The Growth 115
Chapter 115 - 18: The Mortal’s Counterattack! (3/5)

[The Creator...is it?]

In the Earth Realm of the Burrowing Insects, the conversation between Luo Fu and Bone Chant,
suspected of desecration, was naturally impossible to hide from Kanas, who had replaced Iza to become
the "God of Life and Change".

Feeling the boldness and arrogance revealed in their words, Kanas’s eyes showed undisguised envy.

If possible, which god would want to cultivate a flock of docile sheep anyway?

The harm caused by a tiger turning on its trainer is too great, it’s simply not something an ordinary god
could withstand.

[Is this the confidence of the Supreme God?]

Slowly raising his head to gaze at the sky.

Kanas knew clearly that the unfathomable Creator was still watching this world.

With the help of the Skeletons led by the Immortal, the Burrowing Insects, now with a renewed goal,
burst out unprecedented potential.

Various warfare technologies were activated, all resources concentrated on fighting against the
invaders...

If Bone Chant hadn’t intentionally delayed progress to let the Skeletons further learn the technology of
the Burrowing Insects, the final counterattack might have started long ago.

However, well aware of this, Kanas said nothing.



Isn’t it just some theories and technologies of a mortal civilization?

Such matters were insignificant, not worth Kanas offending a True God.

More than the blatant learning of the Skeletons, Kanas was now more concerned about when exactly
the counterattack would commence.

After all, it was by assuming Iza’s identity that he managed to re-inspire the Burrowing Insects and ignite
their fighting spirit.

As time went on, the probability of unexpected situations increased.

Moreover, the giant hole in the sky would periodically scan and observe the anomalies in this world.

Even with Kanas’s special ability to conceal himself, he couldn’t guarantee how long he could remain
hidden.

"Great Supreme God, do you think it’s time to act already?"

With such thoughts, Kanas glanced at the new building not far away, and prayed in a tone more devout
than a believer.

It was a Creator Altar, evidently filled with the style of the Burrowing Insects.

Steel-framed structure, coated with bio-like textures, along with the floating "Eye of the Creator" on the
altar.

This Creator Altar, besides its style, was almost identical to the Creator Altars in the Mountain and Sea
Realm.



The most crucial point is that this Creator Altar was not just for show.

Built with the careful technology of the Cave Dwellers, the Creator Altar had the capability to directly
communicate with the Gods without requiring a Prophet.

The premise being, this god is willing to respond to you.

Obviously, Li Hao, constantly watching this world, naturally responded to Kanas’s prayer.

[Itis time to act.]

After receiving Li Hao’s confirmation, Kanas’s figure suddenly dissipated.

Immediately after, the supreme divine power gathered in this soon-to-be-destroyed world once again.

Rumble...

Like thunder, like heavenly might...

As Kanas gathered infinite dark power into a solid form, akin to the previous Thunder God.

The giant hole in the sky once again seeped out black, filthy matter—Iza, the Witch, slowly emerged
from this filth.

Unfortunately, this time lza’s opponent was not a True God wielding thunder, but an Evil God with a
similar dark inclination.

Kanas had no intention of a direct confrontation with Witch Iza and immediately issued a Divine Oracle
to the remaining Burrowing Insects around the world.



Boom!

The earth cracked, iron domes extended...

Nearly a hundred Autonomous Combat Insects, covered in steel, simultaneously emerged from bases
leading to the earth’s core.

They possessed immense size, terrifying power, and emitted high-energy radiation of terrifying particles
incessantly...

Boom! Boom! Boom!

As the top warfare technology of the Burrowing Insect Civilization.

These Autonomous Combat Insects, with power infinitely close to that of Ascenders, launched an attack
into the sky hole immediately upon appearance.

High-energy beams seared the oxygen, weaving a dense and lethal "grid" in the sky.

The filthy matter had no time to fall to the ground before being intercepted by this lethal "grid".

Sizzle, sizzle...

It's indiscernible whether the stench came from burning or from the collision.

The clash between the high-energy lines and the filthy matter plunged the entire world into darkness.

In this endless darkness, the hundred legs of the Autonomous Combat Insects automatically folded and
detached, transforming into high-intensity nitrogen thrusters.



Sus! Sus! Sus!

As the first Autonomous Combat Insect soared into the sky propelled by the nitrogen thrusters, the
hidden Dokwi Gods could no longer hold back.

"Roar!"

A sound that seemed like the roar of a god or the intimidation from another world.

As that rapid and short syllable echoed throughout the world, the giant hole in the sky suddenly
expanded from within.

Like the first ray of sunlight in the morning.

A clearly visible beam of light shone from the center of the black hole onto this world.

Before the onlookers could make out what exactly happened.

A group of diverse yet gigantic otherworldly beings flew out from the black hole.

"Haha, it’s finally our turn to act!"

"In the last war, | was a reserve member who didn’t get to step onto the field at all!"

"Hopefully, these rebels could put up a slightly stronger resistance this time, or it would be a pity for our
preparations!"



When those waves of voices echoed, those gigantic otherworldly beings unhesitatingly charged towards
the Autonomous Combat Insects.

Compared to the top warfare technologies built by the Burrowing Insect Civilization, those otherworldly
beings were genuine Ascenders.

They possessed the power to distort rules, overturn reality.

All attacks of the Autonomous Combat Insects needed to adhere to physical rules.

The limitation of physical rules was the upper limit of the Autonomous Combat Insects’ attack methods
and capabilities.

However, those Ascenders from the Dokwi World could, to a certain extent, ignore and distort physical
rules.

A sonic boom with a kick, isn’t that unscientific?

But who cares, those Ascenders could indeed produce a sonic boom with a kick.

The unmatched reaction speed despite their gigantic build, isn’t that unscientific?

No matter—Ascenders could disregard neurological reflex patterns, driving their bodies with will and
soul.

The punches and kicks tearing space, isn’t that unscientific?

But who cares, the punches and kicks of Ascenders could irrationally shake the space.

All creations of civilization must rely on physical rules and the world order.



But Ascenders are about breaking these iron laws, forcefully elevating themselves above the mundane.

Therefore, no matter what extraordinary phenomena occur on the Ascenders, it’s not surprising.



