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Huang Yihe's face twisted fiercely, his mouth opened as if to speak. Suddenly, his body shattered into pieces, his soul fragmented, transforming into chunks of flesh and blood that scattered in all directions.
The chunks of flesh and blood writhed, as if about to transform into various evil creatures. But as soon as they were born, they directly turned into black mist and then into dust.
Huang Yihe saw Northern Mountain Black Demon instantly perish, a trace of fear flashed in his eyes, and he murmured softly, "Soul Annihilation Grand Curse Art!"
A hint of fear also passed through Yang Feng's eyes, and he showed a bitter smile, "It's actually the Soul Annihilation Grand Curse Art! This is an evil spell that, under certain conditions, can curse and kill even a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. It seems I was too conspicuous at the Time Heavenly City Tournament, which stirred up killing intent from certain people."
At the Time Heavenly City Tournament, Yang Feng defeated the combined attacks of the ten great prodigies of the Western Primary World. The combat power and talent he displayed made some powerful figures feel uneasy.
If Yang Feng were to advance to become a Cosmic Sea Great Adept in the future, the power structure of the Ten Great Sects in the Great Cloud Dynasty might undergo an earth-shaking change.
Yang Feng looked at the Northern Mountain Black Demon who had turned to dust, a strange light flickering in his eyes, "However, being from a major sect truly has many benefits. If a lone cultivator had made such a splash at Time Heavenly City, they would have either been recruited or killed by now."
If a lone cultivator with no background had greatly defeated the sorcerer prodigies of the Western Primary World at Time Heavenly City and even driven all those prodigies out of the secret realm, they would have definitely been killed by now. Only a major sect like the War Demon Sect could withstand all the backlash.
Huang Yihe casually picked up the Cosmic Light Core of the Northern Mountain Black Demon, took a deep look into the void, snorted coldly, and released the terrifying aura of a Sea of Universe Warlock without restraint, spreading it in all directions.
"A Sea of Universe Warlock! He has advanced to become a Sea of Universe Warlock!"
"This guy becoming a Sea of Universe Warlock means the War Demon Sect's strength has increased significantly."
"..."
The many hidden, strange, and powerful consciousnesses in the void sensed Huang Yihe's aura and quickly vanished.
Back when Huang Yihe was at the Cosmic Light Warlock level, he was already capable of defeating an Early Cosmic Sea Stage great adept who had not yet condensed a Virtual World. Now that Huang Yihe had advanced to become a Cosmic Sea Great Adept, he had stepped into the ranks of the strong even among Cosmic Sea Great Adepts. Those powerful beings hiding and spying naturally did not wish to confront Huang Yihe under such circumstances.
Huang Yihe retracted his Cosmic Sea Level life force field that was as terrifying as a sea of stars, descended from the sky, and landed on the flying boat.
"Greetings, Supreme Elder Huang!"
The three elders, including Zhao Hong, stepped forward and respectfully bowed to Huang Yihe.
Huang Yihe nodded slightly, came to Yang Feng, and showed a satisfied smile, "Feng'er, you did exceptionally well on this trip to Time Heavenly City. You greatly enhanced the prestige of our War Demon Sect."
Yang Feng's great defeat of the sorcerer prodigies from the three great dynasties of the Western Primary World in Time Heavenly City, while attracting the attention of many potential enemies, also significantly boosted the War Demon Sect's prestige and raised its reputation.
An increase in the War Demon Sect's reputation meant it could attract more sorcerer prodigies to come and undergo selection. The Taiyi Sect, known as the number one great sect of the Great Cloud Dynasty, had an extremely huge reputation, and far more prodigies chose to join the Taiyi Sect than the other nine great sects. Reputation was extremely important for powerful sects like the Ten Great Sects. Yang Feng's actions this time earned the War Demon Sect ample face and fame, naturally making Huang Yihe very satisfied.
Yang Feng smiled and said, "It is all thanks to your excellent guidance, Master."
Huang Yihe felt deeply gratified and laughed heartily, "Haha, well said."
Although Huang Yihe had not instructed Yang Feng many times, he had given Yang Feng great privileges, allowing him to freely access all kinds of spell models and profound secret arts within the War Demon Sect.
Those various spell models and profound secret art materials in the War Demon Sect were either comprehended by past sorcerer prodigies of the sect or obtained from other places; they were extremely precious. Ordinary sorcerers in the War Demon Sect needed to painstakingly complete various sect tasks to earn sect contribution points in exchange for some valuable secret arts.
Yang Feng had read almost all the materials in the War Demon Sect. This allowed him to combine various sorcerer secret arts with the Xi Clan's technology to create terrifying mystical treasures like the Devourer and the Dominator Armament. Moreover, he began to have a clear path of his own starting from the Moonlight Sorcerer stage.
