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Chapter 511: Diverting the Calamity Eastward, The Invasion 

The strength of the Godslayer Clan is so formidable that even if they cannot utterly destroy the 

Crossbridge Empire by leading them to the Abyss Demon Realm, they will still severely weaken its 

vitality. In the process, perhaps the ones left behind might benefit from it! 

 

Miles contacted the leader of the Wayshift Clan and the lord of Starfall Wardenhold, presenting the 

plan. Both agreed. 

 

A direct battle with the Godslayer Clan here would only drain them. However, shifting the threat to the 

Crossbridge Empire in the Abyss Demon Realm could open up a new situation! 

 

At the front of the small Wayshift Realm, before the Star-Realm Gate, a quasi-Sage Master and three 

Sage Lords stood in the void, observing the battle. 

 

"Ancestor, the foundations of these factions are not weak, and they even have two Sage Lords." 

 

"If we continue like this, our tribe will suffer great losses as well. Please take action directly." 

 

A Divine Oracle from the Godslayer Clan respectfully addressed the quasi-Sage Master. 

 

This quasi-Sage Master was none other than the founder of the Godslayer Clan, Shadow Blade. 

 

Shadow Blade’s pupils flickered with divine light. The three Sage Lords had already figured out the 

details of the small Wayshift Realm. He was preparing to eliminate the enemy’s top experts to minimize 

Godslayer Clan’s casualties. 

 

At that moment, the Ancient Starwatchers of the Court of Prophecy stepped out from the chaos, gazing 

at Shadow Blade. 

 

"I don’t know who is in charge of the Godslayer Clan, but I have something to discuss." 

 



A quasi-Sage Lord immediately released an overwhelming aura, attacking the Ancient Starwatchers! 

 

Countless strands of energy appeared around the Starwatchers, effortlessly redirecting the pressure, 

standing firm without moving. 

 

"A Prophet?" 

 

Shadow Blade’s eyes narrowed slightly, and he gestured for the quasi-Sage Lord to retreat, stepping 

forward himself. 

 

"Who are you?" 

 

"I was once a Starwatcher of the Council of the Dark Order’s Court of Prophecy, but now I wander the 

world." 

 

The elderly man spoke slowly. "This time, I represent the small Wayshift Realm to negotiate with the 

Godslayer Clan. I hope we can temporarily halt the war." 

 

Shadow Blade’s eyes flickered with divine light, as if calculating something. 

 

"What do you wish to discuss?" 

 

"I don’t know if the Godslayer Clan’s invasion of Star Sea is solely for conquering a world or searching for 

a new home." 

 

The elder continued calmly, "But I am sure you understand that if the battle continues, the Godslayer 

Clan can win, but at a heavy price." 

 

"That cost is something my tribe can bear!" 

 

"And you... none of you will escape." 



 

A Divine Oracle sneered. 

 

"We naturally won’t escape," 

 

The elder said, "But if the Godslayer Clan exhausts its forces here, how will you deal with even stronger 

enemies?" 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

Shadow Blade finally spoke. 

 

"This small Wayshift Realm is but an insignificant corner of the world. The true master world is the Abyss 

Demon Realm." 

 

The elder’s voice was calm. "The Abyss Demon Realm is currently ruled by the Crossbridge Empire, and 

its strength is immeasurable." 

 

"Not long ago, they destroyed a Divine Empire-level faction, and they are now eyeing this small world. If 

the Godslayer Clan’s elite forces are lost here, the price of facing the Crossbridge Empire will be 

unbearable." 

 

"So, I represent the small Wayshift Realm, and we are willing to make way for the Godslayer Clan, 

hoping to stop the needless killing." 

 

"Haha... so you want to use my clan to deal with that so-called Crossbridge Empire!" 

 

"That destroyed faction must be the Council of the Dark Order!" 

 

One of the three Sage Lords glared coldly. The elder’s intentions were too obvious. 

 



The Godslayer Clan locked their murderous intent on the elder. 

 

"I’m merely stating the facts," 

 

The elder said calmly, "If the Godslayer Clan insists on war, the small Wayshift Realm will resist with all 

our might." 

 

"Do you think my clan will be threatened by you?" 

 

A Sage Lord’s murderous intent erupted as he was about to strike, but was stopped by Shadow Blade. 

 

Shadow Blade spoke in a deep voice, "I will consider your proposal, but I cannot confirm if what you say 

is true." 

 

"The Godslayer Clan may spare the small Wayshift Realm and turn toward the Abyss Demon Realm, but 

we require the Wayshift Realm’s forces to follow." 

 

These words caused Miles, the Wayshift Clan leader, the Starfall Wardenhold lord, and others to fall into 

deep thought. 

 

With the Godslayer Clan’s power combined with theirs, they could indeed expel the Crossbridge Empire 

from the Abyss Demon Realm. 

