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Chapter 154 - 9: Nine Songs Civilization - Information Vault (1/3)

"Do you really dare to make bold promises about anything?"

This time it was Huo Dou who was speechless. On what grounds did Luo God dare to vouch for the
totem incarnation of a high-dimensional deity?

Even if the other party had lost their memory, even if they were now behaving obediently, in the end,
they were still a "massive weapon" exceeding human comprehension.

"Didn’t you say you had sealed Brother’s powers?"

"Since the boss has no objection, of course, | choose to trust you!"

Smilingly making a face at Huo Dou, Luo God’s sincere remark left Huo Dou a bit at a loss.

For a moment, Huo Dou couldn’t tell whether Luo God was too naive or too trusting of others.

"By the way, what do you plan to do next?"

Gently walking to the side of the little boy facing the wall, Luo God suddenly turned the conversation
towards Huo Dou.

"Even though the boss can arrange an identity for him, you can’t just throw him into a welfare home,
right?"

Luo God was naive, but not really foolish.

The little boy’s origins destined him to never truly live like an ordinary child, even if he had an official
identity.



"Isn’t there anyone within our affiliated units who can adopt him?"

With Luo God’s reminder, Huo Dou suddenly regretted turning the little boy back into a human form.

Handling a mythological armament that had been contained is completely different from settling a
humanoid weapon with self-awareness.

"You're overthinking it!"

"In today’s society, raising a child is too difficult; no one is willing to take in a child with an unknown
background."

Luo God spoke the truth, and it was this point that worried her the most.

Compared to decisions made on a whim, the aftermath was the biggest challenge.

Luo God didn’t want her negligence to turn a good deed into something bad.

"Then let him go to school!"

To Luo God’s surprise, Huo Dou said this after a moment of contemplation.

"Let him attend school during the day to learn the basic rules and common sense of human society."

"And let him stay with He Bo at night, since He Bo isn’t married anyway, right?"

Although there was no ill intent, Luo God seemed to see He Bo’s furious reaction upon hearing Huo
Dou’s words.



"As for the daily expenses, put them on my tab!"

At these words, Luo God’s surprise grew even more profound.

Over the past two months, Luo God had deeply sensed Huo Dou’s sensitivity to money.

A typically stingy person who usually found it hard to treat someone to a meal was now volunteering to
support the little boy, which sounded somewhat unbelievable.

"Don’t look at me like that; | just have bad luck with finances, not truly stingy."

Giving Luo God a sidelong glance, Huo Dou left unsaid.

Anyway, his salary would somehow inexplicably be spent quickly — an unchanging rule over the past
two months.

Since that was the case, he might as well use it to support the little boy, which would at least give the
salary a purpose ahead of time.

"I think we should still seek the boss’s opinion on this matter, right?"

After blinking her eyes with effort, Luo God, who was tempted, muttered with little confidence.

"If he thinks | can take care of a child and leaves it to me, | wouldn’t actually mind."

When Huo Dou said this, Luo God noticed the little boy’s body stiffen, his face showing an expression no
better than crying.

"Alright then! It seems the boss is indeed more suitable for taking care of children!"



After rolling her eyes twice, Luo God sadly realized that not only was Huo Dou unsuitable for taking care
of children.

Even she herself, aside from considering the rumors of "celebrity having a child out of wedlock," didn’t
know how to properly take care of a child.

After all, Luo God was still an immature girl herself, leaving her to take care of a child was indeed asking
a bit much.

Unaware of the additional tasks his two subordinates had added for him.

At this moment, He Bo sat in his office with a headache, contemplating how to summarize the written
report for this mission.

There were no issues with the basic intelligence summary, and He Bo would cover up for Huo Dou
where necessary.

However, the problem now lay in how to describe the little boy’s existence in the report.

A remnant incarnation of Ancient God’s will?

A mythical armament with self-awareness?

A possessor existing in the form of a "puppet"?

The little boy’s existence was beyond He Bo’s understanding, and he didn’t know how to categorize or
summarize the boy’s identity.



Of course, if He Bo were willing to awaken the dormant Nine Songs God within him, he might learn
about the Ascension Area and totem incarnation from the other party.

But the question remained, was it really necessary?

No matter what the boy’s identity was, he was now an independent individual.

"By the way, have all the recent possessors been related to the ’Civilization Information Library’?"

Involuntarily, a scene of mutual probing with Huo Dou flashed in He Bo’s mind, leading him to ponder
deeply.

Just as Li Hao believed it was his Innate Misfortune that caused the frequent appearance of possessors
in this city.

In He Bo’s view, his own Jiuge Civilization:Information Library, similarly attracted Ancient God’s will.

After all, it was the essence of a divine pantheon’s civilization!

Back then, it was by relying on the Jiuge Civilization:-Information Library that He Bo avoided being
completely assimilated by that Guardian and becoming the deputy for the Nine Songs God.

"However, even if they truly came for the 'Civilization Information Library’, so what?"

"You greedy Ancient Gods are destined never to obtain it."

A ruthless gleam flashed in his eyes; hard on others but even harder on himself, He Bo had long secured
the Jiuge Civilization:-Information Library in a safe place.

Even the once Guardian, the Nine Songs God, could not detect the specific location of the Jiuge
Civilization Information Library.



Those Ancient Gods, whose self-awareness had dissipated, even less so could find the location of the
Jiuge Civilization-Information Library.

But as He Bo pondered this, he overlooked the most crucial point — why hadn’t Huo Dou, who
possessed the same Nine Songs pantheon ability, ever sought the Jiuge Civilization-Information Library?

"Just report it truthfully!"

Finally snapping out of his wandering thoughts, He Bo made his decision.

——Name: Brother (Not Determined)

——Power Level: Danger Level

——Danger Level: Warning Level

——Ability Type: Lie Detection, Luck, Consciousness Interference

——Personality Flaws: Arrogant, chuunibyou (delusional), strong hostility toward strangers (suspected
to be abandonment-related)

——Final Evaluation: The incarnation of an unknown entity calling itself a "God", all abilities currently
sealed and in a state of amnesia. Considering the strong friendship he seems to have with a young girl,
it’s suggested he be considered a potential candidate for cultivation.



