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Wei Ming smiled faintly, his gaze also sweeping through the beautiful women of various races below, searching for a favored prey.
Jiang Tie grinned and said, "Old Yuan, should I tell your junior brother about those little dirty secrets from your past, so he knows about his senior brother's great achievements!"
Yuan Yi smiled helplessly, cleared his throat lightly, and stopped persuading: "Ahem! Forget it! I can't argue with you!"
Jiang Tie suddenly became serious and said, "Yang Feng, can you sell some of your Mechanical Legion to me? With those Mechanical Puppets, my subordinates might die a little less."
Yang Feng picked up a glass of wine and downed it in one gulp. He smiled slightly and said, "Sure! But I don't know if it's you, Brother Jiang, who wants to buy, or if it's the Raging Lion Fortress that wants to buy? If it's for you, Brother Jiang, I can give you one million Mechanical Puppets. If it's for the Raging Lion Fortress to buy, then I won't be polite and will take the Raging Lion Fortress for a ride."
Jiang Tie laughed heartily and said, "Go ahead! Take your senior brother for a ride! I'll just bill him later anyway."
Yuan Yi also smiled lightly and said, "Junior brother, feel free to take him for a ride! I'll just send the bill to the military department. Just don't go too far."
Although Jiang Tie was a bit crude, he was extremely sincere. Wei Ming didn't talk much, but his words also carried warmth. Clearly, these two powerful Moonlight Sorcerers, out of respect for Yuan Yi, had set aside their pride and were sincerely befriending Yang Feng.
The four of them conversed happily.
Yang Feng directly sold 9 million Primary Combat Robots to Baisheng City, and privately gave Yuan Yi one million Primary Combat Robots, and Jiang Tie and Wei Ming each two hundred thousand.
Jiang Tie and Wei Ming were very pleased to receive those two hundred thousand Primary Combat Robots for free, and their favor towards Yang Feng increased greatly. Those two hundred thousand Primary Combat Robots were great tools for clearing out weak enemies in the Demon Domain. If used well, in some special situations, they might even save their lives.
Yang Feng didn't lose out either. The various resources he obtained from selling those 9 million Primary Combat Robots were enough for him to manufacture 900 million new Primary Combat Robots.
He was very satisfied that those Primary Combat Robots, which were already scheduled to be phased out, could be exchanged for so many resources.
Time passed, and a month went by in the blink of an eye.
Deep within the Rose Garden in the Dulanduo Subcontinent, inside a secret room, a Warp Gate flashed with light, and Yang Feng immediately stepped out from it.
As soon as Yang Feng emerged from the Warp Gate, his figure flickered and then disappeared.
In a desert within the Dulanduo Subcontinent where the energy was thin, yellow sand filled the sky, and the edge couldn't be seen.
A flying carpet carrying Yang Feng descended from the sky and flew toward the desert.
The desert suddenly parted, revealing a huge entrance, allowing Yang Feng to fly directly inside.
The underground area beneath the desert had been completely transformed into a vast underground base, almost like an Underground World.
As soon as Yang Feng entered the underground base, he arrived inside a transparent cylindrical crystal transporter. Beams of light instantly enveloped his body.
Yang Feng vanished from the spot and appeared the next moment inside the captain's room of a Tier 2 Mobile Armed Fortress Base.
Inside the captain's room of the Tier 2 Mobile Armed Fortress Base, a silver, watermelon-sized Optical Brain with a metallic texture floated. That Optical Brain was the Tier 2 Intelligent Core of the Tier 2 Armed Fortress Base.
The performance of the Tier 2 Intelligent Core of the Tier 2 Mobile Armed Fortress Base completely surpassed that of a Tier 1 Intelligent Core. Its computational power was one million times that of a Tier 1 Intelligent Core, and it far surpassed the Tier 1 Intelligent Core in all other aspects as well.
Yang Feng glanced at the Tier 2 Intelligent Core, a flash of fervor in his eyes. With a slight thought, a series of information was transmitted from the Tier 2 Intelligent Core.
"New mass-producible standard weapons."
"Ark-class Starship, a large Star Battleship, equipped with a Star Battle-level primary Positron Cannon. Fitted with a large, variable Level 5 Protective Shield. Requires consumption of 50 million tons of steel, 100,000 units of Dimensional Crystal, and 10 units of Purple Saint Demon Gold. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 12 combat weapon."
"Primary Warp Gate, a Warp Gate capable of free transmission within a 5,000-kilometer distance."
"Large Dimensional Badge, possessing a large space of 500500500 meters."
"Void Ripper Model I, an aerial close-combat Primary Combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"Space Disturber Model I, a space-based combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"Ocean Hunter Model I, a naval combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"Gravity Manipulator Model I, a gravity-based combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"Cyclone Manipulator Model I, a cyclone-based combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"Freeze Manipulator Model I, a freeze-based combat unit. Comprehensive evaluation: Level 9."
"..."
Various new combat robots with diverse characteristics appeared before Yang Feng's eyes.
After the core Tier 2 Intelligent Core of the Tier 2 Mobile Armed Fortress Base and the large-scale Matter and Energy Converter were upgraded again, the technology of the Xi Clan was further unlocked. Various powerful Primary Combat robots with special abilities could now be mass-produced.
The core of the Xi Clan's Tier 2 technology was the level of Warp Gates and Star Battleship technology. The emergence of Warp Gate technology allowed the Xi Clan to easily control a planet, while the Star Battleship technology enabled them to explore the vast universe and draw countless resources from it.
Yang Feng raised an eyebrow slightly and asked, "When will this Ark-class Starship be completed?"
