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In the World of Diablo, Assassins were one of the most feared characters. They came and went without a trace, possessing incredible stealth and assassination skills. Even every part of their bodies could instantly become a deadly weapon, capable of delivering a fatal blow at any moment, and they were proficient with various weapons. Although Barbarians were also known as close combat experts, their techniques and fighting style were bold and overwhelming, focusing more on imposing presence. In contrast, Assassins specialized in delicate close-quarters combat, like a venomous snake hiding in the shadows, making them impossible to guard against.
This black-clad, masked man who broke into the Back Mountain was a rare expert, yet he was still thrown into disarray by Sun Fei's series of Assassin close combat techniques.
"Tiger Strike—!"
With a loud shout, Sun Fei suddenly activated the [Tiger Strike] Assassin skill.
The energy inside his body flowed in a strange rhythm and speed. An astonishing scene unfolded—vivid illusions of two roaring fierce tigers appeared on Sun Fei's fists, emitting deafening tiger roars. His fists moved like lightning, striking the black-clad, masked man in continuous, relentless succession. Each strike's power seemed to stack, with the next punch being twice as strong as the previous one. By the tenth punch, the tiger head illusions on Sun Fei's fists became more complete, even enveloping his arms. The power contained within them faintly approached the Four-Star Peak level. One punch blasted through the air directly.
Faced with such a bizarre and fierce move, the black-clad, masked man did not dare to block it head-on. He could only dodge awkwardly amidst the tiger roars.
"Dragon Claw—!"
Another loud shout, and the [Dragon Claw] Assassin skill was activated.
This was a chain kicking technique. Sun Fei's feet, enveloped in energy, resembled dragon-shaped sharp claws. They tore through the air at a speed and trajectory almost invisible to the naked eye, creating fissures in the air. His legs were like two giant, gleaming axes, fast and continuous, never-ending. The black-clad, masked man was caught off guard by this sudden change in move and was instantly kicked in the upper arm by Sun Fei. He grunted, his arms deformed, blood trickled from the corner of his mouth, and he was sent flying backward as if struck heavily.
Sun Fei leaped into the air, closely pursuing him. Although he started later, he arrived first, his legs chopping down in a chain, instantly catching up to him.
If he landed one more strike, the black-clad man would surely vomit blood and collapse on the spot.
However, at this critical moment, the black-clad, masked man muttered something under his breath. A purple flame flickered on his body, vanishing as quickly as it appeared. The injuries on his arms instantly healed. The long sword in his hand slid in a strange, eerie manner—slow yet fast. Purple trails remained in the air, like a cluster of blooming, bewitching violets, blocking Sun Fei's fierce One-Hit Kill kick technique.
Boom—!!
The bewitching violets collided with Sun Fei's 'Great Axe', erupting into waves of terrifying air currents. The overflowing energy bursts broke nearby trees and shattered countless large rocks. Dust and debris shot into the night sky, and even Peter Cech and others standing guard in the distance were pushed back, stumbling by the incoming force.
Sun Fei was thrown backward.
The mysterious black-clad man was lightly injured again, but he used the force to sprint toward the periphery. His movement was as fast as lightning. A Bronze Saint-level soldier on the outskirts swung his sword to block him but was sent flying with a single palm strike from the man. After a few flickers, the black-clad man instantly disappeared into the vast night.
"Trying to escape? Fist Flame—!"
The energy inside Sun Fei's body suddenly accelerated as he activated the [Fist Flame] Assassin skill. With a 'whoosh', incredible crimson flames ignited on his fists. The bright red flames were particularly eye-catching in the dark night, emitting astonishing energy fluctuations. He shook his fists, and the Fist Flame shot out from his hands, streaking through the night like a meteor, vanishing into the distant darkness.
A few seconds later, a muffled grunt was heard. In the distance, a flash of firelight appeared, then vanished completely in an instant. After that, everything fell silent, as if nothing had happened.
Sun Fei landed on a large rock nearby, looking surprised and thoughtful.
"I didn't expect him to escape... He actually managed to extinguish the Assassin's 'Fist Flame'. He really has some tricks up his sleeve!" Though a bit astonished, Sun Fei did not pursue further. He turned and went to the soldier who had been struck down by the mysterious black-clad, masked man. Switching to [Paladin Mode], he pressed his hand against the soldier. The Paladin power 'Aura' circulated, and a pale golden flame flickered as he activated the [Prayer] skill. The soldier's injuries were quickly healed.
"Your Majesty the King!"
Cech and the others, unable to hide their shock, hurried over to pay their respects. They had not participated in the earlier battle at the Eastern Peak Summit. This was the first time they had witnessed the king's methods up close. They were all stunned by his elusive movements and the miraculous close combat techniques like 'Tiger Strike' and 'Dragon Claw', feeling incredibly awe-struck.
"Hmm." Sun Fei nodded. "Peter, tell me in detail what happened earlier. Did you notice anything?"
"As you command, Your Majesty. This black-clad, masked man was very powerful. He secretly infiltrated up to the fourth Magic Trap before accidentally triggering a flame chain trap, revealing himself. When my brothers and I arrived upon hearing the news, he had almost broken free from the traps. Relying on our familiarity with the Magic Trap layout and our numerical advantage, we only managed to hold him back for two or three minutes. If Your Majesty hadn't arrived in time, he would likely have broken into the Back Mountain restricted area by now."
Sun Fei nodded and instantly switched to [Assassin Mode]. His hands continuously formed strange seals as he rearranged the distribution and placement of the traps on the Back Mountain. Then, he turned and walked toward the Underground Grotto Labyrinth, asking again, "From your impression, was the intruder tonight the same person as the one who invaded the Back Mountain before the celebration?"
