
The Growth 451 

Chapter 451 - 37: King of Angels 

At the same time, inside a chapel in a small country on the South Asian Subcontinent. 

 

Taotie, who was meditating with closed eyes, abruptly opened her eyes, and a fierce, unruly aura 

instantly erupted from her body. 

 

This was clearly not the power Taotie originally possessed, but rather the ability she acquired from the 

fallen God of Chaos. 

 

The will of that God of Chaos still lurked within Taotie, always ready to use her body to live again. 

 

To be honest, if it weren’t for Li Hao’s arrival disrupting the God of Chaos’s plan, He would have already 

undergone rebirth by now. 

 

Nevertheless, aided by the accumulated Power of Faith within this temple, the God of Chaos finally 

gained the possibility of taking over Taotie once more. 

 

"Cough cough..." 

 

Suddenly coughing violently, drops of fresh blood trickled down Taotie’s mouth. 

 

In an instant, the blood glowed with golden light and transformed into feathers that fell to the ground. 

 

Those feathers were so pure, so radiant, giving off an incredibly sacred feeling. 

 

Thankfully, Taotie was prepared for this. 

 

With hardly any hesitation, Taotie pulled out a golden sphere from her hand, not sure if it was an egg or 

a fruit. 



 

The golden blood that had turned into feathers immediately surged into this sphere, then transformed 

into healing power that returned to Taotie’s body. 

 

With the infusion of this power, Taotie was able to resist the will of the God of Chaos within her once 

again. 

 

Using His own methods against Him, and using the power of the God of Chaos to confront the God of 

Chaos. 

 

This kind of utterly ridiculous act, however, seemed extraordinarily real in the Fallen Area. 

 

At least the God of Chaos hidden within Taotie was bewildered. 

 

[Fruit of Life?] 

 

[How could it be? How could you have the Fruit of Life?] 

 

When the voice of the God of Chaos sounded deep within Taotie’s heart, she seemed to see the 

silhouette of the opponent once again. 

 

He was a humanoid creature with thirty-six golden wings, each wing bearing countless eyes. 

 

As if he was an indescribable being made entirely of wings and eyes. 

 

He was the fallen God of Chaos in the Fallen Area. 

 

However, in Earth’s mythology, He is also known as Metatron. 

 



As the leader among the Seven Great Angels of the Yawei God, He is called the "King of Angels" and is 

the supreme angel. 

 

Metatron’s status in the Yawei God system is second only to the Holy Spirit, the closest divine agent to 

the Divine Throne. 

 

Due to his powerful abilities and status, Metatron is often referred to as the "Little Jehovah." 

 

He wields the divine artifact known as the Celestial Bookkeeper, and holds the rank of both Hands of 

God and Wise Angels, primarily responsible for human contracts. 

 

Hence, Metatron is also known as the "Contract Angel." 

 

It is also by leveraging the abilities of the Celestial Bookkeeper that Metatron could stubbornly retain his 

residual will in the Fallen Area and even attempt rebirth using the Power of Faith on Earth. 

 

[I don’t know what Fruit of Life is...] 

 

[I only know that I will absolutely not let you, this monster, use my body to be reborn!] 

 

Roaring ferociously in her heart, Taotie’s eyes were filled with determination. 

 

Godslaying is not something Taotie was doing for the first time. 

 

Upon awakening as a Possessor, Taotie had once counter-slayed the Ancient God’s Will trying to take 

over her body. 

 

In Taotie’s view, Metatron was merely another Ancient God. 

 

[You idiot! You know nothing!] 



 

With countless eyes all over his body opening simultaneously, Metatron screamed in both terror and 

anger. 

 

[The Fruit of Life is impossible to appear in the Fallen Area; it can only grow in the Ascension Area!] 

 

[The one who robbed my God of Chaos incarnation during the day cannot merely be an Extraordinary of 

the Fallen Area.] 

 

[He exists in the Fallen Area yet can produce items that can only be found in the Ascension Area; do you 

know what this means!?] 

 

As Metatron stated, the Fallen Area and the Ascension Area are entirely different worlds. 

 

The Fruit of Life is fruit born from the Tree of Life, sought by all angels as the way to immortality. 

 

Since the destruction of the Yawei World, few angels still know how to plant the Tree of Life, and 

Metatron is one of them. 

 

Therefore, Metatron is more aware than anyone that the Fruit of Life, which requires drawing in the 

essence of life from an entire world to be nurtured, simply cannot appear in the Fallen Area. 

 

Unfortunately, Metatron’s words seemed to have no effect on Taotie at all. 

 

With Taotie’s knowledge, she indeed was unaware of what the Fruit of Life’s appearance in the Fallen 

Area meant; she only knew that the Dragon God had indeed given her the means to completely 

eliminate Metatron. 

 

Sizzle sizzle sizzle... 

 

As the Fruit of Life constantly absorbed Metatron’s power, a faint Angel’s Ring started appearing above 

Taotie’s head. 



 

The moment the Angel’s Ring appeared, even the Jesus on the cross behind Taotie seemed to come to 

life. 

 

[No! It’s impossible!] 

 

[How could such a level of monster appear in the Fallen Area? He is definitely not a God of the Fallen 

Area!] 

 

Realizing his end was near, Metatron roared in defeat, but could no longer stop the Fruit of Life from 

extracting his power relentlessly. 

 

Whoosh! 

 

As Metatron perished, a set of pure and white angel wings unfurled from behind Taotie. 

 

The Fruit of Life in her hand transformed from gold to white, completely maturing. 

 

Just as the Fruit of Life fully matured, it left Taotie’s hand and vanished into the void. 

 

"Thank you! Merciful and mighty Dragon King!" 

 

Taotie slightly bowed her head and sincerely expressed her gratitude. 

 

As for Metatron’s roars before his death, Taotie utterly ignored them. 

 

After all, those things were far too distant for Taotie. What’s more important now is familiarizing herself 

with the new power within her. 

 



Meanwhile, Taotie also needed to find a way to return home, cleanse herself of her sins, and cancel the 

bounty against her. 

 

Whoosh! 

 

With these thoughts, Taotie slowly retracted her wings, and the Angel’s Ring above her head gradually 

dissipated. 

 

If Taotie were in the Ascension Area, she would undoubtedly be a Demigod with one foot stepping into 

the True God’s threshold. 

 

However, here in the law-forbidden Fallen Area, Taotie, with her angel wings and Angel’s Ring, 

essentially gained the ability to freely fly more than other extraordinaries. 

 

Other powers of Metatron would never manifest in Taotie. 

 

In a sense, this also avoided the possibility of Taotie being troubled by other Yawei God’s deities. 

 

Hmm, if any of those unluckies managed to appear on Earth, the likelihood of being troubled by Li Hao 

might actually be greater. 

 


