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Chapter 442: Alone Against the Eighteen Swords of Order 

Aurek’s cold gaze lifted slightly. 

 

Brilliant yet frigid imperial Divine Radiance pierced through billions of layers of void. 

 

Clang—! 

 

The Gilded Sanctum Blade was unsheathed in an instant. 

 

In that moment, heaven and earth turned deathly pale, and order itself began to collapse. 

 

A strand of ultimate golden sword light bloomed between heaven and earth, streaking across the 

shattered void at extreme speed, flashing straight through Omniscient Jas’s body. 

 

It then drifted into the outer heavens, cleaving the firmament apart and pulverizing several stars into 

dust. 

 

Jas’s Sacred Envoy divine body was twisted into blood-colored motes beneath the boundless sword 

intent. 

 

His Artifact of Authority, having lost its master, let out a mournful wail as it hung in midair. 

 

The remaining Swords of Order were blocked by an ocean of extreme sword qi. 

 

Gripped by fear, they pushed their Artifacts of Authority to the limit, manifesting boundless killing 

power to grind down that terrifying tide of sword energy. 

 

Elori’s eyes went wide, her mouth hanging open. 



 

"My... my gods... what am I seeing?!" 

 

Her thoughts seemed frozen at that very instant. 

 

Beside her, Frostveil Sage’s lips trembled as if he were suffocating, eyes bulging in shock. 

 

Draw the sword—and behead a Divine Oracle! 

 

A Divine Oracle... erased just like that? 

 

"T-this is... that Gilded Sanctum Blade!" 

 

When Ashen Lord saw the unsheathed sword, his expression changed instantly. 

 

It was the Crossbridge Empire! 

 

At this moment, he finally understood. 

 

The one standing behind the Court of Darkness was this towering young emperor! 

 

That sword was far too familiar to them. 

 

"So strong!" 

 

"That blade... is it a World Relic?" 

 

Amber stared at the scene, utterly stunned. 

 



Before the eyes of all living beings, a Divine Oracle was slaughtered just like that— 

 

and slain in a single draw of the sword. 

 

Such overwhelming might had already crushed his will. 

 

Even the Third and Ninth Adjudicators of the Judicatory Sanctum couldn’t help but gasp in shock. 

 

"Is this... truly my descendant?" 

 

In the distant Snail Sea, the Aurek standing beside Ulysses fell silent. 

 

His hands clenched tightly as he stared at this earth-shaking scene. 

 

He was at a loss for words—dazed, unable to believe it. 

 

Aurek! 

 

His descendant—Aurek! 

 

The master of the Crossbridge Empire! 

 

Even the surviving seventeen Swords of Order were shaken to their cores. 

 

Omniscient Sword of Order Jas—who had waged war across endless star rivers and forged countless 

legends— 

 

had not fallen in the wars of the cosmos, yet was slain by a single sword draw! 

 



Behind Aurek stood the towering phantom of a supreme Conqueror. 

 

Their silhouettes overlapped, as though they stood upon the very summit of the ladder of power. 

 

Those cold, tyrannical imperial eyes looked down from above. 

 

An aura of absolute supremacy crushed the entire battlefield! 

 

One Divine Radiant after another spat blood beneath that overwhelming majesty. 

 

Aurek raised his sword and shifted his figure, charging straight into the forward region. 

 

He knew that Divine Oracles were notoriously difficult to kill completely. 

 

Even if their divine bodies were destroyed, within the shattered void—within the very origins of law— 

 

Jas’s mind power would still be fused and lingering. 

 

Aurek intended to exterminate him utterly, to prevent any chance of the enemy’s return. 

 

"Kill!" 

 

Sensing Aurek’s intent, the remaining Swords of Order raised their Artifacts of Authority and charged in. 

 

A colossal flaming greatsword cleaved downward, splitting heaven and earth in two as it fell toward 

Aurek. 

 

Beneath that blade, order disintegrated, strands of sacred flame transforming into annihilating light. 

 



Aurek swept his sword. 

 

On the Gilded Sanctum Blade, ultimate law runes surged forth, blasting three Divine Oracles away in one 

strike. 

 

Just as Divine Spear Hayden closed in, Aurek flicked his sleeve. 

 

An endless Eternal Barrier rose across the sky like an indestructible city wall, blocking Hayden— 

 

a rank-eight Divine Oracle—completely. 

 

At Aurek’s level, the countless techniques he commanded could all be transformed into divine arts! 

 

He swept the Gilded Sanctum Blade again. 