Cech walked and thought for a moment before replying confidently, "Your Majesty, we have fought both of them. Judging by their strength and Battle Qi attributes, they should be the same person. However, his strength seems to have increased significantly compared to last time. Moreover, there's a puzzling point—this intruder didn't seem to have any malicious intent. It was as if he was searching for something, which is why he didn't harm anyone. Otherwise..."
"Otherwise, you might have suffered heavy casualties by now!" Sun Fei rubbed his chin and said with a frown, "I noticed that too. He was very measured in his attacks and never hurt anyone. That's why I only intended to teach him a lesson earlier and didn't really plan to kill him. I have already reset the Magic Traps in the restricted area. You just need to be careful and prevent him from entering the Underground Grotto Labyrinth."
The fact that the mysterious black-clad, masked man had no malicious intent put Sun Fei slightly at ease.
Although the exchange earlier was brief, Sun Fei had discovered quite a bit of information. This mysterious person had an enigmatic origin. The aura and fluctuations of his power felt somewhat similar to the divine arts of the Holy Church, yet there were clear differences. The differences didn't seem deliberately fabricated, and Sun Fei had no doubt about that. So, he didn't shift his suspicion toward Divine Master Ma Zola and the others. Besides, those two were currently focused on trying to befriend the [God's Favored One], so they likely didn't have the courage to provoke Sun Fei. However, the bewitching violet flower cluster formed by the mysterious black-clad man's sword energy left a deep impression on Sun Fei. This might be a clue to uncovering some traces, after all, on the Azeroth Continent, very few strong individuals used purple Battle Qi... This matter needed to be investigated slowly. Since Cech could confirm that the intruders from before and now were the same person, it meant this individual had been lingering in Shampoo City for a long time, so it wasn't impossible to track him down.
Sun Fei's thoughts raced as he quickly arrived at the Underground Grotto Labyrinth.
The Underground Grotto Labyrinth had undergone tremendous changes compared to the previously gloomy, cold, and terrifying [Iron Prison Water Dungeon], thanks to the day and night efforts of countless soldiers and craftsmen. Entering from the small stone fortress in the square, which was filled with the corpses of soldiers from the Nine-Nation Alliance who had died in battle during the day, Sun Fei passed through over thirty heavily guarded, indestructible iron gates before reaching the deepest part—the massive cavern space.
It had been completely transformed.
The previously cold prison cells used to hold death row inmates had now been repaired and excavated anew. The old, rusty, blood-stained iron bars were removed and replaced with simple wooden and bamboo doors and windows. The placement of braziers and other light sources was carefully designed, and after reassignment, the lighting became brighter, more reasonable, and gentler. The grotto no longer felt like a cold prison but like warm, safe, ordinary living quarters.
The rooms distributed along the walls of the cavern space varied in size, each clearly serving different purposes. They were arranged in rows, densely embedded like honeycombs in the stone walls on both sides, which were over four hundred meters high. The originally narrow stone stairs were widened, and guardrails were installed along the edges for safety.
In addition to the stone stairs, eight huge iron chains hung down from the dome. Each chain was connected to a large wooden cage reinforced with iron hoops, capable of carrying about ten people. By turning four giant gear wheels placed at the four corners at the bottom of the cavern space, the iron chains could be pulled to raise or lower the cages. These were simple 'elevators' that Sun Fei had racked his brains to design. With optimizations and improvements from Dark Blacksmith Charsi and Shampoo City blacksmiths like [The Rock] Samuel, they were finally fully realized. Using these four 'elevators', a journey that originally required at least an hour by stairs was shortened to just four or five minutes, saving a great deal of time.
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Besides the ‘mountain lift’, some stonemasons from Shampoo City later joined the project to transform the Underground Grotto Labyrinth.
These stonemasons, who loved myths and stories, used their imagination fully. Statues of various deities and super-rank magical beasts vividly appeared on the originally rough and plain stone walls. Even every single stone step showed carved patterns. The grand and tragic ancient battles of gods and demons from the tales of bards were restored in murals one by one. Of course, there were also statues of the previous kings of Shampoo City throughout history. Although he only reigned as emperor for less than three months, as the revitalizing ruler of Chambord Kingdom, Sun Fei had the most statues. Within the mountain hollow, there stood five massive statues of Sun Fei, each about thirty or forty meters tall, with expressions of joy, anger, compassion, kindness, and a sword-swinging pose. Towering and majestic, they were placed in the southeast, northwest, and center positions, emitting an indescribable sense of mystery and authority.
These were the stonemasons’ own creations; nobody demanded they carve them to flatter the king.
Besides these changes, another significant innovation was planting and arranging many green plants in the underground grotto.
Almost every plant that could be seen in Shampoo City now existed inside the Underground Grotto Labyrinth. Moreover, possibly because of the special air and temperature conditions underground, although it was already late autumn and the outside world was withered with falling leaves and bleakness, the vegetation inside the grotto remained lush and green. Looking around, everything was a stretch of green. Sun Fei racked his brains, using his limited biology knowledge to design a unique recycling system similar to a greenhouse. The plants improved the grotto’s air quality, and the improved air quality allowed the plants to stay evergreen, unaffected by the seasonal changes outside... The entire Underground Grotto Labyrinth was gradually forming its own ecosystem.
Of course, the work of building and transforming the Underground Grotto Labyrinth also relied heavily on the ‘guests’ from the World of Diablo.
The water from the underground river passed through several simple filtering and water-diverting magic arrays set up by Nun Acarra, channeled into ditches specially carved by stonemasons on the ground of the mountain hollow space. After the magic arrays processed it, the water was no longer icy but warm and full of vitality. Small streams irrigated the plants. Nun Acarra and the rogues also clearly had a strong desire for construction. They ingeniously built dozens of artificial magic fountains of various sizes and shapes, turning the entire Underground Grotto Labyrinth into a fairyland. Green plants and flowing water were everywhere, beautiful and dreamy.
