doubts without further delay

Lancy listened attentively and then responded honestly,
‘Actually, planets like Blue Star, though they can be
considered small worlds, are quite insignificant in the
grand Cosmic realm. Yet within these small worlds, world
masters are born. These worlds masters are beings just
like me. To some extent, Blue Star is under the control of
its world master. However, my deep bond with Blue Star
also means | can never leave here."

After a pause, she continued, "This is a common plight for
all world masters. Of course, leaving isn't entirely
impossible. If a sufficiently powerful being refines the
small world where the world master exists, the master
can escape. Otherwise, the world master must wait for
their energy to deplete, fading into nothingness, allowing
the small world to be reborn with a new master. | am the
thirteenth world master of Blue Star. Since my awakening,
| have lived for over ten million years. What lies ahead for
me is only endless solitude."

_,..A hint of sadness crossed Lancy S eyes | Iong for the da
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Lancy continued to explam his .

the powerful source God l‘Thls mté‘rnalI
primitive state, much I|ke the prlmmve s
humans speak of. However even though this early;
of personal worIds mlght not be as ‘advance

surpass Blue Star's!!

Liam, intrigued yet puzzled by a term Lancy hadf \1
mentioned, asked, "What do you mean by the powerful ‘
source God'? Is it a state?" |
|
Lancy neither confirmed nor denied. She said, "The‘i
powerful source God, ina sense, can be seen as thei
creators of their own worlds. Everything and every
creature in the world is directly shaped by its creptor
Some powerful source Gods would absorb the heart of
the world from weaker planets and merge them mto
own worlds. As for the heart of the world |ts's
understand. It's the heart of a Yvorld "‘




was at the pinnacle of the Cosmic realm!

The mysterious white light within him, which had saved
his life multiple times, was a force of the World Power.

And the recently formed white vortex was the initial
prototype of a small world.

Enlightened by Lancy's words, Liam felt a wave of clarity
wash over him.

Many of the mysteries that had troubled him now had
answers. ,




