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Shi Xue's domineering voice echoed from the center of the Grand Arena: "Who dares to come up next?"
The hundred or so geniuses from the Dulanduo Subcontinent below all looked at each other, none willing to speak. They were not fools and valued their lives too much to easily step onto the arena and throw their lives away.
After a long wait, the referee smiled slightly and said, "Since no one dares to come up, Shi Xue wins this match and becomes the second place in this Sorcerer Assembly."
Shi Xue gave a charming smile, jumped out of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's cockpit, and with a swift movement, appeared next to Yang Feng.
"I am Euniese from Steel City! Who among you dares to fight me?"
Eunies flashed and directly leaped onto the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast’s cockpit. Smiling, she looked down at the hundred or so geniuses from the Dulanduo Subcontinent and challenged them.
Was there no way to survive? Could they still have fun playing together?
The hundred-plus geniuses from the Dulanduo Subcontinent looked grimly at the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast under Euniese’s feet. Countless curses ran through their minds, and they felt so frustrated they almost wanted to cry.
The Sorcerer Assembly held by Rose Garden had always been a stage for young sorcerer geniuses from the Dulanduo Subcontinent to showcase their strength and desperately compete for the three cultivation spots in the Rose Divine Pool. It had always been a place for the young warlocks of the Dulanduo Subcontinent to fiercely battle and display their abilities.
Now, Yang Feng's Steel City had taken the top three spots, leaving those geniuses from the Dulanduo Subcontinent so frustrated they almost wanted to vomit blood.
Seeing this, Carolena’s face twitched again, and she almost wanted to reach out and suppress all of Steel City’s people with one slap. But the thought of the two thousand Alchemical Puppets Yang Feng promised, each with combat power comparable to a Second-Level Sorcerer, made her suppress her anger.
In peacetime, Carolena would not have cared for two thousand Alchemical Puppets with combat power equivalent to a Second-Level Sorcerer. But now was a time of war, and those two thousand Alchemical Puppets represented a significant combat force. Especially in large-scale battles, Steel City's Alchemical Puppets had already demonstrated considerable power, which naturally made her somewhat tempted.
More importantly, Steel City not only had powerful figures like Lady Snowwhite joining them but could also create Alchemical Puppets with combat power comparable to a Grand Sorcerer. Given such a promising force, Carolena did not want to offend them during this special period.
It was precisely because Steel City had shown such strength that Carolena had to choose to tolerate Yang Feng and his group to a limited extent. This was the advantage of having a strong background.
The referee remained silent for a moment and looked at the young sorcerer geniuses below. Seeing their pale faces and reluctance to step forward, he announced, "Since no one dares to come up and fight, the third place in this Sorcerer Assembly goes to Euniese from Steel City!"
Euniese gave a charming smile, stored the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast directly into her Dimensional Badge, and swiftly moved to Yang Feng’s side. She then released the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast and placed it next to Yang Feng.
That Alchemical Puppet, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast, was enough to intimidate all the petty troublemakers and prevent them from acting recklessly.
"Since the top three have been decided, I will open the Rose Divine Pool later and allow the three of you to enter and cultivate."
After the commotion Yang Feng caused, Carolena lost interest in the Sorcerer Assembly. She glanced at Yang Feng and the other two and said calmly, "You may enter."
Suddenly, Cordelia waved her jade-like hand, and a pink mist burst out, hitting Carolena and Clarlisa directly.
Cordelia quickly retreated, her snow-white hand forming a rose seal that she pressed hard onto Defelia's back.
Caught off guard, Defelia spit out a large mouthful of blood, was thrown from her seat, and fell to the ground with a trail of blood, crashing heavily and creating a large hole.
A chilling force spread from the hole, forming a pure block of ice that encased Defelia. The Legendary Artifact, the Snowflake Box, appeared in her arms, releasing an overwhelmingly cold power that froze her solid.
Cordelia, having succeeded with one strike, swiftly retreated. She flicked her fingers, and a pink light shot toward Yang Feng.
Yang Feng’s face changed drastically. Under the spiritual pressure of the Grand Sorcerer level, he found himself unable to move.
Just as the pink spell light was about to hit Yang Feng, a brilliant blue light surged from around his neck, forming a blue barrier that enveloped him.
As soon as the blue barrier appeared, the spiritual pressure at the Grand Sorcerer level was blocked. The pink spell light struck the blue barrier, causing ripples to spread across it.
"Fourth-Level Spell, Water Veil Splendor!" Cordelia’s pretty face changed slightly.
Yang Feng seized the opportunity and, pulling Shi Xue and the others, jumped into the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast’s cockpit and went inside.
The interior of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast had been modified using dimensional technology. Though the cockpit appeared small, it was actually a vast space measuring 305050 cubic meters.
A cold light flashed in Cordelia’s beautiful eyes. She pointed her jade-like hand and cast the Fourth-Level Spell, Rose Killing Finger. A pink rose suddenly shot out and struck the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast directly.
The Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast only managed to tilt its body before its head was hit by the pink rose. With a loud bang, it exploded instantly, the head flying dozens of meters away, countless parts scattering in all directions.
The Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast wobbled and then collapsed to the ground. From the shattered cockpit, a large amount of blood and several broken bodies spilled out.
Inside the ice block, a look of confusion flashed in Defelia's beautiful eyes. "How is this possible? That Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast is that little thief’s mount—how could it be destroyed so easily?"
