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Chapter 701: Suppressing the Five Great Hegemons of Yuzhou
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​
"Surrender your souls! Swear fealty to me, or you all die! The Black Demonic Dragon Serpent and the Seven-colored Rose Garden will also be destroyed because of you!!"
Yang Feng's voice echoed across the area, filled with authority and cruelty.
"Hahaha!! Who do you think you are! Dreaming that I’d swear fealty to you! Not even Bai Wuqing could make me submit! I am the Dragon Snake Patriarch! A Cosmic Sea Great Adept! Unless you are a Sorcerer Emperor, there’s no way I will ever bow to you! Let me go, or I will use my life to place a curse on your Seraph! I will make its power continuously decline for ten thousand years, eventually reducing it back to a Sunlight Warlock!"
The Dragon Snake Patriarch wrapped around Yalikexiya gave a haughty laugh and roared insanely.
"Then die!"
Yalikexiya suddenly revealed a strange, beautiful smile. Countless black sword rays instantly slashed down upon the Dragon Snake Patriarch attached to her body.
The Dragon Snake Patriarch was instantly hacked into dozens of sections before being blasted away by the terrifying power erupting from Yalikexiya's body.
A dazzlingly bright beam shot over from afar, smashing directly onto the Dragon Snake Patriarch's physical body, vaporizing it instantly.
Yalikexiya followed through smoothly with a slash on the Dragon Snake Patriarch's Cosmic Sea Core, shattering its soul outright. She reached out a hand and grasped the Cosmic Sea Core.
After casually slaying the Dragon Snake Patriarch, Yalikexiya extended her tongue to lick her scarlet lips. Her beautiful eyes flickered with bone-chilling killing intent as they locked onto the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress.
The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede Ultimate Form coiled its body, instantly blocking the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress's retreat.
A flicker of struggle crossed the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress's exquisite face before she finally let out a soft sigh. "I understand! I am willing to open my soul and let you place a restriction! The Seven-colored Rose will also join Mount Immortal. I beg the Young Master to take us in!"
"Do not resist!"
Countless black chains spread out below, piercing into the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress's body and sealing away most of her power. Throughout the process, the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress offered no resistance. She clearly knew resistance would only lead to death.
"Open your soul!"
The moment she heard Yang Feng's command, the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress silently chanted an incantation. A delicate and exquisitely beautiful phantom image of a seven-colored rose appeared behind her, radiating the aura of her soul.
Space distorted. Yang Feng's True God Imperial Seal abruptly shot out, hovering above the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress's soul. Countless black chains formed entirely of condensed black Cursed Seals pierced into her soul, imprinting Yang Feng's mark upon it.
"Eradication Mode Concluded!"
A synthesized mechanical voice rang out within Mount Immortal's territory as the countless black chains vanished.
The Seven-Colored Rose Mistress looked around. She saw everywhere, the remains of slain Warlock. All the Warlocks who had followed the Five Great Hegemons into the Mount Immortal territory were dead.
The Skeleton Demon Venerable! It's dead too!!
The Seven-Colored Rose Mistress’s eyes narrowed slightly. She spotted a mountainous crimson skeleton collapsed on the ground. A huge hole gaped in its skull, showing its Cosmic Sea Core had obviously been forcefully extracted, causing its death.
“All dead!”
“Every single Warlock who entered is dead! Is this the power of Mount Immortal?”
“Except for the Seven-Colored Rose Mistress, everyone’s dead!”
“Mount Immortal dares to kill them all? Do they want to become enemies with every Warlock group in Yuzhou?”
“...”
The Warlocks using various spells to observe remotely from afar finally saw the scene inside Mount Immortal after the strange black chains vanished. The place was devastated, littered with the fragmented remains of numerous Warlocks. A chill ran through their hearts.
Individually, none of Yuzhou’s Five Great Hegemons could match the Ten Great Sects. But when the Five joined forces, even groups on the level of the Ten Great Sects were wary of them.
Yet now, the Five Great Hegemons had sent their elites to attack Mount Immortal only to be completely annihilated in under a single day. It was terrifying.
Just then, the dazzling pillar of light that had drawn endless natural laws into Mount Immortal slowly faded away. A terrifying energy wave, characteristic of an early stage Cosmic Light Warlock, emanated from within Mount Immortal.
"Truly worthy of the Solar God Emperor Flower! It raised my Soul Aptitude to ninth-grade lower tier and allowed me to break through smoothly, ascending to become a Cosmic Light Warlock!"
Inside the secret chamber, Yang Feng's main body slowly opened his eyes. Feeling the turbulent and surging power within him, the corners of his mouth lifted slightly into a faint smile.
Originally, according to Yang Feng's own calculations, he needed at least another thirty years to break through the Sunflare realm perfectly and ascend to become a Cosmic Light Warlock.
Leveraging the power of the Solar God Emperor Flower, he effortlessly bridged those thirty years, ascending in one leap to Cosmic Light Warlock, truly standing atop the world's pinnacle.
A Cosmic Light Warlock is a top-tier powerhouse in any plane. In the Fesso Plane, the Dark Elf Lolth, possessing Intermediate Divine Power-level divine might, became the principal God of the Dark Elf pantheon.
Even here in the Cang Plane, Cosmic Light Warlocks are first-rate powerhouses, each one a Supreme Elder of their sect, wielding the highest authority.
"Alright then, next... it's time to attack! These Yuzhou Warlocks dared to assault my Mount Immortal. Such audacity! Seems I need to thoroughly purge them, letting them know exactly who owns Yuzhou!" Yang Feng thought, the flash of killing intent vanishing in his eyes. With a slight shift, he disappeared from the secret chamber.
Before long, dense formations of Primary Combat Robots, accompanied by massive Star Battleships and Star Carriers, streamed out from Mount Immortal and flew towards the nearest Dragon Elephant Heart Warlock group.
"Those are Mount Immortal's Mechanical Puppets!"
"So many!"
"Mount Immortal is deploying so many Mechanical Puppets? What do they intend?"
"..."
