
The Growth 477 

Chapter 477 - 25: The Fall of the Divine King 

Inside the Yawei World, at the scene where the Holy Spirit confronts Li Hao. 

 

"Are you sure you won’t struggle and resist once more?" 

 

The body of the Dragon of Chaos continuously writhed and transformed, with little dragons occasionally 

detaching from the main body, appearing both charming and eerie. 

 

This is a characteristic of this incarnation, and Li Hao neither has the ability nor intends to control these 

subtle changes. 

 

After all, this uncontrolled form indeed fits most people’s impression of the [God of Chaos]. 

 

"I have resisted for eons, perhaps this is my fate!" 

 

Though describing the ultimate fate and end, the Holy Spirit remained extraordinarily calm. 

 

In His tone, as unperturbed as an ancient well, Li Hao even detected a long-lost sense of ease. 

 

"Indeed, to defy Cronus’s curse, you have sacrificed nearly everything you could." 

 

"Now you’re just a solitary figure, with nothing left worth sacrificing." 

 

After a slight pause in his tone, Li Hao’s words contained no pity, only ridicule towards the past 

experiences and actions of the Holy Spirit, Jupiter, and Zeus. 

 

"Even if you kill Adam today, another ’Adam’ will appear someday in the future." 

 

"As long as you live, you must constantly relive the fear of being killed by your own child." 



 

The Holy Spirit did not deny Li Hao’s statement or become angry due to his mockery... 

 

He simply looked a bit stupefied, then let out a somewhat dumbfounded laugh. 

 

"As a god, especially a Supreme God, your conduct seems overly emotional." 

 

"Or is this precisely a disguise of yours as the ’God of Chaos’?" 

 

Without waiting for Li Hao to reply, the Holy Spirit continued speaking. 

 

"At our level, is there anything left in this world that mustn’t be discarded?" 

 

"’Solitary’ is never a derogatory term for a Supreme God." 

 

"Young Supreme God, today you may despise my actions, but that too is your destined future." 

 

The Holy Spirit spoke the truth, having seen countless young, passionate Supreme Gods like Li Hao. 

 

Yet they all inevitably turned into His likeness, into one for whom there is nothing that cannot be 

discarded besides themselves. 

 

After all, when the entire world belongs to the Supreme God, it’s difficult for them to retain the mindset 

they had as mortals. 

 

Since the world is their toy, since they can reshape creation at any moment... 

 

Then if a toy breaks, it is discarded, so what’s worth lamenting? 

 



This is like how a normal person might cherish their toys, but would never sacrifice their life to protect 

them. 

 

The world, all things, even the gods, are toys in the hands of the Supreme God. 

 

"Hmm, maybe what you say is true." 

 

"But I will try my best not to become as detestable as you." 

 

Besides being the Creator of the Mountain and Sea Realm, Li Hao is also a son to his parents and a 

brother to his sister, giving him a very clear understanding of his identity. 

 

"Though I would like to chat with you more..." 

 

"But judging by the current situation, it seems there’s no opportunity." 

 

As if confirming Li Hao’s words, a splendid golden streak suddenly shot across the sky. 

 

Even among the radiant fall of angels, that golden streak remained exceptionally conspicuous. 

 

Where the golden streak passed, the air ignited, space-time was torn, and everything caught in its tail 

flame was shredded. 

 

Seemingly sensing the aggressive approach of that streak, a legion of angels stood directly in its path. 

 

Alas, whether low-rank angels or high-rank angels, in front of that streak, they were as fragile as thin 

paper. 

 

Hush—Boom! 

 



In such a scenario, finally, some angels woke up—this world is beyond saving. 

 

Realizing this, several high rank Hands of God, still with strength remaining, chose to leave this already 

doomed world with their legions. 

 

Seven Great Creation Angels, twelve Law Angels, thirty-six Elemental Angels... 

 

No one knows how many of these elite Yawei Gods could escape this world-ending catastrophe. 

 

The only certainty is that, having witnessed the madness of Gus, Adam, and the [Hunting Fish], they 

would be cautious about hiding their whereabouts and identities. 

 

Until they are sure the anger of these "World Destroyers" won’t touch them, they probably won’t 

emerge again. 

 

In fact, this is also why, in the normal timeline, the gods of All Heavens and Myriad Realms never 

uncovered the reason for the destruction of Yawei World. 

 

Because the Yawei Gods who knew the truth were desperately hiding their identities, not wishing to be 

the next target of those "World Destroyers". 

 

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

 

"Holy Spirit..." 

 

"No, I should call you father now, shouldn’t I!" 

 

When the golden streak reformed into Adam before the Holy Spirit, the Dragon of Chaos that Li Hao had 

transformed into had long disappeared. 

 

At this moment, facing Adam’s questioning, the Holy Spirit simply smiled serenely. 



 

"It’s just a title, it doesn’t change anything." 

 

"But as a father, I have truly been derelict." 

 

Fixing a heavy gaze on the Holy Spirit, the twin guns in Adam’s hand merged into a single [Spear of 

Destiny], capable of slaying both gods and kings. 

 

For the Holy Spirit, who was both a god and a king, this spear was practically his nemesis. 

 

Feeling the resolute killing intent, the Holy Spirit slowly extended His arm. 

 

However, to Adam’s surprise, the Holy Spirit did not intend to attack, but instead opened His chest, 

directly facing that [Spear of Destiny]. 

 

Shh! 

 

In Adam’s stupefied eyes, the Holy Spirit, impaled by the [Spear of Destiny], spoke again. 

 

"I know this might not appease your anger..." 

 

"But you must believe me, I truly didn’t intend to kill you and Eve." 

 

Finally no longer concealing the fatigue in His eyes, the Holy Spirit spoke with a relieved sigh. 

 

"You all think I am that all-knowing, all-powerful supreme ruler, orchestrating everything..." 

 

"But in reality, I am just a failure who cannot even escape a father’s curse." 

 



Here, the Holy Spirit paused slightly before continuing. 

 

"My son, promise me!" 

 

"After killing me, let the Greek Gods’ curse end here!" 

 

"The angels of Yawei World are innocent, your brothers and sisters are innocent." 

 

"They know nothing and would not choose to avenge me for you." 

 

"From now on, you can freely choose your destiny." 

 

"Whether you choose to become the new Divine King, or disappear into the All Heavens and Myriad 

Realms, it is a new beginning." 

 

Completely unexpected at this outcome, Adam opened his mouth, hesitant to speak. 

 

Yet the light in the Holy Spirit’s eyes already dimmed, showing no signs of life. 

 

This once King of the Olympian Gods, supreme god of a realm, and Supreme Creator worshiped by all 

beings, after traversing the long river of time, had now completely taken His final bow. 

 