The Tier 2 Intelligent Core quickly responded, "Currently, its parts are being manufactured in various locations across the Dulanduo Subcontinent. Some key materials still need to be converted and synthesized. Full completion will take one month."
The manufacture of the Ark-class Starship required many special parts. Even though the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent had become Yang Feng's Arsenal, it wasn't simple to produce such a large Star Battleship in a short time.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and entered the Virtual Reality Combat Pod. "In that case, let me test the strength of these new units first."
Several days later, Yang Feng emerged from the Virtual Reality Combat Pod, looking somewhat tired but his eyes filled with excitement. "These new units are so strong!!"
Inside the Virtual Reality Combat Pod, Yang Feng fought fiercely with the new units. Even with his terrifying power as a Grand Sorcerer who had cultivated the Tome of Taboo, he could at most defeat 50 Void Rippers Model I in a group.
Those Void Rippers Model I moved and attacked as fast as lightning, and they could fly. Their only weakness was that they could only engage in close combat and had no special abilities.
Yang Feng assessed that any single Void Ripper could match a human Sword Saint from the Fesso Plane. Two Void Rippers were enough to take down an ordinary human Sword Saint like Kasets.
The various special-type Primary Combat robots were even more troublesome when fighting together. Once surrounded by a group of these special-type Primary Combat robots, even Yang Feng found it difficult to escape, and he died countless times.
Since cultivating the Chaos Immortal Body from the Tome of Taboo, Yang Feng's main body's strength had increased terrifyingly. He wasn't even afraid of some ordinary early-stage Star Sorcerers. But just a few dozen special-type Primary Combat robots could easily surround and kill him, which showed how fearsome the strength of these Primary Combat robots was.
After Yang Feng came out of the Virtual Reality Combat Pod, he directly found a large bed and fell fast asleep.
The next day, after Yang Feng got up and washed up, he went to the biological research base within the underground base.
Inside the biological research base, there were transparent cylindrical crystal incubators, one after another. Inside each transparent cylindrical crystal incubator was one Supernatural Creature after another from the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
The robots in the biological research base strictly carried out Yang Feng's orders, researching and analyzing the genes and bloodline powers of the various Supernatural Creatures from the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
As Yang Feng walked along, he ignored the various fearsome Supernatural Creatures placed in the transparent cylindrical crystal incubators. He went to the deepest part of the biological research base, in front of a transparent crystal container.
Inside that transparent crystal container was an egg about the size of a person. Countless transparent blood vessels were faintly visible. The egg trembled constantly, and with each tremor, it would absorb the various rare minerals and nutrient fluid from the crystal container directly into its body.
Yang Feng looked at the person-sized egg, a trace of satisfaction in his eyes.
This egg was the one Yang Feng obtained from the Insect Demon nest in the Demon Domain, which the Insect Demons had painstakingly incubated. To protect the incubation of this egg, they had even dispatched a Moonlight Sorcerer-level Insect Demon lord. The preciousness of this egg was evident.
Yang Feng glanced at the transparent nutrient fluid mixed with countless precious minerals inside the crystal container and showed a slight smile.
That transparent nutrient fluid was a super nutrient fluid that Yang Feng had concocted after researching countless Supernatural Creatures and analyzing the original mother insect mucus near the egg, using the supercomputing power of the Tier 2 Optical Brain. Inside that super nutrient fluid were also countless Nano Liquid Robots. With each breath the egg took, it would be eroded a little by those Nano Liquid Robots.
"It's time!"
The crystal container suddenly opened. Yang Feng stretched out his hand and made a cut, and his right index finger split open. Drops of blood directly dripped into the egg.
Yang Feng silently recited an incantation, pointed his finger, and the drops of blood twisted, forming strange blood-red runes that vanished into the egg.
After absorbing those strange blood-red runes, the egg first emitted a fierce and violent aura, like a terrifying beast baring its fangs and brandishing its claws, trembling constantly. The strange blood-red runes were also forcibly pushed out one by one.
Yang Feng snorted coldly, and the countless Nano Liquid Robots inside the egg immediately activated.
The egg transmitted waves of painful intent. It persisted for several whole days. Finally, from within the egg, it conveyed a sense of submission to Yang Feng.
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As a submissive thought emanated from the egg, Yang Feng silently recited an incantation. He then spat out a mouthful of vital blood, splashing it onto the egg.
The numerous eerie blood-red runes glowed brightly and forcefully drilled into the egg.
This time, the egg absorbed the strange blood-red runes. A sensation of deep connection flowed from the egg into Yang Feng.
A flicker of joy appeared in Yang Feng's eyes. He placed precious magic potions refined from various rare treasures collected in the Dulanduo Subcontinent and several intermediate magic crystals, which he did not have many of, into the cultivation vessel.
The egg took one breath and immediately sucked all the precious magic potions, intermediate magic crystals, and various valuable minerals around it into the egg.
Crack!
With a series of crisp sounds, the egg cracked open. A terrifying aura, equivalent to the early stage of a Moonlight Sorcerer, emanated from within the egg.
A terrifying burst of flame shot out from the egg, crashing into the top of the biological research base. It instantly pierced through the super-alloy armor, which could withstand attacks from Star Sorcerer-level experts, and melted a huge hole extending towards the ground.
Yang Feng's figure flickered as he flew out through the large hole, arriving on the desert surface. He looked up at the sky.
Flying in the sky was a creature about two meters long, covered in golden flames and radiating intense heat. It had a centipede-like body, three pairs of insect wings on its back, and mysterious magic patterns inscribed all over. A terrifying aura, comparable to an early-stage Moonlight Sorcerer, spread from the centipede's body.
Looking at the flying centipede in the sky, Yang Feng's eyes flashed with ecstasy. He exclaimed, "Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede! What a huge prize! It's actually such a treasure!!"
The Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede was the top royal lineage among the Insect Demons, extremely rare and possessing astonishing potential and power. Any Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede, upon birth, possessed the terrifying power of a Moonlight Sorcerer. After evolving into a mature form, it would have the power of a Sunlight Warlock. If it could evolve further into an evolved form, it would possess the power of a Cosmic Light Mage Level. Upon reaching the ultimate form, it would have the power of a Sea of Universe Warlock.
As for the mature form, as long as the Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede was nurtured for several hundred years with sufficient resources, it could basically advance without any bottlenecks. As for the evolved and ultimate forms, that required great opportunities. Even in the Wild Giant Insect Plane, there were only a few Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipedes in those forms.
The Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede was very happy. It let out a sharp cry towards the sky, and a terrifying pressure spread from its body, sweeping across the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent.
In a backyard of the Rose Garden, Carolena and her two sisters were having a small tea party.
Clarlisa had once betrayed Carolena severely, but as they had all essentially become Yang Feng's women, they formed a small alliance within his harem.
However, the distance between the three was somewhat delicate. Carolena and Cordelia sat closer together and had a more intimate relationship. Clarlisa was a bit more distant from them.
Carolena suddenly looked towards the desert direction. A look of shock flashed in her beautiful eyes. "What terrifying power!!"
Clarlisa's pretty face also changed slightly. "Is this the power of a peak Star Sorcerer?"
Carolena's face turned very grim. She said word by word, "No!! This is a terrifying power far beyond a Star Sorcerer!! This is the power of a Moonlight Sorcerer! A terrifying entity at the Moonlight Sorcerer level has arrived in our Dulanduo Subcontinent!!"
Cordelia and Clarlisa's faces changed color, and a trace of worry flashed in their beautiful eyes.
A powerhouse at the Moonlight Sorcerer level was a famous and formidable figure even in ancient times. A single Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouse was enough to sweep across the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent.
Before Yang Feng's Mobile Armed Fortress Base advanced to a level two Mobile Armed Fortress Base, his Mechanical Legion was powerful, but if a Moonlight Sorcerer-level entity acted shamelessly, harassing and assassinating daily without confronting the massive Mechanical Legion head-on, he would have no way to deal with it. If a Moonlight Sorcerer locked onto a location, no one in the Dulanduo Subcontinent could withstand the Moonlight Sorcerer's attack.
Inside the Black Dragon Tower.
Caro, who had been promoted to a Grand Sorcerer with Yang Feng's massive resource support, glanced towards the desert. A look of concern also flashed in her beautiful eyes.
Within the Antalia Sorcerer Academy.
Euniese, who had advanced to a Third Rank Warlock, also sensed something and looked towards the desert direction.
Throughout the Dulanduo Subcontinent, except for the Underground World, all powerhouses above the Third Rank Warlock level clearly felt the terrifying Moonlight Sorcerer-level aura released from the unnamed desert area. Their hearts were filled with fear.
Yang Feng thought to himself, "It seems this base needs to be relocated."
The Dulanduo Subcontinent was now one of Yang Feng's strongholds. The level two Mobile Armed Fortress Base was the only one built so far. Before the second Mobile Armed Fortress Base was constructed, this level two base absolutely could not be destroyed. That's why Yang Feng had placed the base in this unnamed desert. Now, with the birth of the Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede alerting all the powerhouses in the Dulanduo Subcontinent, this place could no longer serve as a secret base.
After the Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede expressed its joy of being born, it immediately retracted all its light and heat. It descended from the sky, shrinking to the size of a palm, flew into Yang Feng's hand, and kept rubbing against his large hand, showing great intimacy.
Seeing this, Yang Feng also smiled. With this Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede, whose power rivaled that of Gods and Demons, in his possession, his combat power would increase by at least a hundredfold.
The various major forces in the Dulanduo Subcontinent were frightened for a while by the emergence of the Moonlight Sorcerer-level Six-Winged Sun-Devouring Centipede. Eventually, seeing that the situation did not change, they calmed down. They simply assumed that a Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouse passing by the Dulanduo Subcontinent had leaked a trace of their aura.
One month later, at the War Demon Sect headquarters, the Star Realm Hall.
The Astral Realm was a mysterious, dangerous, rich place full of countless opportunities, connecting to innumerable planes. Theoretically, anywhere in the Cang Plane, one could open a Star Realm Gate and enter the Astral Realm.
In reality, absolutely no one would do this. Because opening a Star Realm Gate alone required a Cosmic Sea Warlock using a special Mystical Treasure to possibly achieve it. And after opening the Star Realm Gate, the Cosmic Sea Warlock could not maintain it for long and could not determine the return coordinates.
To travel and adventure in the Astral Realm, one needed to use a large number of Star Realm Stones and various rare materials to create a Star Realm Gate, fixing the coordinates in the Cang Plane. Only by entering the Astral Realm through this physically permanent Star Realm Gate could one avoid getting lost and return to the original location based on the coordinates.
If one fell into the Astral Realm without fixed coordinates, even a Cosmic Sea Warlock would get lost. Returning to the original plane would depend solely on luck.
The Star Realm Hall was the gathering place for Star Realm Gates within the War Demon Sect. By paying sufficient sect contribution points and resources, those with the status of Inner Sect Disciple or above could enter the Star Realm Gate to explore and adventure in the Astral Realm.
A young man dressed in black walked along a passage and arrived in front of the Star Realm Hall. It was Yang Feng.
Yang Feng took a deep look at the Star Realm Hall and strode inside.
Inside the Star Realm Hall, a handsome young man sat behind a counter, reading a book carefully.
