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The summoner warlock hesitated for a moment. A fierce light flashed in his eyes. He spat a mouthful of vital blood directly onto the Silver Gate. At the same time, he took out a blood-red gem and threw it right into the Silver Gate.
The Silver Gate immediately stirred with ripples of strange energy.
The summoner warlock whispered a chant and pointed toward the Silver Gate.
The Silver Gate shot out beams of silver light that sank into the bodies of the summoned Supernatural Creatures.
The heads of those Supernatural Creatures, collected by the warlock over a hundred years of Time, exploded one by one. All life force was drained from their bodies and sucked into the Silver Gate.
"Not good!" Yang Feng's face changed slightly when he saw this. With a thought, he gave an order to the Grand Knights inside Dragon War Island. "Attack immediately!"
A Grand Knight pressed the Dimensional Badge on his chest. A huge metal box flew out from the Dimensional Badge. Dozens of cylindrical infrared life detectors, each about two fingers in size, shot out from the large metal box. They flew toward the location of Enasha's team.
As soon as the infrared life detectors landed, invisible infrared rays spread out and interweaved, forming an infrared net. This net detected the life fluctuations of all large creatures within it.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
The cannons in the artillery position quickly adjusted their barrels. Countless shells landed precisely on the location of the Silver Gate.
If they destroyed the Silver Gate, that summoner warlock would be doomed.
"Hold it!!" The warlock who seemed to be the team leader, covered in black armor, yelled with a pale face.
Spell light flashed. A huge turtle-shell ice shield suddenly appeared above the Silver Gate.
Over a dozen large-caliber shells hit the turtle-shell ice shield. The terrifying explosions shattered the ice shield completely.
Just as the turtle-shell ice shield broke, a huge earthen wall formed and blocked the area above the Silver Gate.
The huge earthen wall lasted less than three seconds before it was blown to pieces.
One defensive Spell after another quickly formed, only to be completely destroyed under the fierce artillery fire.
Under the desperate defense of Enasha's team's warlocks, they barely withstood the overwhelming artillery fire, showing inhuman defensive power.
At that moment, ripples stirred in the Silver Gate. A monster walked out from the Silver Gate. It was ten meters tall, seemed covered in bronze armor, had four arms, a fierce appearance, and radiated a terrifying Life Force Field.
Seeing the monster that emerged from the Silver Gate, the host immediately exclaimed, "This is the Four-Armed Giant Demon from the Multi-Armed Giant Demon race. An adult Four-Armed Giant Demon has the peak power of a Third-Level Supernatural Creature. This is a Third-Level Supernatural Creature. This summoner is really amazing to summon such a ferocious being. It looks like Enasha's team is about to win."
The Multi-Armed Giant Demon race was an incredibly powerful race across many realms, not weaker than the Dragon race at all. This Four-Armed Giant Demon's combat power might only be slightly inferior to a third-level Bloodline Warlock like Enasha who had the Black Dragon Bloodline. Other third-level Bloodline Warlocks were almost no match for it. An adult Four-Armed Giant Demon like this could single-handedly destroy a small country.
"Tear him apart!! Tear all of Rake's team to pieces!"
"Go!! Kill those trash who only know how to use war weapons!"
"Shred them! Rip them apart!! I bet a lot on you! Don't let me down, you fools!!"
"..."
Seeing the Four-Armed Giant Demon appear, the atmosphere in the Royal Grand Colosseum boiled over again. Many nobles, eyes red, roared and shouted wildly. That Four-Armed Giant Demon had the power to turn the battle around.
Enasha, John, and Jelika looked a bit better.
Raynes's face instantly turned very grim.
Caro also frowned slightly.
Shortly after the Four-Armed Giant Demon stepped out of the Silver Gate, a huge pitch-black hand with sharp claws suddenly reached out from the Silver Gate. It grabbed the Four-Armed Giant Demon's head and twisted it, crushing the head like an egg.
A huge mouth full of sharp teeth and reeking of blood extended from the Silver Gate. It opened wide and swallowed the Four-Armed Giant Demon whole.