 

However, once the Crossbridge Empire was expelled, how would they coexist with the Godslayer Clan? 

 

After a brief hesitation, the three of them sent a message to the Ancient Starwatchers. 

 

The elder responded calmly. 

 

"Your proposal can be considered by the small Wayshift Realm. Please halt the attack and sit down to 

discuss the details." 



 

After exchanging a few words with the three Sage Lords, Shadow Blade quickly ordered the Godslayer 

Clan to stop the attack. 

 

... 

 

Abyss Demon Realm. 

 

The Golden Armor that had infiltrated the small Wayshift Realm returned and delivered the news. 

 

Aurek had previously ordered tight surveillance of the small Wayshift Realm, and Golden Armor, leading 

the shadow guild, had secretly monitored all movements, avoiding detection. 

 

Upon receiving the news, Aurek’s expression immediately became serious as he grasped the situation. 

 

"This Godslayer Clan is a powerful faction from Star Sea. They have not only a quasi-Sage Master, but 

also three Sage Lords. If they come, everything we’ve built here may collapse in an instant." 

 

"Wayshift Clan, Judicatory Sanctum, and Starfall Wardenhold will not stop them; they may even use this 

power to launch a counterattack on the Abyss Demon Realm." 

 

Griffith, Raymond, and others also thought of this. 

 

From the described strength, the Godslayer Clan was far stronger than the Council of the Dark Order, a 

much higher-level threat. 

 

Overthunder and War Bear looked towards Suggwoth. 

 

"Your Majesty, the variable you’ve been waiting for... has arrived." 

 



Suggwoth gazed coldly in the direction of the small Wayshift Realm. 

 

His words left everyone puzzled. 

 

"Golden Armor, report this matter immediately to Aetherian Sanctuary." 

 

Suggwoth ordered. 

 

Golden Armor obeyed and left. 

 

"Could this affect our battle with the Celestial Light God Realm?" 

 

Aurek voiced his concern. 

 

The god realm war was in full swing. If another battle erupted here, it could split the Empire’s forces, 

potentially backfiring. 

 

Suggwoth replied, 

 

"The God Realm strategy is under the leadership of Lucio and Philip; there will be no mistakes. The 

Empire has already secured God Mountain. The first strategic objective is achieved. We have no need to 

worry." 

 

Golden Armor returned to Eura Continent and reported the matter to Divine Sanctuary. 

 

Aurek was still striving to break through to Sage Lord rank. 

 

After discussions, the ministers decided to send ten Sage Lords from the God Realm and move the three 

million Sage King rank legions they had recently raised to the Abyss Demon Realm. 

 



Bone King Otto even volunteered to lead the army personally! 

 

In the sky above the Abyss Demon Realm, a massive rift appeared in the starry sky, as if torn apart by an 

invisible force, and it continued to expand, nearly splitting the entire demon realm in half. 

 

With a thunderous rumble, an energy storm with terrifying power surged from the rift, causing the 

clouds to roll. 

 

The beings in the demon realm looked up, many powerful figures understanding that this disturbance 

came from the other side of the world. 

 

Sure enough, moments later. 

 

On the turbulent sea of clouds, numerous powerful figures stood at the edge of the rift, gazing down at 

the Abyss Demon Realm. 

 

At the forefront was Shadow Blade, the three Sage Lords from the Godslayer Clan, along with many 

quasi-Sage Lords and Divine Oracles. 

 

At the same time, the leader of the Wayshift Clan, the lord of Starfall Wardenhold, Miles, and others led 

all the strong forces of the small Wayshift Realm to follow. 

 

The Godslayer Clan had promised not to invade the small Wayshift Realm after securing the Abyss 

Demon Realm’s territory and to give part of the demon realm’s land to the small Wayshift Realm’s 

forces, without taking action against them. 

 

The Wayshift Clan, Starfall Wardenhold, and Judicatory Sanctum would have to do their utmost to assist 

the Godslayer Clan in attacking the Crossbridge Empire. 

 

The Ancient Starwatchers of the Court of Prophecy personally forged an alliance, binding their vows with 

the power of fate, ensuring that any betrayal would result in fate’s backlash. 

 



Both sides agreed to the terms with ease. 

 

Moreover, Shadow Blade was intent on recruiting the Ancient Starwatchers. 

 

If a Prophet were to pledge loyalty to the Godslayer Clan, the benefits would be immeasurable. This was 

also the reason he accepted the proposal. 

 

"Crossbridge Empire has a Sage Master in charge!" 

 

"Moreover, their Emperor Aurek wields a Proto–World Relic-grade killing sword, a threat to Sage Lords!" 

 

"The World Relic of the Council of the Dark Order has also fallen into their hands, which is another major 

threat." 

 

Miles reminded them. 

 

Now that both sides’ interests were tied together, if the Godslayer Clan were to suffer a defeat, they 

would also be in trouble. 


