
The Growth 40 

Chapter 40 The Second Sun 

[The consumption seems to be a bit larger than I imagined?] 

 

Nearly exhausting the power of faith accumulated by the Immortals for thousands of years, Li Hao finally 

succeeded in upgrading the "Eye of the Creator" to a legendary-level divine artifact. 

 

Luckily, Li Hao’s expenditures were not in vain. 

 

Under Li Hao’s manipulation, that brilliant small world successfully integrated into the Mountain and Sea 

World, and was brought under the management scope of the [Chronicles of Time]. 

 

From now on, Li Hao can directly manage the Brilliant World through the [Chronicles of Time] without 

consuming extra divine power. 

 

And the "Eye of the Creator" became the only channel in the present world capable of connecting to the 

Brilliant World. 

 

Furthermore, the upgraded legendary-level divine artifact "Eye of the Creator" brought Li Hao an 

additional surprise——Creator Contract. 

 

Any area illuminated by the light of the "Eye of the Creator" will become a divine concealment land. 

 

Only creatures recognized by Li Hao are qualified to enter this area blessed by the True God. 

 

[This is where it gets exciting, I hope you won’t disappoint me.] 

 

After confirming that the Skeletons were successfully controlled by the Immortals, Li Hao then chose to 

shift his gaze to the sky above. 

 

Compared to those insignificant Skeletons. 



 

The one about to appear below is the real key to determining whether the "Skeletons" race can 

successfully integrate into the new world. 

 

Buzz buzz buzz... 

 

The sky suddenly turned gloomy. 

 

Clouds and thunderstorms appeared everywhere in the world, giving a peculiar sense of oppression. 

 

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

 

"Is he crazy!?" 

 

Suddenly looking up at the sky, the Hua She entwining A Xin couldn’t help but exclaim. 

 

At this moment, witnessing the clouds and thunderstorms in the sky, Hua She couldn’t maintain even 

the superficial respect towards Li Hao and almost burst into curses. 

 

"Stay quiet, Father God must have his reasons for doing so." 

 

Even though unsure of what happened, A Xin, whose celestial eye had opened at the center of his 

brows, still slightly displeased, glared at Hua She. 

 

"What reasons could he have? He’s clearly courting death!" 

 

Almost as if responding to Hua She’s fear. 

 

Above the clouds and thunderstorm-covered sky, a blood-red "sun" began to emerge bit by bit. 

 



It was so enormous, so blood red. 

 

Even from a distance, it appeared far larger than the true sun. 

 

However, unlike the real sun, that blood-red "sun" did not emit any light or heat; instead, it struggled 

like a living creature. 

 

Unfortunately, its struggle was destined to be futile. 

 

For around the blood-red "sun," eight massive storm chains pierced through the heavens and earth, 

firmly locking it. 

 

Those eight storm chains descended from the sky, forcibly pulling the blood-red "sun" towards even 

higher altitudes, like binding a sinner who violated heavenly laws. 

 

Swoosh swoosh... 

 

It sounded like the wind keening or the deafening tightening of chains... 

 

Under the mighty tugging of the eight storm chains, the blood-red "sun" finally ceased its struggle and 

was slowly pulled toward a higher dome. 

 

Boom boom boom... 

 

Until the clouds dispersed and the storms ceased, warm sunlight again bathed the earth. 

 

Everything seemed to have returned to a state where nothing had happened; the sky was once again 

serene. 

 

Only when the world’s creatures looked up at the sky did they realize that the events they had just 

witnessed were not illusions. 



 

No matter day or night; regardless of land or sea... 

 

As long as you look up at the sky, you will see the blood-red sun locked at the dome by eight storm 

chains. 

 

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

 

"See, didn’t nothing happen?" 

 

In response to A Xin’s calm demeanor, Hua She could only give a bitter smile. 

 

"Did nothing really happen?" 

 

Intuiting the meaning implied by the sound, A Xin immediately gazed towards the direction Hua She’s 

view pointed. 

 

There was once a pile of bones left behind by a dead Immortal Ancient Dragon. 

 

To fulfill Balian’s teachings, A Xin chose to bury these bones underground upon discovering them. 

 

Allowing this once advanced Immortal existence to become part of a natural cycle again after death. 

 

But now, those bones that were once buried beneath the soil have started moving again. 

 

Dong! Dong! Dong! 

 

Amidst the heart-like thumping sounds, the meticulously piled soil was completely overturned. 

 



Next, a white bone, resembling either an arm or a claw, extended from the dirt pile, then slowly dragged 

its heavy body out. 

 

[Name: ??] 

 

[Gender: ??] 

 

[Age: 0] 

 

[Race: Skeletons] 

 

... 

 

[Talent of a race: Resurrection of the Dead LV1, Calcium-Phosphorus Structure LV1, Immortal Body LV1] 

 

[Personal Talent: Immortal Bone LV2] 

 

... 

 

[Mythical Ability: None] 

 

[Personal Specialties: Prophet of Omen] 

 

... 

 

[Profession: None] 

 

[Skills: None] 

 



[Personal Items: None] 

 

[Personal Attributes: Power 6, Agility 6, Constitution 8, Intelligence 3, Perception 4, Charm 7] 

 

[Evaluation: The first batch of Skeletons born under the influence of the Day of Sin. 

 

In life, it might have been a mighty being close to Immortality, yet now it is merely a confused little 

skeleton.] 

 

... 

 

Watching the clumsy skeleton struggling to assemble its body but repeatedly failing. 

 

A Xin and Hua She exchanged a glance, unable to suppress an inexplicable feeling of comedy within. 

 

"Is it... dangerous?" 

 

When A Xin tentatively queried so, Hua She revealed an uncertain expression. 

 

"Uh... it should be dangerous..." 

 

This resurrected skeleton from the Skeletons race was entirely different from the image Hua She had of 

"Skeletons". 

 

This being not only lacked rage or spite; its behavior was almost endearingly innocuous. 

 

"I think... we might want to be more cautious." 

 

Unable to resist, Hua She glanced again at the blood-red "sun" hanging in the sky. 



 

With slight embarrassment and hesitation, Hua She softly suggested. 

 

How could such a fierce One-Eyed Divine Abomination give rise to such harmless "Skeletons"? 

 

Even compared to those previous skeletons driven by hatred. 

 

The two appear entirely like different species. 

 

"Hmm!" 

 

Silently nodding, A Xin began to curiously study the small skeleton opposite him. 

 

Are they Father God’s second "Son of God"? 

 

Then, what should be the name for this little one before him? 

 