The young man looked up, saw Yang Feng, and asked with a smile, "This is the Star Realm Hall. I am Zhang Lei. May I ask which senior brother you are?"
Yang Feng handed his identity jade tablet to Zhang Lei and said, "I am Yang Feng, the Personal Disciple of Supreme Elder Huang Yihe. This is my identity jade tablet. I came here to explore the Astral Realm."
"So it's Senior Brother Yang!" Zhang Lei's expression changed slightly, becoming more enthusiastic. "Senior Brother Yang Feng, the Astral Realm is very dangerous. Even Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouses often perish there. Have you really thought it through?"
The Astral Realm was full of dangers. Not to mention Moonlight Sorcerers, even Sunlight Warlocks and Cosmic Light Mage Level experts could die if they were not careful.
Yang Feng said calmly, "I have already thought it through!"
"As expected of a Supreme Elder's Personal Disciple, truly extraordinary!" Zhang Lei praised while taking out another jade tablet to verify Yang Feng's identity. He pointed to a teleportation array and said, "Senior Brother Yang, please go there."
Yang Feng nodded slightly and went to the teleportation array.
A vast and terrifying pressure suddenly rose and descended upon the Star Realm Hall.
Numerous detection spells fell on Yang Feng like raindrops, checking if he was an imposter from another race or some other bizarre entity.
The Star Realm Hall was one of the War Demon Sect's important locations. If the Star Realm Gates inside were damaged, all the powerhouses adventuring in the Astral Realm through them would lose their coordinates, get lost in the Astral Realm, and never return.
After passing the various spell inspections, a light flashed, and Yang Feng disappeared from the teleportation array.
A spatial fluctuation shimmered, and Yang Feng appeared in a secret room. Inside the room, there was only a ten-meter-high, entirely dark and eerie Star Realm Gate.
"Normally, using the Star Realm Gate once requires paying 500,000 sect contribution points. However, as a Personal Disciple of Supreme Elder Huang, you get one free use of the Star Realm Gate per year. While the sect contribution can be waived, the Star Realm Stones consumed by using the Star Realm Gate cannot be exempted. Did you bring enough Star Realm Stones?"
A somewhat aged voice rang out within the secret room.
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Yang Feng said, "Yes, junior has brought enough Star Realm Stones!"
Once the Star Realm Gate was opened, it would continuously consume Star Realm Stones to display his coordinates within the astral realm. Once the Star Realm Stones were exhausted, the Star Realm Gate would lose its power and close, no longer showing his coordinates in the astral realm.
In the astral realm, without coordinates, even a powerhouse at the level of a Sea of Universe Warlock would get lost in the vastness of the astral realm and be unable to return. Therefore, before opening the Star Realm Gate, everyone needed to prepare sufficient Star Realm Stones.
Yang Feng possessed a top-tier Warp Gate, but he did not know if that top-tier Warp Gate in his possession could cross the astral realm, allowing free travel between the astral realm and the Cang Plane. However, he had gained over 400 million merits in the Demon Domain, and all those merits were used to exchange for Star Realm Stones to support the consumption of the Star Realm Gate. The Star Realm Stones exchanged for over 400 million merits were enough for Yang Feng to travel in the astral realm for four years.
The aged voice suddenly fell silent, as if it had vanished.
Yang Feng came to a groove in the Star Realm Gate, waved his hand, and threw one silver Star Realm Stone after another into the groove.
After absorbing a large number of Star Realm Stones, the Star Realm Gate suddenly emitted streams of grayish light, and a twisted, bizarre cave appeared in the center of the Star Realm Gate.
Looking at the twisted and extremely strange cave, a flash of solemnity appeared in Yang Feng's eyes. He took a deep breath, picked up the Star Realm Plate from beside the Star Realm Gate, activated a Secret Art, cast several fourth-level protective spells on his body, and then strode into the center of the Star Realm Gate.
A strange flash of light passed, and Yang Feng disappeared from the cave. Only the Star Realm Gate remained in the secret room, emitting a weird, twisted glow.
A bizarre light flickered, and Yang Feng appeared in a place shrouded entirely in gray mist, where directions were indistinguishable, pitch darkness reigned, and all senses like sight, hearing, smell, and touch were enveloped in a layer of fog.
Yang Feng opened his eyes and looked into the distance, only to see grayness everywhere. Strange, distorted scenes flickered in his vision, making him dizzy and nauseous.
Yang Feng's expression changed drastically, and he felt a chill in his heart. "This is the astral realm! It truly is a terrifying place!"
Unless they were astral creatures unique to the astral realm, beings from other planes below the level of a Grand Sorcerer would go insane upon entering the astral realm, turning into mad existences.
Even powerhouses at the Grand Sorcerer level, if they stayed too long in the astral realm without special Secret Arts or Mystical Treasures for protection, would also go mad, be eroded by the astral realm, and transform into various bizarre astral creatures.
Yang Feng took out a Dimensional Badge and pressed it. An Ark-class Starship, over three thousand meters long and gleaming with silver metallic luster, appeared before him.
A beam of light shot from the Ark-class Starship and enveloped Yang Feng. He instantly vanished within the light and appeared the next moment inside the starship's captain's room.
"Astral realm entry confirmed. Commencing analysis of the astral realm!"
"Algorithm imported. Reconstruction initiated!"
"..."
Lines of information echoed in Yang Feng's mind. In the captain's room, the Tier 2 Intelligent Core glowed brightly, frantically calculating and analyzing the surrounding environment.
The astral realm was extremely bizarre. Only some astral creatures with special supernatural talents could possibly see through the strange mist and observe the distant surroundings.
Without special talents or unique algorithms, even terrifying existences at the level of Cosmic Light or Sea of Universe Warlocks would fall into confusion within the endless mist, eventually going mad and turning into bizarre astral creatures.