The surrounding Warlocks using various spells to observe all felt a distinct chill. Fear flickered in their eyes as a sense of foreboding washed over them.
Dragon Elephant Heart Headquarters. Within a grand hall sat six individuals – the organization's Sunlight Warlocks. A huge crystal ball sat at the center of the hall. Within it, dense streams of Primary Combat Robots could be seen surging towards Dragon Elephant Heart.
Gazing at the overwhelming horde of Primary Combat Robots on the crystal ball, the Sect Master of Dragon Elephant Heart looked grave and gave a helpless, bitter smile. "They're here! So fast!"
A Dragon Elephant Heart Elder sneered coldly. "So what if they've come? Dragon Elephant Heart is a legally registered sect under the Great Cloud Dynasty! If they dare attack us, they make an enemy of the Great Cloud Dynasty!!"
Another Dragon Elephant Heart Elder roared furiously. "Mount Immortal dared to kill our Supreme Elder! We should petition the Great Cloud Dynasty to denounce his crimes!"
The remaining three Dragon Elephant Heart Elders also clamored loudly, demanding they use Dragon Elephant Heart’s connections within the Great Cloud Dynasty to teach Yang Feng a harsh lesson.
"People of Dragon Elephant Heart, hear this! Surrender unconditionally to Mount Immortal immediately, or die!"
A voice suddenly boomed throughout Dragon Elephant Heart, causing every Warlock's face to blanch with fright.
A flash of light appeared. The Dragon Elephant Heart Sect Master, Nie Tian, materialized outside their headquarters. As soon as he emerged, he saw the sky blotted out – a terrifying, innumerable Mechanical Legion.
The Dragon Elephant Heart Sect Master slowly intoned, "I am Nie Tian, Sect Master of Dragon Elephant Heart! Young Master of Mount Immortal! Dragon Elephant Heart is a legally registered sect under the Great Cloud Dynasty, protected by its laws! You–"
"Kill them all!" Yang Feng, seated coldly upon a luxurious palanquin, cut him off.
Yalikexiya's figure blurred slightly. Transforming into a streak of dazzling black light, she flickered once and appeared instantly behind the Dragon Elephant Heart Sect Master.
Horror and despair filled the Sect Master's face. His body instantly split into pieces, all life force extinguished.
Like raindrops, the dense masses of Primary Combat Robots then flew towards the Dragon Elephant Heart headquarters, their engines roaring thunderously.
Yalikexiya's figure flickered across Dragon Elephant Heart territory several times. The surviving Sunlight Warlocks of Dragon Elephant Heart were each slain by her with ease.
Countless Primary Combat Robots flooded into Dragon Elephant Heart like a raging tide. Agonized, piercing screams erupted instantly from within.
The Seven-Colored Rose Mistress felt a chill. Thank goodness I submitted. Otherwise, the Seven-colored Rose Garden would have ended up like this!
Yang Feng glanced at her mildly. "What is your name?"
The Seven-Colored Rose Mistress replied respectfully, "This subordinate is Zhuo Bing."
Yang Feng ordered, "Go reorganize the Seven-colored Rose. Wait for me to take control."
"Yes! My Lord!"
Zhuo Bing respectfully acknowledged the order. Transforming into a stream of light, she flew towards the direction of the Seven-colored Rose Garden.
"Next target: Stormheart!"
Yang Feng left behind three million Primary Combat Robots and a fleet to garrison the Dragon Elephant Heart territory. His massive fleet then shifted course towards Yuzhou's other hegemon, Stormheart.
Before long, the Sunlight Warlock-level powerhouses of Stormheart were easily slaughtered by Yalikexiya. Wave upon wave of Primary Combat Robots completely submerged Stormheart.
After destroying Stormheart, Yang Feng detached another fleet for defense and proceeded like a hurricane to crush the Blood Spear Sect.
A huge gap existed between the Five Great Hegemons of Yuzhou and the Ten Great Sects: their lack of profound foundations. None possessed terrifying spell barriers within their own territories strong enough to suppress a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. This is why Yang Feng was able to annihilate them one by one.
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Dense formations of Primary Combat Robots completely surrounded the Dragon-Demon Serpent headquarters.
"Members of the Dragon-Demon Serpent, listen! Immediately surrender unconditionally to our Mount Immortal! Otherwise, you all die!"
Yalikexiya's voice echoed through the Dragon-Demon Serpent headquarters, filled with killing intent.
"What arrogance! This is the Great Cloud Dynasty! What gives you the nerve to act so recklessly here?!"
Following a cold snort, a man walked out through the air with his hands behind his back. He was tall, had short black hair, was exceptionally handsome, extremely young, and emitted an aura of unyielding pride.
Following behind this young man were the Dragon-Demon Serpent Sect Master and the three Grand Elders of the Dragon-Demon Serpent. They stared fixedly at Yang Feng, who sat upon the luxurious great chariot, their eyes filled with intense malice.
The proud young man glanced at Yang Feng, a flash of arrogance in his eyes, and coldly stated, "I am Bai Yu, the Grand Steward of Prince Kang's residence! The Dragon-Demon Serpent Sect Master has agreed that the entire sect will submit to our Prince Kang. They are now under the protection of Prince Kang's residence! You people from Mount Immortal, get lost immediately! Otherwise, don't blame us for being impolite!"
Prince Kang was one of the thirteen princes of the Great Cloud Dynasty and also a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. He possessed immense power within the Great Cloud Dynasty. Yuzhou was one of Prince Kang's spheres of influence.
Originally, there were five overlord Warlock groups in Yuzhou that could somewhat contend with Prince Kang's residence. Now, Yang Feng had destroyed four of those five Yuzhou overlords, and the Dragon-Demon Serpent chose to submit to Prince Kang. There was no longer any force in the entire Yuzhou that Prince Kang's residence needed to fear.
Yang Feng sat on the luxurious great chariot, looking down at Bai Yu coldly like a God, and said indifferently, "The Supreme Elder of the Dragon-Demon Serpent just attacked our Mount Immortal! How does Prince Kang's residence intend to handle this matter?"