Seeing that huge mouth, everyone in the Black Dragon Empire's Royal Grand Colosseum changed their expressions. They could all feel the endless evil emanating from it.
Even Salaman, who had been smiling all along, finally stopped smiling, a trace of seriousness appearing in his eyes.
When Warlocks summoned beings from other realms, less powerful summoners often ended up calling forth terrifying entities. Many of these horrors from other realms were bloodthirsty by nature. Once they arrived in the World of the Warlocks, they would slaughter wildly, devouring the flesh and souls of all living things. Some of these horrors even possessed power comparable to a God. If such a being appeared, no one in the Dulanduo Subcontinent would be a match for it.
After the entity with the huge mouth devoured the Four-Armed Giant Demon, a head with eight eyes and a ferocious mouth on its forehead tried to squeeze out of the Silver Gate.
The terrifying being lightly bumped against the Silver Gate, causing it to tremble and crack all over, on the verge of collapse. Clearly, the Silver Gate couldn't handle the energy required for such a powerful entity to cross realms.
The more powerful the being, the more energy it took to cross realms. So, it was very hard for powerful beings to appear in person instantly in another world.
The summoner warlock spat a large mouthful of blood and instantly looked decades older.
The terrifying being with eight eyes turned its gaze and spat out a jet-black gas from its mouth. The gas fell to the ground and condensed into a monster six meters tall. It had eight eyes, a huge mouth on its forehead, was entirely black as if covered in black armor, had long arms and legs, and sharp claws. That monster was that terrifying being's projection in this world.
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After that terrifying being with eight eyes left a projection to descend into this world, it opened its mouth and sucked. The Second-Level Sorcerers of Enasha's team were pulled into its mouth one by one, like ants, powerless to resist.
When that huge bloody mouth closed, extremely shrill screams immediately came from within the terrifying creature's gaping maw. At the same time, several legs could be seen struggling and writhing outside its bloody mouth.
Second-Level Sorcerers already belonged to the category of Supernatural Creatures. They possessed terrifying vitality. However, that terrifying vitality only made them suffer more before death.
After the terrifying being swallowed all members of Enasha's team except the summoning sorcerer, it finally retracted its body contentedly and disappeared back into the Silver Gate.
"I am Mandu Gula. You lowly, insignificant humans, offer me powerful flesh and souls, or else, I will devour you!"
The projection of the terrifying eight-eyed being turned its head to look up at the sky. Its eight eyes twisted and turned as it spoke in a sinister tone.
Instantly, the faces of all the Warlocks in the Black Dragon Royal Grand Colosseum changed slightly. They could all feel as if they were being stared down by that terrifying eight-eyed being, just like a frog caught in a snake's gaze. A wave of fear rose from the depths of their hearts.
Yang Feng's face changed slightly, and he felt deep apprehension toward the monster: "It can actually trace back to this side through the power of a Spell. That monster is truly terrifying."
The monster's true form, which could trace back to this side through Spell power, was absolutely a dreadful existence comparable to a God.
The originally lively host turned pale, his body trembling and his legs going weak.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
After all the Warlocks of Enasha's team were devoured by the eight-eyed monster, the defensive Spells they had cast immediately collapsed. Dense artillery fire then directly engulfed the terrifying monster.
"Interesting. The war weapons of this world? Unfortunately, they are merely amusing toys. There is no possibility of them harming me!"
From within the explosions, a cold and cruel laughter was heard. That strange and cruel laughter traveled across countless kilometers and, under the effect of some mysterious law, echoed in the ears of everyone at the Black Dragon Royal Grand Colosseum.
The shells that were originally aimed at the Silver Gate were all deflected by a bizarre force, landing hundreds of meters away from the Silver Gate.
The terrifying explosions instantly blasted the open ground hundreds of meters away from the Silver Gate into a mess, leaving behind large, ragged craters everywhere.
In the center of the Silver Gate, the eight-eyed monster stood proudly, coldly gazing at the sky. Its eight eyes flickered with a strange light, and a terrifying Life Force Field, comparable to that of a peak Third Rank Warlock, spread out from its body.