This water system recycled on its own. A faint white mist floated on the water surface, and specially released red-tailed fish swam swiftly and gracefully.
The entire Underground Grotto Labyrinth was as beautiful as paradise, making it hard to connect this place with the originally eerie and terrifying prison.
This was exactly the dreamlike secret realm Sun Fei had imagined countless times.
"Your Majesty the King, please give this place a name!"
"Yes, Your Majesty, the transformation of the grotto is basically complete. It’s time to name it!"
The busy soldiers, stonemasons, and blacksmiths gathered around when they saw the king arrive. Many of them had already deeply fallen in love with this magical secret realm. At the start, no one thought they could create such a beautiful place themselves. Their faces beamed with proud smiles, filled with a sense of accomplishment.
Sun Fei laughed heartily: "Haha, good! From now on, the Underground Grotto Labyrinth will become the secret logistics base and talent training base of our Shampoo City. This secret realm was created by everyone’s sweat and hard work drop by drop, so let’s call it..." At this point, Sun Fei opened his palm, a fiery glow shimmered, summoning the Purple and Green Twin Swords. Under the gaze of everyone in the grotto, he quickly walked to the giant stone tablet at the entrance of the mountain hollow space, suddenly leaped into the air, and the twin swords transformed into cyan and purple arcs. With swift and powerful strokes, sparks flew as large amounts of stone dust cascaded down: "We’ll call it H—e—r—o— C—i—t—y!"
Hero City!
After Sun Fei landed on the ground, as the stone dust settled, four vigorous and powerful characters appeared on the stone tablet in everyone’s sight. The characters were full of momentum, as if about to break through the stone and soar up, vibrant and visually striking.
Cheers erupted within the mountain hollow space.
"Hero City—ha, it has two meanings. First, this magnificent underground stone city was created by the heroic people of Shampoo City through their sweat and hard work step by step. Second, I hope that from now on, every single person from Shampoo City who emerges from this stone city secret realm becomes a great hero who stands tall and proud!"
Before Sun Fei even finished speaking, some soldiers and stonemasons were already thrilled and impassioned. In this continent with strict hierarchical order, people of their low status were easily satisfied. Being called ‘heroes’ by His Majesty the King was already a great honor they could pass down for generations.
...The crowd gradually dispersed and began busily working on the final touches for [Hero City].
Captain of the Guard Peter Cech led his saints to continue monitoring and defense duties above ground. Only Prison Warden Oleg, whom Sun Fei had temporarily summoned, hurriedly followed behind Sun Fei.
Arriving at the stone room specially prepared for the king, Sun Fei surveyed it and nodded contentedly. Most furnishings here were stone tables and chairs. In the center of the room was a small mermaid fountain pond, shimmering with ripples, where a group of red-tailed goldfish swam leisurely. With green grass and flowers, the décor wasn’t extravagant but fresh and simple, which Sun Fei preferred.
"Tell me, how did the interrogation go?" Sun Fei picked up some fish food, standing by the fountain pond while playfully teasing the goldfish, asking casually.
"It went very smoothly, Your Majesty. Those guys don’t deserve the title of noble at all! They were all cowardly. Lord Drogba and Lord Pierce tied stones to some guards and sank them in the Zuli River. The others were terrified and lost their nerve. The nine kings did not dare to resist in the slightest; they all signed new treaties. Following your orders, Your Majesty, we released their most trusted guards, who immediately carried the treaties to their respective kingdoms overnight to demand compensations..." Prison Warden Oleg followed closely, speaking animatedly: "We interrogated each king separately. They said the main reason they dared to launch this joint attack, aside from refusing to pay the war compensation agreements previously signed by their princes, was that they were incited by a mysterious person."
"Oh? A mysterious person?" Sun Fei crushed all the fish food in his hand and threw it into the pond, clapping his hands: "What kind of mysterious person was it?"
"As for the exact identity, these foolish kings weren’t clear either. They only knew some vague information. It should be a powerful mage from the Imperial Capital Saint Petersburg. He didn’t come along with this expedition, but he had a subordinate follower—that wind magic mage who attacked first on the stone bridge this afternoon. He came with the allied forces to our city. We have captured him now. However, this guy is a minor noble from a prominent family in the imperial capital. Relying on his status, he acts arrogantly. Without your command, Your Majesty, no one dared to torture him. So..." Prison Warden Oleg had a troubled expression. Matters involving powerful noble families of the imperial capital were even more sensitive than dealing with the nine kings. So he didn’t dare act rashly; this needed Sun Fei’s decision.
"They really are a bunch of fools! Without even figuring out that person’s identity, they were incited to lose their judgment and rashly attack Shampoo City? How did such a group of people, with brains crawling with fat maggots, even become kings?" Sun Fei sneered and shook his head, then his expression turned stern as he continued: "Don’t bother with some damned noble families from the imperial capital! Spare no effort to dig out the person who incited them! You need to know that in the Black Room of Shampoo City, no enemy can walk out with their head held high. Since they dared to oppose Shampoo City, let them have a taste of a living hell. I recall, Oleg, you were once called the ‘Tentacle of the God of Death’ by Chambord Kingdom’s subjects—cold-blooded, cruel, making everyone pale at the mention. Now, bring out all those interrogation methods you mastered when you ran the [Iron Prison Water Dungeon], methods that could make stones weep! Remember, enemies never deserve pity. The Black Room exists for one reason only—I just want to know what I want to know!"
"As you command, Your Majesty!" Sun Fei’s decisive reply made Prison Warden Oleg’s plump figure shudder. He straightened his back.
"Set this matter aside for now and handle it as quickly as possible!" As Sun Fei spoke, he waved his hand, and a neatly trimmed piece of parchment flew toward Prison Warden Oleg, who caught it in surprise. Sun Fei went on: "It lists the tasks you need to accomplish over the next month starting today." Sun Fei didn’t explain, but besides Prison Warden Oleg, the main leaders of Shampoo City—Best, Brook, and others—also received similar notes.
