
The Growth 746 

Chapter 746 4: Divine Creation 

"Is your master Allah?" 

 

With undeniable curiosity, Li Hao asked the elf across from him this question. 

 

Who would have thought that Li Hao's question would cause the elf to freeze. 

 

The elf, who had shown a half-human form, collapsed back into a form of blue mist upon hearing the 

question. 

 

Immediately, the entire dream began to rapidly collapse at a speed visible to the naked eye. 

 

"Alright! Looks like it isn't!" 

 

Seeing this situation, Li Hao calmly stretched out his palm forward. 

 

Boom! 

 

In an instant, the blue mist suddenly expanded. 

 

The elf, which originally appeared gentle, suddenly turned extremely aggressive. 

 

A ferocious and terrifying blue face appeared in the mist, spewing steam and flames. 

 

Swoosh! 

 

In the blink of an eye, scorching flames mixed with high-temperature steam surged towards Li Hao. 

 



The elf with the ferocious visage took the chance to transform into a demon bathed in flames and 

steam. 

 

"Roar!" 

 

As if embodying all the evil thoughts in the world, the monster born of flame and steam let out a furious 

roar. 

 

Like a lion, like a tiger... 

 

The next moment, the monster's figure appeared in front of Li Hao, opening its ferocious mouth. 

 

"Actually... I've wanted to do this for a long time." 

 

Calmly looking at the monster so close, Li Hao's right hand formed a Finger Sword. 

 

"Dreams are my domain, in every sense!" 

 

Just as Li Hao's voice fell, a sharp sword light shot out from his hand. 

 

Swoo—Boom! 

 

In an instant, the sword light pierced through the monster, destroying the dreamscape. 

 

The last thing the monster saw was a giant sword light as if it could split the heavens and earth. 

 

In a daze, the monster seemed to return to the moment of its birth. 

 

In an endless chaos, its master was stirring black fire without smoke, forging its body with steam and 

flame. 



 

Unfortunately, the memory of its birth stopped there. 

 

No matter how much the monster tried to remember and trace back, it could never recall more 

memories. 

 

The crucial point was, the more the monster remembered its birth, the more it shockingly found that 

there were so many vague and contradictory parts in its memory. 

 

[What... exactly am I?] 

 

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

 

Lu'an University, boys' dormitory. 

 

Li Hao, lying on his bed, suddenly opened his eyes, and the ring in his hand emitted a faint golden glow. 

 

The ring in Li Hao's hand was [Horus' Ring], an Ancient Egyptian Divine Artifact he exchanged using [Sun-

Hunting Gold Coin]. 

 

[Horus' Ring] grants the holder extraordinary spiritual intuition and can even forewarn of impending 

danger. 

 

"God of Gods?" 

 

Silently appearing at Li Hao's neck. 

 

Hua She also noticed the [Horus' Ring] emitting a golden glow. 

 



Or rather, it was exactly the anomaly of the [Horus' Ring] that startled Hua She to appear near this 

incarnation. 

 

With Hua She's appearance, the other roommates in the dorm automatically fell into deeper sleep. 

 

"I just had a dream..." 

 

After staring blankly at the [Horus' Ring] for a while, Li Hao spoke softly. 

 

"Is it because of this ring?" 

 

Hua She, of course, knew what it means for an existence of Li Hao's level to dream. 

 

Even if it's just an incarnation, it could never be a trivial matter that causes him to dream. 

 

"Yes, it's an early warning..." 

 

"'Horus' Ring' must have sensed something, so it led me into a spirit's dream." 

 

"That was not a remnant of an Ancient God, but a 'Divine Creation' with independent will." 

 

There was no need for Li Hao to hide anything from Hua She, and he explained in a few words the genie 

that appeared in his dream. 

 

"Aladdin's Lamp?" 

 

Slightly surprised, Hua She flicked her tongue, clearly having never encountered such a situation. 

 

"Does it have any special characteristics?" 



 

"Is it capable of prompting 'Horus' Ring' to warn you?" 

 

Gently shaking his head, Li Hao squinted his eyes, letting a wisp of blue mist materialize from his palm. 

 

"I'm not sure what's going on for now." 

 

"However, I feel it might be related to the 'Immortal Body' He Bo is transporting." 

 

[Fallen Area] is so big, and Earth is so small. 

 

Even though Earth's uniqueness draws the attention and scrutiny of Gods from all directions. 

 

The number of 'Reality Distorters' on Earth, descended from Supreme God Level entities, is absolutely 

limited. 

 

Combined with the coincidental timing, Li Hao could only assume that there might be some connection 

between the two. 

 

"Did you capture that spirit?" 

 

Carefully examining the blue mist in Li Hao's hand, Hua She tried to discern its essence. 

 

She was surprised to find that the seemingly thin mist presented an unimaginable cloistered nature. 

 

"That's what I thought at first..." 

 

Calmly playing with the blue mist in his hand, Li Hao smiled and said. 

 



"But now, it seems like I've made some mistake." 

 

Turning to look at Li Hao, Hua She timely played along and asked. 

 

"So, what mistake did you make?" 

 

Li Hao couldn't help but give Hua She a slight glare, as her ability to read his thoughts seemed to be 

increasingly improving. 

 

"I initially thought that the spirit was the main body, intending to capture it in the dream." 

 

"However, just as I left the dream, the spirit had dissipated into this mist..." 

 

"Furthermore, from the memory fragments I've glimpsed..." 

 

"The spirit seemed to have no recollection of its past experiences, only possessing some contradictory 

and flawed memory fragments." 

 

Blinking, Hua She continued to ask lightheartedly as if she hadn't noticed Li Hao's expression. 

 

"So what does this mean?" 

 

"Did the spirit escape from your grasp?" 

 

Li Hao gently closed his hand, letting the blue mist dissipate. 

 

"No, it didn't escape..." 

 

"Because I never captured the spirit's main body in the first place." 



 

"The spirit is just a derivative phenomenon of the 'Divine Creation', not even considered true life." 

 

Only at this moment did Li Hao realize. 

 

Why a spirit with independent will and no Ancient God remnant in his dream was filled with vague 

memory fragments. 

 

Because it was just a temporarily created derivative, naturally lacking complete experience and memory. 

 

"Aladdin's Lamp, that lamp is the spirit's main body." 

 