Yang Feng stared at the eight-eyed monster, slightly frowning: "What a powerful monster! Its mastery of power completely surpasses the level of a Third Rank Warlock."
If one remained stationary, even a Grand Sorcerer would see their defenses broken under endless artillery fire and be blasted to pieces. However, by mastering the application of various Spells, one could achieve the same bizarre effect as the eight-eyed monster.
The artillery shells were all deflected by a strange force manipulated by the eight-eyed monster, completely missing it. It didn't need to expend much energy to block the power of the exploding shells, which was why it could so easily withstand the artillery bombardment. Its level of power control was completely unmatched by ordinary Third Rank Warlocks.
Projections of powerful beings from other dimensions were basically invincible among peers. Defeating them was extremely difficult.
Two of the eight-eyed monster's eyes released a strange light that distorted the trajectories of the various artillery shells. The other six eyes turned and immediately locked onto the powerful members of Yang Feng's team on Dragon War Island.
"Delicious flesh and souls! Offer them all to me!" Mandu Gula's six eyes turned, and it grinned ferociously. Strange beams of light shot out from its six eyes.
The six Second-Level Sorcerers more than ten miles away trembled, blood trickling from their orifices. Bizarrely, a great amount of blood spurted out from the seven orifices in their heads, carrying a transparent spirit. They transformed into blood arrows and instantly flew toward Mandu Gula.
Within just a few breaths, the six blood arrows, carrying the souls of the six Second-Level Sorcerers, flew into Mandu Gula's mouth, and it chewed loudly.
The six Second-Level Sorcerers trembled and fell to the ground, becoming six corpses.
Witnessing this scene, everyone felt a chill in their hearts.
The soldiers of Yang Feng's team on Dragon War Island turned even paler, their bodies trembling, and their eyes filled with fear. Such a bizarre and cruel demon was not something they could possibly defeat.
At that moment, twenty 8th-level Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers swiftly emerged from the forest, brandishing High-frequency Oscillating Blades as they fiercely slashed at Mandu Gula.
"A bunch of metal clumps. Let me dismantle you!" A ferocious glint flashed in Mandu Gula's eyes. It moved like a ghost, instantly appearing behind one Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier and slapping its palm onto the Mechanical Blade Soldier's head.
In an instant, that Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier crumbled and shattered from top to bottom, scattering into countless parts that flew in all directions.
That slap from Mandu Gula displayed a terrifying control over power. With one strike, it completely shattered the interior of the Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier, and the main control core was also utterly destroyed by its slap.
After shattering that Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier with one palm, Mandu Gula shifted its body, easily avoiding the sweeping gunfire from numerous Mechanical Gunners. It mysteriously appeared in front of another Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier, thrust its claw into the left chest of that Mechanical Blade Soldier, and forcefully ripped out the main control core, casually crushing it.
Once the main control core of that Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier was crushed, it lost all power and collapsed to the ground.
Seeing this, Yang Feng felt a chill in his heart: "What a terrifying monster! It actually figured out the main control core of the Mechanical Blade Soldiers in such a short time. Truly monstrous!"
The location of the main control core in the Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers was very hidden. Even if a Third Rank Warlock could destroy those Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers, they definitely wouldn't discover the main control core so easily. Mandu Gula had managed to grasp the location of the Mechanical Blade Soldiers' main control core after destroying just one. Its insight was simply astounding.
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Mandu Gula's figure flickered continuously as he effortlessly dug out the main control cores of six Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers. The remaining Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier didn't even manage to touch his body.
When Mandu Gula reached the front of the seventh Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier, the electronic eyes of that seventh Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier turned red, and the hidden self-destruct bomb inside it instantly detonated.
At almost the same time, the remaining dozen or so Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers all simultaneously set off the bombs inside them.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!
Accompanied by a series of terrifying explosions that shook the heavens and earth, everything within a one-kilometer diameter was completely swallowed by the frightening explosive shockwaves.