"Eliminated that simply? It’s far inferior to a real Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast. It seems Steel City’s Alchemical Puppets are nothing special." Cordelia’s beautiful eyes showed a trace of doubt. She glanced at the bodies, then extended her powerful spiritual sense to scan the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast again. Only when she detected no signs of life did her suspicions fade.
Pink mist sprayed out from all around the Grand Arena, spreading through the arena as if it had a life of its own.
The warlocks in the Grand Arena, touched by the pink mist, fell to the ground one after another, unable to move.
Carolena’s face was grim. Sacred glowing roses shimmered around her as she roared with grief and anger, "Why! Cordelia, why did you betray us!"
Clarlisa also stared intently at Cordelia, her beautiful eyes filled with disbelief and indignation as she demanded, "Why, Sister Cordelia, why did you betray us?"
"Why? Of course, for the position of the master of Rose Garden!"
A look of satisfaction rose in Cordelia's beautiful eyes as she released hundreds of years of pent-up frustration. She smiled faintly and said softly, "The master of Rose Garden, controlling the fate of billions of humans in Rose Garden and countless resources—what an enviable position. This position should have been mine!"
A trace of nostalgia flickered in Cordelia’s beautiful eyes as she murmured, "Sister Carolena, before you joined Rose Garden, I, Cordelia, was the number one genius of Rose Garden, recognized as the most beautiful woman among the younger generation in the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent. I was the designated next master of Rose Garden. Countless honors were bestowed upon me."
"But after you joined Rose Garden, you surpassed me in just fifty years. You took everything from me. Everyone only talked about how extraordinarily talented you were, Carolena, the ultimate genius with the highest hopes of advancing to a Star Sorcerer. Even our master was biased and passed the position of Rose Garden’s master to you! When people mention Rose Garden, they only remember your name, Carolena, and then mention me in passing. Even the man I liked only had eyes for you! Do you know how much I’ve hated you over these past few hundred years?" Cordelia’s pretty face became extremely fierce as she spoke word by word.
Carolena’s beautiful eyes showed a complex expression, and she remained silent.
"Even though I hated you so much, everything in Rose Garden was under your control. Your talent was indeed extraordinary—you were the rare genius of Rose Garden in a thousand years, the one most likely to advance to a Star Sorcerer. No matter what, I was far from being your match. Originally, I planned to take all these feelings to the grave and be a good Flame Rose. But luckily, a Holy War broke out that swept across the entire continent."
"The devils from the Underground World brought me a miraculous drug—the Abyssal Demon Dragon's Seven-Colored Leaf Fruit. This fruit itself is non-toxic and is actually a great supplement for humans. But when combined with White Jade Rose Dew, it creates a rare poison. Even a Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouse would find it difficult to resist. In recent days, I specifically had more White Jade Rose Dew prepared for you, Sister Carolena and Sister Clarlisa. Did it taste good?"
Cordelia laughed heartily, her flower-like face trembling with joy. Hundreds of years of pent-up frustration vanished in an instant.
Both Carolena and Clarlisa turned pale, their beautiful eyes flashing with anger. They never expected that Cordelia, their senior sister who had always been so kind to them, would poison them like this. Even a supreme talent like Carolena had fallen victim.
White Jade Rose Dew was a rare treasure in Rose Garden, available only in small quantities each year to the three Grand Sorcerers. It could slightly improve the Soul Aptitude of a Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouse. When Carolena drank it, she had marveled at how good Cordelia was, never imagining such a sinister plot.
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Cordelia smiled gracefully and said, "Originally, sister Carolena, if you had hidden inside that Sacred Rose Sorcerer Tower, I would have had no way to deal with you. But I knew you would come to watch the matches on the first day of the Sorcerer Assembly. That gave me the chance to strike, easily capturing you and sister Clarlisa in one move. As long as I eliminate you two, the entire Rose Garden will be mine for the taking."
Carolena said coldly, "Demons and devils are the most fickle and treacherous monsters. If you kill us, what will you use to resist the Underground World Alliance Army? They are no benevolent believers; they will definitely seize this opportunity to attack the Rose Garden. Relying on just yourself, you cannot possibly defend the Rose Garden."
The Rose Garden contained a large number of Sorcerer Towers. Once united to activate the entire defensive formation, even a powerhouse at the Star Sorcerer level could be resisted, and there was even a possibility of suppressing them. However, without enough warlocks to guard it, the power of the defensive formation could not be fully utilized.
If Cordelia killed Carolena and Clarlisa here, she would certainly purge their trusted followers. After such a major purge, the strength of the Rose Garden would decrease by at least two-thirds.
The Underground World Alliance Army would absolutely not let this weakened Rose Garden slip by. After all, the Rose Garden possessed a mystical treasure at the level of a Divine Artifact.
In the past, no one dared to set their sights on the Rose Garden because it was too powerful; attacking it was equivalent to seeking death for nothing. Once the Rose Garden became weak, countless hungry wolves would definitely pounce and tear it to pieces.
Cordelia smiled confidently and said, "I have secretly pledged allegiance to His Excellency, the Devil Viscount Gardsden of the sixth layer of the Ancient Demon Plane. Under His demonic might, no one can possibly invade my Rose Garden."
"Devil Viscount!!"
As soon as these words were spoken, all the warlocks turned pale.
That Ancient Demon Plane was a terrifying plane capable of rivaling the Warlock World. Only the founding emperors of the Eight Warlock Dynasties had once subdued this plane.
Within the Ancient Demon Plane existed countless powerful Ancient Devils, Ancient Demons, and some ancient, powerful Demon Race beings. Among them, a Devil Viscount among the Ancient Devils was as powerful as a God with Weak Divine Power among the deities.