Bai Yu gave a cold laugh and said sharply, "The Dragon-Demon Serpent has already submitted to our Prince Kang's residence! Young Master Leiming, you actually dared to kill him! If you don't give our Prince Kang's residence a proper explanation, then I will certainly report back to His Highness the Prince and request that he submits a memorial to the court impeaching you!"
The Dragon-Demon Serpent Sect Master's face was dark, and he smiled with deep malice, "That's right! Prince Kang enjoys collecting beauties from all races and currently lacks a Seraph! Leiming, hand over the Seraph by your side and offer her to Prince Kang! Otherwise, Prince Kang will definitely petition the court to expel your Mount Immortal from our Yuzhou!"
The Warlocks within the Dragon-Demon Serpent all stared at Yang Feng in the sky, their faces full of mockery.
Bai Yu's eyes flashed as he stared at Yang Feng, coldly laughing, "Did you hear that? Leiming, hand over the Seraph by your side! Otherwise, Mount Immortal will be driven out of Yuzhou!"
"How interesting! Young Master Leiming is in a difficult position now!"
"A Cosmic Sea Level Seraph and Mount Immortal's foundation in Yuzhou - this is absolutely a dilemma!"
"No matter which side he chooses, it will be a huge loss for him!"
"..."
In the distance, numerous Warlocks used Spells to observe the scene unfolding here. Without powerful Spells shielding the battlefield, those Warlocks could completely rely on various incredible Spells to see and hear events from afar.
Yang Feng coldly laughed, "Interesting. A bunch of ants actually dare to speak to me like this. What gives you such insolent courage? Kill them all. Start by killing every member of the Dragon-Demon Serpent!"
A glint of killing intent flashed in Yalikexiya's beautiful eyes. Her figure slightly flickered, and she instantly appeared in front of the Dragon-Demon Serpent Sect Master, swinging her sword in a slash.
A dazzling black light flashed. The Dragon-Demon Serpent Sect Master's face was filled with terror as his body split into numerous pieces, flying apart in all directions.
The roaring sounds of numerous engines rang out. Countless Primary Combat Robots surged into the Dragon-Demon Serpent headquarters like a tidal wave, mercilessly slaughtering every Human Sorcerer they saw.
"Save me!"
"I don't want to die!"
"No! Stop!"
"..."
Torrents of blood promptly dyed the Dragon-Demon Serpent headquarters completely red. Countless Warlocks met their tragic ends under the attacks of the Primary Combat Robots.
Bai Yu trembled with rage, staring fixedly at Yang Feng, his eyes filled with venom as he shouted, "Leiming, you have some nerve! You're dead! You are absolutely dead! This time, when I return, I will report everything you've done completely to His Highness the Prince! Your Mount Immortal is finished!!"
A trace of mockery appeared in Yang Feng's eyes as he stated with utter indifference, "You think you can still go back alive? Kill him!"
The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede Ultimate Form flapped its wings, transforming into a ray of sunlight that streaked towards Bai Yu like a natural disaster. In an instant, it appeared before Bai Yu, opening its bloodthirsty maw to bite down on him.
A look of utter despair flashed in Bai Yu's eyes: "No!!"
"Stop!!"
Accompanied by a terrifying aura at the peak Cosmic Light Mage Level, a voice filled with shock and anger thundered from the distance.
Snap!
With a crisp sound, Bai Yu, the Grand Steward of Prince Kang's residence who possessed Sunlight Warlock cultivation, was promptly swallowed whole by the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede Ultimate Form, which then began chewing him loudly.
A black light suddenly manifested in the void, forming into a man wearing black battle armor. He was tall and handsome, but his face was ashen. This young man was the commander of the 1,080,000 strong Great Cloud Dynasty Warlock army in Yuzhou - General Lingguang.
In Yuzhou, General Lingguang was one of the three great powers, representing the authority of the Great Cloud Dynasty court. Even the five overlord Cosmic Sea Great Adepts had to show him some respect and didn't dare offend him casually.
General Lingguang stared at Yang Feng, a complex light flashing in his eyes. He slowly sighed and said, "Young Master Leiming, you killed the Grand Steward of Prince Kang's residence! Prince Kang's residence will certainly not let this matter rest! Why did you have to go to such extremes?"
Yang Feng glanced at General Lingguang and said lightly, "The people from Prince Kang's residence went too far in their bullying! Our Mount Immortal is not some force that anyone can insult at will! General Lingguang, I'll give you a chance. Submit to me, join our Mount Immortal, or die here!"
A black light flashed, and Yalikexiya instantly appeared behind General Lingguang.
Numerous lights shimmered as the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede Ultimate Form appeared in front of General Lingguang.
The dense formations of Primary Combat Robots roared and suddenly flew out, forming a terrifying formation that tightly surrounded General Lingguang.
General Lingguang's expression changed, and he said coldly, "Does your Mount Immortal intend to rebel?"
Yang Feng said indifferently, "Rebel? How could that be! It's just that there are too many treacherous villains in the court! Our Mount Immortal wishes to clear the court of corrupt officials and eliminate those demons who collude with foreign races for the Great Cloud Dynasty! General Lingguang, if you refuse to submit to our Mount Immortal, then you are one of those demons colluding with foreign races! According to the laws of the Great Cloud Dynasty, that is a crime punishable by the execution of nine family generations!"
"Haha! I, General Lingguang, am a true son of the Great Cloud Dynasty! How could I yield to rebels like you! If you want my life, then come and try to kill me with your skills!"
General Lingguang laughed heroically, a brilliant light flashing in his eyes. He reached out and grabbed, and an Eighth-Grade Treasure, the 'Lingguang Spear,' appeared in his hand.
Yalikexiya's figure flickered slightly, instantly creating numerous afterimages as she appeared around General Lingguang. Countless sword lights rained down towards General Lingguang like droplets.
General Lingguang also activated the Eighth-Grade Treasure 'Lingguang Spear.' His body seemed to transform into dazzling light as he fiercely battled Yalikexiya.
Numerous clashes of light and darkness occurred. With each collision between light and dark, the space would tremble and create ripples.
