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​
In the Glorious Ancient Capital, there were many precious Supernatural Plants. These could be used to craft various rare Magic Potions. Many Supernatural Plants were sold for extremely high prices outside.
Once the most valuable Supernatural Plants were discovered, countless Primary Combat Robots flew out from the Mobile Armed Fortress Base. They went to collect those Supernatural Plants using the methods recorded in the database.
Within a single day, Yang Feng nearly collected all the valuable Supernatural Plants in this area. The precious Supernatural Plants he obtained were worth over three billion Magic Crystals. This result was entirely due to the non-stop work of the Mobile Armed Fortress Base and the three thousand Primary Combat Robots inside. Of course, it was also related to the extreme value of the Supernatural Plants within the Glorious Ancient Capital.
After sweeping through this area, Yang Feng then put away the Mobile Armed Fortress Base and headed towards the next region.
The Mobile Armed Fortress Base was too large a target. If it flew openly in the sky, it would cause a lot of unnecessary trouble.
Several days later, a crimson glow suddenly rose from a mountain and shot straight into the clouds.
"A great treasure has appeared!!"
Yang Feng casually threw the corpse of a Level 5 Supernatural Creature into his Storage Ring. He turned to look in the direction of the crimson glow. A look of burning desire flashed in his eyes. His figure flickered, transforming into a stream of light as he madly flew towards the source of the crimson glow.
As Yang Feng approached the mountain, he clearly sensed many incredibly powerful life forces rushing towards this spot from all directions. They were obviously also coming for the treasure about to emerge.
Yang Feng descended from the sky and landed in front of a crystal-clear pond.
The water in the pond was extremely clear, but it seemed bottomless. Looking down, it appeared as if the bottom of the pond was covered by endless darkness.
In the center of the pond grew a completely black lotus. Wispy black mist coiled around the black lotus. Countless faces of Supernatural Creatures continuously emerged within the black mist. Nine crimson lotus seeds sat within the seedpod, emitting nine beams of crimson light. These beams intertwined to form a pillar of crimson radiance that soared into the sky, piercing the clouds.
As soon as Yang Feng saw the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, he gasped sharply. A look of intense fervor flashed in his eyes: "Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus! This is a Saint-Level treasure!! To think such a treasure exists in the Glorious Ancient Capital! This is absolutely heaven-defying!! Truly worthy of being a place once associated with one of the Twelve Saint Warlocks who followed the Lord of Time."
The Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus was a Saint-Level treasure. Its lotus seeds could break the Heaven-Man Boundary. They could allow a Warlock with a Soul Aptitude of Grade 7 Superior to break through their limit, reaching Grade 8 Inferior Soul Aptitude. Furthermore, one could keep consuming them, maximizing a person's Soul Aptitude up to Grade 8 Superior.
In the Cang Plane, Warlocks with Grade 6 Soul Aptitude were already considered geniuses. Warlocks with Grade 7 Soul Aptitude were super geniuses. As for beings with Grade 8 Soul Aptitude, only monsters like Yi Yuanyang and Shi Xue possessed it.
Among the Eight Warlock Emperors, the Lord of Taboos had the poorest aptitude. He also consumed peerless treasures like the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus to gradually improve his Soul Aptitude step by step. He eventually pushed his Soul Aptitude to a heaven-defying Grade 9 Superior, finally becoming a Sorcerer Emperor and founding the Second Warlock Dynasty.
The higher the Soul Aptitude, the more difficult it becomes to improve. The Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus was one of less than twenty known items in the Cang Plane capable of breaking the Heaven-Man Boundary. It could elevate a Warlock's Soul Aptitude from Grade 7 Superior to Grade 8 Superior. Such a treasure would tempt even a Cosmic Sea Great Adept.
Suddenly, a black blade light silently shot out from behind. A thin and short Star Sorcerer, holding a black longsword Mystical Treasure, slashed towards Yang Feng with a decisive and desperate aura.
"Die!!"
Yang Feng seemed to have eyes on his back. He casually threw a punch, as if shattering the void itself, instantly striking the Star Sorcerer's head. His fist directly blasted the Star Sorcerer's head apart, sending fragments flying in all directions.
"So strong!!"
That Star Sorcerer who ambushed Yang Feng was also a Warlock genius from another part of the Cang Plane. The fact that such a genius was killed by Yang Feng with a single punch made the other Star Sorcerers flying in flash looks of apprehension.
A gust of hurricane wind blew, stirring ripples across the clear pond.
Yang Feng slightly frowned and activated a Secret Art recorded in the Demon God Codex: the Demon God's Eye. Countless mysterious and profound magical runes surged within his eyes, instantly transforming them into pure gold. They resembled the pupils of a God as he gazed at the pond.
On the originally empty surface of the pond water, the reflection of a Human Sorcerer dressed entirely in white, emitting no aura whatsoever, appeared in Yang Feng's golden pupils. Clearly, that Sorcerer intended to seize the opportunity to snatch the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus directly.
Yang Feng stared at that Star Sorcerer, his gaze flickering briefly, but he took no action.
When the white-clothed Sorcerer reached a point about fifty meters from the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, the previously calm pond suddenly trembled. Countless water droplets splashed out. A Supernatural Creature, resembling a snake covered in black sharp teeth and lacking eyes, shot out from the pond's depths. It opened its mouth and bit down, swallowing the Human Sorcerer whole in one gulp. Its sharp teeth crunched down, and the Human Sorcerer was instantly bitten to pieces.
"This is the guardian beast of the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus? Nothing special!"
Yang Feng sneered coldly. He activated the War Demon Secret Art, and a suit of black armor promptly covered his body. His figure flickered as he swiftly flew towards the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus.
The snake-like Supernatural Creature covered in black teeth shot out again from the bottom of the pond, biting directly towards Yang Feng.
Yang Feng neither dodged nor evaded. The War Demon Armor on his body ejected several black blades, each about three meters long.