Each Level 8 Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier had a terrifying self-destruct bomb buried inside it that could kill a Third Rank Warlock. The simultaneous explosion of more than a dozen Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers was truly earth-shattering. Even a peak Third Rank Warlock Supernatural Creature would be blown to pieces if they were not careful.
"Was he killed?"
All the nobles in the Black Dragon Empire's Royal Grand Colosseum thought with trepidation. The terror of Mandu Gula made them feel fear from the depths of their hearts.
"Self-destruct? Interesting! But, if you want to kill me with a self-destruct, the power of such an explosion would need to be at least several dozen times stronger to even have a chance of killing me!"
Accompanied by a sinister laugh, Mandu Gula walked out from the dust with a cold smile on his face.
"No! No!"
But Mandu Gula's smile lasted for less than a second before it suddenly turned into one of panic, and he let out a shrill roar.
The body of the summoner Warlock standing near the Silver Gate instantly shattered into countless pieces, blood splattering everywhere.
Losing the life support of that summoner Warlock, the Silver Gate immediately collapsed, shattered, and exploded into pieces.
The moment the Silver Gate exploded, a strange and incredibly powerful force of attraction enveloped Mandu Gula's projection, pulling it directly into the void.
Mandu Gula's projection was able to exist in this world entirely because of the power channeled by the Silver Gate, sustained by the summoner Warlock's life force. Once the summoner Warlock died, it lost its anchor and could only collapse and vanish, returning to its own world.
"A projection comparable to a God and demon, interesting. Become my research experiment!"
A voice suddenly came from Dragon War Island. A giant claw, resembling that of a Black Dragon, grabbed out, forcibly seizing Mandu Gula's projection from the void, threw it into a crystal ball, and then disappeared.
Yang Feng watched as Mandu Gula's projection was captured without any ability to resist by that enormous Black Dragon claw, and his heart grew cold: "So strong, that is the Grand Sorcerer hidden within the Black Dragon Empire! Truly powerful!"
The Royal Grand Colosseum fell into complete silence.
After taking a deep breath, the host soon smiled and declared with great enthusiasm: "All members of team Enasha are dead. I now announce that team Rake is the winner of this betting match! Let us cheer and applaud for this spectacular battle!"
"Well done!"
"I won my bet!"
"My bet was correct!"
"..."
Cheers and applause immediately rang out within the Royal Grand Colosseum. Even the nobles who had placed their bets incorrectly all clapped, acknowledging that this was an extremely exciting betting match.
The faces of Enasha, Jelika, and John instantly turned very ugly.
Caro relaxed slightly.
Raynes' joy showed on his face, which was filled with smiles.
Yang Feng also relaxed a little. The terrifying entity from another plane summoned by the summoner Warlock in Enasha's team had almost reversed the outcome. If Yang Feng hadn't decisively self-destructed a large number of Level 8 Mechanical Blade Soldiers to kill that summoner Warlock, the remaining powerful members of Yang Feng's team would definitely have been easily killed by Mandu Gula.
Salaman smiled and said, "Rake, congratulations on winning this betting match. But I would like to know where those war weapons and war puppets came from."
Many gazes also focused on Yang Feng, filled with intense curiosity. They were all very interested in the war weapons that had shone so brilliantly in the betting match.
"Your Majesty, I purchased all those war weapons and war puppets from Steel City. The city lord of Steel City's only blood relative, Yang Feng, is a good friend of mine. Each of those war puppets, with combat power comparable to a Second-Level Sorcerer, I can purchase from him for one million Magic Stones each."
"That is the self-propelled artillery, each one costs one hundred thousand Magic Stones, and each shell costs one thousand Magic Stones. That is the heavy howitzer, each one costs one hundred thousand Magic Stones, and each shell costs five hundred Magic Stones. That is the multiple rocket launcher, each one costs fifty thousand Magic Stones, and each rocket costs five hundred Magic Stones." Yang Feng introduced enthusiastically.
If possible, Yang Feng didn't mind selling weapons on a large scale. After all, those weapons all had backdoors built into them. Anyone using these weapons against him would be looking for death. Moreover, selling weapons was an immensely profitable business. The production cost of one self-propelled artillery, if converted to Magic Stones, was at most two Magic Stones. Yang Feng directly quoted the exorbitant price of one hundred thousand Magic Stones, aiming to rip off the gullible big spenders of the Black Dragon Empire.
