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Chapter 366: The Ongoing War 

"Headmaster." 

 

Sarah’s voice was clear and crisp. 

 

"If the Temple remains neutral on this, it might cause some unrest." 

 

"You know the prestige Firmament Sage had among the students." 

 

"Those young students might act impulsively." 

 

On the surface, she was the headmaster’s student. However, it was well-known among the senior 

members of the Temple that Ulysses was her grandfather. Her father had long since gone to the 

legendary Holy Kare Mountains for exploration. 

 

Ulysses locked eyes with his granddaughter, his gaze deep and steady, before he spoke slowly. 

 

"Calming the students and maintaining the Temple’s order is your task." 

 

Sarah nodded slightly. 

 

The other mentors exchanged meaningful glances, all understanding the significance of the assignment. 

They knew she would use gentle yet absolutely effective means to quell the storm! If necessary, she 

wouldn’t hesitate to use special methods to calm things down. 

 

They silently agreed to keep quiet. 

 

... 



 

Dawonru Empire, Military Command Hall. 

 

The pure white floor reflected the hurried steps of the messenger. 

 

Battle reports, tinged with the scent of gunpowder, were constantly brought into the hall. 

 

Hankley, wearing a red commander’s robe embroidered with the Empire’s Dragon, stood in the center 

of the hall, his posture broad and imposing. His face was grim. 

 

The decision to launch the invasion of the Eura continent had been made by him personally in the 

Empire’s council hall. 

 

Now, this war had not only suffered unimaginable losses, but his personal reputation had also been 

severely impacted. 

 

This left him almost unable to hold his head high in the Imperial court, and it was a great humiliation for 

the entire Dawonru Empire! 

 

The invasion had failed, and the Empire had been invaded in return. The territories had been lost, and 

the Empire’s long-standing prestige was collapsing. 

 

"Crossbridge Empire, Aurek..." 

 

Hankley silently repeated in his mind. 

 

He knew everything that had happened in Eura Continent, Secondary Demon Realm, Demonbone 

Dominion, and Sapphire Dominion. 

 

He had already issued orders to deploy the Kuylan Wolf Legion and Destruction Legion, over 12 million 

troops, to the battlefield. 



 

He had even mobilized the Empire’s true elite! 

 

Three million troops, all consisting of Grand Divine Clerics and above, from the Destroyer Legion! 

 

He had to admit that he had made a fatal mistake, seriously underestimating the emperor of the unified 

Eura continent! 

 

Tens of millions of elite legions, and a single sword strike to kill Firmament Sage! 

 

These events had delivered a crushing blow to his soul. 

 

He must now raise his level of awareness about Aurek and his Empire, treating them as a strategic threat 

on the same level as the Demonwing Empire! 

 

Harsh military orders flew from his hands, heading to the front lines. 

 

Several massive legions were already on the move. 

 

Vice Commander Sherman and Frontline Commander Stellan stood solemnly nearby, not daring to make 

a sound. 

 

"Stellan!" Hankley suddenly spoke. 

 

"Your Excellency, the Great Demon Emperor!" Stellan stepped forward. 

 

"You will personally go to the front lines to command," Hankley’s voice was cold and resolute. 

 

"You must stabilize the front, then crush the invading Crossbridge Empire’s army!" 

 



Hankley’s tone was decisive and unwavering. 

 

"Great Demon Emperor, the Overlord over there..." Stellan appeared worried. 

 

Hankley waved his hand to cut him off. "I will go and apologize to the Overlord!" 

 

"Your task is to win this battle and restore the Empire’s honor!" 

 

He paused for a moment and added, "I will dispatch more powerful forces to assist you." 

 

"Remember, do not leave the Empire with any lingering problems!" 

 

"Understood!" Stellan placed his hand on his chest and accepted the command. 

 

Before he could turn and leave, an announcement came from the inner palace. 

 

"Your Excellency, the Great Demon Emperor, the Overlord has summoned you." 

 

"You are requested to go to the Imperial Palace immediately!" 

 

Hankley concealed the gloom in his eyes. 

 

Finally, he gave Stellan one last command: "Make sure you handle this properly." 

