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Chapter 325: The Rise of the Empire

Above the Divine Cleric rank are the Grand Divine Cleric, High God, God General, True God, God King,
and Saint King ranks...

This is the preliminary ranking structure Natasha uncovered regarding subsequent rank advancements.
There are undoubtedly higher levels to be explored.

She specifically marked the section as "to be supplemented," indicating that, being new to this, she has
yet to access that level.

For now, after unifying the Eura continent, Aurek has harnessed the empire’s destiny and the power of
laws, and his strength is comparable to a God King.

However, in terms of the number of top-tier powerhouses and the depth of resources, his empire is still
inferior to a true demon realm empire.

The military minister of the Dawonru Empire, Hankli, is also a God King.

His vanguard general, Stanley, is at the near-God King level.

The Dark Corruption Temple, the Holy Truth Temple, and the Cloud Nobles’ Council each have a God
King overseeing them.

The Crossbridge Empire’s direct adversaries are the forces controlling the Four-Winged Demon family.

Their territory is the Secondary Demon Realm, previously known as the Darkness Demon Domain.

But since the Darkness Demon Legion was decimated thirty thousand years ago, the entire clan and its
territory have fallen into decline.



The Four-Winged Demon Legion is an old mainstay of the Dawonru Empire, and its current commander,
Lord Wesley, is a God General, strongly advocating for an invasion of the Eura continent.

Above the empire, there seems to exist an even more transcendent Dark Order Council!

This is undoubtedly the Abyss Demon Realm’s overlord, located in the Holy Kare Mountains, wielding
some kind of supreme authority.

However, Natasha has yet to access specific intelligence regarding this force.

One thing is clear: both the Dawonru Empire and the Demonwing Empire are trying to invade the Eura
continent.

The reasons for this remain to be understood.

"Dawonru Empire, Four-Winged Demon Legion..."

After reading carefully, Aurek fell deep into thought.

He was not afraid of their advance.

The conquest of the Eura continent was nearly complete. By using the Chapter of the Empire and other
methods to steer the empire’s destiny, his power was already comparable to a God King.

If he expended a large amount of Emperor Points to advance to God General, he would become even
stronger.

But relying solely on himself, he knew, would never be enough to support the whole situation.

It was imperative to focus on the development of the Eura continent, training Suggwoth, Overthunder,
and others.



Of course, it would be even better if they could recruit other powerful individuals.

If the Crossbridge Empire wanted to secure its distant future, it must adopt an inclusive mindset.

"Once Natasha’s side stabilizes, I'll send Suggwoth and the others over,"

Aurek thought to himself.

Suggwoth and the others needed a real battlefield.

They shouldn’t be passively waiting in the Godfall Gorge.

It was, in fact, a waste of their talents.

Only by using countless strong enemies to temper themselves could they truly forge the rulers of war for
the Crossbridge Empire!

However, all of this would need to wait until Twilight City was fully under control.

At that point, Suggwoth could head directly to the Demon Realm.

The expansion of Eryndor City had essentially been completed.

Court affairs were being meticulously handled by Josephine, and everyone was working hard on their
advancements, even the palace maids were diligent.

Right now, the most important tasks were to finalize the unification of the Eura continent and address
the threat posed by the Abyss Demon Realm.



The Dawonru Empire and Demonwing Empire both wanted to invade the Eura continent, and Elizabeth
had also mentioned that the higher planes were seeking ways to descend.

There must be some deeper secret behind all this.

But whatever the reasons, if they succeeded in their invasion, the Crossbridge Empire would face total
destruction!

He, Josephine, Sophia, and the others would be unable to escape.

This was a matter of life and death!

And how could he not want to counterattack the Abyss Demon Realm?

The Crossbridge Empire also needed resources and yearned to rise above all life.

The future wars would certainly be even more intense.

He calmed his thoughts and checked the information template.

[Emperor Points +90 trillion...]

Aurek had yet to use these resources, continuing to focus on his own advancement.

Grand Divine Cleric rank requires the accumulation of divine patterns.

At the High God rank, the Heart of God is formed.

At the God General rank, the divine power evolves into an inner world, where the Heart of God takes
root and grows.



This rank is harder to kill unless one is at a higher rank or has the determination to completely destroy
the core.

The higher the rank, the higher the life level, which is the pursuit of power and immortality!

At the True God rank, the Heart of God and the soul’s origin merge into divine soul essence!

His advancement was rapid, and he was close to reaching High God.

However, he still needed to consolidate his foundation, integrating various divine arts, codes, and
ancient tomes.

Meanwhile, deep within the Oblivion Wastes of the Eura continent.

Between eighty-one towering divine peaks,

A long sword exuding dark red mist trembled slightly as it was bound by eighty-one rune chains.

It seemed to sense something and vibrated ever so slightly.

The ancient runes on the sword began to move like veins, as if blood was flowing through them,
releasing an overwhelming aura of ferocity.

But when a void warlock arrived to investigate, the divine sword had already fallen silent.

In the Abyss Demon Realm, Twilight City.



"By the Demon God!"

Several individuals entering the Blood Magic Society’s territory jumped in shock when they saw the
bodies lying before them.

They looked up in disbelief to confirm their location, eyes widening as they exchanged glances before
cautiously stepping inside.

After a long investigation, they gasped.

"Has the Blood Magic Society been completely wiped out?!"

"How is that possible? Who could have done this so silently in Twilight City?"

"What a joke! The Blood Magic Society was destroyed?!"

"My Demon God! Is this true?!"

"Wasn’t everything fine just yesterday? They even sent people to provoke that new force..."

"How could everything have ended overnight? Who did this?"

"Weren’t there God General-level Guardians in the Society? How could there be no signs of a struggle?"

"Who could they have angered to this extent?"

The streets of Twilight City were in an uproar.



Exclamations and discussions filled the air.

Many hidden Grand Divine Cleric and High God experts in the city quietly arrived at the old site of the
Blood Magic Society.

They were immediately shocked by the sight before them and quickly concealed their presence and left.

In the Court of Darkness.

Natasha looked at the blood-colored divine core floating in the void.

Cyriel was working diligently to destroy it.

"Is it really that difficult to kill a God General?"

Natasha observed carefully.

Cyriel explained, "A God General places the Heart of God and the soul’s origin within the evolving divine
core to protect it from harm."

"Unless a True God’s divine soul invades, it is much harder to destroy."

"Those of the same rank or below will find it very difficult to destroy it. Moreover, the divine core of a
God General is also incredibly tough."

Natasha listened, filled with a longing for higher ranks.



The higher the rank, the not only does it mean infinite life, but the life also becomes incredibly tough.

She was determined to ascend to this level as quickly as possible.

Of course, the act of simply destroying a divine core was not as difficult as it seemed.

Cyriel was aiming to preserve the pure essence of its power for his own advancement, which is why he
exerted more effort.

At this moment, a senior member of the Milott family entered.

"The entire city is in an uproar now," he said with a smile.

Natasha asked, "The public opinion guidance should be handled well, right?"

"Rest assured,"

The elder nodded. "Everything is arranged."

To make the Court of Darkness famous, but without directly admitting responsibility, creating an air of
unfathomable mystery was the most advantageous strategy!