After hearing Yang Feng's quoted prices, Salaman's enthusiasm diminished considerably. Within the Black Dragon Empire, there were also many mystical treasures created by Alchemists, such as Arcane Cannons and Steel Golems. Being immensely wealthy, he naturally looked down upon these war weapons.
Salaman pondered for a moment and then said, "Then, Rake, please help me purchase ten war puppets with combat power comparable to Second-Level Sorcerers, and ten of each type of war weapon."
"Yes, Your Majesty!" Yang Feng thought coldly to himself, but on the surface, he replied respectfully.
Salaman's purpose in wanting to purchase those Level 8 Mechanical Blade Soldiers and Level 8 Mechanical Gunners was to study and replicate these alchemical products. Given the Black Dragon Empire's research capabilities, having actual samples would allow them to create imitations.
However, Yang Feng naturally had methods to encrypt those war weapons in various ways through other means and mislead them regarding the materials used in the war weapons. Even if Salaman obtained his Primary Combat Robots, the manufacturing cost would still be frighteningly high.
After speaking a few casual words, Salaman stood up and left directly.
An official then brought several large bags of documents and handed them to Yang Feng, Raynes, and Caro respectively.
Seeing this scene, the faces of Enasha, Jelika, and John all turned extremely unpleasant.
Enasha and Jelika were somewhat better off; as heads of two great families of the Black Dragon Empire, this loss wouldn't cripple them. But for John, that defeat caused significant damage.
Enasha and Jelika immediately turned and left the place.
John, however, quickly adjusted his mood and walked up to Yang Feng with a slight smile: "Congratulations on your victory, Rake."
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Raynes stepped forward with a mocking expression and said, "Then I should thank you, brother John. You generously gave a Marquisate to Rake for free. As your younger brother, I am proud of your generosity."
John's face twitched slightly, and then he forced a smile and said, "Rake, I am very interested in the war equipment in your hands. Could you sell a batch of war equipment to me?"
Yang Feng was slightly surprised, thought for a moment, then nodded and said, "Okay!"
Yang Feng was most in need of Magic Stones now. If there was a sucker for him to take advantage of, he would naturally not let it go easily. Even though Raynes had won a large number of Magic Stones from John, Yang Feng still felt it was not enough.
John quickly brought Yang Feng to a room. With a notary as witness, they swiftly drafted a contract, and John purchased a batch of military supplies worth 30 million Magic Stones from Yang Feng. However, it was also agreed that Yang Feng must deliver this batch of military supplies to John within three months.
In a remote valley in the western Thundercloud Mountains of the Samor Marquisate in the Black Dragon Empire, there was a huge crack tens of kilometers long and several kilometers wide.
Below that enormous crack was the Underground World, a paradise for various exiled dark races.
Legend had it that the Underground World was created during the era of the Third Warlock Dynasty, the Demon God Dynasty, by some Demon Gods who escaped from the hands of Human Sorcerers. They used supreme supernatural powers and a peerless Mystical Treasure to establish a headquarters for the resisters.
Countless ancient demons, devils, and Gods who sought to resist humans gathered at this resistance headquarters and fought fiercely with Human Sorcerers for thousands of years. Eventually, all the resisters were suppressed, sealed, or exterminated by the Human Sorcerers.
Due to the battles between countless powerful beings, many unstable parts of the entire Prime World were shattered, forming various Subcontinents. The Dulanduo Subcontinent was one of these Subcontinents. Within the Dulanduo Subcontinent, there also existed an Underground World.
That Underground World once gathered the resentment, killing intent, and hatred of countless Demon Gods towards humans. Many places contained various combinations of powerful restraints and strange phenomena that were highly lethal to humans. In the Subcontinents, it was difficult for humans to survive in the Underground World. Various pets and heteromorphic races that escaped from Human Sorcerers gathered in the Underground World, forming an immensely powerful force.
