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Chapter 649 7: Birth of a Legend 

"Is this the Land of No Gods?" 

 

While Laputa was still pondering the meaning of life over there, Feng Xi had already followed the 

vanguard led by Hundred Eyed Dragon and Golden Spirit to the Land of No Gods in this era. 

 

To Feng Xi's surprise, the Land of No Gods in this era was not a city at all. 

 

It was merely a shattered world hidden within the Yellow Sand Divine Kingdom, so small it couldn't even 

be called a town. 

 

If one were to make a horizontal comparison, the Land of No Gods in this era was somewhat similar to 

Gunlong Village. 

 

A very distinct boundary separated the Land of No Gods from the endless yellow sand. 

 

It wasn't a gradual ecological division, but a simple and crude jagged line seemingly drawn carelessly 

with pen and paper. 

 

Outside this irregular line was the endless yellow sand and desert. 

 

And inside this irregular line was a vibrant, lively Land of No Gods with birds singing and flowers 

blooming. 

 

Just the bizarre visual impact alone made the newcomer Feng Xi feel an unprecedented discomfort. 

 

Unfortunately, even that not-so-large place was still occupied by countless bizarre Divine Abominations. 

 

These monsters, either transformed from the corpses of Gods or created by Gods, fought and competed 

for this only space of vitality. 



 

The strong would seize a part of this vital land... 

 

The weak would be driven into the endless yellow sand desert... 

 

After all, even Divine Abominations have their requirements for their habitat. 

 

Except for the rare Divine Abominations like Bone Erosion, no other kind would willingly live in the 

barren yellow sand desert. 

 

As for those faithless Unbelievers? 

 

They barely occupied a corner of this vital land in such harsh conditions, struggling on the brink of being 

wiped out by the Divine Abominations at any moment. 

 

"Of course this is the Land of No Gods." 

 

"What else did you think the Land of No Gods would be like?" 

 

Leading the group, Hundred Eyed Dragon seemed to take it all in stride. 

 

"It's only in a place even the Gods don't want to be that the Unbelievers can find a place to stay." 

 

He let out a slightly sympathetic sigh. Hundred Eyed Dragon himself was a gentle person; otherwise, he 

wouldn't have brought so many "burdens" to settle in this Land of No Gods. 

 

"Will the leaders of those Unbelievers... allow us to settle here?" 

 

Unlike the perpetually optimistic Golden Spirit, Feng Xi clearly thought a bit more. 

 



Having barely secured a bit of territory under the threat of numerous Divine Abominations, would those 

Unbelievers really agree to Hundred Eyed Dragon's conditions so easily? 

 

Even if Hundred Eyed Dragon repeatedly assured everyone that he had communicated with the leaders 

of the Unbelievers in advance, Feng Xi couldn't help but harbor such doubts. 

 

These doubts persisted until the group actually interacted with the Unbelievers, and only then did Feng 

Xi truly understand their plight. 

 

The reality of the Land of No Gods wasn't that the Unbelievers had agreed to Hundred Eyed Dragon's 

conditions. 

 

On the contrary, without Hundred Eyed Dragon's arrival, Feng Xi even doubted if these Unbelievers 

could survive to see tomorrow. 

 

Crude settlements... 

 

Emaciated beings... 

 

Coupled with a state of lifelessness due to the loss of hope... 

 

This was worse than any refugee camp Feng Xi had ever seen; essentially a biological "garbage dump." 

 

"You've finally arrived! Everyone's been waiting for you for too long!" 

 

Seeing Hundred Eyed Dragon and the others arrive, the leading figure immediately greeted them with 

joy. 

 

It was only at this moment that Feng Xi understood why Hundred Eyed Dragon had brought so much 

supplies to this place. 

 



Those materials, which were just a day's rations for Oasis residents, would be enough for the native 

Land of No Gods residents to skimp on for at least a month. 

 

This clearly showed the sparse population and difficult living conditions of the original Land of No Gods 

inhabitants. 

 

One could hardly exaggerate; if Oasis residents truly came here, who knows whether they would 

integrate into the Land of No Gods, or if the Land of No Gods would merge into the Oasis! 

 

Yet with this, a new question arose in Feng Xi's heart. 

 

"Why stay here?" 

 

"Wouldn't it be better to establish a new camp outside?" 

 

Scanning this shabby dwelling, completely puzzled, Feng Xi whispered. 

 

Building a new settlement from scratch was certainly difficult, but wouldn't it be better than mingling 

with these native inhabitants, who couldn't even be called refugees? 

 

"When I first arrived here, I was also shocked by the situation." 

 

"But don't you think it's precisely because life here is so difficult that we should huddle together for 

warmth?" 

 

Compared to those who yearn for the Land of No Gods and thus get lost in the endless sands. 

 

These Unbelievers, who have reached the Land of No Gods but lost hope due to the situation here, are 

truly desolate and lifeless. 

 

"The 'Land of No Gods' that rejects the faith of the Gods may be nothing but a mythical legend." 



 

"But as long as we gather together, we can eventually turn this legend into reality with our own hands." 

 

With eyes filled with hope and an unusually firm tone... 

 

The spirit that Hundred Eyed Dragon displayed at this moment was enough to move anyone. 

 

Raised by the Celestial Sorrow Demon Monarch since childhood, Feng Xi for the first time truly felt what 

charisma and leadership meant. 

 

"Besides, perhaps there's no better place for us to settle than here in the entire Land of No Gods." 

 

Just as Feng Xi was moved by this, Hundred Eyed Dragon suddenly changed his tone, speaking in a wise 

manner. 

 

"Does this place have something special?" 

 

Understanding the unspoken implication, Feng Xi, who had unconsciously developed a rapport with 

Hundred Eyed Dragon, curiously asked. 

 

"Have you ever wondered why these beings, who are less than refugees, can still hold a position among 

the Divine Abominations' struggles?" 

 

With straightforward language and a slightly suggestive inquiry, Hundred Eyed Dragon turned Feng Xi's 

curiosity into confusion. 

 

Out of nowhere, Feng Xi's mind recalled the wasteland of the City of No Gods—Land of Ten Extremes. 

 

Instinct and reason both told Feng Xi that it seemed she was about to witness the birth of a legend. 

 



A legend of the Land of No Gods transforming into the City of No Gods, where a group of Unbelievers 

established a powerful nation amidst the siege of Divine Abominations. 

 

"Interested in seeing the thing that instills fear in the Divine Abominations with me?" 

 

Observing Feng Xi's expression quietly, Hundred Eyed Dragon instantly understood. 

 

"Is Golden Spirit coming too?" 

 

Upon hearing this, Feng Xi glanced at Golden Spirit, who was distributing supplies to the others in front, 

her tone carrying a hint of cautious probing. 

 

"No, she's not coming, she still needs to help coordinate here." 

 