It could be said that the countless materials in the War Demon Sect were even more precious than the complete imperial-level secret art, the Demon God Codex. After all, within the War Demon Sect, there were one or two remnant scrolls of the imperial-level secret arts created by the Eight Warlock Emperors and other Ancient Gods. Furthermore, the War Demon Sect also contained numerous secret arts recently developed by countless sorcerer prodigies, along with all kinds of ingenious conjectures, which completely broadened Yang Feng's horizons.
Without the massive support of the War Demon Sect's sorcerer materials and the analytical assistance of the Tier 2 Intelligent Core, Yang Feng's strength would never have improved so rapidly, nor would his foundation be so solid.
Huang Yihe frowned slightly and said, "However, a tree that stands out is easily destroyed by the wind. Feng'er, your performance this time was too dazzling. It will definitely provoke jealousy from many. If Elder Zhao Hong hadn't sensed the danger in time and notified me, you would have been in great peril this time. You must be more careful."
If a Cosmic Light Warlock were placed in the Fesso Plane, they would be comparable to a God of Intermediate Divine Power. In any plane, they were significant figures. It was important to know that Lolth, the main God of the Dark Elf Pantheon, was merely a Cosmic Light Warlock.
A Cosmic Light Warlock like the Northern Mountain Black Demon was also a major figure dominating one area within the Great Cloud Dynasty, a famously renowned great evil in the demonic path.
If Huang Yihe hadn't arrived promptly this time, even with the various life-saving items he had bestowed upon Yang Feng, the situation would have been very dangerous.
Yang Feng nodded and said, "I understand!"
Huang Yihe said, "After your Moonlight Grand Ceremony, if you wish to move around within the Great Cloud Dynasty, you must change your identity. Of course, the best method is to go explore other planes. After one or two hundred years, when everyone has mostly forgotten, you can reappear with your original identity."
Human Sorcerers from the Cang Plane could freely travel to various worlds, making it very difficult to hunt down those great evils of the sorcerer's demonic path. Once those great evils committed heinous crimes, they would hide in other worlds, making their traces hard to find.
Huang Yihe also wanted Yang Feng to go to other worlds for training for a period, fading from everyone's sight before coming out again.
Every Cosmic Sea Great Adept was extremely busy; just a single session of closed-door cultivation could take decades or even over a hundred years. After some time, they would focus their energy on other matters.
After all, Yang Feng was merely a Moonlight Sorcerer, insignificant in the eyes of a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. It was only due to the instinct to eliminate potential dangers early that a Sea of Universe Warlock casually struck out. He wasn't valuable enough for a Cosmic Sea Great Adept to wait bitterly for hundreds or thousands of years.
For a Moonlight Sorcerer to advance to a Cosmic Sea Great Adept, they needed to break through three great secret realms. In history, many geniuses who had condensed Virtual Worlds were stuck at a certain secret realm their whole lives, unable to advance. Some even perished during forced advancement. Only when Yang Feng reached the Cosmic Light Warlock stage would those Cosmic Sea Great Adepts truly regard him as a potential enemy.
Yang Feng said, "Yes! Master!"
With Huang Yihe, the Cosmic Sea Great Adept, overseeing the journey, the trip was peaceful all the way, and Yang Feng smoothly returned to the War Demon Sect.
The entire War Demon Sect began busily preparing for the Moonlight Grand Ceremony for Yang Feng and the other three.
The simultaneous advancement of Yang Feng and the other three to become Moonlight Sorcerers was a great joyous event for the entire War Demon Sect. The War Demon Sect wanted to make the Moonlight Grand Ceremony even more grand and solemn.
In a forest within the third layer of the Underground World of the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
Many strong warriors of the Demonkin Race were hidden throughout the forest, cautiously standing guard.
The Wang Shen Demon King, the Undead Fiend King, and the Ten Thousand Beast Devil King—these three Grand Sorcerer level powerhouses of the Dulanduo Subcontinent—sat to one side, covered in wounds.
The Undead Fiend King gnashed his teeth and cursed, "The suppression is getting stronger and stronger! Damn Joanna, that hateful Dark Elf, vile bitch, Yang Feng's damned bitch!"
The Wang Shen Demon King said with a gloomy face, "Everyone, it's time to make a decision. Ever since the new Mechanical Puppets appeared, our living space has been shrinking. Unless we completely submit to Joanna like the Mind Flayer race did, we only have that one path left."
"That path!"
The expressions of the three Devil Kings instantly turned extremely gloomy. A flash of fear passed through their eyes, and they fell silent. That path was probably even more dangerous than being Joanna's dog.
"It's nice to see you all again! We meet once more!"
Amidst light laughter, the jungle around the three Devil Kings swayed and directly parted.