On the first level of the Underground World, about ten miles from the edge of the huge crack leading to the surface world, stood a majestic war fortress—the Serpent Fortress.
This Serpent Fortress was the bridgehead of the Black Dragon Empire in the Underground World.
The Underground World contained countless precious resources not found on the surface world, and some heteromorphic slaves were extremely popular and valuable commodities in the human world. For example, the seductive and alluring Dark Elves were just ordinary in the Underground World, but once captured and brought to the surface world and sold to human nobles, they became the most favored playthings of those nobles. Besides, the Underground World also grew countless precious Supernatural Plants, housed ancient creatures almost extinct on the surface, and possessed various invaluable mineral resources.
To obtain those precious resources, humans and the races of the Underground World engaged in constant warfare, while also continuously trading during breaks in the fighting to acquire items useful to both sides.
The Serpent Fortress was not only the human bridgehead in the Underground World but also a huge trading center for the Underground World. Every year, the Black Dragon Empire could obtain over twenty million Magic Stones in taxes from the Serpent Fortress, along with various invaluable cultivation resources from the Underground World.
In a dark secret room within the Serpent Fortress, a burly middle-aged man clad in black armor, emitting a terrifying Life Force Field comparable to a Third Rank Warlock, and a beautiful Dark Elf wearing black leather armor that only covered three key areas, exposing large areas of smooth, dark skin, sat at a table.
In the center of the table lay a transparent crystal ball.
The incredibly beautiful Dark Elf batted her seductive eyes and flirtatiously cooed to the middle-aged man, "So boring, Hubert. I've been here for over ten days. I'm so bored. Come and play with me, okay?"
Hubert glanced at the Dark Elf with eyes as cold as if looking at something filthy and said sharply, "Ena, don't bother me. Be careful, or I'll cut you down with my sword!"
Dark Elves were naturally promiscuous, often capturing human males and other powerful male races to take back to their nests for mating, giving birth to all kinds of bizarre monsters. Many Human Sorcerers with cleanliness obsessions or strong human-centric views despised Dark Elves, regarding them as no better than pigs or dogs.
Ena withdrew all her seductive charm and muttered, "What a blockhead."
The room fell into silence.
Suddenly, ripples appeared on the surface of the transparent crystal ball, and words clearly emerged on it.
Hubert carefully read the words, frowned slightly, and said coldly, "Tell your lowly companions to act in three days."
"Okay!" A flash of wild joy appeared deep in Ena's eyes. She took out a crystal ball, silently recited an incantation, pointed at the crystal ball, and a black Spell light struck it. Then she began reporting directly into the crystal ball.
That very night, the most elite thirty-thousand-strong Serpent Legion stationed in the Serpent Fortress directly left the fortress, taking countless supplies with them.
The entire Serpent Fortress immediately fell into chaos. A large number of adventurers and residents who had settled in the Serpent Fortress fled frantically.
Three days later, an alliance army composed of Dark Elves, Cave Dwellers, Dwarves, Goblins, Ogres, and various other massive creatures easily captured the Serpent Fortress.
Black Dragon Empire Capital.
After winning the bet with Enasha, Yang Feng found himself in his element within the Black Dragon City. With Raynes's introduction, he easily integrated into the noble circle of the Black Dragon Bloodline Warlocks.
Many nobles of the Black Dragon Empire actively sought out Yang Feng, wanting to purchase various war equipment. Among them, the Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier, with combat power comparable to a Second-Level Sorcerer, sold the best. One Second-Level Sorcerer-grade Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier cost 1 million Magic Stones, an amount many nobles couldn't afford. However, they possessed large quantities of gold coins, various ores, and resources. They were very willing to exchange those ores and various resources with Yang Feng for one Second-Level Sorcerer-grade Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldier.
Yang Feng was also happy to take advantage of these suckers. He signed various contracts, continuously sending resources back to Steel City, and sold twenty Beast-Type Mechanical Blade Soldiers in Black Dragon City at once, along with High-energy Crystals worth 5 million Magic Stones that served as their power source.