 

He then walked with heavy steps out of the command hall. 

 

... 

 

Sapphire Dominion and Demonbone Dominion had both fallen one after another. 



 

The four-winged Demon Race High Priest Maurice, Victor, and Lord Wesley were forced to retreat in a 

hurry. 

 

The Kuylan Wolf Legion and Destruction Legion had entered the war zone. 

 

These two legions were even stronger than the four-winged Demon Race legions. 

 

They began constructing a defense line at the borders of the two dominions, hoping to block the 

advance of the Crossbridge Empire’s army. 

 

The combined force of these two legions reached 12 million! 

 

And among them, the elite Divine Clerics made up the first assault force, and the Grand Divine Clerics 

formed the second annihilation unit. 

 

These two units would engage the Crossbridge Empire’s equivalent legions head-on, intending to break 

their momentum. 

 

At the same time, the true ace of the Dawonru Empire, the Destroyer Legion, made up of 3 million 

troops, entered the battlefield. 

 

These soldiers were all at least Grand Divine Cleric rank, equipped with legendary artifacts and armor. 

 

Their combat abilities were enough to crush ordinary main force soldiers who were ten times their 

number. 

 

In order to stabilize the crumbling situation, Hankley had spared no expense. 

 

... 

 



Boom!!! 

 

The intensity of the war escalated suddenly. 

 

Armies numbering in the tens of millions from both sides clashed in the vast Demon Realm. 

 

The roar of laws colliding caused the very heavens and earth to shudder. 

 

Energy storms raged, swirling the clouds in the sky, creating a terrifying sight. 

 

The front line was stretched across a vast area, and the citizens of surrounding states could feel the 

devastating shockwaves. 

 

Not only the 15 million main forces were fighting, but also millions of guard soldiers urgently mobilized 

from the two dominions and neighboring regions had joined the battle. 

 

The Crossbridge Empire’s approximately 10 million soldiers were tasked with securing and fortifying 

Secondary Demon Realm. 

 

Over 20 million troops were stationed at the Godfall Canyon passage, ready to provide reinforcements 

and ensure safe retreats. 

 

More than 10 million troops had actually entered the two dominions. 

 

However, it was these 10 million Imperial soldiers that directly smashed through the Kuylan Wolf Legion 

and Destruction Legion. 

 

Even the elite Destroyer troops were forced to retreat under the crushing blows from the titanic forces. 

 

As for the other miscellaneous guard armies, they were no match at all. 



 

"These soldiers are terrifyingly powerful." 

 

"On average, each soldier can suppress more than ten of our troops. If this continues, it’s definitely not a 

good sign." 

 

Hawk, the commander of the Kuylan Wolf Legion, had a grim expression. 

 

Now, he finally understood why the sixty thousand elite four-winged Demon soldiers had been wiped 

out—not because they were weak. 

 

Even the Kuylan Wolf Legion was being forced to retreat. This was the proof! 

 

The second annihilation unit, with over 200,000 Grand Divine Clerics, had been wiped out in moments 

after entering the battlefield. 

 

This made Hawk’s heart ache as he gasped in disbelief. 

 

Boom! 

 

Lord Stellan had arrived. 

 

He brought with him more than ten True God rank warriors from the military, along with over twenty 

God General rank fighters, all of whom were thrown into the battlefield. 

 

Seeing this, Hawk, Alan, and the other commanders’ morale soared. 

 

"It’s Lord Stellan!" 

 



Maurice’s mind power swept over the battlefield, and upon seeing the imposing figure appear, he was 

overjoyed. 

 

Lord Stellan was a near-God King rank, with terrifying combat prowess, capable of matching even true 

God Kings in power. 

 

With more than ten True God rank warriors by his side, they were more than enough to turn the tide of 

the battle in this region! 

 

There was a vast gap between Divine Cleric, Grand Divine Cleric, God General, and near-God King ranks. 

 

A single True God rank warrior could easily slaughter tens of thousands, or even hundreds of thousands, 

of ordinary soldiers. 

 

These top-tier warriors, with their unparalleled individual strength, began to wreak havoc on the enemy 

in a large-scale massacre! 


