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Chapter 344: Exploring the Sacred Relic

Natasha, Cyriel, and the True God-level contract deity hovered silently. They had not headed toward the
nearby city to avoid causing any unnecessary distractions. Their mind power extended outward, sensing
everything within the vast expanse of Snail Sea. However, even the formidable mind power of a True
God-level being could not discern the boundaries of this boundless sea.

Zach explained, "The Snail Sea is the ancestral sea of the Abyss Demon Realm. It is said to have been
part of a primordial water-elemental river during the chaotic age of the ancient stars. It spans across
multiple regions, including Demonfeather and the Holy Kare Mountains, covering an area many times
greater than that of Demonfeather."

"But without specific guidance, it’s easy to get lost within. Unless a Sage King-level being forces their
way through, it’s nearly impossible to escape."

"Enough with the chatter, lead the way," Natasha said calmly.

Zach hesitated for a moment. "I... have a request."

Cyriel’s icy gaze instantly enveloped Zach, causing him to shudder.

Natasha, however, chuckled. "Speak up."

Zach said, "If we can really find the garden where the divine herbs are grown, | just hope | can receive a
small portion of the resources. Also, | want to join the Court of Darkness."

Join the Court of Darkness?

Natasha regarded Zach with a half-smile. This man was clever, knowing that joining could not only save
his life but might even bring him some benefits. However, human nature was unpredictable, and she
would not simply agree based on a few words.



"It all depends on your performance," Natasha gave an ambiguous reply.

But for Zach, this was already enough.

"Since the Snail Sea is vast and endless, how did you originally pinpoint the location of the relic’s
entrance?" Natasha asked with interest.

Zach looked out at the boundless sea, recalling, "The relic is not in the deep sea. The entrance has a
subtle and unique spatial marker, but it’s easy to overlook unless you’re actively searching for it. | know
the method to find the marker, and it’s not too difficult to locate. The entrance is at a specific point
along the deep energy boundary of this sea."

After some observation and confirmation of directions, Zach led them across the infinite blue waters.
After several recognitions, they eventually arrived above three obsidian islands arranged in a triangular
shape. However, Zach did not stop here but continued to fly east for hundreds of thousands of miles,
arriving at a strange sea boundary.

This boundary existed due to the differences in the world’s origins between the regions of
Demonfeather and the Holy Kare Mountains. Moreover, the interference of the Holy Order Council in
the Holy Kare Mountains had affected the laws of nature, resulting in the waters of the two sides being
unable to merge completely, thus forming a clear dividing line.

The entrance to the relic was at a specific location along this dividing line. This line stretched to the
horizon, and without a specific reference, it was indeed very difficult to pinpoint. The three islands were
the key spatial coordinates.

Zach wasn’t lying.

A Void Warlock stepped forward. With a wave of his hands, the powerful force of space split the sea
ahead, creating a deep and wide void trench. At the bottom of the trench, a shimmering elliptical mirror
floated serenely in the water.

"That’s the entrance!" Zach pointed.



Natasha stared at the strange mirror. The advance party of Elemental Assassins had already entered to
investigate.

After some time, Natasha, Cyriel, and the True God-level deity stepped through one by one.

In the next moment, they seemed to have entered an entirely different ancient world. The sky hung with
a dim purple-hued sun. Beneath it were rolling mountains and vast primordial forests. The air was thick
with a sense of desolation.

Hundreds of thousands of Elemental Assassins swiftly spread out like an invisible tide, heading deep into
the relic to explore. Natasha and the others followed behind.

Zach, however, appeared somewhat dazed as he lagged behind, his steps awkward and unnatural.

This was like a stroll in their own backyard. Weren’t they worried about encountering any unknown
dangers?

He was filled with doubt as he stole a glance at Natasha, but she remained calm, as if nothing unusual
had happened.

"This is an independent secondary plane. The world’s origins here are not pure and are mixed with
multiple laws," the contract deity reminded them, with a tone of scrutiny.

Natasha, too, felt a hint of surprise. Despite the origins being impure, creating such a perfect
independent world was truly like the work of a creator. What kind of terrifying existence could achieve
such a feat? Would the Crossbridge Empire face such an opponent in the future?

Boom—!

At this moment, a deep rumble came from the depths of the relic, accompanied by a noticeable surge of
energy.



Cyriel’s divine sense immediately spread out, and she quickly nocked an arrow. The True God-level
deity’s power gathered swiftly, beginning to draw upon the source energy of this secondary plane.

With a hum, the arrow was released, creating a temporary space vortex in the air, and the arrow
vanished into it.

Boom—!

A three-headed, blood-scaled lion let out a deafening roar at the void. One of its heads unleashed a
brilliant sharp beam of light, a pure killing force that twisted and collapsed the surrounding space. The
golden light was invincible, piercing through everything in the blink of an eye.

This Tri-Helmed Blood Lion’s strength had reached the fourth level of God General rank. Its attacking
methods were strange and powerful, and more than a dozen Elemental Assassins were ambushed and
killed as they stealthily moved.

The hidden Elemental Assassins swiftly evaded, some using the Elemental Purification Light to envelop
the Tri-Helmed Blood Lion.

Another of the lion’s heads exhaled a toxic mist, while the middle head emitted a pure, transparent
barrier around its body, rendering its form translucent and shifting unpredictably.

Each of its three heads controlled a different, terrifying power.

The toxic mist could even erode space, forcing the Elemental Assassins to tread carefully.

However, within the domain of Elemental Purification Light, the Tri-Helmed Blood Lion found it difficult
to break free and could only attempt to tear apart the special cage with its sharp attacks.

Just then—



An arrow wrapped in a destructive aura shot through space, instantly reaching the lion!

Sensing the fatal threat, the lion instinctively attempted to retaliate, but it was trapped in the deepest
interference and could not accurately determine the direction of the incoming arrow.

Thud!

The arrow pierced through its massive body in a flash.

The powerful impact sent the lion flying backward, crashing into a mountain in the distance.

The Elemental Assassins seized the opportunity to launch a coordinated attack, moving like ghosts.

The lion’s tough body soon cracked and shattered under the continuous onslaught.

Natasha and the others arrived shortly afterward, looking at the crumbled remains of the Tri-Helmed
Blood Lion.

Zach stared at the dismembered lion, his heart shaken!