A black light flashed past, and the head of the snake-like Supernatural Creature was immediately sliced in two.
Yang Feng instantly appeared in front of the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus. He reached out, grabbed it, and pulled hard, wrenching the entire plant out of the pond. A black hole appeared in his hand, and he sent the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus into the Demiplane within his sea of consciousness.
Yang Feng pressed his hand down. The Water Domain instantly enveloped the pond. It sucked up all the pond water, drawing it into that Demiplane.
Soon after, a clear and transparent pond appeared within the Demiplane inside Yang Feng's body. Around the pond were piled countless low-grade Magic Crystals, and within the pond grew the single Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus.
Zhang Xuan and the other five Grand Sorcerers descended from the sky, landing in front of Yang Feng.
Zhang Xuan stepped forward. Using a condescending tone, as if stating the obvious, he said: "Yang Feng, I am Zhang Xuan, the head disciple of Luo Feng, lord of the Luo Feng Continent. That Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus is very important to me! Hand it over to me, and I will give you one million Superior Magic Crystals."
In the Cang Plane, the grades of Magic Crystals were divided into Inferior Magic Crystal, Medium Magic Crystal, Superior Magic Crystal, Super-grade Magic Crystal, King Grade Magic Crystal, and Saint-Level Magic Crystal.
The most common were Inferior Magic Crystals. Medium Magic Crystals were somewhat rarer. The number of Superior Magic Crystals dropped sharply. One Medium Magic Crystal could be exchanged for one hundred Inferior Magic Crystals. One Superior Magic Crystal could be exchanged for over one thousand Medium Magic Crystals.
Only Moonlight Sorcerers and above could use Superior Magic Crystals to aid their cultivation and progress quickly.
Even after Yang Feng plundered the entire Western Kingdom, he only managed to acquire just over ten million Superior Magic Crystals. This shows how precious Superior Magic Crystals were.
However, no matter how precious Superior Magic Crystals were, they absolutely could not be compared to the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus. The Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus was a treasure with a price but no market, something that would tempt even a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. Zhang Xuan clearly looked down on Yang Feng, hence he offered such a price.
Yang Feng sneered coldly: "Are you out of your mind? I'll give you one million Superior Magic Crystals; you go get a Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus for me."
Luo Mingyan stepped forward with immense pride: "I am Luo Mingyan, daughter of Luo Feng, lord of the Luo Feng Continent. My Soul Aptitude is Grade 7 Superior. I'm just one step away from breaking the Heaven-Man Boundary and possessing a Grade 8 Inferior Soul Aptitude. That Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus is very important to me. Give it to me, and I will give you a chance to pursue me!"
The Cosmic Light Warlock Luo Feng ruled over a Subcontinent even larger than the Fusang Subcontinent. He called himself the lord of the Luo Feng Continent there. Luo Mingyan was the topmost favored daughter of heaven in that Luo Feng Continent. She not only had a father more powerful than Gods and Demons, but she herself also possessed a Grade 7 Superior Soul Aptitude, making her a genius among geniuses. This upbringing fostered her bossy and spoiled temperament. In her view, giving Yang Feng a chance to pursue her was already a great honor.
Hearing Luo Mingyan's words, Yang Feng was slightly stunned for a moment. Then he revealed a mocking smile and said plainly: "I'm not interested in you."
Luo Mingyan was slightly taken aback. A trace of anger rose in her beautiful eyes. This was the first time someone had dared to refuse her.
Zhang Xuan said calmly: "Yang Feng, this is the Glorious Ancient Capital. Here, you have no Mechanical Legion, nor do you have a protector like Xicheng Yeyu, a Half-step Sunflare Mage."
Yang Feng said: "So what? Do you intend to rob me of my Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus?"
"Having a heavy treasure without the corresponding strength is a path to disaster. Since you're unwilling to hand over the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, then there's no need for us to protect you anymore."
Zhang Xuan led Luo Mingyan and the others back a few steps and declared loudly: "This person has nothing to do with us. If you want to take action, don't worry about us."
Powerful spiritual forces instantly locked onto Yang Feng, filled with murderous intent.
Star Sorcerers from various places in the Cang Plane revealed themselves one by one. They surrounded Yang Feng completely. Their numbers reached as many as forty-three.
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The Star Sorcerers from various regions had been wary of Zhang Xuan's group, which had three Half-step Moonlight Sorcerers. Now that Zhang Xuan and his companions had declared their non-involvement with Yang Feng, they lost all restraint. A mere early Star Sorcerer was nothing in their eyes.
A man clad in black, with late-stage Star Sorcerer cultivation, took a step forward with eight other Star Sorcerers. He glared fiercely at Yang Feng and shouted, "Hand over the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, or today will be your death anniversary next year!"
Yang Feng smiled suddenly and said, "There's only one Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, but there are forty-three of you. How do you plan to share it?"
At these words, the forty-three Star Sorcerers exchanged glances, wariness flashing in their eyes. Sixteen solitary Star Sorcerers hesitated briefly, then used stealth Secret Arts one by one, vanishing from sight once again.
Though these sixteen solitary Star Sorcerers had hidden themselves, they became like hidden fangs in everyone's minds, ready to deliver a fatal blow at any moment.
The remaining Star Sorcerers quickly split into five groups. The group led by the black-clad man and Zhang Xuan's group of five clearly had much stronger power than the other three groups.
The other three groups realized this and moved closer to each other, subtly confronting the black-clad man's faction.
The black-clad sorcerer sneered and yelled loudly, "There may be only one Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, but it has nine seeds. Let's attack together, kill this man, and then evenly distribute the nine seeds. The more effort you put in, the more seeds you'll get! After that, we'll join forces to leave this place and eliminate all the trash lurking around."
Upon hearing this, the other groups of sorcerers flashed vicious looks, glaring at Yang Feng with overflowing killing intent. With their combined strength, they were fully capable of achieving what the black-clad sorcerer described.