Prison Warden Oleg froze for a moment, then understood Sun Fei’s meaning and exclaimed in surprise: "Your Majesty, are you... are you planning to leave Shampoo City for a while?"
Sun Fei nodded.
He didn’t say anything more. Standing by the fountain pond, his gaze went past Oleg’s figure, through the stone room where the two were sitting, toward the deepest part of the mountain hollow space in the distance. There, a massive dark iron gate over twenty meters tall loomed like the gaping mouth of a deep monster. Nobody knew what lay behind that colossal iron door. Over the two hundred years since Shampoo City’s founding, successive kings had explored that area, but besides suffering heavy losses, none had managed to uncover even a hint of the mystery hidden there.
"Your Majesty, you absolutely mustn’t..." Oleg followed Sun Fei’s gaze and instantly understood his intention. Horrified, he urgently advised: "Your Majesty, that place is far too dangerous... far too dangerous!"
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Sun Fei shook his head and looked at Oleg with a slightly softer gaze. This fat guy's earlier performance showed that he still had some conscience, and it was worth Sun Fei's previous efforts to keep him safe.
"Do not worry, I know what I am doing!"
Prison Warden Oleg was right. The world behind the giant black steel door was indeed very dangerous. Several previous kings had sent many people to explore it, but none had returned. However, Sun Fei had his own reasons for needing to go and see what was behind it. He had to quickly figure out what was hidden there. From every angle, Shampoo City held too many mysteries. Though they seemed beautiful and mysterious, for Shampoo City, it was like sitting on a volcano that could erupt at any time. So Sun Fei had to control the risks that might come if the 'volcano' really erupted.
Of course, Sun Fei was not taking this risk without any plan.
After clearing the first level of the World of Diablo, the Rogue Encampment, with all seven professions, the rewards gave Sun Fei more confidence to explore the dangerous maze. Before officially entering the dark steel door to explore, he needed to make some more arrangements. Sun Fei had a clear feeling that this time he might be away for a long time, so he had to make sure that everything in Shampoo City would keep running smoothly while he was gone.
The next day, Sun Fei started preparing for his exploration behind the steel door.
Besides a lot of long ropes and paint, he also prepared food and water. These were all prepared secretly by Prison Warden Oleg. Apart from this useful fat guy, no one else in Shampoo City knew about Sun Fei's plan.
At the same time, Sun Fei also finalized the last plans for Hero City.
A higher-level institution than the Chambord City Civil and Military School, the Shampoo City University, was quietly established in Hero City. While the Civil and Military School taught basic skills like simple martial arts and magic meditation by people like Brook, the courses at Shampoo City University were more specialized and detailed. Nun Acarra taught Mysterious Potion Making and Scroll Crafting. The female Rogue leader Kashya taught Magic Archery. Dark Blacksmith Charsi taught Blacksmithing and Equipment Enchanting. The shady old man Kane taught Magic Principles and Magic Meditation. The eternal extra, the boatman Warriv, taught some knowledge about marching, ships, and surviving in the wild. Even the NPC fat guy Gheed, who always hid deep in the Rogue Encampment and liked gambling and cheating, was summoned to the real world by Sun Fei in his role as the supreme leader of the Rogue Encampment. He could teach Deception, Diplomacy, and Psychology...
Besides being the principal, Sun Fei also personally started many highly specialized subjects like Assassination Techniques, Combat Arts, Beast Taming, the four schools of magic (Ice, Fire, Lightning, Poison), Healing Magic, the study of projectile weapons like bows and javelins, and Magic Trap making.
The school was set up in Hero City. The classrooms were built earlier when they were renovating the Underground Grotto Labyrinth. Each department had not only teachers but also plenty of space and labs. The basic facilities were all there. Sun Fei almost completely recreated the setup of the third-rate school he attended in his previous life.
Of course, there were also entertainment facilities.
Sun Fei, feeling mischievous, created three swimming pools, a decent-sized bar, a football field, and two basketball courts inside the Underground Grotto Labyrinth. Then he had his clever fiancée Angela and Gemma make simple basketball and football skins. They used tough magical beast bladders filled with air as the inner part. After several improvements, they were almost no different from the finely made balls produced by machines in his previous life. It turned out that the global popularity of basketball and football in his previous world was no accident. With Sun Fei's explanations and participation, both sports quickly became very popular in Shampoo City and the Underground Grotto Labyrinth. Their popularity far exceeded Sun Fei's expectations. Many citizens of Shampoo City used to just take walks after meals, but now these two sports took up much of their free time. A basketball team formed by the twenty-two warriors, including Drogba and Pierce, dominated Shampoo City without any rivals... Cultural and sports activities were booming in Shampoo City.
Of course, the existence of the Underground Grotto Labyrinth still had to be kept secret within the country for now.
According to Sun Fei's plan, the university would mainly select students from the children at the Chambord City Civil and Military School and the loyal soldiers who had combat experience. Besides having strict requirements on identity and loyalty, other things like talent, age, and background, which were usually very important on the Azeroth Continent, were considered less important. This was because Shampoo City desperately needed talented people now. Sun Fei had to open the door widely and recruit talent from all sources!
However, the parts of Hero City that these students could access were only the areas before the first eleven of the twenty-two steel defense doors. This was also where the main part of Shampoo City University, the classrooms, and the lab areas were located. They could not see the core areas inside the mountain. Only those who passed many tests would have the chance to gain the King's approval and enter the core area behind the last eleven gates.
Besides the talent training system, military facilities were another major focus for Sun Fei.
