Gods Daily 324

Chapter 324: The Power of the Abyss Demon Realm

The Guardian frantically activated the power of the God General realm.

The entire hall and the ice layer in the surrounding void shattered simultaneously, shaking off the two
ice crystal arrows that had pinned him down.

Whoosh!

In the moment the ice seal shattered, a third arrow had already been launched, shooting straight
towards the red-haired Guardian’s forehead!

The red-haired Guardian was filled with horror. One hand reached out to grab the arrow, attempting to
block it with spatial binding.

But the arrow pierced through his control as though there was nothing in its way, instantly piercing his
forehead!

The back of the red-haired Guardian’s head crashed heavily against the wall of the hall, producing a dull
thud.

The light in his pupils rapidly dimmed, and his life force began to retreat like a receding tide.



This was the Sky Piercing Arrow!

It could directly penetrate and destroy the core of a target by shattering the void.

As a God General, the red-haired Guardian wouldn’t die so easily.

His divine power had already evolved into an inner world, and the Heart of God at the High God level
had already taken root and sprouted within his divine world.

The core must be destroyed to completely eliminate him.

Cyriel, also at the God General level, understood this well.

However, while the Sky Piercing Arrow destroyed his soul core, it also severed most of his life force,
rendering him incapable of resisting.

The red-haired Guardian stared blankly at the hall doors, watching Cyriel approach step by step as the
cold killing intent invaded and destroyed his divine power.

He had no means of resistance left and could only wait for his final destruction in despair.



Murphy, hidden in the secret hall, also sensed the energy fluctuations from outside.

He immediately stepped out of the hall but was instantly thrust into an endless dark realm!

"Damn it!"

Being vigilant, he quickly realized something was wrong and tried to retreat back into the passage.

However, several void warlocks were faster.

They entered the passage before Murphy, immediately sealing the space.

Murphy, a near-God General, slapped his hand forward, shattering part of the space.

At the same time, he released a dense bloodlight that spread like a crimson river, attempting to break
free from the encirclement.



However, an ice crystal arrow shot through the air with a whoosh and knocked him back into the hall!

Extreme cold spread, and the entire hall was instantly sealed in ice.

Even the God General-level Guardian could not withstand such an attack, and Murphy was frozen solid
within.

The darkness gradually faded.

Natasha walked in gracefully.

Murphy, frozen against the wall, coldly glared at her.

"You dare to attack the Blood Magic Society—have you considered the consequences?"

"The Blood Magic Society is about to wipe out the Court of Darkness. We can’t just sit back and wait for
our demise, can we?"

Natasha smiled charmingly.



"Court of Darkness!"

Murphy’s pupils shrank. "You’re that woman!"

Looking at the void warlocks and Elven Marksmen surrounding him, he instantly understood their
confidence.

Natasha did not speak further.

Her gaze turned toward the hidden passage entrance.

The void warlocks had already stabilized the passage.

She walked straight in.

"Wait, you...!I"

Murphy was alarmed.



Those were the top treasures the society had prepared for auction!

Cyriel entered the hall, dragging the red-haired Guardian’s corpse, casually tossing it to the ground.

Murphy froze upon seeing this.

The Society’s Guardian, a God General-level expert, had been... killed so easily?

Who exactly were these people?!

Natasha handed Murphy over to Cyriel to deal with while she entered the passage and arrived in the
golden hall.

She gazed at the dazzling treasures displayed, finally focusing on the seven main treasures.

Each treasure had a magical scroll underneath it detailing its origin and effects.

The more Natasha read, the brighter her eyes became.



Back on the Eura continent, the entire Eastern Domain would go to war over a low-grade divine herb like
the Heart of the Holy Spirit.

Yet here, she was surrounded by high-grade divine objects!

Looking at the Dragon Orchid and the Blood Lotus... these seven divine treasures glistened on the
display table, making Natasha think deeply.

She planned to keep the Breath Jade and Ice Tear!

The Breath Jade could aid in her own ascension.

The Ice Tear would be given to Cyriel, as it could help her reach near True God level.

With that, she would have the strength to confront the Lord of Darkness head-on.

As for the others...

"After all, he is my employer!"



Natasha smiled softly, a peculiar sentiment stirring within her.

She could now understand why Sophia had been so willing to protect a divine herb for Aurek.

Without hesitation, she instructed one of the void warlocks.

"Ensure these are safely delivered to Eura continent and presented to His Majesty."

On the Eura continent, in Tylus State,

Worath Apostle had been secretly investigating the stories about Aurek.

But the more he learned, the more alarmed he became!

In just one year, Aurek had swept across the entire continent!

He commanded an army of millions of Divine Clerics.



Many rumors had even overturned the knowledge of this demon realm existence.

"He’s of the Veynar family!?"

"Aurek Veynar!"

"Could he be a descendant of that guy?!"

Wrath Apostle had heard of how, many years ago, the only chaotic magic artifact of the Four-Winged
Demon legion had been taken by Aurek from the Eura continent.

But compared to this descendant, this Aurek was far more formidable and unpredictable!

What would the great Wesley of the Four-Winged Demon race think upon hearing this?

Worath Apostle gazed toward Fasior Plains, originally planning to visit Eryndor City Paris, but ultimately
he chickened out.

The previous painful lessons had greatly humbled him, and his arrogance had been dulled.



Now, with only himself left of the twenty-four apostles,

he feared that if he went to Eryndor City, he might never leave.

"Why is this damn place so eerie?!"

He didn’t want to stay another minute.

Hastily, he slinked back toward Godfall Gorge.

It was difficult to enter the Eura continent, but returning to the Abyss demon realm was much easier.

Meanwhile, the preliminary intelligence Natasha had gathered about the Abyss demon realm was sent
back to Eura continent through secret channels.

At Valoria Palace,



Aurek temporarily halted his rank promotion and carefully read the information Natasha had sent.

It contained details about the Abyss demon realm and the enemies the Crossbridge Empire currently
faced.

The Abyss demon realm was divided into four major regions: Demonfeather, Yuli, Holy Kare Mountains,
and Sablecliff!

The exact expanse of each region was still unknown.

But without a doubt, it was far vaster than the Eura continent.

The passage connecting the Eura continent was located in the Demonfeather region.

Demonfeather, relatively smaller, contained top-tier powers including the Dawonru Empire, Demonwing
Empire, and the massive elephant demon race...

Eura’s immediate enemy was the Dawonru Empire.

The Dawonru Empire housed mysterious entities such as the Dark Corruption Temple, the Holy Truth
Temple, and the Cloud Nobles’ Council.



The peripheral areas had Twilight City, where Natasha’s Court of Darkness was located.

The Dawonru Empire was the dominant force in terms of strength.

The Emperor, Gustav, was a God King-level existence!



