The Growth 689
Chapter 689 21: Full-Scale Divine War

"That Divine Abomination finally decides to show itself!"

Standing at the highest point of Sky City, Kangtao gazed at the Pixiu that appeared out of thin air and
unhesitatingly issued an order.

"All troops, attack! Head straight for Huanglong!"

Boom! Boom! Boom!

Sky City suddenly released its external defense barrier.

One by one, the demigod-level Mountain and Sea People rushed out from the sanctuary of Sky City,
charging towards the colossal Steel Pixiu.

During this process, a series of spatial passages connected to subspace appeared behind these Mountain
and Sea People, and various spec types of superconductors extended from their bodies.

When those superconductors linked up with subspace, a number of Artificial Gods also appeared in this
world.

Boom! Boom! Boom!

The Artificial Gods are the supreme crystallization of wisdom from the Mountain and Sea Civilization,
possessing battle power that allows them to rival gods with mortal bodies.

The pilots of these Artificial Gods are equally the most skilled demigods in combat, and the combination
of the two can unleash battle power comparable to that of a god.



For gods like those in the Disaster Realm, who have physical weaknesses, the emergence of the Artificial
Gods is practically a Dimensional Strike.

"That New God... has such power!?"

"No wonder that New God never shares its knowledge and belief with others!"

"What kind of civilization is this, capable of creating war machines to contend with gods?"

Similar exclamations echoed throughout the Divine Kingdoms that were also under attack by the City of
No Gods.

The formidable power showcased by the Artificial Gods in resisting the assault of the City of No Gods far
exceeded the imagination of the gods trapped in the Disaster Realm.

After all, it's not just these sheltered gods.

Even across All Heavens and Myriad Realms, the concept of a "Divine Level Civilization" is known to only
a handful of gods.

Most of the time, civilizations are merely the foundation of god's birth, and few people or gods would
consider elevating an entire civilization to the divine level.

At the moment when all the gods were astonished by the mighty prowess exhibited by Sky City, an even
more shocking scene unfolded.

Boom!



Accompanied by a massive explosion, an entity distinctly stronger than other Artificial Gods charged
toward the Steel Pixiu.

That Artificial God had a fierce appearance with green skin and sharp teeth, red hair, and golden rings,
and its size even surpassed that of the Steel Pixiu.

Moreover, this Artificial God's weapon configuration and combat experience far exceeded those of its
kind.

This is exactly another great advantage of the Artificial Gods — super evolution.

Although these Artificial Gods are mass-produced machines, they are not uniform in design
specifications.

As the number of battles increases and the pilot's strength enhances, the Artificial Gods will
continuously evolve new abilities and forms.

This extraordinary adaptability is the essence of what is claimed to be the "body of a god."

If the other pilots are merely exerting the inherent battle power of the Artificial Gods,

then this particular Artificial God has surpassed this level. The pilot has bestowed it with its current
stance and strength, unleashing combat power far beyond its limits.

Because the pilot of this Artificial God is none other than the most outstanding Fifth Generation
Skeleton man — Kangtao!

—— Artificial God-Nuoshen!



Wool!

Just as Sky City launched its full-scale attack, a loud whistle resounded throughout the Disaster Realm.

Before the gods could react, the massive carriage body of the God of Iron and Mechanical Trains —
Maitot appeared in their Divine Kingdom.

Along with the appearance of this god came an endless supply of materials and personnel within the
train.

Although the quantity of these materials and personnel wasn't large, they were precisely the combat
materials and personnel that the battling gods needed.

Among them, the various unmanned equipment and implants from the Mountain and Sea Civilization
were the most striking.

With the support of these unmanned equipment and implants, even the weakest mortal could unleash
Ascender level capabilities.

"I've been waiting for this day for so long..."

With the buzzing of the car body, Maitot's voice echoed in the ears of the gods.

His appearance signified that the previously scattered gods had reassembled into a temporary alliance
once again.

As long as they avoided the shockwaves of the battle between the Monarch Will and the Nine Heavens
Profound Lady, Maitot could travel freely to any location within the Disaster Realm.

Having him as the entire alliance's relay station and liaison was precisely the most suitable move and
choice under the current circumstances.



"Indeed, this day has finally come!"

Standing at the door of Maitot's carriage, Laputa, whose appearance and attire seemed more mature,
murmured.

Unlike the Laputa who travelled across time and space with Feng Xi, this Laputa had completed all its
missions.

In a sense, the current Laputa was the "future" Laputa.

Except for not participating in the final battle, it accompanied Feng Xi through countless times and
significant events.

It eventually returned to its own timeline, quietly awaiting the arrival of Sky City.

From the moment it first met Feng Xi, Laputa knew the wheels of destiny had started to turn, yet it still
had to pretend to be unacquainted with Feng Xi and others.

On the subsequent journey to the God of No Gods, it was Laputa who deliberately guided Feng Xi,
Marquis Yi, and Hephaestus into its compartment, allowing them to meet the chubby "Faceless."

Because Laputa knew that the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp, left by the Hundred Eyed Dragon and handed
over by the Faceless, would be a key determinant in this final battle.

"Success or failure hinges on this move, victory or defeat in this battle."

Maitot's voice continued to reverberate.

All the gods who had made a pact with him began to accept this batch of material support according to
the original plan.



And those gods who had not formed a pact with Maitot had little choice under such circumstances.

"Haha, this time | will definitely be able to advance to become a true 'Faceless

Weaving through various Divine Kingdoms, the chubby was exceptionally excited.

Because the vast majority of transactions in this war were led by the chubby.

Such enormous trades and large-scale operations were sufficient for the chubby to complete the
Faceless advancement ceremony.

In fact, the chubby was willing to take a significant risk and make a deal with the Hundred Eyed Dragon
in the first place, helping it safeguard the Ten-tailed Dragon Carp formed from the Dragon God Remains,
precisely in anticipation of this day.

"Hundred Eyed! You truly are a clever madman!"

Uttering this lament, the chubby quickly entered a nonstop mode.

The massive volume of transactions, materials, and personnel exchanges all tested the chubby's ability.



