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Chapter 332 - 2: The Divine Artifact of Eden 

As a second-generation heir and boss, Xiang Chong was always the most eager to get off work. 

 

On the contrary, Li Hao, who originally only came for a four-hour part-time job, usually stayed busy until 

dusk before leaving. 

 

However, there are exceptions to everything, and today Li Hao left the store early without waiting for 

dusk. 

 

"Did he really find clues to the Yawei God so quickly?" 

 

Taking out his phone, Li Hao looked at the information from the [Civilization Game] with some surprise. 

 

In the [Civilization Game] interface, a tiny white snake was continuously wriggling, with various dialog 

boxes popping up above its head. 

 

That was the incarnation of Hua She in the [Civilization Game], also a special way for Li Hao to 

communicate with Hua She when it was inconvenient to answer his phone. 

 

Despite feeling quite helpless about such childish behavior from Hua She. 

 

Li Hao couldn’t deny that this method of popping up dialog boxes directly from the head was indeed 

very convenient. 

 

Li Hao didn’t need to operate or even speak, he just had to simply tap the dialog box on the white 

snake’s head to communicate with Hua She, just like playing a game. 

 

Honestly, this alternative communication method was probably something only a game-addicted Hua 

She could come up with. 

 



By continuously tapping the screen, Li Hao quickly obtained detailed information from Hua She. 

 

Ever since Hua She recognized Death Angel Samael, the two had become compatible game partners. 

 

However, Samael was still Hua She’s elder brother. 

 

Although he was also one of those "Internet Addiction Gods," Samael hadn’t forgotten about Li Hao’s 

quest to find the whereabouts of the Yawei Gods. 

 

The information in the [Fallen Area] wasn’t accessible to him. 

 

But in the [Ascension Area], having lived for such a long time, Samael had his own ways and channels. 

 

So it didn’t take much effort for Samael to investigate the news about a Yawei God. 

 

That was the Healing Angel, Raphael, one of the seven great court angels alongside Samael. 

 

Unlike those assimilated foreign gods. 

 

Raphael was an indigenous god of the Yawei World and the only one who ascended from a low-rank 

angel to a Hands of God. 

 

He was the ruling angel of The Next Day, the monarch of the Power Angels, the guardian of the Tree of 

Life in Eden, and also a Hands of God spanning the three authority levels of Wise Angels, Powerful 

Angels, and Master of Angels. 

 

It should be noted that the Holy Spirit of the Yawei World was reputed as the "Only God." 

 

The self-proclaimed "All-Knowing and All-Powerful" Holy Spirit despised overstepping, thus most of his 

angels had only a single authority. 



 

However, Healing Angel Raphael was a rare exception among them. 

 

He could lead an army like a Hands of God, or become a Wise Angel to devise strategies. 

 

When necessary, charging at the forefront like Power Angels and Powerful Angels was also Raphael’s 

duty. 

 

Most importantly, Raphael was also the "God of Civilization" of the Yawei World, enjoying imparting 

various knowledge of medicine, astronomy, and engineering to his followers. 

 

In the mythology system known to Li Hao, Raphael once taught Noah the technology to build the Ark, 

helping them survive the apocalyptic flood. 

 

But perhaps because of such transgression, Raphael’s position under the Holy Spirit wasn’t prominent, 

and he was even once expelled from his Hands of God status. 

 

In the information revealed by Samael, Raphael, like himself, left the Holy Spirit long before the fall of 

the Yawei World. 

 

The difference was that even after leaving the Yawei World, Raphael still maintained contact with some 

high-ranking angels of the Yawei World. 

 

It can be said that in the All Heavens and Myriad Realms, if anyone knows what ultimately happened in 

the Yawei World, it’s likely Raphael. 

 

"The legendary Healing Angel, one of the seven creation angels, the God of Civilization of the Yawei 

World..." 

 

On the way home, Li Hao kept pondering all sorts of intelligence related to Raphael. 

 



One had to admit, compared to Death Angel Samael, Healing Angel Raphael far excelled in capability, 

achievements, and reputation. 

 

Even though Samael didn’t explicitly say, Li Hao knew that Samael’s relationship with Raphael was 

definitely more complicated than he described. 

 

After all, Raphael bore the title "Guardian of the Tree of Life in Eden." 

 

And beyond being the "Death Angel," Samael’s most famous title was the "Ancient Serpent of Eden," the 

prototype of Satan who tempted Adam and Eve to eat the Fruit of Wisdom. 

 

Thinking further, if the Tree of Life in Eden had a guardian, how could the Tree of Wisdom, of the same 

level, not have one? 

 

If Samael was the guardian of the Tree of Wisdom. 

 

Then it would make sense why he could tempt Adam and Eve to consume the forbidden fruit. 

 

"Does this count as ’guarding and self-stealing’ in another sense?" 

 

Muttering softly to himself, Li Hao figured that the reason Samael ultimately became a Fallen Angel was 

most likely because of this. 

 

Of course, more than scrutinizing the various details in those myths, what intrigued Li Hao was what 

exactly the Trees of Life and Wisdom, seen as treasures by the Yawei Gods, were. 

 

Why were they exclusively guarded by two of the seven creation angels? 

 

Why weren’t Adam and Eve killed directly by the Holy Spirit of the Yawei World after eating the Fruit of 

Wisdom? 

 



Judging from the actions of the Yawei Divine Pantheon and the various stories in the Bible, Li Hao didn’t 

think it was because the Holy Spirit suddenly had a change of heart and decided to spare Adam and Eve. 

 

"Indeed, it’s a troublesome affair involving secrets between divine pantheons." 

 

With an undeniable curiosity flashing in his eyes, after becoming the Creator, Li Hao’s other emotions 

might have been significantly diminished, but his curiosity stood out dramatically. 

 

"The Tree of Life? The Tree of Wisdom? Could they possibly be the epic divine artifacts of the Yawei 

Divine Artifact?" 

 

Throughout the entire Bible, there was no shortage of so-called divine artifacts mentioned. 

 

But truly involving the primordial and the divine, only the descriptions of the Tree of Life and the Tree of 

Wisdom were the most vague. 

 

"If I could get in touch with Raphael, even if I can’t learn about the whereabouts of the Yawei Gods, 

exploring the secret of the Tree of Life seems like an interesting topic?" 

 

With such thoughts, Li Hao soon returned home. 

 

And when Li Hao opened the door, his mom, who was busy, was a little surprised and poked her head 

out from the kitchen. 

 

"Oh? How come our precious son is back so early today?" 

 

In response to his mom’s inquiry, Li Hao gave a very well-behaved smile. 

 

"Well, I have something today, so I came back early." 

 

"Is my sister still playing on the computer in my room?" 