The incredibly beautiful Dark Elf Joanna, carrying a hint of heroic aura, walked out smiling, looking at the three Devil Kings with a mocking expression.
"Times have truly changed!"
Joanna scanned the three battered and exhausted Devil Kings, then looked around her.
All around the jungle, Void Rippers, Space Jammers, and other Primary Combat Robots had appeared, surrounding the strong warriors of the Demonkin Race.
Originally, Joanna's individual strength was slightly inferior to any one of the three Devil Kings. But commanding a thousand Primary Combat Robots, she had chased the three Devil Kings and countless Demonkin Race elites to the point where they had no escape, able only to hide in this corner trembling.
The Undead Fiend King said solemnly, "Joanna, we are all dark races of the Underground World. Why must you hunt us down to extinction for Yang Feng? Spare us a way out, and we will repay today's kindness a hundredfold in the future."
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Joanna smiled slightly and said, "Unfortunately, the master said that your Demonkin Race's infection power is too strong. If you don't surrender, we must wipe you all out completely, leaving none behind."
The Demonkin Race could not only produce offspring naturally but also use their blood, flesh, and body parts to corrupt ordinary humans and turn them into demons.
If they weren't restrained by human sorcerers and had enough food, in just one month, the Demonkin Race could easily transform all the humans on the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent into demons.
The Demonkin Race was like a dangerous virus embedded in the human race. Naturally, Yang Feng wouldn't allow such monsters to exist. That was why he sent Joanna to lead the Dark Elven Race, supported by many Primary Combat Robots, to carry out a ruthless and thorough purge of that Demonkin Race. They cornered the Demonkin Race so badly that they had no way to escape.
"You forced us into this! Since it's come to this, die now!!"
A flicker of despair crossed the eyes of Wang Shen Demon King. He flipped his hand, took out a black Mystical Treasure that looked like a plate, and placed it on the ground.
On that black plate-like Mystical Treasure, strange Cursed Seals lit up one after another and vanished into the void. In the void, they directly opened a gate.
An immense, almost endless Demonic Energy surged out from that gate.
"Hehehe, Dulanduo Subcontinent, the great Demon Emperor Coltman has returned!!"
Accompanying a vicious laugh, a huge claw covered with thick black fur stretched out from that gate. A terrifying force wave comparable to a Moonlight Sorcerer instantly flowed out from the gate and spread through the space.
Joanna's pretty face changed color. "Demon Emperor Coltman? Damn, that's a terrifying being from the Demon Nest Plane who matches the level of Weak Divine Power! We absolutely can't let him come out, or the Dulanduo Subcontinent is finished."
The Railgun in the hands of the Mechanical Gunner glowed, and beams of light blasted onto that huge claw covered in black fur.
Countless blood droplets splattered, and that huge claw instantly gained many small wounds. But as the Demonic Energy swept over it, those small wounds rapidly healed at a speed visible to the naked eye.
The Demon Race's life force was extremely strong. If wounds didn't contain law-based attacks, they could heal quickly. Some special demons could even recover if their heads were cut off or their hearts dug out, as long as their Magic Core wasn't destroyed.
A pair of claws covered with black fur stretched out from the gate and pushed hard. A Demon Emperor Coltman emerged from the gate. He had a gorilla-like head with a demonic horn, his body covered in countless innate Cursed Seals, thick black fur all over, stood ten meters tall, and was enveloped in thick Demonic Energy.
Joanna's figure trembled slightly and turned into a stream of light as she fled wildly into the distance. She could clearly sense that in front of Demon Emperor Coltman, she was like an ant. If he willed it, he could kill her at any time.
"A Dark Elf, prime quality. Stay here and be my toy!"
Demon Emperor Coltman's eyes, shrouded in endless Demonic Energy, 'saw' Joanna who was fleeing. He gave a cold laugh, opened his five fingers, and a stream of black Demonic Energy shot towards Joanna like it had a life of its own.
In a single breath, the black Demonic Energy struck Joanna's body, instantly sealing all her power and constantly corroding her flesh.
"Curses!!"
Joanna gritted her silver teeth, flipped her hand, and a black Magic Cube appeared in her grasp. A dazzling light flashed as the black Magic Cube transformed into a black suit of armor covering her body outside.
After developing the Dominator Armament, Yang Feng also created a set of experimental Magic Cube mechs and gifted them to Joanna and other women.
The unit Joanna obtained was called Dark Walker. It was designed for fighting in the Undground World, equipped with a valuable Moonlight Core and many high-energy crystals.
As soon as the Dark Walker Magic Cube mech covered Joanna's body, a powerful force wave equivalent to a Moonlight Sorcerer exploded out, wildly expelling the black Demonic Energy.