Many strange astral creatures were originally powerful beings from other planes who mistakenly entered the astral realm and transformed under its erosion.
However, in the Cang Plane, after capturing countless astral creatures and conducting research on them, Human Sorcerers finally developed various algorithms to analyze the mist of the astral realm. Only then could Human Sorcerers utilize the astral realm to search for various planes, occupy them, and draw knowledge and resources from those planes to strengthen themselves.
The computational power of the Tier 2 Intelligent Core was extremely formidable. After importing the algorithm for the astral mist, about an hour later, a holographic projection appeared in the center of the captain's room.
The holographic projection clearly showed the Ark-class Starship floating in a void, with nothing within a hundred miles in any direction.
This was a reconstruction and representation of the surrounding environment and scenery made possible by the supercomputing power of the Tier 2 Intelligent Core. With Yang Feng's Grand Sorcerer-level strength and without the aid of special Mystical Treasures, he could at most reconstruct the environment within ten meters, making it impossible to move even a step in the astral realm.
Yang Feng tightly gripped the Star Realm Plate in his hand. Only by holding the Star Realm Plate and returning to the location of the Star Realm Gate could he cross through it back to the War Demon Sect. Without the Star Realm Plate, even if he passed by the location of the Star Realm Gate, he would be unable to pass through it and return to the War Demon Sect.
Yang Feng focused his mind, and a beam of light enveloped him. He vanished from his current location and, the next moment, appeared inside a secret room within the starship.
In that secret room stood a top-tier Warp Gate.
Yang Feng took a deep look at the top-tier Warp Gate and said calmly, "Activate S2 Warp Gate!"
"S2 Warp Gate activation initiated!"
"Environmental scan and analysis in progress! The environment is in a twisted, unstable state. Activating the Warp Gate requires an additional 50% energy consumption. Activating the S2 Warp Gate will consume 20% of the ship's energy, and maintaining the Warp Gate will also require substantial energy. Proceed with activation?"
Yang Feng's eyebrow twitched slightly. He had not expected that activating a Warp Gate in the astral realm would consume so much energy. He knew that opening a Warp Gate between the Fesso Plane and the Dulanduo Subcontinent, spanning two planes, would at most consume 5% of the Ark-class Starship's energy.
Yang Feng decisively commanded, "Proceed with activation!"
Even though the energy consumption was immense, Yang Feng had to test it. This would affect his judgment on whether to engage in combat when encountering enemies in the future.
"Energy being injected."
"Warp Gate opening!"
Amid the streams of information, the top-tier Warp Gate shone brightly and slowly opened.
Yang Feng stepped into the Warp Gate and appeared in a hidden underground base in the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
In that secret underground base, besides the top-tier Warp Gate, numerous Dimensional APCs were also stored. Inside those Dimensional APCs were the most advanced new Primary Combat Robots, as well as various war supplies and vast quantities of High-energy Crystals.
Seeing this, Yang Feng's lips curled slightly, revealing a satisfied smile.
The top-tier Warp Gate allowed Yang Feng to cross the barrier between the astral realm and the Cang Plane freely. This meant Yang Feng could even establish a bridgehead in the astral realm, travel freely to and from the astral realm, and use it as a base to travel to countless other planes.
During the era of the Seven Astrologer Emperors in the Cang Plane, Human Sorcerers established numerous bridgeheads in the astral realm, using them as bases to advance into countless planes.
In modern times, the strength of Human Sorcerers in the Cang Plane had declined severely, and internal conflicts were frequent, splitting into two major sorcerer powers: the Eastern World and the Western World. Naturally, they were unable to protect the various bridgeheads in the astral realm, which were destroyed one by one by astral creatures. Now, only top sects like the War Demon Sect might have their own bases in the astral realm.
Yang Feng had not been a Personal Disciple of Huang Yihe in the War Demon Sect for long, so he was unaware of many secrets. He did not know the location of the War Demon Sect's base in the astral realm. Otherwise, entering the astral realm from the War Demon Sect's base there would have been much safer.
In fact, Yang Feng did not even know whether the War Demon Sect had a base in the astral realm, as that was definitely one of the War Demon Sect's most core secrets.
Yang Feng replenished a large batch of High-energy Crystals and nuclear fusion fuel from the base in the Dulanduo Subcontinent before returning to the Ark-class Starship.
"Let's go!"
The Ark-class Starship flashed, and flames jetted from its rear, rapidly increasing its speed as it flew deep into the vast astral realm.
Several days passed in the blink of an eye. The Ark-class Starship flew for several consecutive days in the astral realm without any incidents or discoveries, as if the astral realm were an endlessly empty, dead place.
"Warning! Warning! Objects resembling meteors approaching! Objects resembling meteors approaching!"
Suddenly, warning alerts sounded from the Ark-class Starship. On the Holographic Projector in the captain's room, dense, raindrop-like stones suddenly appeared, flying toward them.
Yang Feng's expression changed slightly, and he immediately commanded, "Damn it! Activate the Protective Shield at maximum power!"
A transparent Protective Shield instantly appeared, completely enveloping the starship.
Almost immediately, the meteors crashed one after another like shooting stars against the Ark-class Starship's Protective Shield.
The impact force of each meteor was terrifyingly powerful, comparable to a full-force strike from a Star Sorcerer-level powerhouse. They slammed into the starship's Protective Shield, creating ripples, then shattered and scattered in all directions.
"Protective Shield energy consumption: 5%!"
"Protective Shield energy consumption: 8%!"
"..."
Under the impact of countless meteors, the energy consumption of the starship's Protective Shield continued to rise.
