
The Growth 402 

Chapter 402 - 24: Ascension Stairs of Divine Wrath 

Ten minutes later, on the battlefield of the Ascenders. 

 

"Is this the gap between the Gods and the Ascenders?" 

 

Feeling the pain of body, soul, and concept being torn apart... 

 

A massive Ascender first froze for a moment, then excitedly but regretfully shouted aloud. 

 

"So this is the Gods!" 

 

Faintly touching the limits of the [Ascension Ladder]. 

 

At the last moment of life, the giant Ascender forcibly elevated his dimension of life. 

 

"What!?" 

 

A scream burst forth instinctively. 

 

God Heimu, who was just slaughtering everywhere, suddenly felt his body freeze uncontrollably. 

 

This freeze was not a physical control but an attack from the same dimension as himself. 

 

Among the Ascenders, someone at the last moment of life touched the essence of God Heimu and 

forcibly knocked him down a dimension. 

 

This is a truly high-dimensional attack that can threaten the Gods. 

 



If it were a true God, they wouldn’t fear such a level of high-dimensional attack. 

 

But the problem is, God Heimu is not even an Ascender now, let alone a God. 

 

So the sudden attack directly knocked him off the life dimension, making him reappear in the material 

realm as a physical entity. 

 

"Now!" 

 

"This is a perfect opportunity!" 

 

... 

 

The battle-experienced Ascenders wouldn’t possibly let this once-in-a-lifetime chance slip by, and 

immediately launched a frenzied assault on God Heimu. 

 

In this situation, God Heimu couldn’t care too much, and instantly controlled his body to spin at high 

speed. 

 

Whir! 

 

The entire body, like a rapidly spinning windmill. 

 

He’Er’s head, tail, and limbs at this moment transformed into a real meat grinder. 

 

Where the high-speed rotating blades passed, no Ascender could withstand it. 

 

Being specialized offensive organs, these blades were sharp enough to rival A Lang’s High Frequency 

Vibration Blade. 

 



Swish! Swish! Swish! 

 

In the blink of an eye, the massive "meat grinder" had already swept the arena, flattening most of the 

Ascenders who participated in the siege. 

 

And as a price of using this big move to clear the field, when he stopped spinning, God Heimu was 

unable to suppress the fatigue apparent on his face any longer. 

 

Whew! 

 

His rough breathing was as clear as a Tyrannosaurus rex, his organs and blood inside reversed erratically. 

 

God Heimu had to expend a considerable amount of energy just to barely suppress the churning and 

nausea. 

 

"Weak ant bodies..." 

 

He cursed under his breath, already fed up with the weakness of this body. 

 

If it weren’t for being burdened by this weak body, how could these Ascenders possibly push him into 

such a desperate situation? 

 

"Ants?" 

 

At that moment, God Heimu’s tone suddenly changed. 

 

And then, under the stunned gaze of the surrounding Ascenders who escaped death, the will of He’Er, 

previously forcibly suppressed by God Heimu, once again dominated this body. 

 

"Even if they are ants, they still have the will to survive!" 



 

Unlike God Heimu’s arrogance, He’Er’s voice was filled with a tone of anger. 

 

Mysteriously, it seemed like the balance between God Heimu and He’Er had been broken. 

 

"What did you do?" 

 

Since possessing He’Er, it was the first time God Heimu showed such a fearful emotion. 

 

He could feel He’Er was seizing his power, rebelling against his Divine Soul, initiating a spiritual duel with 

his mortal will. 

 

"I’ve got nothing left, so what if I sacrifice my soul?" 

 

With a sinister smile on his face, He’Er’s current aura was even more terrifying than God Heimu’s. 

 

"Sacrifice the soul?" 

 

"Where did you learn this sacrificial method!?" 

 

Instantly understanding He’Er’s actions, God Heimu roared lowly again. 

 

In All Heavens and Myriad Realms, besides genuine Gods, there was also a group of Lost Gods. 

 

They had no followers, no world, not even principles. 

 

As long as believers were willing to offer their faith and soul, these Lost Gods didn’t mind reaping a 

harvest. 

 



To God Heimu, it was clear that He’Er was praying and sacrificing to a Lost God. 

 

Even He’Er’s rebellious nature probably stemmed from the influence of that Lost God in his original 

world. 

 

"This is no sacrificial method." 

 

"No God responds to me, just as you never care for your own followers." 

 

"I’m merely seeking help from myself, whether that self is from the past, present, future, or another 

parallel space-time." 

 

As if to verify He’Er’s words, his body suddenly burst into light. 

 

That’s the light of the [Ascension Ladder], the light of twisted rules, and the miracle forged by He’Er’s 

own belief. 

 

"Ascension Ladder?" 

 

"Is he actually advancing to become an Ascender at this moment!?" 

 

But it wasn’t only God Heimu who was shocked by this. 

 

The Ascenders around also witnessed it and each cried out in surprise. 

 

Every Ascender is an existence that twists rules, and each [Ascension Ladder] signifies the overthrowing 

of an established rule. 

 

However, the path He’Er was embarking on was one never seen before by anyone. 

 



This is a miraculous path built by belief, a [Ascension Ladder] unique to He’Er. 

 

"All of you... just die!" 

 

When He’Er slowly lifted his head, a fatal killing intent instantly enveloped the battlefield. 

 

As the miracle in exchange for burning his soul, God Heimu’s will was being erased bit by bit by He’Er, 

and his power was gradually being seized by He’Er. 

 

As he activated the [Ascension Ladder], He’Er also accomplished the act of Godslaying. 

 

"Damn! We can’t let this continue any longer!" 

 

"Kill him! Then seize God Heimu’s power completely!" 

 

... 

 

Even though they didn’t know what kind of [Ascension Ladder] He’Er had opened, nor what capabilities 

this unknown path possessed, 

 

the Ascenders reached a consensus at this moment and decisively launched another siege toward He’Er. 

 

"Hmph! Taste the wrath of a Mortal, you despicable Ascenders!" 

 

Without showing any fear, He’Er roared loudly, and his waving limbs slashed out Sword Qi capable of 

shattering space. 

 

Whirr! Whirr! Whirr! 

 

Far more terrifying than when God Heimu turned into a meat grinder earlier. 



 

Under the rampaging Sword Qi, the surviving Ascenders had no ability to resist. 

 

Because those Sword Qi not only had astonishing destructive power but also came with navigation and 

tracking functions, no matter how they dodged, they couldn’t shake off the Sword Qi’s lock. 

 

——Ascension Stairs of Divine Wrath! 

 


