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Chapter 579: Crusader Goddess, the Sea God Temple Council

A pure white figure descended into this Star Sea world.

She stood there like a beam of light fallen into the Star Sea.

Her gentle radiance made one unable to stop looking at her.

Like the Enchanting Goddess atop the Heaven-Pillar, her entire being carried a divine charm that
transcended the ages.

Wisdom and beauty were fused into one, while solemnity and majesty coexisted within her.

The Crusader Goddess merely had to stand there, and she already possessed a divinity that no one could
ever forget for all eternity!

That was not an aura she put on—it was something innate.

Yet in striking contrast, such a spotless and divine existence was profoundly versed in the ways of war
and the art of dominion, even though her appearance made her seem more like a noble queen seated
upon a throne.

That calm dignity, that contradictory feeling that made others not dare meet her gaze and yet unable to
look away, was perfectly unified within her.

The faint killing aura that surrounded her was sharper than any blade or sword!

If the four so-called goddesses of the Elysium Starrealm were placed before her, they would be like
fireflies standing before the sun!



They were not on the same level at all!

Crusader Goddess...

Aurek felt joy rise in his heart.

A level-three Empyrean Sanctum expert—this was the Empire’s true trump card.

In an especially good mood, Aurek personally had a holy palace prepared as the Crusader Goddess’s
exclusive residence.

And it was precisely at the moment the Crusader Goddess appeared—

that atop the Heaven-Pillar, the Enchanting Goddess suddenly opened her eyes.

The mist swirling around her face instantly scattered, revealing a peerless beauty capable of bewitching
all living beings.

She looked in the direction of the Aetherian Sanctuary and let out a cold snort.

It seemed she was deeply displeased.

Mily stood beside her with a blank expression, completely unaware of what had happened.

In the Eastern Starfield,

Alvin activated a sacred magic stone, and a complete star-chart destiny-track diagram unfolded before
him.



A supreme aura rose from his body.

Phantom images of the star-chart’s destiny tracks appeared around him.

He took out the two drops of holy blood and let them fall onto the destiny-track diagram.

The tracks slowly began to turn, gradually extracting the source essence from within the holy blood.

This was his first step!

Beyond the Star Sea, a strange stillness was spreading.

The entire starry sky of the myriad races was divided into several regions.

The territories of the Starfont Divine Court and the Samsara Divine Court were known to the world as
the Central Universe.

This place was the largest and the most prosperous. Regions such as the Styx Sector, Eastern Starfield,
Elysium Starrealm, and Annihilation Starfield all lay within its scope.

But farther inward, there was the Endless Forest Sea, as well as places like the Chaos Ruins, the Chaotic
Abyss, and the Infinite Divine Domain.

Going deeper still, regions such as the River of No Beginning, the Starry Realm, and the Four Symbols
Secret Realm bordered the Endless Forest Sea—and beyond them lay the Chaos Singularity.

That was the territory of the old monsters from the previous four epochs.



So where exactly was the true center of the universe?

For ordinary beings, this was a question no one could answer clearly.

But those old monsters who had lived for untold ages knew that some places, while not part of the
Central Universe, were even more mysterious than it.

For example, the Starry Realm.

The Starry Realm stood beside the Endless Forest Sea.

And the true main temple of the Sea God Temple had been built in the Starry Realm!

At this moment,

inside the great hall of the Sea God Temple, hundreds of seats were all occupied.

Sophia was among them!

At the front, four figures stood out in particular.

One was the Silver Gentleman, who had only recently been awakened.

Sitting in the very center was an elderly man wearing a golden crown, with a full head of golden hair and
a vigorous, commanding bearing.

He was the chief master of the Sea God Temple’s main hall, the God of Myriad Star Seas, and also a
reserve member of the Pantheon.



His strength was infinitely close to Empyrean Sanctum, ranking second on the Star Sea Demigod Throne
List, second only to the Dark Keep War God of the Samsara Divine Court.

But because he enjoyed the blessing of the Pantheon’s cosmic fortune, his chances of advancing were
greater than even the Dark Keep War God’s.

The other two were Empyrean Sanctum experts enshrined by the Pantheon—the Adjudicator and the
God of Order!

The several hundred people seated below were all hall masters or principal stewards from the branch
halls across the various Star Sea regions.

Every one of them was looking toward the four figures at the head.

The God of Myriad Star Seas spoke.

"This is the first time in a million years that everyone has been summoned to the main hall for
discussion."