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"Protective Shield energy consumption at seventy-two percent!"
When the Protective Shield energy remained at twenty-eight percent, all the meteoroids had completely crumbled, scattering before the Starship.
Yang Feng surveyed the meteorite debris around him, his heart still pounding. "Astral Realm meteorites! What a danger! If I were here alone, I might have been wiped out instantly!"
The Tier 2 Intelligent Core’s scanning range spanned hundreds of miles, but Yang Feng's reconstruction of the Astral Realm environment only extended about ten meters. Had he personally encountered that swarm of Astral Realm meteorites, he would have been pulverized immediately.
After the Star Battleship withstood the assault of the Astral Realm meteoroid swarm, it came to an abrupt halt and began recharging the energy shield system.
Flocks of Engineering Robots outfitted with flight modules burst out from the Star Battleship, swarming towards the surrounding debris field to collect fragments scattered around it.
"Star Realm Stones! Astral Adamantine! This trip is going to be quite profitable!"
The instant the meteoroid fragments were gathered and analyzed aboard the Star Battleship, the feedback filled Yang Feng with joy. The debris contained numerous fragments of both Star Realm Stones and Astral Adamantine.
Star Realm Stones were essential for powering Star Realm Gates, while Astral Adamantine was one of the precious materials required to construct such a gate. Back in the Demon Domain, Yang Feng had spent over 400 million merit points to acquire just one year's worth of Star Realm Stones. The Star Realm Stones harvested from this meteoroid shower now far surpassed that – more than ten times the amount.
The yield from enduring that single meteoroid swarm alone was enough to recoup all his investment.
The Astral Realm held boundless valuable resources. This was precisely why apex powers, fully aware of its immense dangers, were drawn like magnets into it, risking everything to seek its treasures.
After days of flying yielded no gains, Yang Feng pondered for a moment and decided, "Searching aimlessly like this in the Astral Realm is highly inefficient! Deploy scout drones!"
Swarms of unmanned scout drones, each no larger than a watermelon, streamed out from the Star Battleship like raindrops. Their velocity quickly surged to maximum speed, radiating outward from the Star Battleship in all four directions.
As the countless scout drones were dispatched, the holographic projection within the Star Battleship rapidly expanded in scope.
Simultaneously, the bay doors of the Ark-class Starship slid open. Rank upon rank of Primary Combat Robots flew out and positioned themselves on the starship's hull, standing vigilant watch.
Astral Realm, within a stretch of floating debris.
A watermelon-sized, unmanned scout drone, resembling a miniaturized fighter craft, skimmed across the field of drifting rocks and meteors.
Suddenly, as if startled awake, the rocks throughout the zone stirred. One after another, they unfurled, transforming into creatures with miniature dragon wings on their backs. They were eyeless, noseless, and earless, sporting only a mouth bristling with sharp teeth.
Fearsome auras rivaling a Grand Sorcerer erupted from these monsters as they surged towards the scout drone like locusts.
Within a single breath, the unmanned scout drone vanished without a trace.
Astral Realm, where a sphere radiating intense light hung suspended in the void like a miniature sun.
An unmanned scout drone approached from the distance. While still two thousand kilometers away from the sun-like planet, it began to spontaneously heat up, melting into a fiery mass of magma. An invisible force then sucked it straight towards the planet’s surface.
Astral Realm, an expanse of seemingly endless darkness, utterly devoid of light.
An unmanned scout drone had just reached the edge of this dark zone when it emitted a crackle. Instantly freezing in place, all contact with the Star Battleship was severed.
Astral Realm, an ice-bound region.
Frozen within this glacial world were countless beings: giants, humans, Ancient Demons, members of the Demon Race, and many Astral Realm creatures. It lay in frigid, lifeless silence.
As an unmanned scout drone neared the periphery of this realm, ice instantly encased it, transforming it into another motionless block.
Similar scenes played out constantly throughout the Astral Realm.
One month later, out of the million unmanned scout drones deployed by the Star Battleship, over eight hundred thousand had lost their connection to the Tier 2 Intelligent Core. Of those, four hundred thousand vanished without a trace or understood trigger, signaling areas of extreme danger within the Astral Realm.
The surviving scout drones did encounter numerous Astral Realm creatures, but were immediately destroyed upon detection—or often before even registering the threat.
With no alternative, Yang Feng directed the Star Battleship along the few mapped safe routes while gritting his teeth and continuously dispatching more scout drones deeper into the Astral Realm to probe further pathways. Once destroyed in the Astral Realm, the drones were irrecoverable assets lost forever. But for the sake of safety, Yang Feng had no choice but to maintain this costly exploration.
Astral Realm, where a Demon Race powerhouse was traversing. A single horn protruded from his forehead, his face had a menacing wolf-like visage, and a pair of immense demonic wings sprouted from his back.
The Demon Race possessed a civilization that was frighteningly advanced, rivaling Human Sorcerers of the Cang Plane. While the Human Sorcerers of the Cang Plane were still enslaved playthings of the Ancient Gods, the Demon Race had already set foot upon the Astral Realm.
"Hmm?" The wolf-headed Demon suddenly uttered a sound of surprise. He extended a claw, dark Demonic Energy swirling around it, plucking an unmanned scout drone directly out of thin air into his grasp. "What's this?"
"This craft belongs to the Puppet Dynasty Star Realm, 9th Legion Fleet. Heed this order: Report immediately to the Black Light Star Battleship. Disobedience results in annihilation!"
A synthesized, imperious mechanical command issued from the drone.
Instead of fear, delight spread across the wolf-headed Demon’s face. "The Puppet Dynasty! The Sixth Wizard Dynasty fleet from the Cang Plane in the Astral Realm! Hah! It seems luck is with me this time, Wolf Ghost!"