Sun Fei introduced all the special forces training systems and methods he had seen on TV and in books in his previous life into the military school in the Underground Grotto Labyrinth. Some simple magic could help recreate the effects of real explosions or fire scenes from his previous life. High and low walls, rope nets, obstacles, crawling under barbed wire, etc., were all perfectly recreated in the military training ground according to Sun Fei's designs. Besides these common training setups, Sun Fei also created a very dangerous real combat training field that no one expected.
This was a giant pit ten meters deep. A small 'steel elevator' was installed on the side. Unless you were a Three-Star Level expert or above, you could only enter or leave this pit using this 'elevator.' Inside this pit, Sun Fei kept dozens of monsters that no one in Shampoo City had ever seen before, but were very familiar to everyone in the World of Diablo – the Fallen. To be precise, there were fifteen Fallen and one Fallen Shaman.
"Each of these monsters probably has strength close to a One-Star Warrior. That bigger monster holding the strange Magic Staff has the strength of a low-level One-Star Level. They are very cruel and cunning. Their only weakness is that they are cowardly. I need the soldiers to fight these monsters to gain real combat experience, but safety must be ensured. As long as you do not kill that larger Fallen Shaman, it can use its magic to constantly revive the dead monsters. This way, we don't have to worry about finding replacements if we kill them all."
Sun Fei called Prison Warden Oleg, Taurus Golden Knight Drogba, Capricorn Golden Knight Pierce, and Cech to his side. He carefully explained how to use this beast-fighting arena. Then he personally took them down to experience the Fallen's fighting power. With Sun Fei, an expert who could instantly kill the monsters, present, everyone was safe. After they clearly understood the monsters' strength, Sun Fei put Peter Cech, the strongest among them, in charge of this place.
Summoning these monsters was actually a new function of one of the Three Divine Skills, the Summoning skill, after it was upgraded as a reward for Sun Fei clearing the Rogue Encampment with all seven professions. By spending a certain amount of experience points, Sun Fei could summon any type of monster from the first act, the Rogue Encampment. He could even summon the major BOSS monsters, but he could not control the summoned monsters yet. That is why Sun Fei came up with this method to train the soldiers' combat abilities.
After doing all this, everything in Shampoo City began to run in an orderly way. Even if King Sun Fei was temporarily away, it would not have a big impact.
Sun Fei spent some time with his fiancée Angela. He also carefully observed and adjusted the amount of Hulk Potion that needed to be added to the feed for the Blaze Beast and other army horses. He gave this important task to his fiancée Angela, who had an amazing natural affinity with animals. Then he announced to the public that he would be in seclusion for one month, claiming he was going to focus on practicing a powerful martial skill.
In reality, Sun Fei secretly took a lot of the previously prepared items and went with Prison Warden Oleg to the giant steel door deep inside Hero City. He knocked and opened this iron door that had been closed for nearly a hundred years.
"After I go in, you must immediately close this iron door again. No one is allowed to open it. One month from now, if I knock on this door, you must order someone to open it immediately. Understood?" Before entering the dark passage behind the iron door, Sun Fei turned around and gave Prison Warden Oleg one last serious instruction.
"Yes, Your Majesty the King!" The fat guy knew he could not stop him, so he just followed Sun Fei's orders strictly.
Sun Fei turned and stepped into the dark, deep passage.
Then Prison Warden Oleg used his Battle Qi and slowly closed the giant steel door again. He carefully erased any traces that the door had been opened. No one could tell that this door, sealed for nearly a hundred years, had just been opened.
Shampoo City began to develop rapidly in the background of Sun Fei's quiet departure.
Of course, Sun Fei also left some backup plans before entering the passage. With the powerful World of Diablo experts like the Rogue leader Kashya and Acarra, who had Five-Star Level Strength, and the female Rogues stationed there, plus having Best as the Right Minister for civil affairs and Gordon Brook as the top military figure, Shampoo City did not have to worry about any enemies reaching the city walls even without Sun Fei for a while.
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The tunnel was deep and dark. After the iron door closed behind him, there was no light at all.
Sun Fei let out a soft shout, and his body began to change strangely—
Colorful lights started to flash. A wolf skull helmet, a short staff, a red waist belt, heavy steel boots, a small shield with a skull face, yellow fur gloves... Almost instantly, Sun Fei switched to [Druid Mode], summoning the full set of armor for a level 21 Druid. A vast elemental power surged around him. Then, with a wave of his emerald-green short magic staff, three milky-white balls of elemental energy flowed out and landed on the ground, transforming into three white giant wolves, each over a meter tall and two meters long. They circled Sun Fei affectionately.
Druid Skill—[Summon Wolf Spirit].
Unlike the monsters Sun Fei summoned from the Dark World using his Divine Skill from [Rogue Encampment] and other lands, which he could not control, the giant wolves summoned by Druid skills could be controlled freely. They looked exactly like real wolves, possessed their own intelligence, and were living flesh and blood. They had a natural attachment to their master, Sun Fei, and were one of the unique combat assistants of the Druid class.
Sun Fei had his reasons for choosing the Druid class in this tunnel.
These summoned wolves could walk ahead and help him explore the depths of the tunnel. Even if something unexpected happened, he would know in advance and wouldn’t be caught off guard or put in a passive position.
The three giant wolves received Sun Fei’s commands. One walked about ten meters ahead, another lagged five or six meters behind, and the last one stayed by Sun Fei’s side. The man and three wolves moved at a steady pace into the deep, dark, seemingly endless tunnel.
Sun Fei remained alert at all times. Through the magical connection between the Druid and his summoned pets, the vision of the three giant wolves was clearly transmitted to his mind. He could see everything within twenty meters in all directions. It was no exaggeration to say that Sun Fei had eyes and ears everywhere.
After walking for about ten minutes, the darkness in the tunnel could almost be described as "thick."