After a dozen or so breaths, Yalikexiya remained spotless, while General Lingguang was already covered in wounds. Numerous sword injuries appeared on his body, burning with the Fallen Heaven's Flame.
"A Cosmic Sea Great Adept level Seraph is truly extraordinary! I am not your match. However, wanting to kill me, General Lingguang, isn't that easy!"
In the sky, General Lingguang waved his large hand, and a giant magic bean suddenly flew out. As this giant magic bean emerged, countless Cursed Seals flashed. It decomposed amidst shimmering lights and instantly formed an army of ten thousand magic beans. The Magic Bean King leading them even possessed a terrifying power fluctuation at the Cosmic Light Mage Level.
This magic bean army was one of General Lingguang's trump cards - the Gods and Demons Magic Beans! If the Magic Bean King of these Gods and Demons Magic Beans was nurtured to its peak, it could even evolve into a terrifying existence at the Cosmic Sea Great Adept level.
If the ten thousand magic bean army joined forces, they could even contend with a slightly weaker Early Cosmic Ocean Stage existence. Of course, they were no match for a true Cosmic Sea Great Adept, but they could serve as cannon fodder to delay one.
Just as this magic bean army appeared, a brilliant pillar of light descended from the sky, crashing directly into the magic bean army and instantly vaporizing them.
Yalikexiya swung her sword towards General Lingguang. General Lingguang raised the 'Lingguang Spear' to block slightly. Sword blades formed from Fallen Heaven power slashed onto General Lingguang's body, instantly creating numerous wounds and severely injuring him.
At that moment, a dazzling ray of sunlight flashed. The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede Ultimate Form opened its mouth and swallowed General Lingguang whole, chewing him loudly.
"General Lingguang was killed by him!"
"Mount Immortal actually killed General Lingguang! Are they rebelling?"
"Damn it, it seems Yuzhou is about to undergo great changes!!"
"Yuzhou? No, the entire Great Cloud Dynasty is about to experience a terrifying upheaval!!"
"..."
The observing Warlocks who saw Yang Feng brazenly kill General Lingguang felt a chill in their hearts. Only those who intended to rebel would so fearlessly eliminate officials of the Great Cloud Dynasty court. Otherwise, anyone would show some caution towards envoys sent by the Great Cloud Dynasty.
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Great Cloud Dynasty's military command headquarters, Yuzhou.
"General Lingguang has been killed by Mount Immortal's Leiming!!"
One of Yuzhou's four great generals, Deputy Commander General Wind-and-Thunder, stood within the headquarters. He stared at a shattered Soul Lamp, cold light flashing endlessly in his eyes.
General Wind-and-Thunder issued a loud command into a cylindrical amplifier. "Relay my orders! The entire army is to enter Level One war readiness immediately!"
One thousand kilometers away, numerous Star Battleships hovered like terrifying steel leviathans, their main cannons blazing with light.
The next instant, immense beams of light instantly blasted into Great Cloud Dynasty's Yuzhou command headquarters.
The headquarters flared with brightly colored Spell protective shields. Yet, under the dazzling brilliance of those beams, the colorful shields shattered one after another. The entire command center was completely erased from the earth by the concentrated fire from the Star Battleships.
Dense showers of light rained down upon Great Cloud Dynasty's army camp. Sorcerer Towers standing tall within the camp were smashed to pieces one by one under the beam attacks.
Countless Great Cloud Dynasty Warlocks couldn't react before being struck by the endless hail of light and torn apart.
Swarms of Primary Combat Robots flew into the camp like raindrops, madly slaughtering all Great Cloud Dynasty Warlocks!
"What's going on?!"
"Damn it! Rebellion! Mount Immortal launched a rebellion!!"
"What do we do?!"
"..."
Utter chaos erupted within the Great Cloud Dynasty military compound. The Warlock soldiers scattered wildly like headless flies.
Within the military compound, many powerful war machines were struck by countless beams of light before they could activate, exploding into fragments.
Almost every second, countless Great Cloud Dynasty Warlocks fell in battle.
"Beasts from Mount Immortal!!"
Amidst a roar filled with fury, ripples shimmered in space. An Ancient Dragon emerged, ten thousand meters long, its body engraved with countless profound cursed seals. It radiated a terrifying Life Force Field characteristic of the Early Cosmic Ocean Stage.
This Ancient Dragon was the trump card holding Yuzhou. Forged into a powerful Mystical Treasure by the Great Cloud Dynasty's Treasure Department, it could pool the power of all Warlocks. With enough Warlocks acting as power sources, it could even unleash combat strength reaching the terrifying level of the Cosmic Ocean Peak Stage.
The moment the Ancient Dragon appeared, it opened its maw and spat. A black beam of light, infused with corrosion and decay laws, shot from its mouth. It pierced through space, streaking towards a distant Star Carrier that was constantly launching fighters.
The Star Carrier instantly deployed an enormous Protective Shield. The powerful shield formed an arched barrier blocking the black beam.
Th Ancient Dragon's black beam instantly struck the shield. The power of the corrosive law erupted.
The arched shield warped and crumbled, completely consumed by the black beam.
CRASH!
In an earth-shattering explosion, the gigantic Star Carrier shattered into countless pieces, completely disintegrated.
A flash of black light flickered. Yalikexiya, already clad in the Dominator Armament, shifted slightly and appeared atop the Ancient Dragon's head. Grasping the greatsword formed from the Dominator Armament, she swung it down onto the dragon's skull.
The Ancient Dragon's body was incredibly tough, reinforced by Spells. Even a Cosmic Sea Great Adept would find it difficult to pierce its scales. Yet, under the power of the Dominator’s Sword, fueled by Yalikexiya the Seraph’s full might, the massive scales were forcibly cut, creating a huge gash.
Yalikexiya's figure shimmered slightly as she transformed into a streak of black light diving straight inside the Ancient Dragon's head.
Inside the dragon was a colossal space. Thirty-six Sorcerer Towers stood in this space, each radiating powerful light that poured into countless cursed seals floating in the sky above.