The Puppet Dynasty was the terrifying dynasty that once dominated countless planes. Even the faintest scrap of its legacy, fully understood, might spawn a formidable power like the War Demon Sect.
During the Puppet Dynasty's reign, the Demon Race acted like obedient dogs in the presence of the Lord of Puppets. Wolf Ghost knew full well the terrifying power the Puppet Dynasty had wielded. The chance to acquire even part of its inheritance was naturally exhilarating.
"It came from this direction!"
Wolf Ghost scrutinized the direction the scout drone had arrived from, his eyes alight with a flash of greed. His figure blurred, transforming into a streak of light as he streaked towards its origin.
Within the Star Battleship's captain’s cabin, Yang Feng allowed a subtle smirk to play on his lips. He commanded, "The bait is taken. Engage the disguise system!"
The exterior of the immense Star Battleship rippled and reconfigured. Its gleaming metallic skin vanished, replaced by one deeply scarred, ravaged by combat, etched by the passage of Time. It now looked like an ancient derelict drifting through the Astral Realm only by momentum.
Though perpetually veiled in layers of mist, the Astral Realm paradoxically existed as a vacuum. Objects unlucky enough to be captured by stars, meteors, or monsters would simply drift onward, propelled by inertia.
A trail of black light approached from the distance, coalescing into Wolf Ghost, who hovered nearby, carefully observing the disguised Star Battleship.
Wolf Ghost stared intently at the vessel. His eyes gleamed with scrutiny for several moments before revealing a flicker of delight. "So many Mechanical Puppets... This must undoubtedly be one of the Sixth Wizard Dynasty’s three dreaded Puppet Legions – the Mechanical Puppet Legion."
Wolf Ghost pondered for a moment longer. Then, softly reciting an incantation, he pointed a claw towards the Starship and cast Disintegration.
A beam of searing green light erupted, shooting towards an exposed Void Ripper on the ship’s hull—a direct hit.
Light flashed. The Void Ripper disintegrated instantly, crumbling into nothingness.
The other Void Rippers deployed on the Star Battleship's hull reacted as if a hornet’s nest had been disturbed, swarming upwards as if to intercept the attacker.
However, after flying only several kilometers from the hull, they abruptly changed course and resumed their patrol orbits on the ship’s surface.
A smile played on Wolf Ghost’s lips. His figure blurred, transforming back into the streak of black light as he streaked straight towards the Star Battleship.
A Void Ripper detected Wolf Ghost’s approach, its eyes flashing crimson. It exploded into motion, its High-frequency Oscillating Blade arcing towards the intruder.
Its attack was swift and terrible, carrying power comparable to a Human Sword Saint of the Fesso Plane. Even a Grand Sorcerer caught in its path could be severed clean through.
Wolf Ghost merely bared his fangs in a savage, predatory grin. His right claw lashed out, claws sheathed in potent balls of Demonic Energy, catching and holding the Void Ripper’s powerful blade fast.
The High-frequency Oscillating Blade shuddered violently in Wolf Ghost’s grip, its frantic oscillations shredding the concentrated Demonic Energy around his claws.
Wolf Ghost gave a bark of excited laughter. His claw flickered, unleashing arcs of black energy that tore the offending Void Ripper into a thousand shards. "Impressive!! Worthy of the Puppet Dynasty! Even the weapons of these lowly Puppets can pose a threat to this Devil King!"
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It was like stirring a hornet's nest. All the Void Rippers clinging to the Star Battleship’s hull detached and swarmed toward Wolf Ghost.
"A bunch of trash puppets! Be destroyed before this king!!"
Wolf Ghost grinned ferociously, dark Demonic Energy boiling off him. The terrifying aura of a Star Sorcerer spread out, morphing into a streak of black light that darted continuously among the Void Rippers.
Boom! Boom! Boom!
One after another, Void Rippers flashed black before violently exploding. Components flew in all directions.
After dozens were destroyed, light glowed on the chests of the remaining Void Rippers. Level 3 Protective Shields instantly activated, covering their bodies.
A black light flashed. Wolf Ghost casually struck the shield protecting one Void Ripper, sending ripples across it, but failing to break it.
"A defensive Spell! Hmph, at best it's comparable to the strongest Level 3 single-target shield. Useless against me!"
A flicker of surprise crossed Wolf Ghost's eyes before a cold sneer appeared. Demonic Energy surged on his claws as he slashed out casually. Waves of black claw energy covered that particular Void Ripper, tearing it to pieces instantly.
One after another, the Void Rippers charged at Wolf Ghost, but his ghostly speed allowed him to cut and destroy each one.
Hours later, hundreds of Void Rippers on the Star Battleship's hull lay destroyed.
"Impressive Mechanical Puppets. They cost me a lot of effort! I truly have high hopes for this Puppet Dynasty ruin."
After destroying the final Void Ripper, Wolf Ghost exhaled deeply. He took out several Magic Crystals, crammed them into his mouth, and crunched down loudly.
At that very moment, the Star Battleship's hatch opened. A flood of specialized Primary Combat Robots surged out: Void Rippers, Space Disruptor I, Gravity Manipulator I, Hurricane Manipulator I, Freeze Manipulator I, and more. They formed a metallic torrent, rushing furiously at Wolf Ghost.
Seeing the overwhelming mass, Wolf Ghost gasped. "Indeed! The Puppet Dynasty ruin isn't straightforward! Its barrier isn't even active, yet it hasn’t been looted... it must be thanks to these Mechanical Puppets!"
Though he’d destroyed hundreds of Void Rippers, Wolf Ghost had expended considerable mystical energy unique to the Demon Race. He knew exactly how formidable these Primary Combat Robots were.