Yang Feng said, "Wait a moment!"
Zhang Xuan's eyes showed contempt as he sneered, "What, are you planning to surrender the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus now?"
Disdainful and scornful gazes surged from all directions, focusing on Yang Feng.
Yang Feng said calmly, "I am a person who loves peace and dislikes killing without reason! But I am also someone who prefers to eliminate threats in their infancy. If you run away before I finish speaking, I can spare your lives. If you don't escape, I won't show any mercy when I kill you later."
The black-clad sorcerer laughed heartily, "Haha, who do you think you are? A mere early Star Sorcerer dares to boast about killing all of us? What an ignorant fool. You must be some barbarian who ruled over a Subcontinent, always arrogant and conceited—a frog at the bottom of a well, that's exactly what you are!"
"What an arrogant idiot! There are over twenty of us here. Even a Moonlight Sorcerer might not be our match. He actually wants to kill us all? So arrogant!"
"Fool!!"
"..."
The sorcerers surrounding Yang Feng all wore mocking smiles, taunting him one after another.
However, Luo Mingyan suddenly furrowed her delicate eyebrows, feeling an ominous premonition. She shouted clearly, "Let's retreat!"
With that, Luo Mingyan turned into a streak of light and swiftly flew toward the distance without looking back.
Mei Yiyi also promptly followed Luo Mingyan, leaving the area without hesitation.
Zhang Xuan was momentarily stunned, his thoughts racing. Then, with a swift movement, he flew after Luo Mingyan.
The other two Personal Disciples of Gui Wuheng, who had late-stage Star Sorcerer cultivation, hesitated briefly. They glanced at the black-clad sorcerer, sighed inwardly, and then transformed into two streaks of light, chasing after Luo Mingyan.
Although the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus was precious, they needed to be alive to enjoy it. Without Luo Mingyan, Mei Yiyi, and Zhang Xuan—three Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer-level experts—they, as mere late-stage Star Sorcerers, stood no chance against the others.
Yang Feng glanced unexpectedly in the direction where Luo Mingyan and the others had fled. With a sweep of his mental energy, he sensed that aside from Luo Mingyan's group, no one else had left. Instead, six more sorcerers had flown in from afar, hiding themselves nearby.
"Truly, wealth moves hearts! In that case, all of you can die now!!"
Before Yang Feng's words fully faded, a spatial ripple surged, and he appeared behind the black-clad sorcerer. He casually threw a punch at the sorcerer's head, instantly blasting it apart.
"Luo Du was killed!!"
"Luo Du was killed instantly!!"
"Who is that guy? How could he kill Luo Du in one hit? Isn't he an early Star Sorcerer?"
"..."
Shocked gazes shot from various hidden spots, focusing entirely on Yang Feng.
The black-clad sorcerer was named Luo Du, a notorious powerhouse in a certain Subcontinent who had killed over ten Star Sorcerers. That such a strong figure was instantly killed by Yang Feng left the other sorcerers utterly dumbfounded.
After instantly killing Luo Du, Yang Feng opened his five fingers and activated the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame Secret Art. A seven-colored flame shot from his palm, transforming into a violent firestorm that swept around.
The eight Star Sorcerers near Luo Du were engulfed by the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame. Their protective Life Force Fields seemed to fuel the flames, making them burn even fiercer. Two early Star Sorcerers were directly incinerated to ashes.
The remaining six Star Sorcerers screamed while using Secret Arts to resist the burning of the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame.
A sorcerer with late-stage Star Sorcerer cultivation paled and shouted sharply, "Everyone, attack together! Kill this demon!! Otherwise, we'll all be killed by him!!"
The Star Sorcerers began chanting incantations, preparing powerful Spells.
Five Bloodline Warlocks directly activated the power in their bloodlines, transforming into a hundred-meter-tall giant, an ancient white dragon, a winged serpent, a stone wolf, and an Abyssal Demon.
Spells rained down like a storm, directly assaulting Yang Feng.
Yang Feng utilized the Law of Space, pointed a finger, and spatial rifts suddenly appeared, devouring all the incoming Spells.
The next moment, the spatial rifts abruptly manifested before the six Star Sorcerers struggling against the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame. Spells shot out from the rifts, blasting the six Star Sorcerers to pieces one by one.
Yang Feng shifted slightly and appeared above the giant. He stomped on the giant's head with a loud bang, causing it to explode like a watermelon. A Stellar Core then flew into his Storage Ring.
Another wave of Spells hurtled toward Yang Feng, only to be instantly swallowed by the spatial rifts and redirected to strike other sorcerers, killing them instantly.
A sorcerer in green robes shouted fiercely, "Everyone, use your trump cards now! Otherwise, we're all doomed!!"
Before the green-robed sorcerer finished speaking, Yang Feng appeared behind him. Under the sorcerer's horrified gaze, Yang Feng punched his head, blasting it apart.
Watching Yang Feng slaughter the Star Sorcerers as easily as killing chickens, the remaining sorcerers felt a chill in their hearts. They desperately used Secret Arts to flee in all directions.
"Trying to run? Too late!!"
Yang Feng sneered coldly, and his Spatial Domain instantly erupted, enveloping an area dozens of miles around.
The Star Sorcerers within Yang Feng's Spatial Domain kept moving, but to their horror, they found themselves flying directly toward Yang Feng instead.
Yang Feng swung his fists, punching one sorcerer after another, blasting them into fragments.
"Yang Feng, you go too far! Let's all attack together and fight him to the death!!"
A Star Sorcerer's eyes flashed with madness as he chanted an incantation and waved his hand. A golden net, radiating dazzling brilliance, descended from the sky, aiming to ensnare Yang Feng.
This golden net was an extremely rare Sixth-Level Secret Treasure, containing the mysteries of laws. It passed through Yang Feng's Spatial Domain, wrapped around him, and trapped him inside.