As Demon Emperor Coltman sensed that terrifying force, his expression changed drastically, and he cried out in shock, "A Moonlight Sorcerer!!"
The human sorcerers from the Cang Plane were feared across many planes. Demon Emperor Coltman trembled inside when he sensed that terror. This time, he had descended to this world in his true form—if he died, it would be a permanent fall.
By then, a thousand Primary Combat Robots had already started rushing towards Demon Emperor Coltman one after another.
A vicious gleam flashed in Demon Emperor Coltman's eyes. He roared angrily and charged like a black stream of light at the thousand Primary Combat Robots.
After a fierce battle, the thousand Primary Combat Robots were completely crushed by Demon Emperor Coltman, with countless wreckage scattered all over.
Demon Emperor Coltman also gained some minor wounds, but as the Demonic Energy coiled around, those small injuries healed rapidly.
While Demon Emperor Coltman was busy with the Primary Combat Robots, Joanna had already quietly vanished with the help of the Dark Walker.
A flicker of greed crossed Demon Emperor Coltman's eyes. "Not a true Moonlight Sorcerer. They just mimicked a bit of the Moonlight Sorcerer's power by borrowing a Mystical Treasure. What a good treasure it is—letting a mere human Grand Sorcerer simulate that much. It must be a Divine Artifact-level Mystical Treasure."
"We greet the great Demon Emperor Coltman, Your Majesty!"
The three Grand Sorcerer-level experts of the Demon Clan approached Demon Emperor Coltman and bowed respectfully.
"I'm hungry and need a blood meal!!"
Demon Emperor Coltman narrowed his eyes slightly, opened his huge mouth wide, and sucked hard. A terrifying suction force engulfed the entire forest, and one demon after another flew into his mouth.
The three Devil Kings of the Demon Clan could only watch helplessly as demon after demon was drawn into Demon Emperor Coltman's seemingly bottomless mouth.
Seeing their kin consumed by Demon Emperor Coltman, the three Devil Kings felt deep sorrow but dared not show any expression.
Among the Demon Race, strength ruled, and battles were endless. Any who rose to become Demon Emperor-level experts were ruthless characters. If the three Devil Kings made even a slight move, the Demon Clan might be wiped out entirely.
After devouring nearly half of the Demon Clan's top fighters in the forest, Demon Emperor Coltman finally closed his mouth, showed a satisfied smile, and his body's aura grew steadily stronger.
The three Devil Kings of the Demon Clan had used a Mystical Treasure to bring Demon Emperor Coltman from the Demon Race's plane. The treasure's power wasn't enough to fully summon him, and Demon Emperor Coltman himself had expended great strength to force his way through.
Demon Emperor Coltman took a deep breath, a look of rapture in his eyes. "This is the Cang Plane. As one of the strongest planes, I feel no Plane suppression here. Perfect! This is the best plane for our Demon Race to live in!"
Different planes could hold different levels of powerful beings. For example, a class 9 plane could only accommodate up to Legendary Rank Grand Sorcerers.
Any powerful existence, even a Cosmic Sea Great Adept, would be suppressed to the Legendary Rank level inside a class 9 plane. If that Cosmic Sea Great Adept tried to descend bodily to a class 9 plane, they would have to completely destroy that plane's Primordial Will. Once the Plane's Primordial Will was destroyed, the entire plane would die instantly—its lands turning into deserts, its elements vanishing, until it became an empty Dead Abandoned plane.
Apart from the Thirty-Six Primary Material Planes and the Cang Plane, many planes struggled to hold powerful races. That was why the Cang Plane attracted so much desire and conflict from strong races.
Demon Emperor Coltman looked at the three Devil Kings and sneered. "From now on, I'm your master. You must use all your abilities to assist me in opening a Path of Planes to the Demon Race's plane. Understood?"
The three Devil Kings gave bitter smiles and said helplessly, "Yes, Your Majesty!"
A savage and cruel gleam shone in Demon Emperor Coltman's eyes as he growled. "Dulanduo Subcontinent! I'm back, Yang Feng, that wretched little ant. You dared kill my clone—I'll tear you into pieces to the end!!"
In the Dark Elven Capital, inside a Great Temple.
The Dark Spider Matron Shayue'na knelt on the ground. Behind her, countless beautiful young women of the Dark Elven Race were also prostrate, reciting prayers.
In the center of the Great Temple stood a Divine Idol. Its features resembled Yang Feng quite closely. This Divine Idol was Yang Feng's incarnation in the Fesso Plane, God Ian.
With the Top-tier Warp Gate that could cross space freely, Yang Feng's women could travel to different places. Shayue'na usually finished handling affairs on the Fusang Subcontinent and returned to oversee the Dark Elven Race's duties.
Bang!