If a Devil Viscount's true form personally descended upon the Dulanduo Subcontinent, it alone could kill all the top experts of the Dulanduo Subcontinent and easily capture the strongholds of the six major warlock groups. Even if it only sent an avatar, there were few rivals within the Dulanduo Subcontinent. With Cordelia gaining the support of a Devil Viscount, the Rose Garden would naturally be difficult to capture.
Carolena said coldly, "To deal with me, you actually went and worshiped a devil. Don't you know that the consequence of worshiping a devil is that after you die, your soul will be taken back to the Ancient Demon Plane, becoming the property of that Devil Viscount?"
Devils were no benevolent believers. Once someone worshiped a devil and made a deal with a devil of Baron rank or higher, upon the worshiper's death, their soul would be drawn into the Ancient Demon Plane through mysterious laws, directly taken by the devil, becoming its possession. Therefore, in the World of the Warlocks, generally no warlocks would worship devils.
Cordelia smiled slightly and said, "Of course I know. But as long as I advance to become a Star Sorcerer and then go to the Main Continent, there will always be ways to resolve this hidden danger. Even if it cannot be resolved, after I die and my soul falls into the Ancient Demon Plane, I might directly be reborn in the future, becoming a devil, gaining a new life in another form."
The souls of powerful individuals were extremely precious wealth for many powerful beings like demons, devils, and Gods. Many powerful Ancient Devils would seduce powerful individuals from other planes to fall and make deals with them, obtaining their souls, then transforming them into powerful devils, turning them into their trusted aides and elite experts. As for the souls of the weak, they would be used as materials for creating Soul Stones.
One of the strongest combat units under the Pantheon of Gods of other planes, the Angels, were war weapons made using the souls of powerful individuals. The more powerful the individual was in life, the greater the evolutionary potential of the Angel they could be transformed into after death.
Cordelia smiled gracefully; her smile was very beautiful, but the words from her mouth were full of malice: "Sister Carolena, haven't you felt your strength becoming weaker and weaker? The Sacred Rose Light Secret Art is indeed one of the top six Secret Arts in the Dulanduo Subcontinent, with extremely high poison resistance. But after all, you are not yet a Star Sorcerer, so you absolutely cannot be immune to this strange mixed poison. The longer time drags on, the weaker you will become. Now I have told you everything, so you should be satisfied, right? Can you obediently go and die? I will use a Secret Art to offer your soul and sister Clarlisa's soul as a sacrifice to my master, the great Devil Viscount Gardsden. He will certainly be very pleased and then grant me even greater power."
"You are right; this mixed poison is indeed very potent. Even I cannot expel such a severe poison. However, to kill you, my current strength is already sufficient!"
A dazzling divine light suddenly shone from Carolena's beautiful eyes. With an angry roar, she instantly unleashed a terrifying Life Force Field that was infinitely close to the Star Sorcerer level. Her jade-like hand flipped over, and a bronze mirror engraved with countless rose patterns, filled with an ancient aura, appeared in her hand. Vast amounts of mental power poured madly into that bronze mirror.
An immense, sacred, and luminous aura then slowly spread from the bronze mirror, as if a deity full of light and holiness was awakening from within it.
"Demigod Artifact, the Rose Divine Mirror!!" Cordelia's pretty face changed color. She quickly took out a devil statue that was entirely pitch black, shrouded in countless Demonic Energy, with a fierce face, a vertical eye in the center of its brow, completely black, and robust beyond human form. She screamed loudly, "Your Excellency Gardsden, come save me!"
After Cordelia screamed, she casually tore a Spell scroll. Numerous ice spikes instantly erupted, shooting like rain towards the spectator stands of the Royal Grand Colosseum.
Hundreds of warlocks, unable to resist, were directly pierced by those ice spikes, their bodies covered in blood.
A bloody light flashed in the vertical eye of the eerie devil statue, spinning like a crimson vortex. The blood of those hundreds of warlocks was all directly sucked into the devil statue.
The hundreds of warlocks who had all their blood sucked out instantly dried up, their faces horrified, turning into hundreds of dried corpses.
After the devil statue absorbed the blood of the hundreds of warlocks, it shook slightly, grew in the wind, as if filled with vitality. Its Life Force Field climbed steadily, continuously evolving from an ordinary Grand Sorcerer, becoming stronger and stronger.
The devil statue casually reached out, and two black vortices suddenly appeared, landing on the spectator stands. In an instant, they twisted, causing hundreds of defenseless warlocks to have their flesh and blood disintegrate, vanishing into the black vortices.
After the black vortices absorbed the flesh and blood of the hundreds of warlocks, the devil statue's Life Force Field grew stronger again, and the entire statue gained a hint of a living person's scent, as if it were about to come to life.
Gardsden's eyes turned and fell upon Carolena. He smiled faintly and said, "So you are Carolena of Saint Rose City. Not bad looking. I admire you; worship me, offer everything you have. I will grant you eternal life. After you die, I will transform you into an Ancient Devil, eternally by my side, immortal."
"Go to hell! Damned, lowly devil!"
Carolena knew very well that she must not let the devil statue grow stronger. With a sharp cry, she aimed the Rose Divine Mirror at the devil statue.
A bright, holy light instantly erupted from the Rose Divine Mirror, transforming into a white beam carrying the terrifying power to purify everything, striking towards Gardsden.
A trace of seriousness flashed in Gardsden's eyes. He reached out and grabbed, and two black vortices that seemed capable of devouring everything suddenly appeared, blocking in front of him.
The white beam struck the black vortices, directly purifying and decomposing them inch by inch.