Once ensnared by the golden net, Yang Feng was severed from the world's energy, unable to cast powerful Spells that consumed it.
"What a formidable Secret Treasure!"
Yang Feng's eyes showed gravity as he activated the War Demon Secret Art. A black blade sprang from the War Demon Armor condensed by the Secret Art, slashing at the golden net.
The golden net suddenly became extremely soft, floating backward and eerily evading Yang Feng's strike.
A brilliant blade of light and a dazzling spark of fire pierced through the Spatial Domain. Seizing the moment when the golden net restrained Yang Feng, they struck him directly.
The War Demon Armor flashed with black light, blocking the brilliant blade. The dazzling spark was also directly swallowed and extinguished upon contact with Yang Feng's War Demon Armor.
"What kind of Secret Art is that? How can its defense be so strong?"
"War Demon Secret Art!! Could that be the War Demon Secret Art from the War Demon Sect, one of the Ten Great Sects?"
"..."
Seeing this, the Star Sorcerers besieging Yang Feng felt a chill in their hearts, despair flashing in their eyes.
Yang Feng reached out and grabbed, and the sorcerer who had released the golden net strangely appeared before him. With a casual punch, Yang Feng blasted the sorcerer's head apart.
Once that sorcerer died, the golden net dimmed. Yang Feng gestured, and it flew into his hand.
With the death of the sorcerer who had used the golden net, the remaining Star Sorcerers within Yang Feng's Spatial Domain struggled desperately for a while before being completely exterminated by Yang Feng, one by one.
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Mei Yiyi watched from afar through a crystal ball, her pretty face pale, her heart filled with lingering fear. She whispered softly, "So strong!! Yang Feng is truly too powerful!!"
Zhang Xuan’s face was also very unpleasant, his heart full of relief. If he hadn’t followed Luo Mingyan and fled directly, he might also be among those who had perished now.
As Yang Feng fought his way through, many Star Sorcerers surrendered to him. But he blasted them apart one by one, sparing none.
Inside the Glorious Ancient Capital, treasures were endless. Those Star Sorcerers had also collected quite a few good treasures over the past days. They had schemed for Yang Feng's treasures, so Yang Feng naturally wouldn't let them keep theirs.
Zhang Xuan turned to look at Luo Mingyan, who was also staring pale-faced at the crystal ball. A fervent light flashed in his eyes: "Junior Sister Mingyan’s innate ability, Danger Sense, is truly amazing. If she hadn’t perceived the danger, we’d all be dead now."
Luo Mingyan was not only Luo Feng’s biological daughter but, like many powerful Supernatural Creatures, had awakened the innate ability Danger Sense after birth.
Whenever a life-threatening danger was imminent, Luo Mingyan would perceive it in advance and make the correct response. This was precisely why Luo Feng had allowed his precious daughter to come to the Glorious Ancient Capital to seek opportunities.
A strange light flashed in Luo Mingyan’s beautiful eyes as she whispered, "He’s amazing, actually defeating over forty Star Sorcerers. He's really powerful. The True Disciples of the Ten Great Sects aren’t all useless after all."
The True Disciples of the Ten Great Sects of the Great Cloud Dynasty had once traveled to the Luo Feng Continent. However, their strength was far inferior to Luo Mingyan’s, leading her to slightly underestimate the world’s talents.
Mei Yiyi sighed softly: "The Ten Great Sects of the Great Cloud Dynasty live up to their reputation. He’s only at the early Star Sorcerer stage, yet he managed to kill over forty Star Sorcerers with ease. Truly terrifying!! It seems the rumors that he has already condensed a Virtual World... they aren’t false!"
"Virtual World!!"
The hearts of Zhang Xuan and the others stirred slightly upon hearing this term, filled with a fervent heat.
Only those who condensed a Virtual World were truly invincible at their level, the strongest of the strong. Luo Feng, Lord of the Luo Feng Continent, with all the resources of the entire continent backing him, still hadn’t managed to condense his Virtual World. The difficulty of achieving it was evident.
Zhang Xuan’s gaze fell on Luo Mingyan again, a complex look flashing in his eyes: "Among us, if anyone has a chance to condense a Virtual World, it should be her."
With her Seventh Grade High Soul Aptitude, Luo Mingyan was a genius even within the War Demon Sect. Eighth Grade Soul Aptitude was considered monstrous. In the entire War Demon Sect, only Shi Xue possessed such talent.
Zhang Xuan suddenly said, "Let's go! If we approach him now, and he’s lost himself in the killing, it’d be troublesome."
Luo Mingyan hesitated for a moment, then nodded slightly, agreeing with Zhang Xuan’s suggestion. Although she had developed some curiosity about Yang Feng, she wasn’t willing to risk her life to approach him.
Several Star Sorcerers hiding at a distance, using various spells to spy on the scene, also activated their spells and fled into the distance. None dared entertain thoughts of ambushing Yang Feng.
Yang Feng pressed his Dimensional Badge, releasing a Level-2 Mobile Fortress Armory Base. Waves of scanning pulses spread in all directions, searching for treasures nearby.
Within a range of dozens of miles, there were no precious Supernatural Plants. Evidently, the nearby Bio-Arcane Energy had been completely absorbed by the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, preventing the growth of valuable Supernatural Plants nearby.
The rarer and more precious a Supernatural Plant, the more powerful and scarce it was. Places where King Grade or Saint-Level Supernatural Plants grew typically wouldn’t host another such precious plant. They absorbed all the available nutrients, enabling their own immense power.
After scanning the area, Yang Feng boarded a flying disc and flew deeper into the Glorious Ancient Capital.
These mountains were merely the outer region of the Glorious Ancient Capital; one still had to traverse the Wind, Fire, Water, Earth regions to reach its true heart.
The Wind-Rift Canyon was the only passage leading to the Desert of Wind.
"Finally here. This is the Wind-Rift Canyon, the entrance to the Desert of Wind."