A loud boom sounded as the temple doors were pushed open violently. A pale-faced Joanna strode into the temple.
Shayue'na frowned slightly and waved her hand. "All of you, withdraw for now."
One by one, the relatively young but charming Dark Elf Priests rose and left the room.
Shayue'na said coolly, "Joanna, what happened? Weren't you supposed to be hunting the Demon Clan? You had a thousand mechanical constructs. Surely you didn't fail against just a few Grand Sorcerer-level demons? If so, you're utterly useless."
After all, it was Joanna who had betrayed Shayue'na in the past. Though both were Yang Feng's women now, their relationship remained very strained.
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Joanna said with a grave expression, "Demon Emperor Coltman has been summoned from the Demon Plane by the demonkin race."
Shayue'na's reaction was calm, as if she had heard something trivial. "Oh, is that it?"
Joanna was stunned. A flash of anger crossed her beautiful eyes. She yelled sharply, "Shayue'na, why aren't you gathering our forces? Disperse all our people immediately, let them escape! Demon Emperor Coltman is a Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouse. Not even a human Moonlight Sorcerer is his match. Our entire Dark Elf race combined wouldn't stand a chance against him."
Shayue'na glanced at Joanna with a teasing look, her voice flat. "This truly is beyond our ability to handle. We should inform our master and let him deal with it."
Joanna's brows furrowed slightly. "The master? He's just a mere Star Sorcerer. His strength is nowhere near Demon Emperor Coltman's. Coltman isn't sending an avatar; his true self has crossed dimensions to come here! He is a Demon God at the Moonlight Sorcerer level. Even the master’s strongest Mechanical Puppets wouldn’t stand against him for long."
After Yang Feng caught and forcibly subdued Joanna, she never dared to oppose him openly, but resentment lingered in her heart. She had been leading troops to suppress the demons in the Underground World and rarely served Yang Feng alongside his other beauties.
Shayue'na offered no explanation. Smiling faintly, she took out a palm-sized communicator and pressed it. After a moment, Yang Feng’s voice came through. "Shayue'na, what is it?"
Shayue'na used a coquettish tone. "Master, the demonkin in the third layer of the Dulanduo Subcontinent’s Underground World used their race's final reserve. They summoned Demon Emperor Coltman from the Demon Plane. They say his true self descended personally, his power completely intact."
Yang Feng replied, "Understood. I’m heading over now to handle this."
An immense, terrifying demonic might suddenly swept in from outside, engulfing the entire Dark Elven Capital.
Beneath this overwhelming, terrifying demonic pressure, Dark Elves below the level of a First-Level Sorcerer grew pale, forced to their knees or collapsing flat, almost unable to move. Those Dark Elves with the power of First-Level to Third-Level Sorcerers felt as if a huge boulder pressed down on their bodies and minds, terror flickering in their eyes.
"This is the Dark Elven Capital! Yang Feng's Harem City! Fine, fine! Once I conquer this place, I will kill every single Dark Elf inside using the most cruel methods! Let the damned Yang Feng know the consequence of offending me, Demon Emperor Coltman!"
A cloud of dark demonic mist drifted in from the distance, carrying Coltman’s arrogant, savage laughter.
Hearing this supremely evil voice, all Dark Elves within the capital trembled. Even the Third Rank Warlocks turned pale, their strength dropping below thirty percent.
Deity-Demon level beings possessed innate auras. Gods had divine majesty, Dragons had draconic pressure, and the Demon Race had demonic might. Within the envelope of such pressures, any being below the Demigod level without divine traits would be suppressed, finding themselves unable to exert even thirty percent of their strength.
It was precisely because of these innate pressures that Deity-Demon level beings stood supremely high, unconcerned about being overwhelmed by numbers below Grand Sorcerers.
Back in the era of the Eight Warlock Dynasties, a Grand Sorcerer was merely a qualified common soldier. Only large groups of Grand Sorcerer-level soldiers, utilizing arrays and Mystical Treasures, possessed a chance to threaten Gods, Demons, or beings above the Moonlight Sorcerer level.
Joanna's complexion drained of blood as the terrifying demonic might struck her. She cried out loudly, "Yang Feng! Don't come here to seek death! Cultivate until you reach the Moonlight Sorcerer level, then come back to avenge us! Demon Emperor Coltman is already here!"
"What a surprise. I didn't expect you’d be worried about my safety."
Yang Feng’s voice suddenly echoed within the hall. Space distorted, and he stepped out from the ripples, smiling at Joanna. He reached out and pulled her directly into his embrace.
Of the three Legendary Dark Elves, Shayue'na had readily submitted to Yang Feng early on, offering him everything.
Joanna and Lomileia were far prouder. Joanna chose instead to lead troops into the Underground World to suppress the dark races. Lomileia became an assassin moving through the shadows, hunting down strong members of those dark races. Both beauties refused to beg pitifully for Yang Feng’s favor to gain resources.
