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Chapter 360: Firmament Sage’s Sword Points at the Throne

The Void Warlock legion made their move!

They used the laws of space to bind vast areas, dividing and trapping the remaining millions of Dawonru
Empire coalition troops.

The Doomsday Warrior legion summoned meteors from the stars beyond the heavens!

Ancient fragments of stars shattered into terrifying meteor showers, crashing down toward the densest
center of the Dawonru Empire army!

Boom!

Boom boom—!

The sound of gigantic explosions echoed like the judgment of the apocalypse.

Each meteor strike created horrifying deep craters in the Fallen Gorge.

The ground trembled violently, and even the distant Fasior Plains felt the significant tremors.

Some of the citizens at the Divine Dawn Day celebration also faintly sensed the earth-shattering energy
fluctuations from afar.

Winston, Heimerdinger, and others couldn’t help but look in the direction of the Fallen Gorge.

Their expressions were grave, knowing that the decisive battle there had already reached its boiling
point.



On the high platform, Aurek, who had just donned the brilliant crown, remained calm.

He was fully focused on absorbing the power of the Eura continent’s world laws, using this opportunity
to attempt to understand the supreme laws within the Aetherian Sanctuary.

The catastrophic battle in the distance did not distract him.

After all, this was a battle with no uncertainty!

"Let’s go!"

"The scum of the Dawonru Empire, prepare to die!"

Painek, Aster, Camiel, and the others hesitated no longer.

The group tore through the void and rushed toward the battlefield of the Fallen Gorge.

The terrain of the Fallen Gorge had been completely altered, with tectonic plates cracking.

Each meteor strike shattered countless Dawonru Empire soldiers into flesh and bone.

The tragic screams and explosions became the dominant sound on the battlefield.

Wesley, watching his rapidly disappearing army, was so furious he nearly spat blood.

That was a full eight million soldiers!

Even a single spit from someone could have submerged any lower realm force.



Yet here, they couldn’t even organize a proper counterattack.

It was like they were being sent into a slaughterhouse, waiting to be killed off completely!

Yet he was powerless to stop it!

What did it matter if four True God-level experts arrived from the military?

Under the siege of forty to fifty million terrifying troops, they were still helpless!

Who could escape?

Moreover, even if they managed to escape by some miracle, what then?

After this battle, the four-winged Demon legion and their entire faction would be completely finished,
their fate even worse than that of the Darkness Demon Race!

So even though his army was on the verge of annihilation, he did not order a retreat. Instead, he chose
to fight to the death.

If they were going to die anyway, he would rather die on the battlefield he believed in!

"Hold them off!"

"I will go slay that Aurek!"

At the moment when Wesley and the others were engulfed by despair, a calm voice suddenly echoed in
their minds.



The group’s spirits instantly lifted!

That voice...

It was from the one and only Firmament Sage!

A rainbow bridge of pure holy light suddenly spanned across the void.

One end connected to the skies above Godfall Gorge, and the other led directly to the Empire’s God
Mountain, where the coronation throne resided!

Firmament Sage’s figure appeared on the rainbow bridge.

An overwhelming aura, like the vastness of the starry sea, instantly locked onto Aurek, who was seated
on the throne of the heavens!

Firmament Sage, dressed in a blue-patterned long robe, stood at one end of the bridge.

The divine light surrounding him descended, casting an oppressive aura over the entire Fasior Plains.

Billions of creatures across the vast land trembled beneath this divine might.

Wesley, while fighting for his life, couldn’t help but pay attention.

This legendary figure of the Temple of Truth—how strong was he really?

All the high-ranking officials were very clear on one thing.

As long as he personally intervened to slay Aurek, he could also severely weaken the resistance of the
Eura continent.



Once Aurek fell, Firmament Sage would return to the battlefield.

At that time, the situation would finally turn around.

Facing tens of millions of Divine Cleric and Grand Divine Cleric elite legions, their remaining forces would
be no match. They would be ruthlessly crushed!

"Buy time for Firmament Sage."

"He will likely need some time to kill Aurek."

Fett secretly transmitted a message to Osinger.

The two of them no longer retreated, instead pushing forward to desperately block the Covenant Deity,
using the terrifying power of the Chaotic Artifact Doomspear.

Even as their divine bodies were shattered repeatedly, they fought on without regard for cost, delaying
the inevitable.

The Covenant Deity indeed wanted to break away from the battlefield to support God Mountain!

The threat posed by Firmament Sage was too overwhelming.

She had known from their brief encounter in the Secondary Demon Realm that Firmament Sage was a
top-tier figure within the quasi-God King realm.

Her combat power far surpassed the guardians of the Gold Giant Gate.

She wasn’t sure if Aurek could handle the situation alone.



But what if he couldn’t!

She was confident in slaying the two before her, but before she could do so, she had to return to
support God Mountain.

Thus, she fought while attempting to move toward the outskirts of the Godfall Gorge.

"Trying to leave already?!"

"Stay here and face your fate!"

Fett and Osinger saw through her intentions.

Even though their divine bodies were shattered, they were quickly reforming.

They desperately manipulated the laws of the Eura continent, forming a vast barrier of law in front of
the Covenant Deity.

Even if they couldn’t defeat her, they would fight to the death to stop her.

If they allowed this True God-level expert holding the Chaotic Artifact to return to God Mountain, it
would surely hinder Firmament Sage’s attempt to slay Aurek.

If Aurek didn’t die, and Firmament Sage was delayed, they would all die without meaning!

Meanwhile, Barris, engaged in battle with Cyriel, was already too weak to delay further.

He couldn’t even approach his opponent, and instead, he suffered heavy damage, with his divine body
taking a fatal arrow.



Now, escaping was an issue, let alone delaying the enemy.

As Ganseng fought against Suggwoth, he attempted to drag the battle toward Barris to cover his escape.

Suggwoth didn’t stop him.

However, just as Ganseng stepped out of the military domain, Suggwoth made a space jump, appearing
far away.

The flash of his sword, and another high-level demon general’s head flew off!

Ganseng’s mouth twitched, and he gritted his teeth, charging back into battle.

This slaughtering god was terrifying, only growing stronger with each fight.

If they didn’t find a way to kill him, who knew how powerful he would become!

"Quasi-God King!"

Looking at the towering figure crossing the rainbow bridge, Elizabeth’s eyes darkened.

She could feel the tangible pressure. The strength of the incoming individual was likely nearing the God
King level, with only a slight difference in rank.

She knew well how terrifying the power of such a being could be.



She looked gravely at Aurek, seated on the throne of the heavens.

Now, even she was powerless to fight back.

She could only hope that Aurek, who was on the verge of advancing to True God, could hold his ground
or at least last long enough for her people to bring the Doomspear for support!

Josephine and the others’ hearts sank.

The quasi-God King realm felt so far out of reach to them, but the divine power radiating through the
heavens and earth made them feel their utter insignificance.

"It’s Firmament Sage from the Temple of Truth..."

"A legendary figure who could clash with a God King-level attack decades ago—never thought such a
person would personally descend to a lower realm like this."

Zach had heard of the legend of Firmament Sage.

His eyes fixed on the rainbow bridge, his mind filled with stories of the figure’s legendary feats.

What shocked him most was that this legend had come personally to challenge the Crossbridge Empire.

Just the aura he emitted made even him, a quasi-God General, feel powerless, let alone Winston and the
Empire’s other officials!

At this moment, everyone’s hearts were in their throats!