Zhang Xuan, Luo Mingyan, Mei Yiyi, and two others arrived in front of the Wind-Rift Canyon. They watched the yellow violent winds blowing out from the center of the canyon, a glint of excitement in their eyes.
The Desert of Wind, the Mountain of Flame, the Icy Sea, and the Land of Heavy Origin – these four regions were the mandatory pathways leading to the Glorious Ancient Capital.
Of course, none of these four areas were easy to pass through. Every time the Glorious Ancient Capital opened, over a hundred thousand Star Sorcerers would enter. Yet, the number who truly reached the Glorious Ancient Capital each time fell below twenty. Those Star Sorcerers who did reach it gained immense benefits, which was why countless Warlocks were drawn to the endeavor.
"Halt! If you wish to enter the Wind-Rift Canyon, hand over all your storage treasures!!"
The moment Zhang Xuan’s group approached the Wind-Rift Canyon, the auras of over thirty Star Sorcerers suddenly erupted. They surged from the surroundings of the canyon, surrounding the five. A thin, sallow-faced, Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer dressed in black, resembling a refugee, stepped forward and shouted harshly.
Luo Mingyan’s pretty face changed color. Scanning the surrounding group, her heart clenched slightly. Among the thirty-plus Star Sorcerers closing in, ten were Half-step Moonlight Sorcerers. The rest were mostly late or peak Star Realm Star Sorcerers.
The combined strength of this group far surpassed that of Luo Mingyan’s party. Even with her usual arrogance, she had to forcibly suppress her temper. After all, she was spoiled, not stupid.
Zhang Xuan clasped his fists and bowed slightly: "I am Zhang Xuan, the first True Disciple of Luo Feng, Cosmic Light Warlock, Lord of the Luo Feng Continent. I ask you all to grant us face and let us pass. In the future, whenever any of you come to my Luo Feng Continent, I will do my utmost to host you and ensure you leave satisfied!"
"Cosmic Light Warlock!!"
The thirty-odd Star Sorcerers paled upon hearing this title, a flash of apprehension in their eyes.
A Cosmic Light Warlock was a being powerful enough to contend with Gods of Intermediate Divine Power rank! If they traveled to another plane and successfully became a God, they might even establish a pantheon like the Dark Elf Lolth!
Any Cosmic Light Warlock was a formidable existence not to be underestimated. Their power rivaled Gods and Demons; they could eradicate thirty-plus Star Sorcerers with a single strike.
The black-robed warlock’s expression changed instantly into an obsequious smile: "Ah! So you are Senior Brother Zhang Xuan, first True Disciple of Cosmic Light Warlock Luo Feng! How rude of me! I am Lu Dajiao, a wandering cultivator from the Gale Continent. Meeting a distinguished prodigy like you is an honor! Well then, let us drink a cup together, get acquainted, become friends. After that, I'll clear the path and let you enter. Grant me this honor, yes?"
A flicker of disdain crossed Zhang Xuan’s eyes. Back on the Luo Feng Continent, warlocks eager to cozy up to him always adopted this very expression when they learned his name.
For wandering cultivators, befriending the True Disciple of a Cosmic Light Warlock meant gaining a powerful backer. Naturally, countless rogues sought to ingratiate themselves with Zhang Xuan’s group.
Suppressing his impatience, Zhang Xuan forced a slight smile: "Very well. I shall drink a few cups with you."
One Star Sorcerer waved his hand. A banner flew out. Tables, chairs, and dish after dish flew from it. One beautiful woman after another also flew out from the banner, acting as handmaidens. They rapidly transformed the spot into an exquisitely elegant pavilion perfect for a banquet.
Seeing this, Zhang Xuan's eyes lit up. He took a seat and praised, "The Immortal Banquet Beauty Banner! I hadn’t imagined you would possess such a Mystical Treasure."
The Immortal Banquet Beauty Banner was a Mystical Treasure developed specifically for banquets. It contained the souls of one hundred and eight beautiful women imprisoned within it. Their exquisite bodies were crafted from sacred wood like Fusang and also sealed within the banner. When a banquet was needed, these beauties could be released to act as attendants.
The creation of such Mystical Treasures, as they required the use of living human souls, was deemed too cruel and was banned in the Great Cloud Dynasty. The Immortal Banquet Beauty Banners circulating in the world were exceedingly rare. Even Zhang Xuan felt a stir of desire upon seeing it.
Lu Dajiao laughed heartily, raising his cup and draining the fine liquor inside: "Correct! Senior Brother Zhang, your noble background shows! Truly knowledgeable and well-traveled! If you fancy this Immortal Banquet Beauty Banner, Senior Brother, I shall present it to you once we finish drinking! Come! I shall drink first to show respect!"
Zhang Xuan remained expressionless. He silently cast several detection spells on the cup and wine, finding nothing amiss before finally relaxing slightly. Downing the entire cup in one gulp.
Luo Mingyan and the others also cast several detection spells on their cups and dishes. Only after confirming nothing was wrong did they begin eating and drinking.
Lu Dajiao watched this scene unfold, an utterly bizarre smile twisting his face. His left hand moved slightly, signaling.
Shhhhhhhhhh!
Five jets of black light shot out silently from the backs of Zhang Xuan’s group’s chairs, transforming into five dark streaks that stabbed towards the five.
Zhang Xuan, Luo Mingyan, and Mei Yiyi instantly glowed. Pre-set triggered Spell shields abruptly materialized.
The five black lights pierced through the Spell shields like meteors, shattering them, and sank deep into the five bodies.
Dark curse marks instantly spread through Zhang Xuan’s group’s veins, locking all life force within them. They froze, utterly unable to move.
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Zhang Xuan was both shocked and furious as he said coldly, "Lu Dajiao, what do you mean by this?"
Lu Dajiao revealed a mocking smile. "What do I mean? Are you that stupid? It's obvious—we're going to take all your treasures and then kill you to silence you!"
