a mortal achieving the grand feat of Godslaying, the Dragon Head bathed 
in divine blood, became the brightest new star in that "War of the Gods". 

 
 

Unfortunately, the Dragon Head, whose heart had become extremely inflated, 
arrogantly thought the Gods were nothing special after the war. 

 
 

Even the Ancestor Dragon, he believed he could replace. 

 
 



The result was predictable: without the Candle Dragon’s intervention, other 
dragons killed this arrogant peer. 

 
 

But due to the great "Godslaying" deed, the Dragon Head didn’t fear death at 
all. 

 
 

Even when torn limb from limb, the Dragon Head remained alive, even 
clamoring for revenge. 

 
 

Helpless, they had to suppress and seal the Dragon Head’s body separately, 
allowing it to repent for its sins in eternal darkness. 

 
 

The name of "Evil Dragon" spread across All Heavens and Myriad Realms 
since then. 

 
 

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

 
 

"This seal has lasted a million years." 

 
 

When speaking these words, a look of obvious sadness finally appeared on 
the Dragon Head’s face. 

 
 

During this million years, even though the Dragon Head was suppressed in 
the "Sealing Pot", its perception wasn’t restricted at all. 

 
 

It could clearly know everything happening in the Mountain and Sea Realm, 
clearly feel the full process from prosperity to decline. 

 
 



It was also at this time that the Dragon Head realized the Candle Dragon’s 
favor towards him. 

 
 

In this world where even Gods could die, how could a mortal not die because 
of the great deed of Godslaying? 

 
 

Ultimately, the other dragons simply didn’t want this arrogant peer to offend 
other Gods, hence they chose to seal him away. 

 
 

For the Dragon Head, this was actually a form of protection in disguise. 

 
 

On further reflection, the Dragon Head was not targeted for revenge by other 
Gods after the Godslaying, wasn’t this also due to the Candle Dragon’s 
protection? 

 
 

Now, at the moment when the Candle Dragon is dead and the Mountain and 
Sea Realm is on the brink of destruction, the Dragon Head has instead 
become the only survivor of the Mountain and Sea Dragon Race. 

 
 

"Great Primordial Spirit!" 

 
 

"Let me become your apostle!" 

 
 

"I will carry your will and leave this world on the brink of destruction, to find a 
new world suitable for your growth!" 

 
 

When the Dragon Head expressed his desire to become Li Hao’s apostle 
again, his tone was less selfish and more sincere. 



 
 

In the Dragon Head’s eyes now, Li Hao could almost be concluded as the 
"rebirth" of the Candle Dragon. 

 
 

[On the brink of destruction... ?] 

 
 

With the perspective drawn away from Scarface, Li Hao returned to that 
omnipresent "high-dimensional state". 

 
 

Li Hao could clearly perceive that the Dragon Head was right, this world was 
indeed inching towards "death". 

 
 

Or more precisely, this world had long since died. 

 
 

When it fell into the [Fallen Area]... 

 
 

When the Dragon of Candle lost all power... 

 
 

In fact, this world was already dead. 

 
 

The reason it hadn’t collapsed yet, was simply because Li Hao replaced the 
Candle Dragon as this world’s "Primordial Spirit". 

 
 

It was at this moment that Li Hao was shocked to find that his "Immortal Body" 
seemed far more exaggerated than he imagined. 

 
 

After becoming this world’s "Primordial Spirit". 



 
 

The world, by sharing his life force, surprisingly recovered from its "dying" 
state. 

 
 

This is a feeling that cannot be described in words. 

 
 

Li Hao feels as if he has an organ called "world", an external organ connected 
to his heart. 

 
 

This organ relies on Li Hao’s heart for oxygen, relying on the life force 
provided by Li Hao to survive. 

 
 

At the same time, Li Hao finally confirmed one thing. 

 
 

That is, even if this world were destroyed, he would definitely not die. 

 
 

To the current Li Hao, this world was merely one of his "lives". 

 
 

Just like the previous battle with the Dragon of Candle, the mere loss of "one 
life" did not affect Li Hao’s life and death. 

 
 

[So... should I abandon this world?] 

 
 

With such a thought flashing through his mind, Li Hao couldn’t help but look 
down at the Dragon Head on the altar. 

 
 



One cannot deny, the depiction of the All Heavens and Myriad Realms 
described by the other had great appeal to him. 

 
 

Solely from Li Hao’s personal perspective, abandoning this world destined for 
destruction and possessing the Dragon Head to roam the All Heavens and 
Myriad Realms is undoubtedly a very correct choice. 

 
 

[But, can I really abandon this world?] 

 
 

As his view continued to rise and the fog continued to clear... 

 
 

Li Hao saw the curious-faced Scarface... 

 
 

Li Hao saw the bewildered and timid Dragon Wolf... 

 
 

Li Hao saw the ordinary creatures struggling under the apocalypse... 

 
 

Li Hao saw the life born from his own remains in the Central Plains... 

 
 

Even though in this world on the brink of destruction, not many creatures 
could tenaciously survive. 

 
 

Yet after clearing the fog, from Li Hao’s current perspective, he still saw 
thousands upon thousands of vibrant lives. 

 
 

They now all exist relying on Li Hao, the only living beings in this "resurrected" 
world. 



 
 

Could he really stand by and watch them perish with this world? 
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