If not for the glowing magic armor on Sun Fei’s body and the night vision ability of the summoned white giant wolves, he would have been completely blind. Even so, they moved very slowly. With no clear landmarks, Sun Fei could only estimate that they had traveled about three thousand meters forward. The tunnel was not completely straight and flat; it had turned four times and gone up and down six times in the past ten minutes. For Sun Fei, who had always been bad with directions in his previous life, this was already testing his sense of direction.
After walking for more than ten minutes, twisting and turning, Sun Fei finally admitted he had completely lost his sense of direction.
Fortunately, there were no forks in the tunnel. Sun Fei had stopped earlier to carefully examine the stone walls and found that they were very simple and rough, almost unchanged from before [Hero City] was carved and repaired. There were no murals or other special carved symbols. If not for the obvious signs of human work, Sun Fei would have thought it was a natural underground passage.
What was surprising was that no matter how far they went, the air in the tunnel remained as fresh as it was at the beginning. There was none of the suffocating, oppressive feeling usually found in deep underground passages. Sun Fei even found dust on the stone walls on both sides of the tunnel, which at least indicated that the airflow here was very smooth.
Just then, suddenly—
"Owooo—!!"
The white giant wolf walking ahead let out a low growl. Sun Fei’s mind immediately pictured what the wolf saw—a black short rod about fifty centimeters long. Sun Fei felt a surge of joy; he had finally found something. He rushed forward, affectionately rubbing the white wolf’s head as a reward, then crouched down to carefully examine the short rod.
Sun Fei quickly recognized that the short rod was actually a discarded black iron torch. The fuel inside had completely dried up, which was clearly why it had been abandoned. He soon guessed the identity of the original owner of this torch—it must have been left by a brave explorer sent by the kings of Shampoo City in the past to uncover the tunnel’s secrets. According to detailed records in the royal sealed texts, several generations of Shampoo City kings had sent over a hundred explorers into the tunnel, but they all disappeared inside. These lost explorers had certainly used torches and other tools for lighting. This torch had obviously been abandoned here after the fuel burned out.
As Sun Fei expected, after walking for another half hour, he gradually saw more equipment left by previous exploration teams.
There were torches, ropes, iron hooks, clothes, and even some black marks left by burning flames. However, due to the airflow in the tunnel and the passage of time, most of the iron tools had rusted, and the ropes and clothes had rotted away. Placed deep in the cracks of the ground, they turned to dust at the slightest touch.
These discoveries meant that past exploration teams had safely reached this point. Beyond that, they held no significance for Sun Fei. He stopped to rest for a while, took out food and water from his [Belt Space] to fill his stomach, and then continued exploring forward.
Gradually, Sun Fei noticed a strange change—
At some point, a breeze began to blow in the tunnel. It was a very slight airflow, almost unnoticeable, like someone breathing softly beside you. But for an expert like Sun Fei, it was clearly perceptible. The further he went, the more obvious this airflow became. After an hour, the wind in the tunnel was strong enough to lift the fur lining under Sun Fei’s armor and rustle his long hair.
Sun Fei suddenly remembered what Prison Warden Oleg had once said—
"According to the records, from time to time, strange roars come from the tunnel, followed by a terrifying suction force that sucks living people inside. That’s why the current king had no choice but to order the construction of two large iron doors to seal the tunnel."
Wind force? Suction force?
They were probably the same thing.
Thinking of this, Sun Fei became more alert. The idea that such a suction force could reach all the way to the iron doors and suck people away was terrifying. Just imagining it was shocking. So, he gradually slowed his pace, careful not to let the increasing wind throw off his steps or balance.
After walking for another thirty-plus minutes, the wind force in the tunnel exceeded what the three white giant wolves, with the strength of about One-Star Warriors, could withstand. With a series of mournful howls, they were lifted by the powerful wind, one after another, and flung into the distant darkness of the tunnel, swallowed by the endless black.
Sun Fei’s steps also became unsteady. The wind was now strong enough to lift a thousand-pound boulder.
"Roar—!!"
Sun Fei let out a furious roar, and a mass of earthy yellow elemental flames flickered around him.
The next moment, Sun Fei’s body underwent a drastic change. If anyone had seen this, they would have screamed in horror. Pitch-black, steel needle-like hairs sprouted wildly from Sun Fei’s face, neck, and all exposed skin. His body swelled like a balloon, quickly growing to more than twice his original height and girth. Sharp fangs grew from his mouth, and fierce claws gleaming with a cold light appeared on his hands.
These changes happened almost instantly.
When the chaotic elemental flames disappeared, Sun Fei had transformed from a human into a terrifyingly savage giant bear.
Druid Innate Skill—[Giant Bear Transformation], which allowed the Druid to transform into a powerful giant bear. Sun Fei had already upgraded this skill to level 4. After transforming, his Might and physical toughness doubled, and his vitality and resistance to blows also increased twofold. However, he still retained his human intelligence and some simple characteristics, avoiding the weakness of losing his mind after going berserk.
Roar—!
Sun Fei, in his bear form, let out a roar that seemed to shake the tunnel. He stomped his foot, leaving two huge footprints on the hard ground. With a swing of his bear paw, his sharp claws dug directly into the stone wall. The strong wind no longer posed a threat to him. Sun Fei began to walk step by step deeper into the tunnel.
The level 4 [Giant Bear Transformation] skill could last about half an hour. When the transformation was about to wear off, Sun Fei reached a corner of the tunnel where the wind was relatively weaker. He canceled the transformation and rested there briefly.
Fortunately, the skills from the various classes in [World of Diablo] did not have cooldown times. As long as he had enough magic power, he could activate them repeatedly. Sun Fei repeated this process, constantly transforming and slowly exploring forward. It wasn’t until four or five hours later that the wind finally began to weaken. After another hour, it miraculously disappeared.
The tunnel returned to its previous deathly silence.
It was as if nothing had happened.