Zhang Xuan threatened fiercely, "If you dare lay a finger on us, my master will never let you go! A Cosmic Light Warlock will wipe you all out without leaving a single one alive!"
A cruel glint flashed in Lu Dajiao's eyes as he sneered, "Are you an idiot? This is the Glorious Ancient Capital. Every time it opens, thousands of Star Sorcerers die. We won't kill you. We'll just destroy your mind sea, cut off your limbs, and bury you in the Desert of Wind. Even if your master is skilled in Astrology, he'll only calculate that you died in the Desert of Wind. As for your companions, after we're done playing with them, we'll send them down to join you!"
A Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer also sneered, his eyes fixed on Luo Mingyan and Mei Yiyi with a lewd look. He mocked, "These fools from the righteous sects are too arrogant. They don't even think about where they are. Outside, we flatter you because you have a good master and a good background. Here, you're nothing—just our prey."
Another Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer grinned hideously, his eyes filled with lust as he stared at Luo Mingyan. "These two women are really beautiful. It's my first time playing with such pretty female warlocks. Ordinary women are bland compared to them."
Luo Mingyan and Mei Yiyi felt as if they had fallen into an icy abyss. Their bodies turned cold, and despair filled their eyes. The thought of the tragic fate awaiting them at the hands of these scum made them shiver with fear.
Luo Mingyan's face was pale as she threatened loudly, "I am Luo Mingyan, daughter of Luo Feng, the ruler of Luo Feng Continent. If you capture me and ask my father for a ransom, he will surely give you enough reward. He might even help you advance to Moonlight Sorcerer. If you dare touch a single hair on my head, my father will exterminate every last one of you!"
Lu Dajiao laughed scornfully. "You're too foolish! Precisely because your father is a Cosmic Light Warlock, we must kill you. As for ransom, demanding it from a Cosmic Light Warlock is suicide. Do you think we're stupid enough to fall for that?"
Cosmic Light Warlocks were terrifying beings comparable to Gods and Demons. If not for the Glorious Ancient Capital being a treasure built by a Saint Warlock-level powerhouse that could block countless spells, Lu Dajiao and his group wouldn't dare lay a hand on Luo Mingyan and the others.
As for demanding ransom from a Cosmic Light Warlock, it was the height of foolishness. A Cosmic Light Warlock could easily use a few spells to trace everything back to them. From a thousand miles away, they could kill every one of these Star Sorcerers with spells.
Lu Dajiao glanced at Zhang Xuan and gave an evil smile. "By the way, Zhang Xuan, I need a dog! Bark a few times here, willingly let me place a restriction on you, and become my dog. Then I'll spare your life!"
The other Star Sorcerers also grinned excitedly, their eyes fixed on Zhang Xuan with malicious glee.
Genius warlocks like Zhang Xuan, who came from prominent backgrounds, were the most hated by these rogue cultivators who had struggled through countless hardships. In their past cultivation, they had been oppressed by many powerful forces. Now, being able to torment such favored sons of heaven excited them immensely.
Fear flashed in Zhang Xuan's eyes. He lowered his head and remained silent, losing his former arrogance.
"You're so proud! In that case, you can die!" Lu Dajiao smiled evilly, reached out, and an invisible hand grabbed Zhang Xuan, throwing him to the ground. He then stepped forward and pressed his foot hard on Zhang Xuan's head, increasing the pressure bit by bit.
Intense pain spread throughout Zhang Xuan's body, twisting his face and making him struggle with his hands.
Lu Dajiao laughed excitedly. Seeing the favored son of heaven in such a miserable state under his foot gave his dark heart immense satisfaction and pleasure. "Since you don't want to be my dog, then die!"
"Woof!!"
Amid the endless pain and the fear of death approaching step by step, Zhang Xuan let out a sound in his despair and agony, gripping Lu Dajiao's foot tightly with his hands.
Lu Dajiao was momentarily stunned, then burst into loud laughter. "Haha, did you hear that? The Personal Disciple of a Cosmic Light Warlock actually barked like a dog. Haha! How amusing!"
"This is the disciple of a Cosmic Light Warlock? How disgusting. Haha!"
"..."
The other Star Sorcerers also mocked and laughed scornfully.
Luo Mingyan's beautiful eyes flashed with disbelief, as if something had collapsed inside her. She shouted sharply, "Zhang Xuan, how could you do this? Even if you die, you shouldn't yield to these scum!"
Zhang Xuan, covered in blood, climbed up from the ground. Seeing Luo Mingyan's stunningly beautiful face, a hint of madness flashed in his eyes as he roared, "Luo Mingyan, shut up! I've put up with you for a long time! Shut up! Shut up!"
Lu Dajiao's eyes held a teasing look, like a demon's. "Turning against each other? How interesting! Zhang Xuan, since you're willing to be my dog, after I'm done with this woman, I'll give her to you to play with."
Zhang Xuan said with a flattering smile, "Good! Thank you, Master. This woman is willful and spoiled. I've been tolerating her all along. If her father weren't a Cosmic Light Warlock, I would have dealt with her long ago."
Luo Mingyan and Mei Yiyi looked at Zhang Xuan, their eyes filled with ice-cold disappointment.
Zhang Xuan was the most outstanding young man they had ever met, and both had held some affection for him. But today, his actions completely shattered their feelings.
Lu Dajiao's eyes held a demonic smile as he glanced at Luo Mingyan and the others. "If the rest of you are willing to be my dogs, I can spare your lives too!"
Fear flashed in Luo Mingyan's eyes as she gritted her teeth and said, "Just kill me! My father will avenge me!"
Mei Yiyi closed her eyes, hiding all her fear and despair.
The other two Star Sorcerers remained silent.
"Stubborn fools, die!" Two Star Sorcerers stepped forward, grinning hideously, and stomped on the heads of the two Star Sorcerers in Luo Mingyan's group, crushing their skulls and digging out their Stellar Cores.
