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Chapter 418 - 4: Supreme Gods Across Time 

In a supreme dimension beyond ordinary observation. 

 

Here, grey mist shrouds the area all year round, with shattered world fragments scattered everywhere 

and chaotic temporal vortexes sweeping across. 

 

Only this space, enveloped by grey mist, consistently maintains a subtle balance and stability. 

 

As Li Hao, shrouded in chaos, steps into this space, a giant round table that perfectly fits his 

understanding slowly manifests within the grey mist. 

 

This enormous round table has no distinction between primary and secondary, no rank between 

principal and vice; there are only thirteen throne-like chairs. 

 

Each chair is adorned with different patterns, symbolizing various authorities. 

 

Li Hao immediately recognized that these thirteen thrones are essentially modeled after the thirteen 

Celestial Fathers. 

 

His gaze swept over the thrones corresponding to the thirteen Celestial Fathers, and Li Hao finally 

arrived at a throne with a vague image, its basic patterns constantly changing. 

 

"The Third Celestial Father, the God of Time who lost his name and record." 

 

Sitting slowly on this throne, Li Hao’s eyes instantaneously penetrated the essence of the dimension. 

 

The next second, different forms of gods emerged on the other twelve thrones. 

 

Three faces and six arms, eight-clawed beast forms, chaotic void, twisted grotesqueness... 



 

These varied forms represent these gods as coming from different spaces, different worlds, and each is 

an existence above Supreme God level. 

 

Most importantly, these gods do not originate from the current "Ascension Area." 

 

Under the influence of the Power of Space-Time, the gods on these twelve thrones come from the past, 

present, and future. 

 

This is precisely why the throne Li Hao occupies does not have a god appearing on it. 

 

The gap between a mortal and a god is substantial, but the gap between a Main God and a Supreme 

God is equally vast. 

 

Under the shared facade of the "God of Chaos," only gods of the same level are qualified to converse 

with Li Hao. 

 

Gods below Supreme God level, unless Li Hao decides to reveal himself actively, wouldn’t even realize 

there’s yet another big shot above them. 

 

And this is where the mystery and terror of the "God of Chaos" organization lie. 

 

"Your organization traverses the rivers of time; it’s truly terrifying!" 

 

Glancing around, Li Hao smiled at those Supreme Gods from different spaces. 

 

"Same to you, aren’t you also like that?" 

 

The speaker was a god hidden within the grey mist, displaying a wriggling form. 

 



Just from his current appearance, it was evident this god didn’t exist within Li Hao’s current space. 

 

Such chaotic form and twisted power... 

 

Only gods born in the ancient era, before the first Celestial Father appeared, would possess such a 

physique. 

 

"I originally thought after the ’God of Chaos’ in your timeline was lost, it would take at least a billion 

years for a new inheritor to appear." 

 

"Unexpectedly, it didn’t take long before ’God of Chaos’ was picked up by you." 

 

Facing the undisguised praise from the God of Worms, Li Hao merely tapped lightly on the table without 

any change of expression. 

 

"Seems like you’re the founders of this organization then?" 

 

Before Li Hao’s words settled down, a god as brilliant as stars took over the conversation. 

 

"No, the gods who originally founded this organization vanished long ago into the rivers of time." 

 

"We’re merely gods who happen to possess the ’God of Chaos’ incarnation in our respective spaces." 

 

Before Li Hao could reply, this sparkling god continued to explain. 

 

"First, let me introduce myself. I hail from the era where the Ninth Celestial Father reigns supreme; he is 

currently organizing and promoting something called ’Civilization Game.’ 

 

"If you belong to an era after the Ninth Celestial Father, I am willing to trade all intelligence related to 

the ’Civilization Game’ with you." 



 

Without changing his expression, Li Hao silently shifted his gaze away from the brilliant god. 

 

Because he realized this sparkling god was probing his origin, trying to ascertain which era he was from. 

 

If it were someone else in Li Hao’s place, utilizing such informational disparity between eras, the 

benefits accrued would far exceed the imagination of normal gods. 

 

[So, the first rule of joining this organization is to conceal one’s era.] 

 

With this thought, when Li Hao again directed his gaze towards the God of Worms, he wasn’t sure if the 

other truly came from the ancient era. 

 

Not only the God of Worms. 

 

No one knows whether the twelve Supreme Gods present have disguised their appearances similarly. 

 

The only certainty Li Hao holds is that these twelve Supreme Gods hail from twelve different eras with 

no temporal overlap. 

 

[Then, how many owners have there been for this incarnation?] 

 

[Was the god exploring the ’Fallen Area’ and eventually losing this incarnation indeed among the twelve 

Supreme Gods present?] 

 

[Or, perhaps the god who lost this incarnation didn’t even qualify to sit at this round table?] 

 

These questions flashed through Li Hao’s mind, deepening his gaze. 

 



If the god who lost the "God of Chaos" incarnation wasn’t among the twelve Supreme Gods present, 

does it mean obtaining this incarnation was not mere coincidence? 

 

Standing from Li Hao’s perspective, as long as it’s confirmed that the god isn’t among the twelve 

Supreme Gods here. 

 

Then according to the current timeline, Li Hao possesses enough ability to lead that god astray, 

eventually urging them to explore the "Fallen Area," effectively granting him this "God of Chaos" 

incarnation. 

 

This is a "cause for effect" gameplay within the time element, and Li Hao believes he is not the only one 

who has thought of this. 

 

In other words, even if the twelve Supreme Gods aren’t true gods of time, they more or less possess 

similar abilities. 

 

"I want to know, what is the purpose of this organization?" 

 

After brief silence, Li Hao proactively broke the strange quietness. 

 

"Haha!" 

 

"Although I don’t know where you came across this incarnation, I suppose it’s inseparable from the 

’Fallen Area’!" 

 

"Just as you thought, the ’God of Chaos’ is actually an incarnation born to explore the ’Fallen Area.’ 

 

"With Him, even without dimensional descent, we can explore the world protected by Celestial 

Father·Haojun." 

 

"There lie the relics of countless Ancient Gods who have fallen; no god would refuse such temptation." 

 



It was the God of Worms again who spoke first, explaining the original intent behind the birth of the 

"God of Chaos" incarnation with a tone of ironic cheer. 

 

"Rest assured, we come from different timelines, without any conflict of interest." 

 

"If you discover any relics while exploring the ’Fallen Area,’ feel free to share the information and details 

with us." 

 

"Similarly, we will share various information about the ’Fallen Area’ of our era with you." 

 

"Of course, all this hinges on not divulging your own information to those who exist before you in the 

timeline." 

 

"Otherwise, even if you master true Power of Time, spanning billions of years would make it difficult to 

deal us a blow." 

 