 

The void within billions of miles shattered—destroyed again and again, shredded repeatedly. 

 

Even when void turbulence manifested, he did not stop, vowing to annihilate every last trace of Jas’s 

mind power. 

 

Barclay drove a quasi–Authority divine sword, fusing all of the law’s origin into it as he charged at Aurek. 

 

Briggs and the other Swords of Order pushed their magic formations forward, divine light stretching 

billions of meters. 

 

Within the grand magical array, gigantic hands condensed from laws descended from all directions, 

slamming down to kill. 

 

The phantoms of the Twelve Judgment Knights instantly expanded to tens of millions of meters, 

erupting with golden radiance. 



 

They wielded Aurek’s twelve authority sigils, each launching an attack that blocked the assaults from 

every direction. 

 

Aurek blinked—teleporting, leaping. 

 

His violet-gold robe fluttered violently within the energy storm. 

 

Boom! Boom! Boom—! 

 

Collisions, destruction, and killing energies exploded in succession, shaking the entire demon realm. 

 

Even Natasha, far away in the Secondary Demon Realm, could feel the void around her trembling, the 

world’s origin collapsing. 

 

One could only imagine how terrifying a clash between Divine Oracles truly was. 

 

This battle shattered not only heaven and earth, but order itself. 

 

Alone against eighteen Divine Oracles, Aurek felt no pressure at all. 

 

The Imperial Source Codex continuously devoured the world’s origin, converting it into his own strength. 

 

At the same time, he wielded the authorities of space, light, and shadow. 

 

Another sword strike fell! 

 

"Ah—!" 

 



Briggs had half of his divine body sliced away by a single blow. 

 

The killing power and rule suppression of a quasi–World Wonder made it impossible for him to 

regenerate. 

 

The other Swords of Order rushed to aid him. 

 

Aurek simply swung his sword once more. 

 

The sword light engulfed Briggs directly, swallowing him in an instant and grinding him into 

nothingness— 

 

another one slain. 

 

The residual sword qi also blasted the other Swords of Order away. 

 

Strands of golden sword light pierced straight through their divine bodies. 

 

Briggs dispersed his mind power into the void at extreme speed. 

 

As long as a single trace remained, he could use the world’s origin to resurrect. 

 

At the same time, Divine Spear Hayden drove his quasi–Artifact of Authority, the Berserk War Spear, 

piercing through the Eternal Barrier and pressing his attack toward Aurek. 

 

Barclay and the others followed close behind. 

 

Aurek frowned slightly and retreated one step. 

 

He stepped directly into the outer star realm. 



 

Sixteen Divine Oracles instantly crossed worlds, charging into the cosmic starfield beyond the heavens. 

 

A world-shaking pillar of sword light pierced the universe, shattering vast seas of stars. 

 

The divine spear expanded boundlessly, nailing toward Aurek. 

 

Layer upon layer of space collapsed, ancient massive stars crumbling into dust. 

 

Many Divine Radiant experts followed the charge into the stars! 

 

"All eternal brilliance is but a fleeting ephemera beneath my sword!" 

 

Aurek raised the Gilded Sanctum Blade, his eyes colder than ice. 

 

Endless Divine Oracle power converged upon the blade. 

 

The Imperial Source Codex roared at full capacity, stripping away the stellar law origins of the star 

domain. 

 

"Thousand-Sword Judgment Domain!" 

 

Countless Judgment Sword Domains unfolded in an instant, enveloping the sixteen Swords of Order. 

 

"Retreat—now!" 

 

Hayden suddenly roared. 

 



The Berserk War Spear thrust violently, transforming into hundreds of millions of spear phantoms that 

blasted forward. 

 

Barclay and several other Swords of Order also unleashed powerful attacks while retreating in rapid, 

continuous spatial jumps. 

 

But the rest of the Swords of Order were already swallowed inside. 

 

They attacked frantically, yet it was as if they were trapped within a sword-world prison formed from 

billions upon billions of overlapping universes—utterly unable to escape. 

 

Many Divine Radiants caught within were instantly shredded into nothingness by the supreme sword qi 

of the Judgment Domain! 

 

Compared to the Thousand-Sword Judgment Domain of the past, Aurek had now grasped its very 

essence. 

 

A single sword strike unleashed billions upon billions of layers of Judgment Sword Domains! 

 

And it was further empowered by the ultimate killing force contained within the quasi–World Wonder, 

the Gilded Sanctum Blade! 

 

This strike—without exaggeration—was enough to slay a supreme sage lord! 