Sun Fei returned to his human form and summoned three white giant wolves again. He quickened his pace to explore further.
Time passed slowly. Sun Fei had completely lost his sense of direction. This deep, bottomless tunnel seemed to lead nowhere. Sun Fei felt like he had been walking for almost an entire day, yet nothing had changed. The tunnel twisted and turned, rising and falling like a maze.
Finally, just as Sun Fei was about to stop and enter [World of Diablo] to rest and level up, the white giant wolf walking at the front let out a joyful howl. The image from the wolf’s vision instantly transmitted to Sun Fei’s mind. Ahead, there was an incredibly vast space. In the center of that space, white bones were piled up like a pyramid...
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Chapter 155: Terror! Mountain of White Bones
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Sun Fei ran quickly and soon reached the end of the passage. His vision suddenly widened.
An incredibly huge space appeared before Sun Fei’s eyes. At a glance, it gave an illusion—almost as if he had walked out of the passage, left the maze, and returned above ground. This was a space far larger than Hero City, so vast that looking up, he could not see the boundary, only darkness. However, with the faint light coming from an unknown source, he could see a white, pyramid-like structure about five to six hundred meters tall, about a thousand meters ahead. Its base was at least a thousand meters in diameter, narrowing as it went up, until it ended with a tip less than a meter wide. It was deathly pale all over, with faint blue flames flickering intermittently, creating an indescribably eerie and chilling scene.
Whoosh!
A chaotic elemental light flashed and shot out from the short-handled staff in Sun Fei’s hand.
In the next moment, the sound of flapping wings was heard. A huge, jet-black crow with a wingspan of over a meter suddenly appeared above Sun Fei, circled him affectionately a few times, and landed on his shoulder. It then gently chirped a few times into his ear, like a child acting spoiled with a parent. Sun Fei smiled and teased the crow, then spoke a few words in a mysterious language. The crow chirped happily, flapped its wings, and flew higher and higher, soon disappearing into the darkness above.
The three white giant wolves also received Sun Fei’s command and quickly dashed into the distant space, beginning to search all around.
Only then did Sun Fei start to carefully examine everything before him.
This space was not entirely dark. The white tower-like structure in the distance emitted a faint glow, and the ground beneath his feet was crisscrossed with fine cracks, each about a fist’s width, uniformly wide like a carefully woven spiderweb. These cracks were very deep, with a faint red light emanating from within, providing some illumination for this mysterious, empty space.
Using this faint light, Sun Fei began to closely observe the vast, mysterious space.
He soon discovered that, unlike the monotonous and simple passage before, there were traces of structures in this space. Many huge stone pillars, about ten meters in diameter, stood upright or lay fallen on the ground. These pillars had simple vertical and horizontal stone patterns that were clearly carved by human hands. The styles of the pillars varied—some were diamond-shaped, some cylindrical, and some square. Each pillar was at least twenty to thirty meters tall, with an intact one weighing at least ten thousand jin. They stood sparsely scattered throughout the space, and upon closer inspection, they seemed to be arranged in a very peculiar pattern, encircling the terrifying white tower-like structure at the center of the space.
Sun Fei carefully studied these grand and massive stone pillars and soon noticed something unusual—all the fallen pillars had been knocked down by some immense force. Some had broken into several pieces after falling, covered with sword and blade marks, while others seemed to have been scratched by some creature’s claws. Sun Fei even found several clear fist imprints on a few pillars.
The stone material of these pillars was extremely hard, something Sun Fei had never seen before. He transformed into Giant Bear Form and concentrated all his strength to strike one of the pillars. As a Level 21 Druid, he already possessed peak Three-Star level strength. After transforming into a bear, his strength doubled, reaching the Five-Star Initial Stage. Although this level of strength was quite astonishing, to his surprise, the strike did not even leave a white mark on the pillar.
"This..."
Sun Fei gasped, his heart suddenly jolted by this discovery. To leave fist imprints on such pillars, it would likely require the strength of at least a Six or Seven-Star Level expert. Who could have done this? Moreover, the sword marks and fist imprints on the pillars were densely packed, clearly not made by the same person. This meant that numerous Six or Seven-Star Level experts had once battled here... What kind of place was this?
With this question in mind, Sun Fei continued his observation, growing more and more alarmed the more he looked.
On the pillars further away, he found more traces of battle. Some of the massive pillars had even been cleanly broken in two by a casual strike, collapsing to the ground... What level of expert could have caused such damage? A Moon-level Expert? A Sun-level Master?
The complexity of the situation seemed far beyond what Sun Fei had imagined.
"Caw caw caw caw caw—!!!"
Just then, the sound of a crow’s cry came from above.
Sun Fei’s heart stirred, and he switched his vision to the crow’s perspective.
Instantly, a rugged expanse of rocky terrain appeared before his eyes, covering the entire area above. Sun Fei directed the crow to fly several thousand meters in all directions, but the ceiling remained an endless expanse of rock, as if a massive rocky dome were inverted overhead—Sun Fei had guessed correctly. This was still an underground space, perhaps within the belly of a massive mountain.
He never expected that deep within the passage lay such a bizarre place.
After observing the surroundings and ceiling, Sun Fei’s gaze finally settled on the majestic white tower-like structure at the center of the space. Perhaps more clues lay there.
However, as Sun Fei slowly approached the white giant tower, he gradually noticed something amiss.
The faint blue flames flickering on the white tower had no warmth at all—they were... will-o'-the-wisps?! Sun Fei’s heart tightened. He quickened his pace to the base of the tower and, using the light from his armor, took a closer look. He was instantly stunned—this was no white giant tower. It was a densely packed mountain of bones. This tower-like structure, seven to eight hundred meters tall, was entirely composed of countless piled-up white bones, forming a Mountain of White Bones.