Gardsden's true form was immensely powerful; a casual strike could kill a Grand Sorcerer like Carolena. But this statue was merely an incomplete avatar of his crossing planes to descend here, greatly weakened in strength, and without corresponding mystical treasures. It was actually forcibly suppressed by the white light emitted from the Rose Divine Mirror.
Crack! Crack!
Accompanied by a series of crisp sounds, cracks began to appear one after another on Gardsden's body, and the black vortices also grew smaller and smaller.
"Damn it! If my true form were here, I could crush you to death with one palm!"
Gardsden let out an unwilling roar of anger. His body crumbled inch by inch, turning into fragments that scattered in all directions.
The white beam was also weakened to its extreme and struck Cordelia, shattering her protective force field and sending her flying to the ground, where she spat out a large mouthful of blood.
Carolena also spat out a large mouthful of blood. Her delicate body wavered slightly, and she fell to the ground. The Demigod Artifact Rose Divine Mirror in her hand also fell to the ground. She stared at Cordelia with great unwillingness. If she could have held on for just ten more seconds, she could have completely killed Cordelia.
"Haha, I won! Sister Carolena, in the end, I won! I finally beat you!"
Cordelia gasped for breath heavily, stood up from the ground, and laughed wildly and unrestrainedly, full of delight.
At that moment, the Northern Lion Kobam, who had been lying motionless on the ground, suddenly sprang up. Like a streak of aurora, he shot forward, holding a dark dagger, and stabbed fiercely towards Cordelia.
Caught off guard, Cordelia only had time to shift her body slightly. Kobam's dagger directly pierced into her abdomen.
"Damn it!!" Cordelia's eyes turned red. With an angry roar, a flame rose mark appeared on her right palm, and she struck fiercely towards Kobam.
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Kobam had no power to resist. As soon as Cordelia hit him, countless flames erupted instantly, burning him to ashes.
"A Grand Sorcerer is truly a Grand Sorcerer. Trying to kill you is really very difficult. If you hadn't been severely injured by Her Excellency Carolena, it would have been almost impossible for me to hurt you!"
A blue light flashed. Countless mists gathered, forming Kobam's body once again. He walked out from within the mists, smiling, and pointed at Cordelia.
The dagger stuck in Cordelia's abdomen suddenly emitted a gloomy glow. A thick, deathly gray aura quickly spread upward from her abdomen, corroding her body.
Cordelia said through gritted teeth, "This is the Legendary Rank curse dagger 'Twilight.' It should be the weapon of the legendary assassin Baldolio of the Demon Clan. You are Baldolio's man!!"
Kobam smiled faintly and said, "Correct."
After hearing Kobam's admission, everyone present's expressions changed slightly.
The Northern Lion Kobam was a banner of resistance against the demons in the northern part of the Dulanduo Subcontinent. No one had thought that such a banner in the fight against demons, a genius human warlock, would actually be a member of the Demonkin Race. If this news got out, it was sure to cause a huge commotion.
Cordelia said very unwillingly, "Why? I am an ally of the Underground World Alliance Army. Why assassinate me?"
"Simple, because you were severely injured by Carolena!" Kobam smiled slightly, a flame of ambition blazing in his eyes. "As long as I kill all of you, the resources seized from your bodies will be enough for me to advance and become a Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouse. This is a rare opportunity that comes once in a thousand years."
A flame of ambition flickered in Kobam's eyes as he smiled and said, "Originally, Baldolio wanted me to cooperate with you, waiting for the chance to eliminate all your opponents. But I think Baldolio would be more interested in a complete Rose Garden. With you dead, no one here can stop me."
"Well said, this really is a rare good opportunity that comes once in a thousand years!"
Right at that moment, Yang Feng's cheerful voice came from within the Grand Arena.
Kobam's face changed dramatically. He turned and looked toward the remains of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast.
He saw the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast, whose head had been shattered by Cordelia, suddenly stand up. It reached out a hand, and the shattered head flew over, directly reattaching to the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's neck. Its eyes then emitted faint red glows.
Kobam looked at Yang Feng with an expression as if he had seen a ghost, exclaiming in shock, "Weren't you killed by Her Excellency Cordelia? How are you alive?"
"That was me playing dead to tease you guys! If it weren't for that, how could you have performed so brilliantly? Hahaha!" From the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's huge mouth came Yang Feng's unrestrained laughter.
Cordelia's face instantly became a mix of emotions. Gnashing her teeth, she said, "Impossible, I clearly saw you turn into a corpse. How could this be?"
Yang Feng, controlling the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast, shook a finger slightly and let out a long sigh. "Lack of education, truly dreadful! This uses an optical misalignment system based on the principle of mirrors. Okay, to put it simply, your eyes deceived you. Understand?"
The moment he was struck by Cordelia, Yang Feng had activated the playing-dead system inside the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast, using an extremely realistic playing-dead technique to deceive Cordelia. Otherwise, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast would definitely not have been so easily destroyed by Cordelia.
Hearing Yang Feng's taunt, Cordelia was so angry she nearly spat out old blood. She was the second strongest in the Rose Garden, incredibly knowledgeable, and skilled in countless fields of study. Now, she was actually being mocked by Yang Feng for being uneducated, infuriating her to the extreme. If she could move, she would absolutely slap Yang Feng to death with one blow.
Carolena covered her mouth and chuckled lightly, coughing up several mouthfuls of blood in succession, but could not stop.
Defelia smiled charmingly and said, "This guy is really cunning. I knew he wouldn't die so easily."