Yang Feng had assumed they held no affection for him. But clearly, Joanna did care somewhat for his safety.
Joanna instantly wrapped her arms around Yang Feng in return. A mistiness rose in her beautiful eyes, surges of tenderness overwhelming her. "Fool! Why did you come here? A Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouse isn’t someone you can oppose! Even human Moonlight Sorcerers are no match for Demon Emperor Coltman! He’s a top-tier powerhouse among the Demon Race! You big dummy!!"
Demon Emperor Coltman was an elite among the Demon Race. Though his cultivation level matched a human Moonlight Sorcerer, it would require at least three human sorcerers of the same tier – unless they had mastered powerful Secret Arts, gathered immense resources, possessed terrifying Mystical Treasures, or condensed a Virtual World – to defeat him.
Shayue'na watched Joanna in Yang Feng’s embrace, a flicker of envy in her eyes.
"Don't worry. See how strong I am now!"
Yang Feng smiled, holding Joanna as he took a step. Ripples appeared in the space around them, swallowing him whole.
Above the Dark Elven Capital, space rippled. Yang Feng, holding Joanna, stepped directly out of the distortion, appearing like a divine couple.
"It's him! The great God Ian!"
"It’s Yang Feng! The Dominator of our race!"
"Ugh, how I envy Joanna!"
"..."
Dark Elf female warriors below looked up at Yang Feng and Joanna, envy flashing in their eyes.
Under Shayue'na’s guidance, the entire Dark Elf race of the Dulanduo Subcontinent had begun worshipping God Ian, completely abandoning Goddess Lolth.
Of course, most of their devotion remained at the level of Shallow Believers; none were True Believers yet. But that didn’t stop their admiration for Yang Feng; it stemmed from the innate Dark Elf reverence for strength.
"Is that Yang Feng? How did he comprehend the Law of Space?"
"Yang Feng? Wasn’t he a Second-Level Sorcerer? How could he possibly comprehend the Law of Space?"
"..."
When Undead Fiend King and the other two chief demonkin saw Yang Feng, their jaws dropped.
Just a few years ago, Yang Feng was a Second-Level Sorcerer. Old information was all they had. Since Joanna had relentlessly hunted them, obtaining fresh intelligence became difficult. They had no idea Yang Feng had long surpassed Star Sorcerer and reached Moonlight Sorcerer!
The demonic mist churned. Demon Emperor Coltman slowly emerged from the tendrils of dark Demonic Energy, fixing his deadly stare on Yang Feng, a trace of grave seriousness entering his eyes.
Coltman spoke heavily, solemnly. "Yang Feng! You actually became a Moonlight Sorcerer!"
Undead Fiend King and the others shuddered, their eyes widening with shock and terror. "A Moonlight Sorcerer!!"
Intense brilliance burst within Joanna's eyes as she stared at Yang Feng. Her gaze was radiant, suffused with unspeakable joy. "Moonlight Sorcerer! You actually became a Moonlight Sorcerer!"
The Dark Elf race revered strength and worshipped the powerful. When forced to submit to Yang Feng, Joanna inwardly looked down upon this human warlock who’d defeated them only with Mechanical Puppets. That’s why she led her warriors into the Underground World, suppressing the dark races. Only after Yang Feng advanced to Grand Sorcerer and then Star Sorcerer, did she begin to see him favorably.
Now, hearing he was a Moonlight Sorcerer, her heart trembled with new feeling. Her eyes shimmered with pure delight, finding him ten times more handsome than before.
Yang Feng smiled faintly. A terrifying pressure radiating mid-stage Moonlight Sorcerer power burst from him, spreading outward.
Although this oppressive aura wasn’t as potent as pure Demon Might, it still pressed down on Undead Fiend King and his two peers, instilling dread and horror. They couldn’t fathom that the small human Sorcerer from before had reached such heights in just over a decade.
"Mid-stage Moonlight! You’re actually a mid-stage Moonlight Sorcerer! Such a terrifyingly fast talent! Exactly why I cannot spare you! Yang Feng, today is your end!"
Mad light flickered in Coltman's eyes. With a ferocious grin, the raging demonic energy of late-stage Moonlight raged within him. Razor-sharp blades erupted around his joints. He appeared like a terrifying Deity-Demon descending to subjugate the Mortal Realm.
Yang Feng focused his mind. A set of white, translucent War Demon Armor covered him instantly. Murmericing an incantation, he pointed a finger. A single True God Imperial Seal shot forward, descending to suppress Demon Emperor Coltman.
A flicker of gravity crossed Coltman’s eyes as he punched, unleashing a torrent of violent Demonic Energy directly at it.
