The Growth 314
Chapter 314 5: Oracle Cells

Prior to Li Hao's ascension to the Mountain and Sea Realm, this world was ruled by the Mountain and
Sea Dragon Race, blessed by the Candle Dragon.

From Ji Meng and Yayu, one can see how insane the peak period of the Mountain and Sea Dragon Race
was; anything they did was understandable.

The "Oracle Cells" were a creation that originated during this period.

This was the Mountain and Sea Dragon Race's exploration of "Immortality".

A special cell aimed at granting ordinary dragons an "Immortal Body".

Unfortunately, the Mountain and Sea Dragon Race did not achieve their desired results and instead
accidentally created a spore virus capable of destroying the world.

Fortunately, the initial Mountain and Sea Dragon Race responsible for this project responded promptly
and sealed the spore virus along with the research base to prevent disaster.

Yayu originally thought that this spore virus should have perished with the destruction of the world.

But now it seems possibly due to the strength of the initial seal that these terrifying viruses survived the
world-ending calamity.

"In a sense, the elders' envisioned 'Oracle Cells' have already been born."

Gently stroking the sleeping baby girl, Yayu's voice was as tender and kind as ever.

"After the spore viruses assimilated with your body, a subtle change seemed to occur..."



"The spore viruses perfectly fused with the body's cells, and she is the embodiment of this perfect
cellular form."

To verify his statement, Yayu unexpectedly pulled out a nearly flawless Dragon Bone Spine from behind
him.

"What is this!?"

Long Bo's pupils suddenly contracted, and he immediately recognized the origin of this Dragon Bone
Spine.

It was clearly the "Candle Dragon Bone" gifted to Yayu by the Creator, the remains of the Supreme God
of this world.

"What do you plan to do?"

Instinctively, Long Bo asked, with a faint prescient feeling growing within his heart.

And Yayu's next response confirmed Long Bo's suspicions.

"'Oracle Cells' are cells infinitely close to True God..."

"And only the actual 'Bone of the Divine' can carry the power of these cells."

Before Long Bo could rebut, Yayu continued with heartfelt words.

"The Creator taught me that every life has the right to live."

"I can see that she wants to live and is striving for it."



"However, her unique birth has destined her to exist in a state between life and death."

"Even your Immortal Body can only ensure she won't die but cannot induce a qualitative transformation
in the Oracle Cells."

Long Bo wasn't the only one able to observe this; even the Feishu who constantly perched on Long Bo's
shoulder could see it.

In fact, this was also a significant reason why Feishu had been urging Long Bo to find Yayu.

Since this infant was born into the Mountain and Sea Realm, in the eyes of the Mountain and Sea
People, the option of "not saving her" does not exist.

Even Immortals with unique perspectives and arbitrary behaviors are no exception in this regard.

"But... that is the Divine Artifact bestowed upon you by the Creator!"

In the face of Long Bo's words, Yayu merely smiled freely.

"Divine Artifact? What is a Divine Artifact?"

"In my view, if it can save a life, it already embodies the value of this Divine Artifact."

Gently glancing at the "Candle Dragon Bone", Yayu's openness left Long Bo and Feishu speechless and
stunned.

"For me, this object is merely a memorial relic."

"If it can be traded for the continuation of a new life, | believe the Creator would not blame me."



[Do you trust me so much...]

With a peculiar expression, watching Yayu's conversation with Long Bo and Feishu, Li Hao naturally
understood that these words were from the heart.

Yet because of this, Li Hao realized that his status in Yayu's heart might be too exalted.

The "Candle Dragon Bone" was the divine remains left after the Candle Dragon's death.

And Yayu was a special entity cloned by the Mountain and Sea Dragon Race using Candle Dragon's cells,
equating to a child of the Candle Dragon.

Li Hao initially thought that after receiving the "Candle Dragon Bone", Yayu would use it to perfect his
Path to Divinity.

Unexpectedly, Yayu never had such thoughts and simply regarded the "Candle Dragon Bone" as a
nostalgic memorial of his "old father".

Now, upon seeing the baby's condition, Yayu didn't hesitate to take it out.

Such heart, such courage, coupled with such benevolence...

[You are the true Saint, Yayu!]

Under Li Hao's silent gaze, the baby girl and the "Candle Dragon Bone" smoothly fused together.
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Since birth, the baby girl had been in a semi-sleep state and finally let out her first cry.

In an instant, windstorm surged, and thunder flashed.

Under the surprised gaze of Yayu, Long Bo, and Feishu, large raindrops fell on the earth with the baby's
cry.

"It's the Divine Technique of Call Wind and Rain!"

Looking up at the dark clouds in the sky, Yayu's face lit up with a smile.

The infant inherited part of the abilities from the "Candle Dragon Bone", born with the innate Divine
Technique to Call Wind and Rain.

"This is simply incredible..."

Whether out of envy or jealousy, Feishu, soaking in the rain, expressed his admiration.

Feishu initially thought that beings like himself, innate gods of nature, were already miracles of creation.

But even for himself, only after gaining the power of faith and being ordained as Blessing God by the
Celestial Tao System did he gain divine techniques.

The Divine Technique differs from magic.

The Divine Technique is an instinct, a power not requiring any cultivation to attain.

Just like the current infant, she merely needs to cry to cause rain, with no other additional conditions.



Moreover, from the current scale of the rainstorm, even within the type of Call Wind and Rain, the
infant's Divine Technique ranks as absolutely top-tier.

What's even more remarkable is that after the infant activated her divine technique, her "Ascension
Ladder" ability was also triggered.

The tangible or intangible powers of the universe rushed into the infant's body at a visible rate.

In just a few breaths, the baby grew into the figure of a one or two-year-old child, her size far exceeding
normal children.

"What is this 'Ascension Ladder'?"

Only then could Long Bo break out of his shock.

Because he could feel the sense of bloodline connection with the infant deepening, as if she really were
his daughter.