Seeing this, Zhang Xuan trembled, his face filled with terror.
Lu Dajiao pointed at Luo Mingyan, a lewd light in his eyes. "I'll play with this one first! As for the other one, decide among yourselves who goes first. When we divide their treasures later, I'll take less."
"Don't kill her!"
"Old Lu, don't break her. A corpse isn't fun to play with!"
"..."
Lewd laughter came from the side, making Luo Mingyan's hair stand on end. She shivered, filled with boundless fear.
Suddenly, a Star Sorcerer on lookout duty said urgently, "Someone's coming!"
Lu Dajiao said angrily, "What bad luck! A few of you go and kill him! Don't ruin my mood!"
"You want to kill me? Then you can die!" A domineering voice echoed through the area as a fist instantly struck a Star Sorcerer's head, blowing it apart. A figure with an extraordinary aura and overwhelming presence appeared in the region.
The thirty-plus Star Sorcerers immediately dropped Luo Mingyan and the others, quickly casting defensive spells on themselves.
For these rogue cultivators, preserving their own lives was the top priority. As for others, their deaths didn't matter.
Luo Mingyan's eyes widened, a glimmer of hope appearing as she stared intently at the figure's owner. "It's him, Yang Feng!"
Mei Yiyi's eyes also lit up with excitement. "Yang Feng!"
Zhang Xuan looked at the dashing and domineering Yang Feng, his eyes burning with intense jealousy. "Damn it! It's him! It's actually him!"
Originally, Zhang Xuan had looked down on Yang Feng, who was only at the early Star Sorcerer stage. Now, he was in a wretched state, like a dead dog. Meanwhile, Yang Feng had killed fiercely in the fight for the Crimson Immortal Black Mist Lotus, displaying the demeanor of a true powerhouse. The contrast made Zhang Xuan appear even more pathetic.
Lu Dajiao frowned slightly as he stared at Yang Feng and said coldly, "Who are you?"
Zhang Xuan quickly said, "Master, he is Yang Feng, the True Disciple of the War Demon Sect and the ruler of the Western Kingdom in the Fusang Subcontinent!"
Lu Dajiao's expression changed, and he bowed deeply to Yang Feng. "So you are the peerless genius Yang Feng from the War Demon Sect who defeated the Taiyi Sect's Holy Son Yi Yuanyang. My apologies! I am the rogue cultivator Lu Dajiao. Please forgive us for our ignorance. If we have offended you in any way, we hope you will be understanding."
Lu Dajiao smiled respectfully and said, "We brothers have long admired you, Yang Feng. Please honor us by having a drink with us and getting acquainted."
The thirty-plus Star Sorcerers closed in, exuding a faint pressure as if they might attack at any moment. This force was enough to resist a Moonlight Sorcerer.
Luo Mingyan wanted to warn Yang Feng but found she couldn't speak. Her spiritual fluctuations couldn't leave her body either. She could only watch anxiously as Lu Dajiao and his men set a trap to deceive Yang Feng.
"You ants aren't worthy of knowing me!" Yang Feng smiled slightly and activated the War Demon Secret Art. A set of black armor descended from the sky and landed on him.
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As soon as Yang Feng used the War Demon Secret Art, he spread his five fingers, and the Law of Space surged. Spatial Mirrors suddenly appeared behind the Warlocks, instantly wrapping them up and forcibly dragging them into the Spatial Mirrors.
One by one, Spatial Mirrors appeared in front of Yang Feng, and seven Star Sorcerers appeared before him with no power to resist. He casually threw seven punches, directly smashing the heads of those seven Star Sorcerers.
A Star Sorcerer's face changed dramatically, and he screamed in shock, "The Law of Space!! He is a Star Sorcerer who has mastered the Law of Space!!"
The other Star Sorcerers' faces all changed dramatically, and a flash of fear passed through their eyes.
The Law of Space was one of the most difficult laws to master. Among Human Sorcerers, only the most talented ones could grasp a trace of the Law of Space. Those genius Sorcerers were almost always terrifying monsters who were invincible among their peers.
Lu Dajiao shouted sharply, "Use the space disruption Spell!! Disturb this space!! The Law of Space is extremely profound; even he has probably only grasped some basics. As long as the space is disrupted, his Law of Space will be useless!!"
After countless years of development, the Warlocks' combat experience had become extremely rich. In many planes, there existed powerful Supernatural Creatures naturally proficient in spatial power. To deal with these Supernatural Creatures that could naturally manipulate spatial power, one only needed to use the space disruption Spell to disrupt the space, rendering those creatures unable to use their spatial abilities.
If not for mastering the space disruption Spell, except for some Cosmic Sea Level experts, Human Sorcerers were fundamentally unable to contend with those Supernatural Creatures that could naturally and freely control spatial power.
Two Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer-level experts silently chanted incantations, pointed a finger, and ripples of space spread out in all directions, making the space there become extremely chaotic. Only a Sunlight Warlock-level expert proficient in the Law of Space could wield spatial power within that disrupted space.
Yang Feng glanced at the distorted space and understood that he could no longer freely manipulate space to easily kill these Warlocks.
Thirteen Star Sorcerers immediately used Secret Arts, activating the bloodline power within their bodies, transforming into sixteen bizarre-looking Supernatural Creatures with various innate abilities.
Yang Feng smiled faintly, silently chanted an incantation, pointed a finger, and the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame suddenly appeared, turning into a violent sea of fire that blotted out the sky and swept toward those Warlocks.
The Spell shields of six Warlocks were burned by the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame and immediately collapsed. Their Life Force Fields also became fuel for the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame the moment they touched it, turning into roaring flames and burning up.
A Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer's face changed dramatically. He silently chanted an incantation, took out a blue bead Mystical Treasure, and threw it. A long river immediately gushed out from the blue bead, sweeping toward the Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame.
