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Chapter 398: The Invasion of the Giant Demon Race 

"The Dawonru Empire... has fallen!" 

 

Standale, looking from afar, had a serious expression on his face. 

 

After a long pause, he turned to Hern and asked in a deep voice, 

 

"Did you see anything inside that ice and snow world just now?" 

 

Hern slowly shook his head. 

 

"I couldn’t see clearly, but in that instant, I felt an indescribable fear inside me." 

 

Even Sage King-ranked individuals were instantly slain, unable to even speak a word before their death. 

 

The secret behind this is chilling. 

 

"Order the entire army," 

 

"Cancel all attack plans and fully retreat to the direction of Demonbone Dominion. We cannot advance 

any further!" 

 

Standale gave the order decisively. 

 

At this moment, he finally understood that Lucio’s earlier promises and acts of weakness were all 

carefully woven lies. 

 



No ambition to dominate? 

 

No offensive plans? 

 

All lies! 

 

The ambition of that emperor from the lower realm is likely to take the entire Dawonru Empire, or even 

more! 

 

He must return immediately to stop Dorrak from advancing westward. 

 

The remaining three Sage Kings fled, but White Lady did not pursue them. 

 

Her figure flashed and disappeared from sight. 

 

The next moment, she appeared in the void at the edge of Sky Province. 

 

She stood quietly, as if waiting for something. 

 

Merolle gazed at her silhouette, deep thoughts swirling in her mind. 

 

She too had felt the unease brought by the ice and snow world. 

 

From Elizabeth, she already knew White Lady’s origin, but the power she displayed now was far more 

terrifying than she had imagined. 

 

She had hidden too much... 

 

The members of the Noble Council of the Clouds were filled with excitement, following White Lady 

towards Sky Province. 



 

The thrill of revenge and victory drove away the fear of the unknown. 

 

Suggwoth stood on a mountain of corpses, his killing intent almost materializing. 

 

He alone had slain dozens of True God-ranked and several near-God King-ranked foes! 

 

His rank rapidly rose with the slaughter, now on the verge of reaching God King. 

 

Seeing the Dawonru remnants fleeing like cornered dogs, he coldly gave orders. 

 

"Harry, lead the army and pursue them relentlessly." 

 

"Overthunder, War Bear, you two take troops and pursue the remnants from the southeast and 

northwest of Secondary Demon Realm. We’ll meet at Sky Province and Silver Sorcery Palace!" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

"If we are to completely destroy the Dawonru Empire, we must eliminate the two core areas: Sky 

Province and the Demon Capital!" 

 

The forces of the Temple of Truth, led by Sarah and others, were too frightened to intervene and even 

began considering how to align themselves with Crossbridge Empire. 

 

The dark demons of the Dark Corruption Temple concealed their presence, daring not to show 

themselves under the pressure of White Lady. 

 

Dorrak, leading the Silverwing Brigade, had originally pushed into White Sea Territory and was preparing 

to expand towards Twilight City. 

 



Upon hearing the news of the fall of Sage King-ranked and God General-ranked soldiers, his ambitions 

were crushed. 

 

He immediately halted his advance, ordering the entire army to take up the highest level of defensive 

postures. 

 

Now, he realized just how treacherous Lucio had been! 

 

That guy had never spoken a word of truth! 

 

Having over ten million God General-ranked soldiers, yet he casually claimed only a few million. 

 

Clearly full of ambition, yet pretending to be a passive defender, a victim of retaliation... 

 

Disgusting! Despicable! 

 

Dorrak was filled with anger at being fooled. 

 

But more than that, he could not suppress his fear in the face of the overwhelming power gap. 

 

White Lady and the members of the Noble Council of the Clouds were already at the gates of Sky 

Province. 

 

This place housed an ancient magic array. 

 

It was said that when fully activated, it could briefly withstand attacks from the Divine Oracle! 

 

The three Sage King-ranked escapees and some of the Demon Capital’s forces had retreated to Silver 

Sorcery Palace and activated this magic array, hoping to make a final stand! 

 



White Lady, the Noble Council of the Clouds, and Merolle did not launch a direct assault on the array but 

instead quietly surrounded it. 

 

As long as they could keep the elite and high-ranking forces of the Dawonru Empire tied up here, 

Suggwoth, Harry, Overthunder, War Bear, and the rest of the empire’s forces could soon sweep through 

the Dawonru Empire, annexing its territory and completely dismantling its foundation! 

 

... 

 

Meanwhile, 

 

The Giant Demon Race army had already arrived at Noke Province, which was under the control of the 

Silverlight Demon Race. 

 

At the boundary near Twilight City, several giants stood by the mountains, gazing greedily and longingly 

at the Crossbridge Empire army that was wiping out the remnants of the enemy. 

 

Their eyes glinted with greed and desire. 

 

"This is the Crossbridge Empire army!" 

 

"They actually have so many strong warriors!" 

 

The giant named Balzer, holding a war hammer, spoke with trembling excitement. 

 

"That world called Eura must have rich resources!" 

 

"If our tribe could enter Eura, our strength would definitely restore some of our former glory!" 

 

He was itching to immediately scale the mountains and charge forward. 



 

"Balzer!" 

 

"Control your impulses, don’t mess up the High Priest’s overall plan!" 

 

A deep-voiced giant priest reprimanded him harshly. 

 

Balzer reluctantly suppressed his excitement. 

 

Breaking through the Giant Mountain Range was only the first step. 

 

Their true goal was to find the legendary Celestial Sanctuary! 

 

The secrets hidden within it were one of the causes of the turmoil in the starry river and the source of 

the Giant Demon Race’s decline. 

 

Only by finding and controlling it could the Giant Demon Race truly break free from their shackles! 

 

The priest stepped forward and stood beside Balzer, gazing toward the distant battlefield and the 

direction of Secondary Demon Realm. His voice was deep. 

 

"The Dawonru Empire is doomed." 

 

"This Crossbridge Empire is indeed just like the High Priest said, a huge anomaly." 

 

"We must hold off for now. When they have gathered their main forces at Sky Province, that will be our 

best opportunity to strike." 

 

He paused for a moment, a hint of joy in his voice. 

 



"When that time comes, we will launch a surprise attack from the border of Noke Province and 

Demonbone Dominion, catching the forces of Secondary Demon Realm off guard, cutting off their 

retreat and supply lines, and even directly invading their homeworld through that dimensional passage!" 

 

"Cutting off the root is the best way!" 

 

Balzer couldn’t help but lick his lips, revealing his sharp fangs. 

 

"Priest, since we have to wait here, can we enjoy some of the prey in Noke Province first?" 

 

At this suggestion, the other giants around him immediately made loud swallowing sounds, their eyes 

gleaming with ferocity. 

 

... 

 

Silver Sorcery Palace. 

 

At the grand imperial palace, frontline battle reports kept coming in. 

 

Gustav’s face was ashen, his suppressed aura constantly fluctuating, indicating the turmoil within him. 

 

The Startrack Prism Magic Array had been breached head-on, and he knew better than anyone what this 

meant. 

 

Once the array was broken, the Dawonru Empire’s greatest deterrent would collapse. 

 

It was the empire’s only means to counter a ten-million-strong God General army. 

 

Now, one Sage King rank had fallen, over twenty God King ranks were slain, and the elite True God ranks 

had suffered heavy losses... 



 

The magic array could no longer be reassembled! 

 

At this moment, the only thing the entire empire could rely on was him. 

 

And the empire’s national power, which had not yet been completely dispersed. 