A chill rushed up Sun Fei’s spine, as if an invisible, icy hand were gently stroking it, making his hair stand on end. Memories of horror movies he had watched in his previous life flooded his mind. How many bones would it take to build such a massive mountain? It would likely require the slaughter of tens of thousands of humans to accomplish such a feat.
Stabilizing his emotions a little, Sun Fei took a closer look.
But the more he looked, the more shocked he became. Sun Fei discovered that the bones composing this mountain were extraordinarily hard. With his current strength, he could not even crush them, as if they were refined white steel. Moreover, the mountain was stacked in an extremely orderly manner, layer by layer, as if someone had personally placed each bone one by one, firmly embedded in the bone mountain. It exuded a harmonious beauty of architecture and art. The bones were free of dust, smooth and clean as if new, definitely not naturally formed. It seemed as if it had been artificially constructed and piled up just recently.
"Could it be that this Mountain of White Bones was built not long ago? Does that mean there are other living people or creatures here?" As this thought emerged, Sun Fei broke out in a cold sweat. He hastily circled the bone mountain but found no stairs or the like leading to the top, nor any gaps or passages. Gritting his teeth, he switched to the perspective of the summoned giant crow and directed it to fly around the top of the bone mountain several times. Still, he found no signs of any living beings.
"To build such a bone mountain, at least ten thousand laborers would be needed. It’s impossible for there to be no trace left behind. This is truly strange..." After spending another hour, Sun Fei even climbed to the summit of the Mountain of White Bones to inspect it, but he still found no living creatures.
However, during this process, he made a new discovery.
This Mountain of White Bones was not entirely composed of human skeletons. While "climbing," Sun Fei found many enormous, intact bones over thirty to forty meters long, clearly left behind by some giant creature after death. Although there were no complete skeletons on the bone mountain, aside from these giant bones, Sun Fei also found many bones that were definitely not of human physiology—some exceedingly slender, others overly thick. Yet these bones shared one common characteristic: their texture was incredibly hard. Sun Fei could not find a single bone that he could shatter with his current strength.
This phenomenon could only be explained in one way—
The owners of these bones must have been super experts far surpassing Star-Rank Warriors during their lifetimes. Only such powerful individuals could temper their bones to be harder than steel, allowing their skeletons to remain intact for millennia after death, unlike ordinary human bones that become brittle and fragile after a few decades.
This speculation was almost unbelievable to Sun Fei.
In other words, the bones forming this Mountain of White Bones were all the remains of super experts beyond his imagination. But the question was, where could so many super experts be found? To pile up a mountain of this scale would require the bones of at least tens of thousands of beings... Did tens of thousands of super experts die here? How was that possible? Experts of such caliber in Zenit and neighboring countries could likely be counted on one hand.
This was simply a graveyard of the powerful!
Sun Fei pulled out a two-meter-long, curved blade-shaped bone of an unknown mysterious creature from the bone mountain. Swinging it casually in the air, it produced sharp, whizzing sounds. Then he leaped up and swung it down, striking a distant stone pillar. Sparks flew as if metal had struck metal. Rubbing the bone in his hand, he murmured, "Incredible. Bones like these could even be used as weapons. If the soldiers of Shampoo City could each wield one of these bones, they would rival any divine weapon!"
Sun Fei suddenly realized that these bones might hold significant value!
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Human greed never faded, not even in the direst circumstances. And for Sun Fei, this wasn’t truly a dire situation, was it?
Almost the next instant, the scavenging began.
The thought that these bones could rival divine weapons in power when used as arms made Sun Fei’s eyes shine. Without hesitation, he started a frantic search. Soon, over a hundred bone-like blades, spears, and swords were pulled from the Mountain of White Bones and neatly laid out on the ground. Now, the only problem Sun Fei faced was how to transport these treasures out. To the Mountain of White Bones, this amount was merely a drop in the bucket. But taken to Shampoo City, it could fully arm the kingdom’s entire army. With enough soldiers, the bones on this mountain could equip a million-strong Undead legion!
Of course, Sun Fei had also considered that since this Underground Grotto Labyrinth was the Divine-Demon Ruins marked on that mysterious map, these bones might belong to soldiers and officers of the Divine and Demon Races who died in battle long ago. Yet there remained a puzzling detail. This place was clearly only a small part of the grand Divine-Demon Ruins, yet held so many remains. From what Sun Fei recalled in the ancient texts about the Divine Demon War and the ruins, it didn’t quite fit. Because according to Royal records, even at their peak prehistoric times, the populations of the Divine and Demon Races were not large. They absolutely couldn’t have thrown tens of thousands into a single battle. In most documented Divine Demon Wars, these apex races often acted as leaders, driving various subordinate races to fight. Legends suggested these subordinate races weren’t primarily for combat.
That meant these bones were likely the remains of those subordinate races. This absolutely stunned Sun Fei. Could the average strength of the ‘non-combat-focused subordinate races’ mentioned in the texts really have reached the level of at least Six or Seven-Star Rank Warriors? And some powerful ones even far surpassed Star-Rank and Lunar Level Strength?
This was utterly unbelievable.
Such power, in today’s Azeroth Continent, could almost sweep across the great Empires.
And yet now, they were just piles of dry bones.
Having selected enough bones for weapons, Sun Fei finally felt a bit tired. At least twenty hours had passed since he stepped through the black iron gate. He thought, then dismissed the summoned giant white wolf and giant eagle. He chose a few small bones to store in his Belt Space, opened a sky-blue Portal, and entered the World of Diablo.
Dawn was just breaking in the World of Diablo.
Sun Fei got his bearings, and first found Sister Acarra in the southeast corner of the Rogue Encampment. As per the routine, he followed her to learn the magic principles of Alchemy, Herbalism, and Scroll making. Since his [Learning] Divine Skill had leveled up, studying these came effortlessly to him now. Aunt Acarra only needed to
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