Countless mists rose, and the long river canceled out Yang Feng's Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame, annihilating it.
"Interesting. Relying on the power of a Mystical Treasure, you can actually contend with my Seven-Colored Heavenly Flame. Indeed, no Human Sorcerer in the Cang Plane should be underestimated!!"
Yang Feng sighed slightly, his body flickered, and he appeared like a ghost behind that Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer who wielded the blue bead Mystical Treasure. With one punch, he directly smashed that Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer's head.
Almost at the same time, a blue trident flew out from the side, constantly shifting between illusion and reality, stabbing toward Yang Feng.
That blue trident was called the Dragon Soul Hunting Trident. It was a Mystical Treasure Lu Dajiao obtained after leading others to kill a Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer. Its power was immense, capable of directly attacking a Warlock's soul. Even a Moonlight Sorcerer, if struck by this Dragon Soul Hunting Trident without using special defensive Spells, would suffer soul damage.
Yang Feng casually struck out with a palm, hitting the blue trident.
The Dragon Soul Hunting Trident immediately shattered, turning into an eerie blue light that entered Yang Feng's body.
Yang Feng felt his body shake slightly, as if hit hard by a siege battering ram. He felt somewhat uncomfortable all over, and a slight pain emerged from deep within his soul.
A flash of gravity instantly rose in Yang Feng's eyes: "This is a Mystical Treasure that directly attacks the soul!! These scum actually possess such a Mystical Treasure. It seems I cannot underestimate them."
If the War Demon Armor had not weakened the power of the Dragon Soul Hunting Trident by over ninety percent, even if Yang Feng had implanted the seed of the Demiplane into his sea of consciousness, he would have been seriously injured by the Dragon Soul Hunting Trident and hurt badly.
Seeing this scene, Lu Dajiao's heart turned cold, and a flash of despair passed through his eyes: "He actually blocked my Dragon Soul Hunting Trident!! Is a True Disciple of the War Demon Sect really this powerful?"
Yang Feng turned around, and his gaze fell upon Lu Dajiao, a flash of killing intent appearing and disappearing.
Lu Dajiao's face changed dramatically. He cast a Spell on himself, and his body instantly turned into a violent hurricane, fleeing into the distance.
Yang Feng moved, appearing like a ghost in front of Lu Dajiao. He reached out and grabbed, and the Law of Wind surged.
The violent hurricane twisted and, in mid-air, revealed Lu Dajiao's figure.
Lu Dajiao's face was twisted, and he roared madly, "Save me!!"
A hundred-meter-tall Infernal Demon covered in roaring flames took a step forward. Its fist, carrying endless fire, descended from the sky, smashing toward Yang Feng.
"Break!"
Yang Feng casually pointed, and blades formed from the Nine-Revolving Divine Wind, imbued with the Law of Wind, suddenly appeared. They swept toward the Infernal Demon like a crazed meat grinder.
That hundred-meter-tall Infernal Demon instantly shattered into countless pieces, scattering across the ground, its flesh and blood burning with raging flames.
Seeing that Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer-level Infernal Demon shatter into pieces, Lu Dajiao's face changed dramatically. He screamed frantically, "Yang Feng, I am willing to submit to you, spare my life!! Spare my wretched life!! I know a big secret!! A secret about a Cosmic Sea Great Adept's mansion!!"
A blade formed from the Nine-Revolving Divine Wind slashed down, easily cutting off Lu Dajiao's head, which Yang Feng then casually stored in his Storage Ring.
"Everyone, attack together! Kill him to avenge Lu Dajiao!!"
A Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer roared, his body flickered, turning into a black streak of light as he fled into the distance.
Except for five Warlocks who failed to see the reality and rushed toward Yang Feng, the other Warlocks each used various Secret Arts, frantically fleeing into the distance.
"Trying to escape now is too late!!"
Yang Feng showed a mocking smile, spread his five fingers, and activated the Nine-Revolving Divine Wind Spell.
Violent hurricanes seemed to surge from the horizon, like a catastrophic disaster, wildly slashing in all directions.
Under the fierce attacks of the Nine-Revolving Divine Wind, one Warlock after another was directly cut into pieces, scattering down from the sky.
Only three Half-step Moonlight Sorcerers managed to use bizarre Secret Arts, forcibly escaping from the Nine-Revolving Divine Wind and strangely disappearing without a trace.
Yang Feng stood with his hands behind his back and said calmly, "I didn't manage to kill them all! Half-step Moonlight Sorcerers really have some skills!"
Zhang Xuan gritted his teeth, his eyes filled with jealousy: "So strong!! Is this Yang Feng's power? He is really too strong!!"
Yang Feng waved his hand, and Luo Mingyan and Mei Yiyi smoothly flew to his front. He casually slapped them, and a powerful force directly entered their bodies.
Two black Sealing Demon Needles shot out from within Luo Mingyan and the other woman's bodies, landing on the ground.
Two terrifying Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer auras gradually spread from within Luo Mingyan and the other woman's bodies.
Luo Mingyan's beautiful eyes swept around, and she smiled charmingly, saying, "Yang Feng, thank you for saving us."
Mei Yiyi also said gratefully, "Yes, Senior Brother Yang Feng, if you hadn't arrived in time, we would have been defiled by those beasts."
Yang Feng smiled slightly and pointed at Zhang Xuan, asking, "What do you plan to do with this guy?"
Luo Mingyan frowned slightly, a flash of disgust appearing in her beautiful eyes, but she hesitated for a moment.
Zhang Xuan immediately knelt on the ground, crying bitterly. He pitifully crawled on his knees to Luo Mingyan's front, kowtowed repeatedly, and begged, "Junior Sister Mingyan, this was all my fault. But I was also forced. I didn't want to die. I was really afraid of death. Please, spare my life. I will definitely repent thoroughly from now on. For the sake of our hundred years of friendship
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