With the influx of various ores, Steel City, which had previously been mostly shut down due to lack of raw materials, suddenly regained its vitality. Every Arsenal was buzzing with machinery, continuously producing Primary Combat Robots. Almost every day, Yang Feng's forces grew stronger.
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In the garden of the Raynes estate.
Yang Feng was admiring the flowers leisurely and comfortably, holding Judy with one arm and Shi Xue with the other.
"Damn John! Rake, your title and territory are already prepared." Raynes came and sat down next to Yang Feng with a gloomy face; his voice was filled with darkness. "But, damn John tampered with it. Your Viscount territory is connected to the Samor Marquisate that John lost to you."
Yang Feng asked strangely, "Isn't that a good thing?"
If the Viscount territory and Marquisate were connected, managing them would be very easy. If the territories were separate, management would be more troublesome.
Raynes said with a dark face, "Serpent Fortress, the fortress guarding the entrance to the Underground World in the Samor Marquisate, fell two days ago. Those damn underground races captured Serpent Fortress. Only about one hundred thousand of the five hundred thousand residents in Serpent Fortress escaped back to the surface world."
Hearing this, Yang Feng frowned, and a trace of gravity flashed in his eyes.
"According to the laws of our Black Dragon Empire, Rake, as the lord of the Samor Marquisate, you must recapture Serpent Fortress after its fall. Otherwise, your noble title will be stripped, and you will lose your ruling rights over all territories within the Black Dragon Empire."
"If it were an ordinary time, it might not matter. But according to the information from our agents in the Underground World, the Dark Elves of the Underground World have organized many underground races to launch a Holy War against us humans. The Samor Marquisate, as one of the eight entrances between our Black Dragon Empire and the Underground World, will definitely face fierce attacks from the underground races."
"No wonder John was so willing to offer a Marquisate in our bet. It turns out he would lose nothing regardless of the outcome." Raynes said through gritted teeth.
The alien races living in the Underground World had been able to resist the humans of the Dulanduo Subcontinent for many years without being conquered; their combat power was formidable. The Holy War launched by those underground races would be a terrible disaster for the humans of the Dulanduo Subcontinent. No one knew how many hidden cards those underground races, entrenched in the Underground World for years, possessed.
The Ancient Sorcerers of The Eighth Warlock Dynasty could use the Underground World as a training ground for low-level warlocks. Modern warlocks were not as powerful as the Ancient Sorcerers of The Eighth Warlock Dynasty.
Yang Feng frowned slightly and asked, "So, how many more days can I stay in Black Dragon City?"
Raynes replied with a dark expression, "Ten days. The Noble Senate has given a strict order, commanding you to go to the Samor Marquisate within ten days to oversee all matters related to the counterattack on Serpent Fortress."
Yang Feng had been thriving in Black Dragon City, selling large quantities of military goods every day. Raynes had also gained great benefits from Yang Feng.
If Yang Feng were forced to leave the Black Dragon Empire, Raynes would be like a man with one arm cut off, unable to compete with John anymore.
Euniese’s beautiful eyes showed a trace of worry as she suggested, "Master, the Underground World is filled with powerful beings. In the last thousand years, over sixteen Grand Sorcerers from our Dulanduo Subcontinent have disappeared while exploring the Underground World. It is guessed that they all died in the Underground World. Now that the underground races have launched a Holy War, it is too dangerous. Why don’t we leave the Black Dragon Empire immediately to avoid this turmoil?"
"Over sixteen Grand Sorcerers have fallen in the Underground World!" A look of shock crossed Yang Feng’s face.
Every Grand Sorcerer was extremely powerful; even in other planes, they were known as Legendary Rank experts, great figures whose names would be recorded in history.
That such powerful beings had fallen in the Underground World showed how dangerous it was.
Raynes said grimly, "To be exact, it’s over twenty-seven. This is the accurate number our Black Dragon Empire has verified. Our Black Dragon Empire alone has lost five Grand Sorcerers in the Underground World."
Yang Feng thought for a moment and asked curiously, "Why did those Grand Sorcerers take the risk to go to the Underground World?"