Countless eerie chains burst forth from the True God Imperial Seal, piercing Coltman’s body. They hauled him bodily into the seal.
After sealing Coltman, the True God Imperial Seal vibrated intensely. Finally, on its surface, an intricate pattern solidified. The faint outline of Demon Emperor Coltman’s face became visible within it.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 554: Thoughts
[image: ]


​
Joanna was left speechless, her cherry lips slightly parted in disbelief. "He was suppressed! Demon Emperor Coltman was actually suppressed just like that!"
"So strong!"
"He is truly incredibly powerful!!"
"......"
In the Dark Elven Capital, countless beautiful dark elf women witnessed this scene. Their hearts were stirred, their beautiful eyes shimmered, their delicate bodies trembled, and their long legs rubbed together restlessly, revealing an intoxicating expression.
The Dark Elven Race struggled to survive in the merciless Underground World where the strong preyed on the weak. Goddess Lolth was a cunning and cruel goddess. Only the strong could survive among the dark elves. As long as one was strong, those dark elves had to obey their commands. In such an environment, the principle of survival of the fittest was deeply ingrained in the bones of those dark elves.
Seeing Yang Feng defeat Demon Emperor Coltman with a single spell was more effective than any aphrodisiac for those beautiful dark elf women.
"You all go and die!"
Yang Feng glanced at the three Devil Kings. He flicked his finger, and a speck of Seven Absolute Heavenly Fire suddenly appeared. It transformed into a fiercely blazing fire dragon that swept toward the three Devil Kings. Three fireballs abruptly materialized in the void, struggled for a while, and then turned to ashes, scattering down from the sky.
"So amazing, when did he become this powerful?"
Joanna watched as the three Devil Kings, whom she had regarded as formidable enemies, were crushed by Yang Feng as easily as ants. Her heart shook violently, and she looked at Yang Feng with eyes that seemed to drip with honey.
Joanna's beautiful eyes shimmered, her tenderness flowing like water, exuding an indescribable charm. With a fragrant breeze, she whispered softly into Yang Feng's ear, "Take me back to the room. I want you."
The originally valiant and heroic Joanna now became soft and charming, even more beautiful and radiant, utterly captivating. This made Yang Feng's heart race. He let out a loud laugh, stepped into the void, and disappeared.
In a dark corner of the Dark Elven Capital, Lomileia emerged from the shadows. Gazing in the direction where Yang Feng had vanished, a ripple of emotion passed through her beautiful eyes. She murmured softly, "Moonlight Sorcerer. His rate of progress in strength is truly terrifying."
In the Rose Garden of the Dulanduo Subcontinent.
The stunningly beautiful Carolena, who carried an air of nobility, sat in the garden. She looked at the vibrant, spell-enhanced Supernatural Plants, remaining silent for a long time. Finally, she let out a complex, melancholic sigh and said, "Moonlight Sorcerer. He actually advanced to become a Moonlight Sorcerer!"
Carolena was once the top female genius in the Dulanduo Subcontinent. Even in such a resource-poor place, she had forcefully cultivated to the peak of the Grand Sorcerer realm.
Back then, relying on the resources provided by Yang Feng, Carolena broke through to become one of the two female Star Sorcerers in the Dulanduo Subcontinent. She was extremely proud and arrogant.
But now, Carolena was still an early-stage Star Sorcerer, while Yang Feng had already become a Moonlight Sorcerer. The gap between them had grown wider and wider, making her feel jealous.
Carolena reconsidered, adjusted her mood, and showed a slight smile. "A Moonlight Sorcerer. Only a Moonlight Sorcerer is worthy of being my Carolena's man."
Carolena thought to herself, "It seems I need to be more proactive; otherwise, Cordelia will get ahead of me."
Unlike the proud, reserved, and noble Carolena, Cordelia had completely let go of her status, just like Shayue'na, to serve Yang Feng. She even disregarded her position, serving Yang Feng together with Euniese and Judy. Moreover, she was exceptionally bold, willing to try any position, and thus naturally received much favor from Yang Feng.
With Yang Feng's support, Cordelia's cultivation speed advanced by leaps and bounds, and she could break through to become a Star Sorcerer at any time.
Ever since Cordelia betrayed Carolena, the three most beautiful roses in the Rose Garden were no longer as close as before.
For now, Carolena could still suppress Cordelia with her Star Sorcerer cultivation. But once Cordelia broke through to become a Star Sorcerer, Carolena might instead be suppressed by Cordelia. After all, Cordelia received much more favor from Yang Feng than Carolena did.
If not for the support of her ally Clarlisa, Carolena would have long been pushed into a corner and defeated by Cordelia. After all, in Yang Feng's eyes now, a mere Star Sorcerer was nothing significant.