These cursed seals appearing in the sky were the core mechanism controlling the Ancient Dragon. It was through these countless seals that the Warlocks could commandeer this terrifying war machine.
"Accursed Seraph! Mount Immortal's lackey! Today, this shall be your grave!"
A screech filled with venomous hate echoed from within one of the Sorcerer Towers.
Yalikexiya flickered, appearing directly before a particular Sorcerer Tower. She swung her sword, unleashing a hundred-meter-long arc of dark light that instantly slammed into the tower. It completely shattered the tower's protective shield, simultaneously cleaving the tower itself in half.
Crying out in terror, Warlocks scrambled to flee the tower. As they made it halfway, clusters of ink-black flames, seeming capable of devouring all, engulfed them one after another, incinerating them to ash.
With the tower destroyed by Yalikexiya's sword, roughly one thirty-sixth of the countless cursed seals in the sky collapsed instantly. The Ancient Dragon's aura plummeted, dropping straight to the Cosmic Light Peak Stage.
"So strong!!"
"Is this the power of a Cosmic Sea Seraph?! Far too powerful!"
"Damn it!"
"..."
Inside the remaining thirty-five towers, the Warlocks looked at Yalikexiya. Their eyes were filled with despair.
Yalikexiya swung her sword again. A dazzling arc of black light instantly cleaved another Sorcerer Tower in two. This tower, which even an ordinary Cosmic Sea Great Adept would struggle to destroy, split apart. Terrifying dark energy eroded every Warlock inside, igniting their souls and incinerating them to ash.
"Stop!! We surrender!! Stop killing us!"
A voice filled with helplessness and despair called from another tower. A Warlock at the Early Cosmic Light Stage flew out, standing before Yalikexiya. His face was grim. He sighed deeply and said, "I am General Thunder Roar. We surrender. Please stop."
General Lingguang was dead. The two Cosmic Sea Great Adepts, General Wind-and-Thunder and General Jade Dawn, were killed in the first barrage. Even attempting to fight with all his might, the surviving General Thunder Roar wasn't a match for Yalikexiya clad in the Dominator Armament.
Within the Yuzhou military stronghold, there were two other powerful war machines: the Ancient Giant and the Ancient Dragon Demon. At full power, their combat strength matched Cosmic Sea Great Adepts. Yet, the Great Cloud Dynasty’s Warlocks had suffered devastating casualties under Yang Feng's surprise attack. They had no chance to deploy these two mighty weapons. General Thunder Roar had to surrender.
With General Thunder Roar's surrender, not a single force remained in Yuzhou capable of resisting Yang Feng's might.
Within Yuzhou, countless Warlock groups either fled or bent their knee to Yang Feng's Mount Immortal. The Yuzhou faction loyal to Prince Kang, hearing of the Yuzhou headquarters' destruction, immediately fled the province.
Chi Zhou, one of the Great Cloud Dynasty's lower provinces. Within a villa.
"Interesting... Did the Bai Family push Mount Immortal into revolt? Seems they've sat on that throne far too long! They've begun to decay as well!"
A man exuding a faint aura of malevolence, dressed in silver-white Warlock robes and unnaturally handsome, offered a strange smile. "A mere Mount Immortal? Trying to topple the Great Cloud Dynasty all by itself is impossible! Let me help it out... Let more people see some hope!"
A few days later, deep cuts leading to the Abyssal Plane began appearing everywhere in Chi Zhou, one of the Great Cloud Dynasty's lower provinces. Countless Abyssal Demons surged out, massacring Chi Zhou's humans.
The Chi Zhou military headquarters was besieged by three Abyssal Demon Grand Dukes, ten Abyssal Demon Marquises, and countless other Abyssal demons. Ultimately, most of the Great Cloud Dynasty Warlocks at the Chi Zhou headquarters were wiped out.
Illusion Zhou, one of the Great Cloud Dynasty's thirty-six upper provinces. Within a manor.
A handsome young man also cracked a smile. A faint, sinister aura of the hellish crept from his body. "Hah!! Abyssal Demons have shown their fangs? Too restless to stay idle? Interesting... Let us tear this empire asunder!"
A few days later, the Wolf Marshal, stationed in Illusion Zhou, was assassinated. He escaped gravely wounded.
The defending troops of Illusion Zhou engaged in a standoff against a besieging Devil Legion. However, at the crucial moment, several generals among the defenders turned traitor. The defensive line collapsed instantly, and the Illusion Zhou garrison forces were annihilated by the Devil Legion.
A continuous stream of devils poured through the dimensional rifts into Illusion Zhou, entering the Cang Plane and establishing themselves as a major power.
Before long, You Zhou, another upper province among the thirty-six. In the Zhou Province, the Zhao Family, one of the Eight Great Families, hosted a banquet, inviting the commanders of the You Zhou military. At the feast, they sprang their trap, capturing all the You Zhou commanders in one sweep. They then swiftly seized control of the entire province.
Following Zhao Family's move, the Wang Family, the leader amongst the Eight Great Families, launched an unprovoked attack without declaration of war. They directly seized control of Lan Zhou, another upper province, and absorbed the Lan Province military force.
Like tipping over dominoes: The Jiang Family captured Lou Zhou province. The Song Family seized Dun Zhou Province. The Shentu Family conquered Shen Zhou Province.
Five of the Eight Great Families directly betrayed the Great Cloud Dynasty. They seized five vital upper provinces. They frantically mobilized their forces and stockpiled weapons, expanding their own power aggressively.
Within the Demon Domain, monsters invading from countless planes launched frenzied assaults. They battered the demonic defenses, leaving them riddled and fragile.
The Duqiao Duke, Yang Feng transformed, emerged from the Godblood Plane leading countless powerful Blood Clan warriors. They arrived in the Cang Plane via the dimensional gateway in the Red Rock Subcontinent, launching their attack straight into Giant Stone Zhou, one of the lower provinces of the Cang Plane!
The Great Cloud Dynasty Warlock forces within Giant Stone Zhou offered only token resistance before entirely retreating towards the Dynasty's core territory. This allowed Yang Feng to capture Giant Stone Zhou with remarkable ease.