"The Underground World has many precious magic metals, Supernatural Plants, and ancient creatures. Many magic metals that are almost extinct in the surface world are quite common in the Underground World. Many valuable resources are highly beneficial even to Grand Sorcerers. This is what attracted many Grand Sorcerers to explore the Underground World. It is said that there are adult Black Dragons in the Underground World. Several of our Black Dragon Empire’s Grand Sorcerers entered the Underground World to hunt Black Dragons and extract their bloodline essence."
"In the past thousand years, our Black Dragon Empire succeeded in dragon slaying three times but also lost five Grand Sorcerers. It was because of those three successful dragon slayings that our Black Dragon Empire became the top power in the Dulanduo Subcontinent." Raynes explained slowly.
"Black Dragons!" Yang Feng’s eyes lit up slightly.
Yang Feng possessed the bloodline power of an Ancient Black Dragon. If he could absorb enough Black Dragon bloodline essence, there was a slim chance for his bloodline to evolve into a true Ancient Black Dragon bloodline. Once his bloodline evolved into a true Ancient Black Dragon bloodline, he would have the potential to become a Star Sorcerer.
However, dragon slaying was not that simple. Every Black Dragon was comparable to a Grand Sorcerer in power, and they were very cunning. They would never let themselves be overwhelmed by hordes of Primary Combat Robots like the sealed Vidania had been.
Euniese quickly advised, "Master, a Holy War means a religious war that is usually fought to the death. Since the Dark Elves have launched the war under the name of a Holy War, it will definitely be a terrifying conflict that won’t end until their goal is achieved. The entire foundation of the Dark Elves will be mobilized. Even Grand Sorcerer-level experts could fall in such a Holy War. These religious fanatics are completely unreasonable; for a Divine Decree from their god, they would even commit mass suicide if ordered."
Yang Feng frowned, finally understanding why John had so readily given him that valuable Marquisate.
John did not want to waste his own forces in the Samor Marquisate. In a fight-to-the-death Holy War, any previous relationship John might have had with the Dark Elves would be as fragile as paper. If John expended all his strength fighting the Dark Elves, he would have no chance at the throne of the Black Dragon Empire.
"This John is too decisive! So decisive it’s frightening. Such an enemy is the most troublesome. Moreover, he just placed a large order for military goods from me—on one hand, he can resell them; on the other hand, he can weaken my war potential. He really is terrifying." Yang Feng suddenly realized why John had placed such a huge military goods order immediately after their bet, and he felt a chill.
After thinking for a long while, Yang Feng finally made his decision. "My mind is made up. In ten days, we will set off for the Samor Marquisate."
Yang Feng turned and said, "Euniese, I need your power."
Euniese smiled charmingly and said, "Yes, Master. I am willing to give all my strength for you."
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Chapter 106: Airborne Over the Samo Territory
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Balen City was located in the center of the Samor Marquisate, and it was also the capital of the Samor Marquisate. Balen City was a giant city in the Samor Marquisate with a population of 800,000.
At this moment, outside Balen City, there was a bustling and crowded mass of countless refugees.
The Dark Elves led the allied forces of various races from the Underground World to counterattack the surface world, and they easily captured the Serpent Fortress. This news terrified countless people, and many nobles and free citizens rushed toward Balen City.
A black Magic Carpet about twenty meters long flew from the sky.
Everyone on the ground looked up at the black Magic Carpet in the sky, their eyes filled with awe. Only Warlocks, beings who transcended ordinary people, could ride on such a Mystical Treasure as a Magic Carpet.
On that black Magic Carpet, Yang Feng looked down on the scene below. With his extraordinary vision, he could see everything on the ground clearly.
Yang Feng said in surprise, "How unexpected! There are actually people maintaining order!"
At the city gate, eight soldiers were maintaining order, guiding the refugees into Balen City.
Yang Feng had already received news that John had withdrawn all his forces from the Samor Marquisate. Most of the forces inside Balen City had already left. He originally expected to see a chaotic Balen City but had not anticipated it would be so orderly.
That Magic Carpet was the Mystical Treasure that Euniese owned. Though
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