Kobam forced a smile, stepped forward, and said, "Lord Yang Feng, you truly live up to being the peerless genius of Steel City. None of us are a match for you. I have a proposal I hope you will consider. The Demonkin Race has numerous strong experts; dominating the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent is only a matter of time. The human forces in the Dulanduo Subcontinent are full of intrigue, each acting independently, like a sheet of loose sand, hardly worth fearing. Please join our Demonkin Race. Our Demonkin Race will definitely fully support you in taking control of the entire Rose Garden. The three most beautiful roses in the Rose Garden will also fall into your hands."
"What a cunning thing! Too bad you met me. Go die!" Yang Feng sneered coldly, and with a thought,
The Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's eyes flashed with ferocious light. A terrifying Grand Sorcerer-level Life Force Field erupted instantly. It swung its huge palm, and a massive earth-based mana fluctuation rapidly spread. Countless sharp earth spikes shot wildly toward the direction of the hall's exit.
A blur flashed, and a figure was sent flying backward from the hall's exit. It was Kobam himself.
Suddenly, there were two Kobams in the Grand Arena.
Under Yang Feng's control, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's thick legs flashed frantically. The ground constantly shook as it moved with a blur, appearing in front of Kobam with the speed of lightning. It slapped its palm fiercely toward Kobam.
Apart from the weakness of not being able to fly, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's combat power on the ground was comparable to a Dragon's, and its movement speed was equally astonishing, surpassing the speed of sound.
Kobam's main body hadn't even reacted yet when he saw the huge bear paw appear in front of him with a terrifying shadow.
Boom!
Countless stone fragments flew. The enormous bear paw missed completely, striking the ground of the Grand Arena and blasting a huge hole in it.
"What a useless fool! Can't even handle such a small matter, forcing me to step in and save you. If it weren't for the fact that you still have some use, I'd really want to kill you." An extremely cold voice came from behind Yang Feng.
Yang Feng focused his mind, activated the scanning device, and saw that behind him, the Southern War God Jenny, who should have been unconscious, was now standing up. In her right hand, she held someone—it was the pale-faced Kobam.
A terrifying Life Force Field comparable to a Grand Sorcerer's spread out from Jenny's body. Clearly, she was also a peerless powerhouse at the Grand Sorcerer level.
Yang Feng turned around, his face serious, and said, "Jenny, are you also Baldolio's lackey?"
"Lackey? No, Baldolio and I are in a cooperative relationship! And I am not Jenny; the real Jenny has already died by my hand."
That "Jenny" smiled slightly. Her body twisted and rapidly changed, transforming into a beautiful woman with golden hair, blue eyes, snow-white skin, a sexy figure, and wearing black leather armor.
The golden-haired, blue-eyed beauty smiled and said, "My name is Rasona. I'm not very famous in the surface world, but in the underground world, I have the nickname 'The Hundred-Faced Enchantress.' Among the seven fallen Grand Sorcerers in the Dulanduo Subcontinent, two were only dealt with by those monsters with my help."
Yang Feng frowned slightly and said, "Why are you helping the Underground World Alliance Army?"
Rasona gave a charming smile and said, "For benefits and resources, of course! Every Grand Sorcerer is a moving treasure trove. Kill them, and all their wealth becomes mine. Plus, the Underground World Alliance Army pays me a huge sum. Standing on humanity's side offers no real benefits. After all, the big cake of the surface world has already been divided up. For me to get a big piece is very difficult."
The resource-rich places in the Dulanduo Subcontinent were basically already occupied. With the six major warlock groups at the core, large and small warlock groups had already divided the spheres of influence. Back then, Yang Feng had barely managed to seize a small piece of territory from the Duchy of Fiendero.
As a Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouse, Rasona would be treated with courtesy wherever she went. But once she wanted to establish her own force, she would face many overt and covert obstructions. Many Grand Sorcerer-level experts had wasted immense energy on mundane affairs due to these obstructions, eventually becoming mediocre and unable to progress.
A strange light flashed in Rasona's beautiful eyes as she smiled and said, "Yang Feng, your Steel City should understand me quite well. If those existing warlock groups aren't cleared out, how can there be room for our development? How about this: you go convince your uncle to join us as well. Let's work together to take over the Rose Garden, then deal with the six major warlock groups of Dulanduo one by one and divide their resources."
Upon hearing this, everyone in the Grand Arena's expressions changed slightly.
Steel City possessed a Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouse like Defelia, as well as ten Mechanized Infantry Divisions and Grand Sorcerer-level Alchemical Puppets. If such a powerful force were to turn to the Underground World Alliance Army, the situation would deteriorate further. It could even become a tipping point deciding the outcome between the humans of the Dulanduo Subcontinent and the Underground World Alliance Army.
Yang Feng spoke with righteous and solemn determination, "Shut up! I, Yang Feng, am a true and upright man. I stand in absolute opposition to the non-human races of the Underground World Alliance Army. Say no more; I absolutely will not compromise with non-humans."
Seeing this, a strange light flashed in Carolena's beautiful eyes.
A look of appreciation also flashed in Clarlisa's beautiful eyes.
"This little thief's words sound good, but I bet what he says and what he thinks are two different things," Defelia curled her lips and sneered coldly in her heart.
While Yang Feng was speaking with such lofty righteousness, he was also constantly calculating in his mind: "Did I just close the door to negotiations by saying that? Probably not, right? As long as I'm stronger than them, it should be fine. If it really doesn't work out and I can't win, I can just escape to another plane."
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"Since it has come to this, then I can only ask you to die!"