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After Yang Feng’s Mount Immortal seized control of the entire Yuzhou, countless robots surged out of Fierce Ghost Prefecture. They poured into Yuzhou, constructing various defensive systems and incredibly hidden arsenals, transforming the entire region.
Although Yuzhou was considered a minor state within the Great Cloud Dynasty, its resources far less abundant than rich upper states like the War Demon Sect or Yun Province, it was still a place with complete cosmic laws. It possessed numerous precious resources, vast territories, and held endless mysteries, containing the resources necessary to support the emergence of Cosmic Sea Great Adepts.
Yang Feng understood very well that his current forces were still insufficient to challenge the Great Cloud Dynasty. Moreover, at this moment, the Great Cloud Dynasty was filled with chaos. Countless powerful entities from other dimensions had descended during the dynasty's internal strife, using the Path of Planes and other methods. Merely holding onto Yuzhou would be a victory for him.
Yuzhou, Mount Immortal Headquarters.
Zhan Ying, dressed in the uniform of a female guard, arrived at the rear gardens of Mount Immortal's Yuzhou headquarters with a valiant spirit. She saw Yang Feng sitting comfortably in a soft chair, relaxing lazily as he quietly watched the incredibly beautiful Four Immortal Damsels of Yun Province dancing gracefully in the center of the garden.
A complex look flashed through Zhan Ying's beautiful eyes as she respectfully said, "Young Master, Bai Yuxian requests an audience!"
The Mount Immortal Young Master known as Leiming, Yang Feng’s disguised persona, had already broken through the Boundary of God and Mortal to become a Sunlight Warlock. (No one knew Yang Feng had attained Cosmic Light Warlock.) He was the third known peerless genius in the ten-thousand-year history of the Cang Plane to achieve this feat.
Those who broke through the Boundary of God and Mortal, if they survived, would at the very least advance to become a Warlock King, becoming a true powerhouse, a hegemon.
Powerful figures at the Warlock King Level were monarchs and overlords even during the glorious era of the Eight Warlock Dynasties. Few dared to provoke them.
Above Warlock Kings were the Saint Warlocks, beings revered as guardians of their race. In the era of the Eight Warlock Dynasties, any race without the protection of a Saint Warlock-level powerhouse would lack even the qualifications to negotiate with the Human Sorcerers once discovered. Only races possessing a Saint Warlock possessed such a right.
Saint Warlocks rarely walked the mortal world. Those who ruled the Cang Plane were the powerful Warlocks at the Spellcaster King Level. Even during the Eight Warlock Dynasties, they were powerful officials governing large states or monarchs commanding entire planes.
When Yang Feng first arrived in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, he had been merely an insignificant Moonlight Sorcerer. Achieving such glory in less than a century filled Zhan Ying’s heart with complicated feelings.
Upon entering the garden, Bai Yuxian bowed towards Yang Feng. A strange light flickered in her beautiful eyes as she said respectfully, "Bai Yuxian pays her respects to Young Master Leiming!"
Yang Feng gestured casually to a seat. "Sit!"
Bai Yuxian sat down to one side, watching the singing and dancing of the Five Immortal Damsels of Yun Province with an impassive expression.
Bai Yuxian spoke, "Young Master Leiming, I come on the orders of His Majesty, the Emperor of the Great Cloud Dynasty, to investigate the truth of the events that occurred in Yuzhou."
Yang Feng replied indifferently, "Didn’t I already report the truth of what happened in Yuzhou to the court? The five great Warlock factions of Yuzhou colluded with foreign races to ambush Mount Immortal. They were suppressed by our Mount Immortal. General Lingguang of the Great Cloud Dynasty succumbed to demonic temptation and fell into the Abyss. We of Mount Immortal had no choice but to eliminate him."
Hearing Yang Feng’s fabrications, Bai Yuxian maintained a smile as warm as spring on her lovely face. "His Majesty wishes to know the details and therefore bids me request Your Lordship to travel to Yunjing City for a full explanation. Once Young Master Leiming provides this detailed explanation in the capital, His Majesty will surely understand."
Yang Feng stretched lazily. "Apologies. I am seriously ill at present and cannot make such a long journey. Please convey my apologies to His Majesty on my behalf."
The news that Yang Feng's Mount Immortal persona, Leiming, had broken the Boundary of God and Mortal had now spread throughout the upper echelons of the Great Cloud Dynasty. He dared not travel to Yunjing City in his true form.
If his true self went to Yunjing City, Yang Feng knew there was a high probability that powerful figures within Bai Family would directly capture him.
A peerless genius who surpassed the Boundary of God and Mortal, if allowed to mature, could undoubtedly advance to the terrifying Spellcaster King Level, and might even have the chance to ascend to Saint Warlock.
In this modern era where the Warlock Civilization had severely declined, a Saint Warlock possessed the terrifying power to completely overthrow the rule of the Great Cloud Dynasty.
A glint flashed in Bai Yuxian’s eyes. She smiled charmingly. "Young Master Leiming, His Majesty holds you in the highest esteem! Should you journey to Yunjing City, His Majesty will wed you to his most beloved Nineteenth Princess. He is even willing to bestow upon you Blue State, one of the thirty-six grand upper states of our Great Cloud Dynasty, as your fief!"
Yang Feng gave her a knowing look. "Blue State? I seem to recall, Blue State has already been occupied by the Wang Family of the Eight Great Families!"
Bai Yuxian smiled confidently. "Those are but minor troubles! Once the Great Cloud Dynasty pacifies other regions, eradicating those rebels will be as easy as turning over one's hand!"
Yang Feng stated, "Regrettable. But my severe illness truly prevents me from leaving Yuzhou."
The smile slowly faded from Bai Yuxian's lovely face. She sighed softly, "Young Master Leiming, if Your Lordship refuses to come to Yunjing City, the capital will dispatch a great army to besiege Mount Immortal! Your entire stronghold will be plunged into war because of you."
Yang Feng replied calmly, "With chaos flaring on all borders, what strength does the Great Cloud Dynasty possess to organize an expeditionary force and attack me?"
