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Chapter 364: Invasion Turns into Defense

At this moment, the Empire’s legions had fully deployed within the Secondary Demon Realm.

Free from the constraints of the narrow passage,

seeing the situation slipping out of control, Maurice, Victor, and other core members of the Four-
Winged Demon race finally decided to personally intervene.

They aimed to use a thunderous strike to wipe out the vanguard of the Empire that had already landed
and to reseal the passage.

Maurice was a True God, Victor a near-True God, and the other priests were God Generals.

Their full-force strikes had immediate effects.

Each attack wiped out large numbers of enemy soldiers.

Even the Mountain Shieldbearer’s several thousand layers of enhanced Sanctuary Bastion could not fully
resist this level of assault.



But this wanton slaughter immediately caught the attention of the Crossbridge Empire forces.

Suggwoth, holding Slayer, and surrounded by swirling kill sigils, charged straight toward the powerful
Four-Winged Demon race members.

His military formation field erupted.

The blood-colored domain engulfed him and the Four-Winged Demon race,

and the purest form of killing intent spread across the battlefield.

Even the battle-hardened Four-Winged Demon race priests felt their spines chill.

"This is the enemy commander. Let’s work together to kill him first!"

A priest, wary of Suggwoth, locked onto him.

From just the sense, he knew this was a killing god who had emerged from mountains of corpses and
seas of blood.



He took out a spear inscribed with blazing demonic runes,

its tip transforming into scorching light,

tearing through the kill sigils to strike at Suggwoth.

Whoosh—!

A cold and destructive arrow suddenly shot through the air without warning.

The priest was caught off guard, struck directly by the arrow!

The terrifying destructive power contained in the arrow exploded instantly,

ripping apart his divine body into countless fragments, dispersing into the air.

His bones scattered and crashed into a distant mountain, causing it to collapse with a resounding boom!

This sudden assassination shook Maurice and Victor to the core.



Their attention was involuntarily drawn to the passage.

||Ah_!!"

A piercing scream erupted near them almost simultaneously.

In that instant of distraction, Suggwoth had already made his move.

He unleashed the Judgment Sword Technique, creating a blood-colored sword domain.

It completely engulfed a level four God General of the Four-Winged Demon race.

Within the domain, killing intent and the kill sigils fused into billions of blood-colored sword threads,

ruthlessly strangling the priest!

By the time Maurice and Victor turned back in rage and shock, the priest had already been reduced to a
cloud of blood mist.



Only the divine essence attempting to break through space and escape remained.

Suggwoth, expressionless, slashed down with Slayer, cutting through the divine essence with a heavy
blow!

Crack!

A crisp sound of breaking echoed, sending chills down their spines.

Cracks appeared on the surface of the divine essence, and the soul and Heart of God within it were
severely wounded.

The divine soul screamed in agony, twisting in pain.

Suggwoth showed no interest in absorbing the divine essence.

At the moment Slayer struck, he immediately drew another sword from his side.

It was the legendary artifact—Meteor Star Sword—brought back by Natasha!



In an instant, a substantial sword domain covered a radius of ten thousand miles.

It relentlessly unleashed repeated, destructive slashes at the wounded divine essence!

Maurice and Victor were filled with rage and shock.

In the blink of an eye, another God General-level family pillar had been lost!

They dared not be distracted again.

Maurice focused all his attention, wary of a potential incoming cold arrow.

Victor and the other priests locked their full focus on Suggwoth.

Victor flashed in an instant, pointing a finger into the air.

A small light orb expanded a thousandfold, transforming into a destructive burst of energy aimed at
Suggwoth.

He sought to save the near-destroyed divine essence.



However, Cyriel and Covenant Deity had already entered the battlefield.

The supreme pressure of True Gods descended like a tangible force,

blanketing the entire Secondary Demon Realm.

"True God-level beings!"

Maurice’s eyelids twitched.

His mind power swiftly scanned the two figures flying from the passage, preparing to block them with
the force of True Gods.

But then an even deeper and more terrifying pressure surged.

It came with the phantasmal presence of the Doomspear.

Maurice’s four wings seemed to quiver slightly in fear.



"Everyone, retreat!!"

He decisively issued a sharp command.

The Four-Winged Demon race had once wielded a Chaotic Artifact.

He knew better than anyone the absolute power contained in such supreme weapons.

It was not something they could withstand at this moment!

He was the first to retreat,

with Victor and the others quickly following.

But Suggwoth would not let this opportunity slip by.

His military formation field suddenly contracted, and bloodlight erupted.



Two more Four-Winged Demon race priests attempting to retreat were completely consumed in
despair.

Cyriel and Covenant Deity, transformed into two streaks of light,

chased after the retreating Maurice and Victor, bearing the Doomspear with them.

"Clear the battlefield as quickly as possible. Establish a solid stronghold!"

Suggwoth ordered to Harry, who was not far off.

Harry, Tina, and the other generals led their respective legions, beginning to cleanse the remaining
millions of demon realm defenders.

The Empire’s forces were like a tidal wave,

not only driving the enemy completely out of the Secondary Demon Realm,

but also relentlessly pushing into the wider lands of the Demon Realm beyond!



Sapphire Dominion and Demonbone Dominion.

In Dawonru Empire, the territory of a single state was as vast as dozens of regions on the Eura continent.

The main territory of the Four-Winged Demon army was situated in the Sapphire Dominion!

As the battlefield continued to expand, the follow-up twenty million main forces surged into the Abyss
Demon Realm.

Under the overwhelming superiority in both numbers and quality,

the entire Sapphire Dominion was swiftly occupied.

Although Maurice and Victor repeatedly claimed they would do anything to stop the Empire,

their survival instincts ultimately overpowered everything.

Faced with the pursuit of True Gods and Chaotic Artifacts,



they dared not turn back and fight.

The Four-Winged Demon army had already lost four or five God General-level priests.

Even without the Empire’s punishment,

this war had already crushed the Four-Winged Demon army completely.

Retreating was the only option to preserve their fire,

while continuing the resistance would mean the total annihilation of their clan!

Soon, the Demonbone Dominion also fell!

Various factions within the Dawonru Empire began to urgently gather their defensive forces.

The ancient castles, once tasked with maintaining security and suppressing rebellions,



were now being emptied,

as the defensive armies were sent to the chaotic front lines, unsettling the residents in the cities.

"Where is the war breaking out?"

"Could it be the Demonwing Empire broke the alliance and declared war on us?"

"No, | heard it’s a lower realm power attacking us!"

"The Four-Winged Demon expeditionary forces have been completely wiped out."

"Over ten million defenders were sent, and they still couldn’t hold them off!"

"What?!"

"A lower realm?"

"I heard it’s called the Crossbridge Empire!"



"The Four-Winged Demon army had been recruiting heavily for an expedition to that world."

"Who would have thought that now they are fighting back into our Dawonru Empire..."

"When did a lower realm gain such terrifying power?"

"What was supposed to be an invasion has turned into a homeland defense battle?"

"This... this is simply..."

"Unbelievable!"



