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Chapter 291: The Destruction of the Highland Royalty

"What is this nonsense?"

"Fallen?! No way!"

"One Divine Cleric... slaughtered just like that?!"

Outside the canyon, Dorothy, Chiusen, Roosevelt, and the other powerful figures were shaken to their
core, their faces pale.

Divine Cleric rank was the pinnacle of power in the Eura continent!

It was the level at which one could meet the gods, recognized by the god realm!

It was the true rank of a god!

To slay a god, one would either die together or need to combine forces to eliminate it, with a slim
chance of success.

But Suggwoth, by himself, had easily slain a god!

This was a devastating blow to their beliefs and pride.

So what if they had struggled to reach godhood?

So what if they had endless life?

That was far from the end; they could still fall before even stronger beings.



Who dared to claim they were invincible?

Who dared to say they were absolutely undefeatable?

A god, high and mighty, had fallen before their eyes—the reality was brutal.

Joanna and Eureka watched in terror!

They couldn’t understand—how did Aurek have the power to command such a god-slaying war god?

And this was only a Divine Cleric rank.

What if Aurek advanced to Grand Divine Cleric, High God, God General, or even True God...?

They could not fathom it.

After the fall of one shadow clan Divine Cleric, the pressure on the battlefield dramatically decreased!

The six guardians were also filled with excitement—if they could permanently eradicate the shadow
clan, it would be a huge blessing for the Eura continent!

With this thought in mind, they fought with all their might, determined to hold back the remaining
seven shadow clan Divine Clerics, even if it meant dying today!

After killing a Divine Cleric, Suggwoth’s blood energy and battle power surged once more.

He unleashed his Judgment Sword Technique and charged at the remaining seven.



The Judgment Sword Technique was the ultimate sword technique, perfectly matching killing intent and
ferocity. It was the pinnacle of swordsmanship in terms of slaughter.

The immense killing aura could easily cut through divine seals, suppress Divine Cleric strength, and also
condense blood essence, making the sword technique even stronger.

As the number of enemies killed increased, the Judgment Sword would coalesce into a sword powerful
enough to decide the fate of all!

This swordsmanship, enhanced by the blood-red Conqueror skill, combined with the Army Formation
Domain and the six guardians’ assistance, completely suppressed the shadow clan’s Divine Cleric figures!

The titans withdrew from the main battlefield and joined the outer ranks in an effort to eradicate the
shadow clan entirely.

Now, only the top-tier Divine Cleric figures were engaged in the fierce battle.

The battle raged from the depths of Godfall Canyon to the outside, even reaching the heavens and
beyond, shaking the very stars!

Countless civilians in the Eastern Domain looked up and saw this rare and unimaginable battle unfold.

In the heart of Highland Royalty.

The guardian Galenor, along with two other Divine Cleric rank figures, were locked in fierce combat with
Highland Royalty’s Divine Cleric.

Several near-Divine Clerics assisted, barely managing to hold off their offensive.



However, the power of the three Divine Clerics was immense.

The near-Divine Clerics’ attacks were almost ineffective, while the enemy’s casual blows could severely
wound them.

Eventually, only the royal guardian of Highland Royalty remained, standing alone in defiance.

Meanwhile, the other God Fire rank warriors of Highland Royalty were being steadily suppressed.

Five hundred God Fire rank titans, along with numerous Divine Envoy rank Doomsday Warriors and Void
Warlocks, pushed forward relentlessly into the heart of Highland Royalty.

The Highland King, Alru, was already covered in wounds.

The High Priest Zane and the others could no longer hold out.

"Galenor! Are you really going to annihilate my Highland Royalty?"

The royal guardian roared in fury.

"The Barbarian God Totem!"

The ancient totem on his body suddenly flared with bright light, transforming into a unique divine seal
that merged into the void.

In an instant, it manifested into seven towering, hundred-meter-high barbarian god phantoms.

This was the Highland Royalty’s supreme divine art, passed down from the god realm.

It could summon seven barbarian god phantoms with terrifying power.



The seven god-like figures rose from the ground, their overwhelming aura pressing down on the world.

"Kill"

The royal guardian shouted.

The seven barbarian gods surrounded Galenor and the two other guardians, launching a frenzy of
attacks.

The ancient totem covered the sky, transforming into countless fist imprints that hammered down.

Galenor said little.

Three against one was no challenge for them—had it not been for their concern over the fallen canyon’s
situation, the battle would likely not have reached this point.

Now, with the royal guardian unleashing their trump card, they could no longer wait!

They had no goodwill toward Highland Royalty.

When disaster struck the Eura continent, these people had shamefully fled.

To this day, they were only interested in personal gain, even willing to sacrifice the entire continent for
their own benefit.

Galenor pointed a finger, invoking an ultimate divine art!

The sacred seal in his finger compressed to the extreme, turning into a beam of light that pierced
through the realm, instantly smashing through three of the barbarian gods.



The other two guardians also unleashed their power, shattering the remaining four.

Seeing that Galenor and the others were going all out,

The royal guardian could no longer resist and was forced to retreat deep into the royal lands, using a
divine warhammer to resist in a last-ditch effort.

The battle lasted for three full days.

Highland Royalty was completely eradicated, with strong figures slain, High Priest Zane killed by demon
slayer daggers.

Alru’s body was shattered and fell in front of the royal palace.

Highland Royalty was utterly destroyed!

Lucio, Tina, and Harry ventured into the forbidden lands of Highland Royalty, where they found the
Purification Divine Spring!

The Purification Divine Spring was hidden within the trunk of a Crystal Holy Tree.

This Crystal Holy Tree was a divine artifact that had fallen from the god realm.

The trunk was hollow, with a stone water pool inside, filled with water as clear as morning dew!

The water radiated unparalleled divinity, and even standing at its edge made the warriors and Lucio feel
their souls elevate, their talents subtly transforming.

This demonstrated just how extraordinary it was!



No wonder Highland Royalty had developed so rapidly—despite facing such an overwhelming imperial
force, they still attempted to resist.

They did not touch even a single drop; this was to be offered to the Emperor!

"It can be relocated in its entirety,"

Lucio calculated and said to Harry.

Harry immediately arranged for the Void Warlock to move the entire area containing the Divine Spring
back to the empire.

Meanwhile, in the Savage Lands, the royal guardian was left with only their divine essence, completely
sealed by Galenor.

Though the three were wounded, they immediately hurried back to Godfall Canyon.

The battle in the canyon had stretched into the heavens, the sky cracked with countless rifts, alarming
countless strong figures.

Suggwoth had already slain six Divine Clerics in a row!

His killing power was overwhelming, like a blood-soaked god of slaughter!

"So what if you win?! The strong of the Abyssal Demon Realm will soon descend on Eura, and your
nightmare is just beginning... Hahaha, wait for it!"

The two shadow clan Divine Clerics knew the situation was hopeless and let out unwilling, maniacal
laughter.



The next moment, they charged straight at Suggwoth, choosing to self-destruct in an attempt to take
him down with them.

"Not good!"

The six guardians’ expressions changed drastically.

They quickly unleashed divine seals, creating a dense web of seals to cover the two shadow clan Divine
Clerics.

The strong figures outside the canyon quickly retreated.

The destructive power of a Divine Cleric self-detonation was unimaginable.

Suggwoth, holding Slayer with one hand, didn’t retreat but instead charged directly at the two shadow
clan Divine Clerics!

But only one of them charged toward Suggwoth.

The other suddenly veered off mid-way and charged toward the depths of the Fallen Canyon!

"Damn it!"

The six guardians were caught off guard.

They were clearly heading for the sealed rift!