Bai Yuxian declared, "Although numerous powerful enemies have arisen against our Great Cloud Dynasty, we remain the rightful ruler of the Eastern Main World! We possess countless hidden cards. At this very moment, the Four Marshals – Dragon Marshal, Marshal Hu, Feng Shuai, and Marshal Yu – along with Prince Kang and Prince Zheng, have assembled in Bright Moon State! Once this grand army moves, Mount Immortal will be attacked! However strong your Mount Immortal may be, victory against the combined might of the Great Cloud Dynasty's Four Marshals and Two Princes is impossible!"
A flicker of something strange appeared in Yang Feng's eyes as he smiled slightly. "Six Cosmic Sea Great Adepts! The Great Cloud Dynasty truly values Mount Immortal greatly!"
A single Cosmic Sea Great Adept was equivalent to a terrifying powerhouse at the level of Greater Godhood. Six such beings joining forces were nearly unstoppable within the Eastern Main World; few Warlock factions could withstand them.
Furthermore, the Four Marshals were themselves apex figures among Cosmic Sea Great Adepts in the Eastern Main World. Any single Marshal could easily defeat the Five Overlords of Yuzhou. Prince Kang and Prince Zheng, two paramount experts of the Bai Family, possessed even greater, more domineering strength, having suppressed terrifying entities across many planes.
Although the Great Cloud Dynasty's royal Bai Family produced countless wastrels, it also cultivated countless powerful figures. Those who ascended to Cosmic Sea Great Adept were invariably terrifying beings forged through innumerable battles across countless dimensions. Each of Bai Family's Thirteen Imperial Princes possessed horrifying power; any single one could contend with, or even defeat, an entity of Greater Godhood outside its Divine Kingdom.
Bai Yuxian continued to persuade, "Young Master Leiming, if you journey alone to Yunjing City, you can extinguish the flames of war. You will gain beautiful wives and concubines, immense wealth and glory, living a life of ease and luxury. But if you remain here, what awaits Mount Immortal is only destruction! Can you bear to see your stronghold utterly destroyed because of you?"
Yang Feng maintained his languid posture, responding offhandedly, "My illness makes travel inconvenient. However, Mount Immortal remains unswervingly loyal to the Great Cloud Dynasty. If the court dispatches troops to attack us, it will surely dishearten the people of the world."
A cold gleam flashed in Bai Yuxian's beautiful eyes as she stood. "Since that is your stance, I shall take my leave!"
"See her out!"
Zhan Ying stepped forward and motioned to Bai Yuxian. "Please!"
Bai Yuxian cast a deep, final glance at Yang Feng before turning and walking out.
Yang Feng watched Bai Yuxian's retreating figure, a slight curve appearing at the corner of his lips as he revealed a faint smile. "Since all the actors have taken the stage... then let the play begin!"
Bright Moon State was named after the Bright Moon Sect, one of the thirty-six grand upper states. In the past, it had been ruled by the Bright Moon Sect itself. After the sect’s departure, it was completely occupied by the Great Cloud Dynasty.
Bright Heart City, located in the west of Bright Moon State, was the colossal city closest to Yuzhou. It had been transformed into a massive military camp. Every day, Flying Boats arrived from all directions, transporting Warlocks and vast quantities of war resources.
The armies of the Great Cloud Dynasty possessed numerous war machines developed by its Treasure Department. For instance, the three Great War Machines of Yuzhou, derived from Ancient Dragon remains, were terrifying instruments of war. Once activated, even an ordinary Cosmic Sea Great Adept might struggle against them.
However, deploying such immensely powerful engines of war consumed astronomically high resources. For example, if the Ancient Dragon remnant relied solely on low-grade Magic Crystals during a small battle, the pile consumed would be like a small mountain.
Precisely because these weapons demanded such exorbitant costs, the Great Cloud Dynasty employed them only during full-scale wars. When hunting powerful Cosmic Sea Great Adepts, the dynasty would typically assign the heads of its Demon Hunting Department and other Great Adepts to deal with the target.
Within Bright Heart City, the encampments were distinctly separated into six large sections, each belonging to one of the Six Cosmic Sea Great Adepts.
Each Cosmic Sea Great Adept commanded numerous powerful followers. The Four Marshals led their own elite legions, and the two Imperial Princes of the Great Cloud Dynasty also had their elite personal troops.
Yuexin Pavilion was the most luxurious inn within Bright Heart City.
A Mana Sports Car came to a stop. Out stepped Dragon Marshal, one of the Great Cloud Dynasty’s Eight Great Marshals. He possessed a tall, muscular frame, a pair of dragon horns, extremely handsome features radiating charm, and an aura that could effortlessly steal the hearts of countless maidens. He looked deeply at the pavilion before stepping inside.
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"You're here, Old Dragon!"
As soon as Dragon Marshal entered the Yuexin Restaurant, Marshal Hu Yue Zichao took the initiative to greet him.
"Old Tiger! It seems beauty holds more sway. I couldn't invite you no matter what I tried, but as soon as Yu Yan invited you, you came running! Tell me, do you have feelings for her?"
As soon as Dragon Marshal saw Yue Zichao, he revealed a smile, strode forward to Yue Zichao's side, and joked with a laugh.
Marshal Hu Yue Zichao slightly shook his head and looked toward another extremely handsome man with a carefree demeanor. "Her? No way! She's icy cold all day, just like a block of ice. Except for her sister, no one has ever seen her smile. Compared to her, those other beauties who know how to be warm and caring are more my type. But Old Feng probably has some interest in her."
That extremely handsome young man with a carefree demeanor was Feng Shuai, one of the Eight Great Marshals.
Dragon Marshal chuckled lightly. "Old Feng? He's not suited! He's even more fickle-hearted than you. It's said that all the women in a Ninth Level Plane are his harem! Yu Yan hates men like that the most."
Feng Shuai smiled lightly. "A man can't say he's not suited! Old Dragon, my harem is missing the Daughter Spring! Get me a few tons!"