Rasona sighed softly, her figure eerily vanishing from where she stood, and reappeared right in front of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's chest. With one claw, she struck directly towards the cockpit of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast.
Rasona had extremely rich combat experience. With just one glance, she saw that the weakest point of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast was the cockpit where Yang Feng and the other pilots were located.
"So fast!!"
A flash of shock appeared in Yang Feng's eyes. With his combat experience as a First-Level Sorcerer, he simply couldn't react in time.
At that critical moment, the combat intelligence of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast swiftly took over everything. A massive burst of spell light erupted, rapidly forming a heavy rock armor imbued with earth elemental power around the cockpit area.
Rasona twisted her body, drifting lightly, and eerily appeared at the head of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast. She kicked fiercely at the head of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast.
Boom!
A deafening roar echoed as the head of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast instantly caved in significantly, and the ground beneath it split into two huge fissures from the impact.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
Rasona's speed reached an extreme level. Multiple afterimages surrounded the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast as she delivered one kick after another onto its body.
In just a single breath, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast was kicked dozens of times by Rasona, causing countless rocks to fly in all directions.
"Warning! Warning! Given the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's current state, there is a 95% probability that it will be breached by the opponent after holding out for 11 minutes and 32 seconds. Please prepare, pilot." A line of warning information quickly appeared before Yang Feng's eyes.
Although the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast was a Supernatural Creature comparable to a Grand Sorcerer, after being modified by Yang Feng into a Mechanical Warbeast posthumously, its combat power was greatly reduced. Yang Feng's Intelligent Optical Brain database also lacked Rasona's combat data, making it impossible to predict her next moves and utilize its foresight-like terrifying ability. It could only rely on the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's combat instincts, putting it at a severe disadvantage and completely countered by a genuine Grand Sorcerer like Rasona.
Carolena suddenly called out as a reminder, "She is a Body-Training Warlock. Don't let her get close; use spells to deal with her."
Body-Training Warlocks were a branch among Warlocks. Unlike other Warlocks who cultivated both spells and physical prowess, the Spells constructed in the mental ocean of Body-Training Warlocks were all focused on enhancing their own physical qualities, such as the First-Level Spell that strengthens physical attributes.
Body-Training Warlocks had far fewer methods compared to other Warlocks. But once they closed the distance, they became the most terrifying tanks and weapons of war. The best way to deal with them was to use various strange Spells to keep them at bay and eliminate them from a distance.
"Even if I know she's a Body-Training Warlock, I don't have the corresponding Spells to counter her!" Yang Feng smiled bitterly inside the cockpit of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast.
The Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast was innately proficient in earth-element Spells and was a darling of the land. Its Spells were relatively monotonous, making it extremely difficult to land hits on Rasona, who was almost glued to its body.
"It seems I have no choice but to play a few more of my trump cards!"
As Yang Feng focused his mind, the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast let out a furious roar and unleashed a Fourth-Level Earth Protective Spell, Spiked Rock Barrier.
The ground writhed as countless sharp rock spikes madly shot out in all directions.
Rasona drifted through the air for a distance, avoiding the countless sharp rock spikes like a phantom, and retreated rapidly until she was outside the range of the rock spikes.
In an instant, a massive rock barrier covered with countless sharp spikes, resembling a hedgehog, appeared in the center of the Grand Arena, covering the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast.
"Fool! Such a Spell can't hit anyone and only wastes your energy! Fourth-Level Spells are powerful but consume a lot of energy. How many more Fourth-Level Spells can you sustain?"
Rasona sneered coldly, her figure flickering as she produced more than a dozen afterimages. She flew to the front of the hedgehog-like giant rock barrier and began punching and kicking, striking the countless rock spikes and sending the huge spikes flying one after another.
In the span of a single breath, the massive rock barrier that Yang Feng had released by consuming 10% of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast's stored energy was nearly completely destroyed by Rasona.
Boom!
Suddenly, the giant rock barrier exploded, and countless rock fragments flew in all directions like shrapnel.
Rasona was slightly startled, and her figure rapidly retreated, flying back a hundred meters in an instant, her gaze fixed intently on the location where the rock barrier had been.
She saw that next to the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast, a Landuokefen Ice Demon Wolf had appeared.
Rasona's beautiful eyes flashed with disbelief as she exclaimed in shock, "Landuokefen Ice Demon Wolf!! You actually possess two Fourth-Level Alchemical Puppets. Has the Alchemy of your Steel City reached such a level?"
The Warlocks in the audience stands were also left dumbfounded, some unable to believe their own eyes.
Even having one Grand Sorcerer-level Alchemical Puppet could make countless major forces take notice, possessing the terrifying power to alter the balance of strength between two factions. In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, perhaps only the six major Warlock groups had a few such Alchemical Puppets hidden in their treasuries, serving as their foundation.
Yang Feng let out a long sigh and said, "Rasona, you should just leave! If you continue fighting, you will only meet your end. Considering we are both human, I can spare your life."
"Giggle, what do you mean by sparing my life? You simply can't kill me!" Rasona covered her mouth and chuckled lightly. "Even if these two Alchemical Puppets want to defeat me, it would be very difficult. Killing me is even more impossible! You're just a mere First-Level Sorcerer. Don't make me laugh."
Rasona was a Grand Sorcerer who had grown up through countless battles in the Underground World. She had even killed several Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouses. Her combat experience was incredibly rich, and with one glance, she saw through Yang Feng's bluff.
"Indeed, the Landuokefen Ice Demon Wolf is still a bit weak. But what if we add them?"
