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Chapter 369: The Arrival of the Reinforcements

In the Abyss Demon Realm, at the edge of the Secondary Demon Realm, the deadly assassinations by
the Elemental Assassins had not ceased. They kept Lord Stellan and over ten True Gods firmly contained
between the Sapphire Dominion and the Demonbone Dominion. As long as they dared to leave and
launch an assault on the Secondary Demon Realm, the millions of Elemental Assassins lying in ambush
would immediately launch attacks on the defending Kuylan and Destruction Legions.

A strange balance had formed in this way.

Sapphire Dominion, the Territory of the Four-Winged Demons.

Lord Stellan stood with his hands behind his back. His massive physique resembled a fortress of war, and
the killing intent radiating from him made Wesley, who stood nearby, tremble. Even Maurice and Victor,
key figures of the Four-Winged Demons, silently stood behind Lord Stellan. Regardless of their rank, Lord
Stellan’s strength and position far surpassed theirs as lower-ranking lords. Maurice, for instance, was
merely the high priest and scribe of the Four-Winged Demon army, a fifth-level lord.

"Lord Stellan, the Crossbridge Empire’s legions have cleared the Secondary Demon Realm," reported a
God General-level officer from the military. "They are currently constructing permanent defensive
structures as garrison points!"

"Garrison points, constructing defenses?" Stellan’s gaze was calm.

"They’re using large numbers of assassins to tie us down and buy time for consolidating the Secondary
Demon Realm."

"It seems that the Emperor of the Empire is determined to stake a claim in the Abyss Demon Realm for
long-term plans," Stellan observed.

Maurice, speaking cautiously, added, "Have you noticed something, my lord? The number of God
General-level and above strong individuals in the enemy ranks is very small. The few faces we’ve seen
are always the same ones."



"It’s been like this on the Eura continent!" Wesley hastily added.

Stellan fell silent, deep in thought.

"The strength of the Crossbridge Empire’s legions far exceeds our elite forces," he said slowly. "Even if
we reclaim two states, we haven’t encountered any resistance from their stronger individuals."

"Perhaps..." Maurice hesitated.

"They don’t have enough top-tier strong individuals, so they have to use large numbers of assassins to
stall us, keeping the lords and the other leaders tied up at the front lines."

Several True God-level officers also pondered, and one of them murmured, "This might be their weak
spot."

He turned to Hawk. "Has the battle report been sent back to the military?"

Hawk replied, "It's been encrypted and urgently transmitted back."

"If we can mobilize another batch of True Gods or even semi-God Kings to clear out the hidden assassins
in the two states," another True God officer suggested, "we could then concentrate our forces on
attacking the Secondary Demon Realm and take down the two million-strong Crossbridge forces in one
fell swoop."

A few thousand assassins? They weren’t afraid of that. But the number of assassins hiding in the two
states was overwhelming, with reports suggesting that each one might possess Divine Cleric-level
strength. The number of assassins could be in the millions!

This sent a chill down everyone’s spine.



Millions of Divine Cleric assassins?! Even the Dawonru Empire couldn’t easily field such a large-scale,
assassination-specialized Divine Cleric force. Yet, the Crossbridge Empire seemed to have no trouble at
all assembling such an army.

In a way, this lower realm empire was demonstrating a terrifying potential that surpassed even that of
an empire. The absurdity of it all weighed heavily on their hearts.

After a moment, Stellan issued an order.

"Relay the command!" he declared. "All battle legions in the two states are to advance toward the
Secondary Demon Realm. Don’t worry too much about the harassment. | will personally oversee the
formation!"

"The objective is to compress the main battlefield to the Secondary Demon Realm and prevent the
enemy from continuing to expand."

"Wait for reinforcements from the military and clear the Secondary Demon Realm at the fastest possible
speed."

"If we remain at a stalemate here for too long... the Demonwing Empire will never let this opportunity
pass!"

The enemies of the Dawonru Empire were never limited to just the Crossbridge Empire!

If their main forces remained trapped here for too long, the Demonwing Empire would definitely exploit
the opening.

Pushing the legions forward to the border between the two states and the Secondary Demon Realm
would shorten the depth of the battlefield. Even if those mysterious assassins launched attacks from
behind, it would be easier to handle.

They had to apply absolute pressure on the Crossbridge Empire!



Either make them give up their delusions and retreat to the Eura continent, or bury their two million
troops in the Secondary Demon Realm!

The Dawonru Empire’s territory was sacred and not to be infringed upon. The loss or gain of each inch of
land was of great importance!

"Yes!" Hawk and Alan responded in unison.

Wesley also hastily saluted. Now was not the time to assign blame for the defeat. The True God-level
and God General-level Demon Generals from the military were already on the move.

Everyone knew that once the legions moved toward the Secondary Demon Realm, the assassins hiding
in the shadows would launch a furious counterattack. If the Crossbridge Empire’s forces reached the
Secondary Demon Realm, the situation would drastically change, threatening their garrison.

Secondary Demon Realm, the former Four-Winged Demon Legion Headquarters.

Suggwoth was standing in front of a battle map, arranging the defense lines. Nearby, Cyriel, Covenant
Deity, Zach, Painek, Lucio, Philip, and Harry stood, all with grim expressions.

From the recent engagements, it was clear that the Crossbridge Empire was at a disadvantage when it
came to high-level forces. Otherwise, they would not have decisively withdrawn from the Secondary
Demon Realm after conquering two states, upon the arrival of enemy reinforcements.

In terms of legion strength, the Crossbridge Empire’s army was unstoppable. But this shortcoming was
laid bare when they fought on enemy soil. The Dawonru Empire would never tolerate its land being
occupied, and they would undoubtedly retaliate at any cost.

They might even deploy true God Kings.

Thinking of this, Painek even suggested temporarily retreating to the Eura continent. Frankly, the
absurdity of the war had begun to wear on even him. An invasion from the lower realms into the upper
realms, where the invaders had now become defenders! This might be a first in the history of all realms!



The Dawonru Empire had become a laughingstock. This was bound to spark the fiercest rage.

Without top-tier strong individuals to hold the line, the Crossbridge Empire’s legions would soon face a
storm of attacks.

At that moment, Golden Armor brought worse news.

"The Dawonru Empire’s legions have begun advancing toward our defensive lines!"

Everyone’s heart skipped a beat, and their eyes instinctively turned toward Suggwoth.

He gave an order to Golden Armor. "If they want to advance, let them come."

"Order the Elemental Assassin legions to carry out appropriate counterattacks, but the main forces must
re-establish their defense lines in the Sapphire Dominion and the Demonbone Dominion."

"Move all Elemental Assassins stationed at the Godfall Gorge and deploy them to the two-state
battlefield."

"Their mission is to sever the enemy’s reinforcements and completely isolate the main forces already in
the battlefield."

"As long as these legions dare approach the Secondary Demon Realm, we will wipe them out!"

"They have an advantage in strong individuals, but their regular legions lack strength."

Suggwoth continued, "I will personally lead our forces to hold off Stellan and the military
reinforcements."



"We must first cripple the Kuylan, Destruction, and Devastator legions!"