Dragon Marshal frowned slightly and said, "Daughter Spring! Old Feng, if you keep playing around like this, your cultivation will get weaker and weaker!"
Daughter Spring was a special kind of spring water. Once a woman drank a mouthful of Daughter Spring, she would give birth to a baby girl. It was a very miraculous spirit spring. This Daughter Spring was a treasure for some female-only races to sustain their existence, and many planes didn't produce it.
Among the planes Dragon Marshal controlled, there happened to be this Daughter Spring, which was why Feng Shuai asked him for it.
Feng Shuai smiled slightly and said, "It doesn't matter. With my aptitude, reaching the Early Cosmic Ocean Stage is already my limit. Life is short, so enjoying it is the only way to make it worthwhile."
Dragon Marshal frowned slightly, shook his head slowly, and sighed. "Alright! I'll have someone bring you the Daughter Spring when I return."
Once human sorcerers broke through to the Moonlight Sorcerer level, their lifespans would exceed a thousand years. The average lifespan of a Cosmic Sea Great Adept was over four thousand years. Bloodline Warlocks had even longer lifespans.
In those long years, not all warlocks continuously cultivated and pursued power. Many warlocks had their own interests and hobbies.
Although Dragon Marshal was slightly dissatisfied with Feng Shuai's lack of ambition, he had no intention of interfering with Feng Shuai's life.
Just then, accompanied by a fragrant breeze, the peerless beauty Yu Yan, wearing a black evening gown, her hair up, without makeup, her whole body enveloped in a hazy glow that made her seem like flawless jade, stepped into the banquet.
"So beautiful!!"
"Truly worthy of being the number one beauty in the army!"
"Marshal Yu truly deserves to be the number one beauty in our Great Cloud Dynasty's army!"
"..."
The warlord generals at the banquet looked at Yu Yan, each with a gleam of fervor in their eyes.
Yu Yan was a genuine Cosmic Sea Great Adept, possessing overwhelming terrifying combat power, and was stunningly beautiful and peerless in elegance, which was why she was recognized as the number one beauty in the Great Cloud Dynasty's army.
There were many beauties in the Great Cloud Dynasty's army, several of whom had figures, looks, and temperaments not inferior to Yu Yan's. However, they were not Cosmic Sea Great Adepts with supreme power, so they couldn't become the number one beauty in the Great Cloud Dynasty's army.
Feng Shuai wore a smile on his face and proactively went to greet Yu Yan. "Yu Yan, we meet again. The last time we met was three years ago! It's so good to see you; you've become even more beautiful!"
Yu Yan looked at Feng Shuai with a complicated expression and sighed slightly. "Feng Lang, I'm very sorry!"
The female guard standing beside Yu Yan suddenly moved, appearing before Feng Shuai with lightning speed, and thrust her sword into his body. The violent Fallen Heaven's Flame instantly erupted, enveloping Feng Shuai's body.
The male waiter who happened to be near Marshal Hu suddenly looked up, holding the powerful Divine Artifact [Shadow Death Killer], and stabbed toward Marshal Hu.
Multiple layers of spell barriers erupted from Yue Zichao's body but were easily pierced by the powerful Divine Artifact [Shadow Death Killer], which ultimately stabbed into his abdomen.
One after another, curses filled with the Law of Shadow appeared on Yue Zichao's body, frantically corroding his flesh and soul.
A faint light shimmered around Yu Yan's body, and the King-level Mystical Treasure [Black Phoenix Armor] and [Black Phoenix Spear] appeared in her hands. She swayed and transformed into a black phoenix, unhesitatingly thrusting toward Dragon Marshal.
"Dragon God Transformation!"
Without wasting a single word or asking why Yu Yan betrayed them, Dragon Marshal's chest emitted a glow from the Ninth-Grade Mystical Treasure [Dragon God Pearl] engraved with countless incantations.
Amidst the brilliant flashes of light, Dragon Marshal transformed into a three-hundred-meter-long creature with a huge dragon head, covered in dragon scales shining with countless cursed seals, with three pairs of dragon wings, emitting the terrifying life aura of a Half-Step Sorcerer King—the Six-Winged Black Dragon God!
"Garden Maze!"
The Seven-Colored Rose Mistress silently recited a spell and waved the Ninth-Grade Mystical Treasure [Seven-colored Rose] in her hand.
Petal-shaped pieces of the seven-colored rose suddenly drifted with the wind, enveloping the entire Yuexin Restaurant and forming a defensive barrier made of seven-colored roses.
Until that barrier was destroyed, no one would know what happened inside the Yuexin Restaurant. At the same time, under the Garden Maze spell, the entire Yuexin Restaurant existed in a strange spatial dimension, so even after Dragon Marshal transformed into the three-hundred-meter Six-Winged Black Dragon God, it didn't burst the building.
As soon as Dragon Marshal transformed into the Six-Winged Black Dragon God, a fierce gleam flashed in his eyes, and the Ninth-Grade Mystical Treasure [Six-Prism Dragon God Crystal] suddenly flew out, hovering above his head.
"Yu Yan, since you betrayed us, then go die!!"
Amidst a deafening roar, streams of Six-Winged Dragon God Light, filled with dark power and imbued with the Laws of Decay and Annihilation, turned into torrents of light and blasted toward Yu Yan.
Yu Yan swayed slightly and transformed into a blazing flame phoenix, the embodiment of fire, whose mere sparks could easily reduce an entire world to ashes, and collided with the Six-Winged Dragon God Light.
The two supreme forces collided, and the terrifying shockwaves spread in all directions.
Many Moonlight Sorcerer-level generals at the banquet, caught off guard by the impact of the two terrifying forces and without any defenses, were all lightly injured, spitting out mouthfuls of blood.
Dragon Marshal was the strongest among the Eight Great Marshals. Yu Yan was no match for him at all. From the moment they engaged, Yu Yan was completely at a disadvantage.
On the other side, Feng Shuai struggled for only a dozen breaths under Yalikexiya's sword before being completely burned by the Fallen Heaven's Flame, leaving only a Cosmic Sea Core behind.
After slaying Feng Shuai, Yalikexiya
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