He paused, then continued.

"There are three matters to discuss in total."

"First, the Star Sea is in chaos!"

"The Crossbridge Empire has emerged out of nowhere, while the two great Divine Courts stopped
midway through their conflict. It is foreseeable that this disturbance will spread across the entire starry
sky of the myriad races. Once full-scale war erupts, it will most likely shatter the cosmic fortune
maintained by the Pantheon."

"Second, the Pantheon has awakened Silver Gentleman and the others. They were awakened in order to
find that thing."



"And judging by this chain of upheavals, it is very likely that it is the one driving everything from behind
the scenes."

At this, one of the branch hall masters frowned.

"Lord Sea God, is that thing really so terrifying? Even the Pantheon cannot find it?"

The Adjudicator took over and revealed some hidden secrets.

"It has hidden itself. Using a special method, it has isolated itself outside the Star Sea. The Pantheon
cannot collect it, so we need to find a way to draw it out."

He paused.

"Its true form is a section of oak branch. It originally came along with that supreme existence, but unlike
those few items previously collected in the Styx Sector, this one is different!"

"This oak branch fell in without that being’s knowledge. It is said that it came carrying the scheme of
someone whom that being once called a powerhouse. This threat must be eliminated."

The Adjudicator was no ordinary figure.

He was a true sword-gi incarnation formed from a single strand of sword intent left behind by that
supreme existence, and he had personally received guidance from that being.

Compared to someone like the Primordial Sword Lord, he was the genuine article—a true sword-qi
avatar.

His duty was to cleanse anything that posed a threat to the Pantheon.



The words powerhouse caused the expressions of all the hall masters present to change drastically.

A single strand of sword-qi left behind by an Empyrean Sanctum existence could manifest into a giant
figure like the Adjudicator.

How powerful, then, was that being itself?

They could not even imagine it.

And what level of existence could possibly be called a powerhouse by such a being?

Sophia took in every one of these words without missing a single syllable.

This was far too important for the Crossbridge Empire.

At the very least, she now knew that another massive threat was still hidden in the shadows.

"Your Excellency, then how are we supposed to find it?"

another branch hall steward asked.

The Adjudicator replied in a grave tone.

"If that section of oak branch appears, then disturbances in the law of life will manifest within the Star
Sea, and supernatural phenomena will arise from the void itself for no reason."

"It has its own calculations. Once cosmic war breaks out, it will definitely show itself. You need only
watch for these signs."

The other hall masters all nodded one after another.



The God of Myriad Star Seas then continued with the third matter.

"Over in the Chaos Singularity, the Tablet of Destiny has changed. The original Storm Thunder God has
been pushed off, and a new name now stands at the very top—Aurek!"

"The Tablet of Destiny?"

Some of the hall masters looked confused.

But some of the ancient beings present had their expressions change instantly.

Their gazes fell on Sophia almost at the same time.

"The Tablet of Destiny is a divine relic that appeared atop the Star Vault Tower at the dawn of the Star
Sea universe."

"No one knows where it came from, but it can sense the entire endless cosmos. Anyone whose name
appears on the Tablet of Destiny will bear an indescribable fate."

"The Stellar Saint-Emperor and the Samsara Saint Emperor were only able to end the Ancient Epoch and
usher in this current era because their names once appeared at the very bottom of the Tablet of
Destiny."

"As for the very top..."

The old hall master who was speaking did not continue, but everyone understood what he meant.

"After Storm Thunder God was pushed off, he immediately left the Chaos Singularity and made a move
against the Crossbridge Empire."



Another old figure explained in a low voice, "It wasn’t because he absolutely had to seize the secret of
that Divine Court. It was because he wanted to kill Aurek and snatch back that supreme position."

The Adjudicator, the God of Order, Silver Gentleman, and the others all looked toward Sophia.

They had all personally witnessed the battle in which Aurek killed Storm Thunder God, and they also
knew Sophia’s identity.

The God of Myriad Star Seas glanced at Sophia as well, then continued.

"This means the Chaos Singularity and the lands outside it will all be drawn into the turmoil. This
disturbance will be harder to predict than in any previous era. Every branch hall must maintain stability."

Everyone nodded.

But Sophia sank into deep thought.

She had realized that the ancient survivors of those various epochs were targeting the Empire not only
because of Beyoncé and the Aetherian Sanctuary.

It was also because of this Tablet of Destiny!

And furthermore...

it was far from just those people alone.



