
The Growth 142 

Chapter 142 - 21: Invincible Beneath Divine Spirits 

At the edge of the battlefield between Ji Meng and Yuyu amidst the storm and mist. 

 

As the battle continued, the two Yuyu had long merged into one, transforming into a complete Dragon 

Head Fierce Beast. 

 

However, due to the lack of the crucial True Dragon Cross Bone. 

 

This terrifying Fierce Beast couldn’t stabilize its body, leaving its flesh-organ structure constantly 

wriggling and changing. 

 

As a result, Yuyu was generally at a disadvantage in this battle. 

 

Apart from barely tangling with Ji Meng using its Immortal Body, it couldn’t mount any effective 

counterattack. 

 

On the other hand, Ji Meng held the advantage throughout the entire battle. 

 

Without using its Apostle abilities, Ji Meng solely relied on its formidable physique to repeatedly bash 

Yuyu into a bloody state, forcing it to frequently reorganize its body. 

 

Bang! Bang! Bang! 

 

The sound of heavy fists continuously came from the storm, as the two colossal entities clashed in water 

and fire. 

 

This was the first scene Mang Qi saw upon entering the mist’s center. 

 

"Roar!" 



 

Almost at the moment Mang Qi appeared, Ji Meng and Yuyu, engaged in battle, also noticed its 

presence. 

 

Ji Meng was indifferent, whereas Yuyu was ecstatic. 

 

Swish! 

 

A second later, a massive tentacle grew and launched an attack from Yuyu’s tail, aiming directly at the 

nearby Mang Qi. 

 

To prevent Ji Meng from disrupting its actions, Yuyu further unfurled its body like petals. 

 

While counterattacking Ji Meng, it successfully obscured his sight. 

 

Crack! 

 

Unsurprisingly, faced with Yuyu’s desperate ambush, Mang Qi showed no resistance. 

 

The massive tentacle formed a mouth and swallowed Mang Qi, its muscles grinding him like a meat 

grinder. 

 

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

 

"..." 

 

Calmly watching the scene of Yuyu consuming Mang Qi. 

 

Ji Meng slowly retracted his fist, making no effort to interfere or attempt a blockade throughout. 

 



Sizzle sizzle sizzle... 

 

Despite being unclear why Ji Meng didn’t stop it, Yuyu still instinctively made itself whole again. 

 

The raging Erosion of Yin Fire ignited its body, with bones and flesh showing an almost perfect fit for the 

first time. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

With a suppressed roar, true skin grew over Yuyu’s exposed flesh. 

 

From bones to flesh, from organs to skin... 

 

Yuyu reconstructed its body at a visible pace. 

 

Dragon Head, bull body, horse legs, accompanied by flaming red skin and fur. 

 

Presenting before Ji Meng was a four-legged dragon, valiant and extraordinary, akin to a Qilin. 

 

"Ji Meng!" 

 

Once again calling with Ji Meng’s name, 

 

Yuyu’s voice was much more rational this time. 

 

Nonetheless, despite being rational, the irritation and hostility in its voice were still audible, revealing 

Yuyu’s stance. 

 

"I didn’t expect that after all these years, you would become a dog of the gods." 



 

Feeling the Divine Aura emanating from Ji Meng, Yuyu openly expressed its disdain. 

 

"Rejecting the gods is a choice, just as believing in the gods is a choice." 

 

Calmly gazing at its former adversary, Ji Meng did not show much anger despite the taunts. 

 

Because if it weren’t for undergoing these series of events, witnessing the benevolence of the Candle 

Dragon and the Creator, Ji Meng wouldn’t willingly become Li Hao’s Storm Apostle. 

 

Thus, facing Yuyu’s rejection, Ji Meng genuinely felt understanding. 

 

"A dog is just a dog! Don’t make excuses for your conduct!" 

 

In a fierce stomp on the ground, Yuyu wanted to say more but suddenly froze in place. 

 

"Wha...t..." 

 

With terror wide in its eyes, Yuyu clearly felt its body was losing control. 

 

Or rather, an obvious foreign will was trying to seize control of its body. 

 

"You were too careless." 

 

With a slight sigh of regret, Ji Meng softly spoke. 

 

"If it were the True Yayu, that wise and benevolent Demigod, he wouldn’t overlook such an obvious 

trap." 

 



Upon hearing this, Yuyu’s pupils shook immensely. 

 

"It’s...the...Undead!" 

 

"What have you done...to it?!" 

 

Although Yuyu lacked its predecessor’s wisdom, it still had basic reflexes and judgment. 

 

With just a moment of realization, Yuyu understood the issue was with Mang Qi. 

 

"It’s not what we did to it, it’s what you did to it." 

 

Perhaps due to meeting a former adversary, Ji Meng rarely showed his empathetic side. 

 

Frankly, if time turned back one million years, Ji Meng felt he wouldn’t even understand the current 

himself. 

 

However, after experiencing so much, Ji Meng was no longer the Ji Meng of old, the rebellious him had 

developed compassion for all living beings. 

 

Especially for the weak ones, Ji Meng sincerely sympathized with their plight. 

 

"What...did I...do?" 

 

Still stammering, Yuyu was now truly bewildered. 

 

Fortunately, Yuyu’s confusion didn’t last long, as Luo Fu’s figure appeared amidst the storm, actively 

explaining everything that just occurred. 

 

"Maybe in your view, you were merely reclaiming your perished body’s bones, a rightful act." 



 

"But to Mang Qi, you were a deranged Fierce Beast who killed its six brothers in succession." 

 

With difficulty turning its head, Yuyu’s gaze fixed furiously on Luo Fu at the storm’s center, its 

uncontrollable anger and hatred nearly bursting from its chest. 

 

Obviously, Yuyu considered Luo Fu as the culprit for its current state. 

 

"Don’t look at me like that, you’re merely bearing the consequences of your actions." 

 

"Since you killed Mang Qi’s six siblings, you shall inevitably face Mang Qi’s vengeance." 

 

Almost as if proving Luo Fu’s words. 

 

Originally crushed and swallowed by Yuyu, Mang Qi unbelievably tore through its spine and emerged 

again. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

In Yuyu’s wails, amidst the bloodshed. 

 

Mang Qi, radiating an unusual light, was seizing Yuyu’s bones, attempting to reshape it into a humanoid 

form. 

 

The seven siblings born out of Yuyu’s remnants once again merged into one. 

 

"No! No! No!" 

 

With wails intermingling with roars, roars mixed with anguish... 

 



Yuyu could only helplessly watch as it lost control of its body until consciousness returned to Chaos. 

 