The cockpit of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast opened slightly, and beams of light flashed as one after another Level 8 Main Battle Robots—Mechanical Blade Soldiers, Mechanical Gunners, Mechanical Shield Soldiers, Mechanical Artillery, and other Primary Combat Robots—suddenly appeared on the Grand Arena.
In just a few breaths, two thousand Level 8 Main Battle Robots had appeared on the Grand Arena. Their electronic eyes flashed with red light, locking firmly onto Rasona.
Rasona's pretty face finally changed slightly. With her strength, she could easily charge in and out among the Level 8 Main Battle Robots, with no one able to stop her. However, after destroying a thousand Level 8 Main Battle Robots, her strength would be greatly weakened. If the two Alchemical Puppets comparable to Grand Sorcerers took the opportunity to ambush her, even someone as powerful as her could potentially fall.
Rasona suddenly smiled and said, "So that's how it is! The rumors are indeed true. The Mechanical Legion of Steel City lives up to its reputation. Yang Feng, it was your Steel City that took down Israel, right?"
Yang Feng was inwardly startled but firmly denied it, "What Israel? I don't know that person at all!"
"There's no need for you to deny it. Israel once pursued Lady Snowwhite alone. Although he kept it very secret, there were still a few who knew about it. Now Lady Snowwhite has joined your Steel City, and Israel has already been eliminated. So, it's almost certain that the one who killed him is your Steel City. You're quite interesting. Since we're both human, I'll give you a reminder: the Underground World Alliance Army has already set their sights on Steel City. Take care and be cautious."
Rasona left these words with a smile, grabbed Kobam, swayed her figure, and swiftly flew out of the great hall.
"Thankfully, the final trump card wasn't forced out." Only after Yang Feng saw that Rasona had been scared off did he let out a long sigh of relief.
Grand Sorcerer-level powerhouses were truly terrifying. Although the Mechanical Legion Yang Feng carried with him had the confidence to defeat Rasona, they were not confident about killing her. With Rasona's strength, she could come and go as she pleased, making her an extremely tricky opponent.
The reason Yang Feng was able to kill Israel back then was because he had severely wounded Israel beforehand and then launched a sneak attack to finish him off. Rasona was extremely cunning; the moment she sensed something was wrong, she immediately fled far away, leaving Yang Feng with no way to deal with her.
Once Rasona left, silence fell over the Grand Arena, and a strange atmosphere filled the air.
Yang Feng manipulated the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast to turn around. Its electronic eyes moved back and forth between Cordelia, Carolena, and Clarlisa—the three reputedly most beautiful roses of the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
Cordelia's beautiful eyes flickered with a charming and pitiful look as she said, "Yang Feng, save me. As long as you save me, I can marry you and help you take control of the entire Rose Garden. Moreover, I can also help you obtain Carolena and Clarlisa, allowing you to freely pluck the two most beautiful roses of the Dulanduo Subcontinent."
Carolena said sharply, "Yang Feng, don't believe her words! If you strike now and kill her, I will marry Angerina to you, making you the first male emperor of the Rose Empire. Besides Clarlisa and me, whoever you like in the Rose Garden, I will have her serve you. With my support, you will surely have the hope of advancing to become a Third Rank Warlock within a hundred years."
The person in control of the situation in the Grand Arena at that moment was Yang Feng. Whoever he wanted to live would survive; whoever he wanted to die would perish.
As soon as the ice sealing Defelia shattered, she stepped out from within the ice, came to Yang Feng's side, and calmly asked, "What are your plans now?"
Yang Feng smiled slightly and transmitted his voice, "This is a heaven-sent opportunity, of course, to take the chance and swallow the entire Rose Garden."
If nothing unexpected happened, even if the entire Steel City attacked the Rose Garden, the outcome would only be fifty-fifty. Yang Feng would absolutely not risk a forceful assault on the Rose Garden. However, now that the three Grand Sorcerers of the Rose Garden were either poisoned or severely injured, he naturally wouldn't let go of such a great chance.
A beam of light shot out from the cockpit of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast and landed on the ground, revealing a Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot holding a syringe. That Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot strode over to Cordelia.
Yang Feng said calmly, "Cordelia, give up resisting, and I can save your life!"
Cordelia stared intently at the Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot and let out a soft sigh, giving up her resistance. Given her current strength, she could still muster all her power to kill a Third Rank Warlock. But since Yang Feng remained hidden inside the cockpit of the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast and did not come out, she had no recourse.
The Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot took out the syringe and jabbed it firmly into Cordelia's snow-white arm, directly injecting the Nano Liquid Metal Robot into her body.
Cordelia's body automatically burst forth with a powerful force, killing about one-tenth of the Nano Liquid Metal Robots. But in the end, the remaining Nano Liquid Metal Robots integrated into every corner of her body.
The Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot grabbed the dagger in Cordelia's abdomen and pulled it out forcefully, directly extracting the Twilight Dagger.
Large amounts of black blood sprayed out from Cordelia's abdomen.
Countless Nano Liquid Metal Robots quickly gathered to form blood vessels and skin, repairing Cordelia's abdomen. At the same time, they vigorously stimulated the acupoints all over her body, causing her to suddenly erupt with a powerful Life Force Field, forcibly shattering countless curses into pieces.
"Yang Feng, thank you so much."
Cordelia caught her breath, gave Yang Feng a charming smile, then turned her gaze to Carolena and Clarlisa. A hint of killing intent surged in her beautiful eyes. Her body suddenly emitted a powerful Life Force Field, and she intended to strike and directly eliminate Carolena and the other woman.
Yang Feng snapped his fingers directly.