The evolved Mechanical Gunners raised their Six-Barrel Railguns, locking onto Wolf Ghost. They unleashed a furious barrage. Beams comparable to Level 4 single-target Spells screamed toward him like meteors.
Even Moonlight Sorcerers without a Life Force Field would be injured if hit by these.
Wolf Ghost muttered an incantation. Demonic light pulsed; space shimmered around him. He slashed his hand, opening bizarre spatial rifts before him.
The railgun beams struck the rifts and vanished.
The Space Disruptor I combat robots deployed umbrella-shaped devices. Spatial distortions rippled outward from them.
Wolf Ghost’s spatial rifts twisted violently, then collapsed and vanished.
A dense net of railgun fire completely engulfed Wolf Ghost.
His expression changed drastically. Fearsome Demonic Energy burst from his entire body, physically reinforcing him to withstand the terrifying railgun impacts.
Under a dazzling barrage of light, Wolf Ghost rose into the air, dozens of gaping wounds ripped across his body. Thick drops of demonic blood rained down.
The Gravity Manipulator Is leveled their gravity rifles, spraying wildly.
A dense web of Gravity Spheres coated Wolf Ghost’s every possible escape vector – a calculated pattern from a secondary AI brain leaving him nowhere to dodge.
Wolf Ghost twisted violently, speed spiking to its limit... only to slam headfirst into a Gravity Sphere. He plummeted like a meteor onto the Star Battleship’s hull.
Dense Gravity Spheres pummeled him like hail, forcing blood from his mouth in gouts. He couldn't even move a finger.
The Void Rippers exploded with terrifying speed, converging instantly around Wolf Ghost. Their High-frequency Oscillating Blades slashed down on his body.
Amidst horrendous shrieks, Wolf Ghost was dismembered into countless pieces. Only his head remained intact.
"This is interesting. Seems Wolf Ghost knew a great deal about the Astral Realm."
Inside the captain’s chamber, Yang Feng scanned the intel extracted from Wolf Ghost's mind. A faint smile touched his lips.
Wolf Ghost hailed from the Wolf-Wing Tribe, a branch of the Beast Demon division of the Demon Race. He was one of their Devil Kings.
Ranking within the Demon Race was: Junior Demons, Intermediate Demons, Senior Demons, Junior Demon Generals, Intermediate Demon Generals, Senior Demon Generals, Demon Marshals, Devil Kings, Demon Emperors.
Demon Marshals matched Human Grand Sorcerers in power. Devil Kings were on par with Star Sorcerers. Demon Emperors equaled the terrifying might of Moonlight Sorcerers. Above the Demon Emperors stood the Demon Gods.
Wolf Ghost had journeyed from Astral Demon Domain, one of the Demon Race’s Astral Realm bases, heading to another near a Planar Galaxy. He aimed to see if he could purchase a Demiplane there.
The Planar Galaxy is an immensely peculiar region within the Astral Realm. Semi-Plane Seeds form within it, soon vanishing due to Astral Realm laws only to reappear mysteriously hidden elsewhere in the Astral Realm.
Many legends claim all planes originate from the Astral Realm, with Planar Galaxies as their source springs.
The Astral Realm holds multiple Planar Galaxies, but pinpointing one isn't simple.
The Demon Race ranks among the strongest known by Human Sorcerers. Them locating a Planar Galaxy wasn't surprising.
During the Cang Plane’s Human Race heyday, they held locations for over ten thousand Planar Galaxies. After Human Sorcerers declined, other powerful races seized most of these locations, leaving them scarce now.
Semi-Plane Seeds constantly generate within the Planar Galaxies, even offering potentially chaotic state seeds. This draws countless powerful races seeking to obtain a Demiplane.
Strange Astral Realm laws permeate the Planar Galaxies. Only those below the Grand Sorcerer level can enter. Any stronger, and the laws annihilate them.
Beyond this exception, only legendary Ancient Gods, Ancient Demons highly skilled in Astral Realm law, or supreme powers like Sorcerer Emperors of the Eight Warlock Dynasties can ignore these rules and enter freely.
A planet hung quietly in the Astral Realm – Qingmo Star, one of the Demon Race’s bases.
A streak of black Demonic Energy descended from the sky. Like a meteor, it plunged onto Qingmo Star, landing near a giant city at its center: Qingmo City.
The black light dissipated, revealing a Wolf-Wing tribe Demonic specialist. Wolf-headed, human-bodied, with demonic wings – it was Yang Feng, cloaked in the Magitech Cloak.
Though sizeable like its moon, Qingmo Star remained resource-poor and lacked life-sustaining properties extremely rare in the Astral Realm, thus hosting only Qingmo City.
A massive Barrier covered Qingmo City, powerful enough to shroud the entire city. It filled the city with Demonic Energy while shielding it from the all-pervasive Astral Mist's interference.
"Who are you?"
At the city entrance, a Senior Demon General demanded sharply. He had a tiger's head on a humanoid body, intricate demonic sigils covering him, radiating the power of a Third Rank Warlock.
Yang Feng glared. A vicious surge of Demonic Energy instantly erupted around him as he barked, "I am Lang Kui, descendant of the Wolf-Wing tribe Devil King Wolf Ghost! Open the gate! Delay again, and you lose your life!"
The Demon Race strictly upheld hierarchy and was notoriously savage. Its cruelty extended inwards. Higher ranks freely slaughtered subordinates. Ferocity bred fear; weakness invited predation and bullying.
The tiger-headed Senior Demon General noticeably softened, answering respectfully. "Esteemed Demon Marshal! Please enter!"
The city gate opened slowly. Yang Feng strode boldly into Qingmo City.
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