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Chapter 160 - 15: Old Gods (1/3) 

"Isn’t this too exaggerated!?" 

 

It was also the first time seeing a divine hall in the form of a world, and Hua She was so shocked that her 

eyes almost popped out. 

 

With her abilities and experience, she couldn’t even comprehend how this Void Divine Hall was formed. 

 

"It is indeed a bit exaggerated." 

 

After a slight pause, Li Hao agreed with Hua She’s statement. 

 

However, the more exaggerated it seemed, the more excited Li Hao felt. 

 

The existence of the Long-Eyed God had, to a certain extent, refreshed Li Hao’s stereotypical perception 

of gods, making him once again realize the unpredictability of the gods. 

 

Thus, under Li Hao’s will, the [Hunting Fish] unhesitatingly headed towards the Void Divine Hall. 

 

And it was during this process that Li Hao finally saw the true form of the Void Divine Hall. 

 

Those fractured worlds existed in a high-dimensional form, yet were maintained in a fixed state by some 

mysterious force. 

 

Neither increasing nor decreasing, neither living nor dying... 

 

Everything within the world, material and energy alike, seemed frozen in time, trapped in an eerily 

strange silence. 

 



However, when the [Hunting Fish] broke through the outer void storm and officially entered, various 

indescribable entities opened their "eyes". 

 

There was a chilling sense of being watched. 

 

A sense of crisis as if having stepped into a tiger’s den. 

 

However, upon sensing the familiar aura on the [Hunting Fish], these indescribable entities closed their 

"eyes" again. 

 

Because the essence of these indescribable entities was the possession by the Panoramic Eye God 

Totem. 

 

With just one glance, Li Hao noticed that these alternative totem incarnations numbered at least eight 

thousand if not ten thousand. 

 

And these were just the Panoramic Eye God Totems nearest to the [Hunting Fish]. 

 

Looking around, in this vast Void Divine Hall based on worlds, who knows how many incarnations of the 

Panoramic Eye God Totem were hidden. 

 

Such an exaggerated number can’t even be explained by "totem" anymore. 

 

Hum! 

 

The usually arrogant [Hunting Fish] evidently sensed the danger too, and for the first time, became 

cautious. 

 

Although the individual strength of those Long-Eyed God incarnations was not as great as the [Hunting 

Fish], the fact that they were marked and possessed by the Long-Eyed God Totem already indicated that 

they ranked among the best in all Heavens and Myriad Realms. 

 



Or to put it another way, anyone capable of breaking through the outer void vortex to reach here 

couldn’t possibly be weak. 

 

So here comes the question, why did the Long-Eyed God create so many totem incarnations? 

 

Why did these incarnations possessed by the Long-Eyed God Totem come to this Void Divine Hall? 

 

Too many questions lingered in Li Hao’s mind, and too many confusions awaited the [Hunting Fish] to 

explore. 

 

From the perimeter of the Void Divine Hall to the vicinity of the divine statue in the Void Divine Hall... 

 

The [Hunting Fish] encountered no obstruction along the way, and even the number of Panoramic Eye 

God Totems it saw decreased continuously. 

 

It seemed that the closer it got to the core of the Void Divine Hall, the more restrained those Panoramic 

Eye God Totems became. 

 

Until finally, when the [Hunting Fish] reached the head of the Long-Eyed Divine Statue, there wasn’t a 

single Panoramic Eye God Totem around. 

 

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

 

Hum! 

 

Perhaps out of the instinct of a top hunter, or perhaps due to increased wisdom... 

 

The [Hunting Fish] wandering near the head of the Long-Eyed Divine Statue didn’t rashly rush into that 

fractured world but cautiously circled around the edge of the fractured world. 

 

[Dimension God?] 



 

At this moment, a voice suddenly came from the void. 

 

By the time the [Hunting Fish] realized something was wrong, two giant "eyes" suddenly opened in the 

center of the fractured world. 

 

Those two "eyes" had land and rivers for skin and the sea for eyeballs, filled with endless murky "Divine 

Eyes". 

 

Due to the sheer size of those "eyes", occupying almost two-thirds of the fractured world, the shock and 

terror they brought were beyond words. 

 

[No, just a creature that barely touches the dimension level!] 

 

Suddenly, another voice sounded. 

 

Compared to the previous voice, this one was calmer and more refined. 

 

At this moment, the [Hunting Fish] noticed that those two giant "Divine Eyes" didn’t belong to the same 

entity. 

 

Or more accurately, each of those "eyes" possessed its own will, yet existed simultaneously in this 

fractured world. 

 

[Compared to this creature, the god behind it is the true conductor.] 

 

When the first voice spoke again. 

 

The [Hunting Fish] could clearly see the left "eye" slightly turn. 

 



As the "eye" turned, a crimson liquid metal began to appear in the ocean, staining the entire eyeball 

with a mysterious blood hue. 

 

[Great True God, are we worthy of directly speaking with you?] 

 

The right "eye" also turned slightly. 

 

What appeared next was a bluish-gray liquid substance, like pitch. 

 

From afar, the red and blueish-gray "eyes" gazed up at the void, a sight of immense and unparalleled 

awe. 

 

[Are you gods? Or divine abominations?] 

 

After a brief pause, the "Eye of the Creator" at the front of the [Hunting Fish] suddenly gleamed with 

light. 

 

Within that light, a face resembling a human’s appeared on the abstract face of [Hunting Fish], 

displaying a similar reverent expression. 

 

[Great True God! In this world, there are not only gods and divine abominations.] 

 

Seeing that their words received a response, both the red and blueish-gray eyes simultaneously 

displayed a sense of sentiment. 

 

[We are neither gods nor divine abominations.] 

 

[We are merely heretics, struggling in the dimensional gap, unwilling to die, yet unable to live 

independently.] 

 

[If you must use a term to describe our existence, you can call us ’Old Gods’.] 



 

Upon hearing this, understanding flashed across Li Hao’s face. 

 

Like gods yet not gods, possessing incomplete divine power but no longer being complete gods. 

 

To continue surviving, they spared no cost in casting a multitude of Totem Divine Statues across all 

Heavens and Myriad Realms. 

 

[You are born upon the divine body... the ’individual’.] 

 

After some hesitation, Li Hao ultimately chose not to use the term "creature" to describe their 

existence. 

 

After all, neither the totem incarnations outside nor the red and blueish-gray "eyes" before him fit the 

typical concept of a creature. 

 

[You are correct; we are merely a group of remnants unwilling to accept death!] 

 

[The True God you seek has long since perished, and there is no longer any god you are looking for 

here.] 

 