Instantly, Cordelia felt as if her body was being gnawed by thousands of ants—numb, itchy, sore, and painful. She collapsed to the ground, struggling in agony and wailing miserably.
The Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot strode over to Carolena and seized her delicate arm.
Carolena's beautiful eyes flashed with a trace of terror as she screamed loudly, "Stop, Yang Feng! Don't do this! I can give you anything from the treasures in the Rose Garden. Please spare me!"
Seeing Cordelia's miserable state, Carolena knew that the injected liquid was definitely not something good.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "I'll take everything in the Rose Garden myself. After all, from today onward, everything in the Rose Garden, including you, belongs to me."
The Level 5 Humanoid Primary Combat Robot held the weakened Carolena and directly injected the Nano Liquid Metal Robot Potion into her body. Then, it shattered Clarlisa's somewhat feeble resistance and also injected the Nano Liquid Metal Robot Potion into her.
After Carolena and Clarlisa, the two powerful figures, were afflicted with the mixed poison, their strength was reduced to an extreme degree, and their immunity could not eradicate the Nano Liquid Metal Robots at all. They could only let those Nano Liquid Metal Robots seep into their bodies.
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With a thought from Yang Feng, the Nano Liquid Robots hidden within Carolena and Clarlisa, two Grand Sorcerers, activated. They stimulated hidden acupoints deep inside their bodies, igniting their incredibly potent life force.
Instantly, two terrifying Life Force Fields erupted from Carolena and Clarlisa. They opened their mouths and spat out two balls of pitch-black, foul-smelling poison.
As soon as Carolena regained her strength, her gaze fell upon the Mofen Polar Magma Bear Beast where Yang Feng was. A flash of killing intent appeared in her beautiful eyes. She gathered a powerful Life Force Field around her, ready to unleash a Spell and blow both the beast and Yang Feng to pieces.
Inside the Rose Garden, Carolena, empowered by its energies, could even battle a Star Sorcerer and potentially suppress or kill one. This was the terrifying power that even Yang Feng feared.
But the moment Carolena felt this killing intent, unbearable itching and searing pain pierced deep into her bones, spreading across her entire body. The agony was such that even she, for all her pride, let out a wretched scream, rolling on the ground in unbearable pain.
Seeing this, Clarlisa also had a glint of terror flash in her beautiful eyes.
"I forgot to mention," Yang Feng’s voice floated calmly through the Grand Arena. "That potion is something forged by our Steel City, called the God-Slaying Potion. Even Deity-Level powerhouses, if injected with it, would suffer unbearable agony the moment they intend harm towards me. Their life or death is entirely in my hands. Suicide is impossible."
"God-Slaying Potion? Ha!" Defelia’s lip twitched with stifled amusement. The Nanobot Liquid Metal Potion could currently only control Grand Sorcerer-level entities. Influencing a Star Sorcerer was doubtful, let alone a Deity-Level powerhouse. Defelia instantly recognized Yang Feng’s boastful lie aimed at Carolena and the others.
Watching the once proud, beautiful, and imposing Carolena in such a pitiful state, Clarlisa couldn’t bear it. She pleaded to Yang Feng, "Yang Feng, don’t bully Sister Carolena anymore. I beg you on her behalf. Let her go!"
Yang Feng snapped his fingers.
The pain vanished from Carolena’s body. Covered in sweat, she stood up, glaring venomously at Yang Feng. "You demon!"
Yang Feng smiled faintly. "You flatter me."
Cordelia giggled, giving Yang Feng a suggestive look as she breezed past him with a fragrant scent. "Oh my, Sister Carolena! Never thought you’d end up falling into our Master’s hands. Master, Cordelia willingly swears loyalty to you. Anything you wish to do to me... well, you can do it~"
Carolena glared at Cordelia, hatred blazing in her eyes. "Yang Feng! Kill her! If you kill her, I’ll give you the entire Rose Garden! I’ll give you myself!" She seethed through gritted teeth. Were it not for Cordelia’s sudden betrayal and ambush, Carolena would never have been subdued by Yang Feng. She was a Grand Sorcerer nearing the Star Sorcerer level, the Mistress of the Rose Garden, wielding all its power within its bounds, capable of suppressing even Star Sorcerers. Such pride, yet she was now under Yang Feng’s control. The thought of tearing Cordelia limb from limb consumed her.
Hearing this, Cordelia stiffened. Deep terror flashed in her eyes as she looked pleadingly towards Yang Feng. Her fate hung entirely on his decision. Carolena surpassed her in every way. If Yang Feng abandoned her, falling into Carolena’s hands would be a living hell.
Yang Feng smiled slightly. "From today onwards, you three will remain good sisters and get along. Cordelia, don’t worry. I’ve placed an order. They are forbidden from harming you. The slightest hostile impulse will fill them with agonizing pain, like Carolena just experienced." He paused meaningfully. "However, you too must not harm them, or the same agony will be yours."
The Nanobot Liquid Metal Potion couldn’t control hearts. Yang Feng needed to plant a rift within the Rose Garden, preventing true unity. Only then could he slowly establish full control. Cordelia was now irrevocably enemy to both Carolena and Clarlisa. Her only hope was to cling tight to Yang Feng. Cordelia’s presence ensured Carolena and Clarlisa would also have to depend on Yang Feng, preventing them from sidelining him.
"Thank you, Master!" Cordelia exclaimed in relief. With a soft sigh, she melted into Yang Feng’s arms.
Carolena’s eyes blazed with cold fury. "Cordelia! You are a Grand Sorcerer of the Rose Garden! How can
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