
The Growth 694 

Chapter 694: Birth Is Death 

The Disaster Realm is a remnant of the Seventh Celestial Father, as well as the aftermath of that cosmic 

explosion. 

 

In fact, before the Celestial Father intervened, the divine level civilization had already realized they had 

made a grave mistake. 

 

They compressed countless dimensions, ultimately creating a special singularity infinitely close to zero 

dimensions. 

 

However, this divine level civilization, excited by the feasibility of its theory, did not anticipate that this 

singularity itself could generate infinite mass and energy. 

 

When this infinite mass and energy erupted, a big bang akin to the creation of the universe was born. 

 

This explosion swept through a third of All Heavens and Myriad Realms, continuing to expand outward, 

threatening to prematurely end the universe. 

 

When the Celestial Father took action, the remorseful divine level civilization also attempted to save 

themselves. 

 

During that singularity explosion, the divine level civilization, though nearly destroying All Heavens and 

Myriad Realms, managed to gather data from the universe's initial creation. 

 

With this incomplete data, the divine level civilization deduced an incomplete ultimate theory. 

 

Depleting one-third of All Heavens and Myriad Realms' mass and foundation, the divine level civilization 

utilized this incomplete ultimate theory to create the Seventh Celestial Father: Nameless. 

 

He is the collective of all divine level civilization members, and the Celestial Father whose "birth is 

death." 



 

Unlike other celestial fathers, Nameless has no additional abilities; he is the explosion itself, with the 

sole ability of destruction. 

 

As the Celestial Father suppressed the explosion from the outside, Nameless was also destroying the 

explosion from within. 

 

It's worth mentioning that the singularity explosion is not merely an explosion. 

 

The explosion is just a manifestation; its essence is the process in which zero dimensions, supported by 

endless matter and energy, continuously generate new dimensions. 

 

From zero to one, and then to infinity... 

 

The singularity explosion simulates the birth process of All Heavens and Myriad Realms. 

 

Given enough time, this singularity will again generate All Heavens and Myriad Realms, and new life will 

be nurtured in the process. 

 

Until entropy reaches its maximum, this singularity will collapse again, reducing dimensions and 

returning to the initial singularity. 

 

What are called life and gods are merely by-products of this big bang. 

 

Frankly, this flourishing civilization in All Heavens and Myriad Realms is no different; it's still within 

another singularity explosion process. 

 

Sooner or later, when entropy reaches its maximum, this flourishing civilization of All Heavens and 

Myriad Realms will also collapse back into a singularity. 

 

At that time, everything will restart except for those gods powerful enough to extend their lives to the 

next singularity explosion. 



 

Seventh Celestial Father: Nameless—his "Power of Destruction" involves continuously reducing entropy, 

bringing about heat death prematurely, causing that explosion to collapse back into a singularity. 

 

Thus, with the collaboration of the two celestial fathers, that explosion, capable of resetting All Heavens 

and Myriad Realms, was ultimately successfully curbed. 

 

The current Disaster Realm is the last "remnant" of that explosion. 

 

As for the so-called Monarch Will? 

 

It's merely a method for the Seventh Celestial Father: Nameless to select an inheritor. 

 

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

 

"To put it simply, you found the relic of the Seventh Celestial Father?" 

 

Turning back into the form of a small snake, Hua She looked at Li Hao, who revealed this terrifying fact, 

with a face full of shock. 

 

Apart from the Third Celestial Father, who has been confirmed dead, this is the second celestial father 

confirmed to be deceased. 

 

"You can barely understand it that way..." 

 

"The Disaster Realm was never the fourteenth Supreme Tao; it's merely a 'Tao Mark' left by the Seventh 

Celestial Father for future generations." 

 

The essence of the Seventh Celestial Father: Nameless is that singularity explosion. 

 



Thus, when he continuously reduced entropy, leading to early heat death, it implied "suicide." 

 

Birth is death—this is the tragedy of Nameless, as well as his mission. 

 

The last remnant left by him is a Disaster Realm independent of All Heavens and Myriad Realms, with 

entropy reduced to nearly zero. 

 

This explains why the dimensions of the Disaster Realm were initially so simplistic. 

 

It's the universe's initial prototype, set to grow into new All Heavens and Myriad Realms with increased 

dimensions. 

 

"In fact, instead of the relic, the data collected by the Celestial Tao System is the real treasure." 

 

Thinking of this, Li Hao suddenly tapped lightly in front of himself. 

 

In the next second, the environment inside the [Divine Treasure Vault] drastically changed, ultimately 

projecting the ongoing war in the Disaster Realm. 

 

Unlike before, the [Celestial Tao System], after obtaining the singularity explosion data, could easily 

interfere with the entire timeline of the Disaster Realm. 

 

History was rewritten, time was reversed... 

 

The first to notice this change was Xuan Niao, half a Creator. 

 

In the midst of battle, he looked up confusedly at the sky, only to find that the enemy he was fighting 

had already vanished. 

 

Following suit, the Goddess of Fate from another world, who seemed to know some inside information, 

reacted. 



 

Realizing that the temporal current locked onto a predetermined future, 

 

The Goddess of Fate unhesitatingly chose to leave, not forgetting to take Hephaestus's body and avatars 

along. 

 

"What is that?" 

 

Staring in amazement at that shapeless figure. 

 

It was the first time Hua She realized that fate could be so tangible. 

 

Through that figure, Hua She seemed to see his own future, his own destiny. 

 

"Hmm, probably the last survivor of that divine level civilization!" 

 

Not stopping the departure of the Goddess of Fate, Li Hao just thoughtfully explained. 

 

Because when Li Hao traced back the timeline to the source, he found that aside from his own [Celestial 

Tao System], the biggest beneficiary was that mysterious-origin Goddess of Fate. 

 

The shadow of the Seventh Celestial Father at the edge of time seemed particularly fond of the Goddess 

of Fate. 

 

Frankly, Li Hao thought that if not for his sudden emergence, perhaps the Goddess of Fate would have 

been the inheritor the shadow of the Seventh Celestial Father had always been waiting for. 

 

"Survivor?" 

 



Tilting his head slightly, Hua She looked at the timelines being unraveled and suddenly asked another 

question. 

 

"Then what about the current Disaster Realm?" 

 

"How do you plan to handle this world?" 

 

The Disaster Realm is the relic of the Seventh Celestial Father, plus its own special rules. 

 

If left unchecked, perhaps billions of years later, it will start a new singularity explosion. 

 

"For me now, it indeed has research value..." 

 

"But it's only of some research value." 

 

Shaking his head indifferently, Li Hao wasn't the type to destroy the pot after eating. 

 

Since the divine level civilization chose to preserve the "singularity explosion" data and use the traits of 

the Disaster Realm to attract those intending to embark on the Tao of Celestial Father, 

 

Li Hao naturally wouldn't forcibly destroy the Disaster Realm, cutting off future generations' path. 

 

As for the inherent dangers of the Disaster Realm? 

 

Thinking of the presence of the Goddess of Fate, Li Hao felt he was merely being paranoid. 

 

Li Hao even suspected that Hephaestus coincidentally appearing in the Disaster Realm was probably the 

result of the Goddess of Fate's manipulation behind the scenes. 

 

After all, for a powerful Goddess of Fortune, sometimes "coincidences" are not true coincidences. 


