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Chapter 489 - 11: Calamity-Level Soul 

"We all later found out that the Bone Dragon was actually the Father God of the Saintly Divine Being 

Yayu..." 

 

"And also the Supreme God who ruled the Mountain and Sea Realm before the Creator descended." 

 

Silently watching Tianyou, the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race was now utterly speechless. 

 

After all, if she still didn’t know where the ’Holy Remains’ came from after all Tianyou said, she would 

have lived all these years in vain. 

 

But immediately, a new question surged into the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race’s mind. 

 

If she wasn’t mistaken, after the Fire God Huo Dou granted the [Candle Dragon Bone] to the Saintly 

Divine Being Yayu, Yayu then gave it to the Earth Apostle Dragon Child. 

 

And Dragon Child, before becoming the Earth Apostle, had a very good relationship with Tianyou. 

 

Even after becoming the Earth Apostle, Tianyou was always responsible for Dragon Child’s education 

and studies. 

 

"Are you crazy?" 

 

"Is Dragon Child crazy too?" 

 

"The ’Candle Dragon Bone’ is her opportunity for Ascension to Divinity, and yet she’s bold enough to let 

you mess around with it?" 

 

If the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race was speechless before, she was genuinely angered now. 



 

Because the [Candle Dragon Bone] involved not just Dragon Child herself. 

 

Any problems arising with Dragon Child, being the Earth Apostle, would disrupt the existing balance of 

the Mountain and Sea Realm. 

 

"Wait... who told you I got the ’Holy Remains’ from Dragon Child?" 

 

Quickly shaking his head to deny the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race’s assumption, Tianyou 

surely understood the gravity of the situation. 

 

Even if he asked, Dragon Child would indeed give him the [Candle Dragon Bone] for experimentation, 

but he didn’t have the guts to really do it. 

 

"Back then, when the Fire God Huo Dou fought against that Bone Dragon, he shattered many of its 

bones." 

 

"Those ’Immortal Bones’ scattered across various corners of the Fertile Plains, with quite a few 

Immortals, and even the Skeletons, collecting them." 

 

Due to the passage of a long time, it had become a secret who exactly collected the ’Immortal Bones’. 

 

But it was undeniable that fragments from the [Candle Dragon Bone] were indeed collected by 

someone. 

 

The quick-thinking Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race immediately thought of Tianyou’s other 

identity — the adopted son of Immortal Shuli and Jiuli Prophet Ali. 

 

It must be noted that Shuli and Ali are figures from Mountain and Sea mythology, likely born even 

before the [Candle Dragon Bone] became known. 

 

So, saying they collected some ’Immortal Bones’ indeed made sense. 



 

However, the question now was, could Shuli and Ali really be that partial to their own child? 

 

Would they straightforwardly and rashly give even an ’Immortal Bone’ to Tianyou? 

 

This thought just popped into the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race’s mind, but as if realizing 

something, she turned to look at Tianyou again. 

 

"Does Prophet Ali know about you using ’Immortal Bones’ to create a soul?" 

 

Upon hearing this, the dialogue between the two fell into a long silence. 

 

Staring intently at Tianyou, the Great Prophet of the Nine-tailed Fox Race didn’t need him to speak to 

know the answer she wanted. 

 

"The ’Immortal Bone’... you stole it!" 

 

Although phrased as a question, the Great Prophet here used a tone of certainty. 

 

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

 

At the same time, inside the Palace Rank museum of Skeleton City. 

 

Shuli hummed popular tunes leisurely while carefully wiping various items inside the museum. 

 

If not already aware of his identity, ordinary Mountain and Sea People would find it hard to imagine that 

this relaxed individual was one of the enlighteners of the Skeleton race. 

 

"Shuli!" 

 



At this moment, an angry shout suddenly came from the inner storeroom of the museum. 

 

Anyone who heard this voice would avoid it like a released tiger. 

 

In reality, the owner of this voice was scarier than a tiger. 

 

Because he was the director of this museum, and also the original Great Prophet of the Skeleton race. 

 

"I heard you! No need to shout!" 

 

With his ears covered slightly, Shuli looked helplessly in the direction of the voice while cleaning a 

collection. 

 

There, an angry Ali, in the form of a skeleton and devoid of any implants, was glaring at him. 

 

Shuli didn’t even need to look to know the anger was directed at him. 

 

"What is it now? I haven’t done anything recently, have I?" 

 

Uncertain, Shuli muttered, visibly lacking confidence. 

 

As an Immortal, Shuli’s competitiveness and combat desire hadn’t diminished with time or age. 

 

Instead, the once curious little skeleton always following Shuli, asking all sorts of questions, now was 

more mature in mindset. 

 

"Has Tianyou caused such big trouble, and you still act clueless?" 

 

Seeing Shuli’s expression, Ali’s voice turned even angrier. 



 

"That guy used ’Immortal Bones’ to secretly create a disaster-level soul, don’t tell me you had no news 

of it!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Shuli secretly exhaled a sigh of relief. 

 

He had thought he had done something wrong again, therefore making Ali so angry. 

 

"Just an ’Immortal Bone’? I thought it was something major?" 

 

Shuli, of course, knew about the Nameless Soul but didn’t pay attention to such matters. 

 

In Shuli’s view, Tianyou was grown, knew the severity of matters, and only Ali still treated him like a kid. 

 

"You call this not major?" 

 

"I remember you kept the ’Immortal Bone’, right?" 

 

"Didn’t you deliberately let Tianyou steal the ’Immortal Bone’?" 

 

At the brink of being implicated, Shuli quickly shook his head in denial. 

 

"Of course not! How could I deliberately let that brat steal the ’Immortal Bone’?" 

 

"I only found out about this when I realized a piece was missing while organizing our storeroom last 

time." 

 

Unfortunately, Shuli’s explanation not only failed to calm Ali’s rage but instead seemed to fuel it. 

 



"Ha! So you knew about it all along?" 

 

"Why didn’t you inform me earlier? Looks like neither of you takes me seriously anymore?" 

 

With Ali’s lioness-like roar, everyone in the museum trembled, fearing the director’s fury might involve 

them. 

 