Yang Feng spent a rosy-colored holiday in the Dulanduo Subcontinent. After his body and mind were greatly relaxed, he returned to the War Demon Sect.
This trip to the Dulanduo Subcontinent further strengthened Yang Feng's determination to continuously climb to the peak.
Demon Emperor Coltman was once an almost invincible God or Demon in Yang Feng's eyes. If Yang Feng had stayed in the Dulanduo Subcontinent without striving for improvement, he would definitely have died at the hands of Demon Emperor Coltman by now.
Back then, as soon as Yang Feng heard news about the Main Continent, he immediately set off for it. This was because he clearly understood that without strength, disaster could fall from the sky at any time.
The Dulanduo Subcontinent was indeed extremely barren, with very scarce cultivation resources. Even a low-level Magic Crystal was treated as a treasure here. But it was still a Subcontinent, with a population exceeding ten billion.
That population of over ten billion was a big piece of fat meat in the eyes of those evil Warlocks, Demons, and devils. Without powerful strength, the ruler of the Dulanduo Subcontinent would definitely not sit securely.
Several months later, the invitation letters sent out by the War Demon Sect had spread throughout the entire Great Cloud Dynasty. Countless large and small forces came from all directions, gathering toward the War Demon Sect.
After the battle at the Time Heavenly City competition, Yang Feng's fame had spread to many prefectures of the Eastern Main World's Great Cloud Dynasty through its numerous Star Sorcerer-level geniuses.
Before the Time Heavenly City competition, Yang Feng's name was only known to some major families and forces that paid attention to intelligence gathering. But after that, many Warlocks in various prefectures of the Great Cloud Dynasty learned of Yang Feng's existence and deeds. The reputation of the War Demon Sect also continuously expanded along with the spread of Yang Feng's fame.
The large and small forces that received the invitation letters came to congratulate with even more lavish gifts than they had prepared for Shi Xue's Moonlight Grand Ceremony.
On the day of the Moonlight Grand Ceremony, the sound of bells rang out within the War Demon Sect, announcing the official start of the War Demon Sect's Moonlight Grand Ceremony.
In the War Demon Hall, Lu Wuchen sat in the main seat. Looking at the many additional strong experts in the hall, a smile appeared in his eyes.
During Shi Xue's Moonlight Grand Ceremony, most forces sent representatives at the Moonlight Sorcerer level. But this time, there were six sect leaders at the Sunflare Warlock level. Both in quantity and quality, this Moonlight Grand Ceremony far surpassed Shi Xue's previous one.
As soon as Yang Feng and the other three entered the War Demon Hall, countless gazes within the hall immediately focused on them.
"He's here! Yang Feng!!"
"Yang Feng is here!"
"Is that Yang Feng?"
"......"
Zhang Hanshan and the other two were also the Personal Disciples of the other three Supreme Elders, peerless geniuses who could challenge early-stage Moonlight Sorcerers while at the Half-step Moonlight Sorcerer realm.
But in the War Demon Hall, countless eyes were fixed on Yang Feng, filled with scrutiny, wariness, and jealousy. Very few people paid attention to the other three geniuses: Zhang Hanshan and the others.
Every sect leader who came from various places in the Great Cloud Dynasty possessed cultivation at the Moonlight Sorcerer level or above. In their eyes, ordinary Moonlight Sorcerers were nothing special. But a monstrously strong expert like Yang Feng, who could defeat ten proud geniuses from the Western Primary World who had condensed Virtual Worlds while still at the Star Sorcerer realm, was the one they valued the most.
A trace of disappointment flashed in Zhang Hanshan's beautiful eyes. "These people don't even look at us; they're all staring at Junior Brother Yang Feng. The pressure of walking alongside a monstrous genius is really immense."
Similarly, a flicker of disappointment passed through the eyes of Zhuo Yifan and Zhou Feng.
The Moonlight Grand Ceremony was the most glorious moment for every Moonlight Sorcerer. Upon reaching Moonlight, one became a God or Demon. Therefore, major sects of the Ten Great Sects caliber would hold a Moonlight Grand Ceremony for each Moonlight Sorcerer as a celebration.
Advancing to Moonlight Sorcerer was extremely difficult. Even with the foundation of the War Demon Sect, it might not produce a single Moonlight Sorcerer in a hundred years.
If not for the trip to Time Heavenly City, where Zhang Hanshan and the others obtained great benefits, it would have taken them at least two to three hundred years to make full preparations and successfully advance to Moonlight Sorcerer. Of course, they could force their advancement, but that would carry the risk of death and failure.
Originally, the main characters of this Moonlight Grand Ceremony were Yang Feng and the other three. But although Zhang Hanshan and the other two were Personal Disciples of the War Demon Sect's Supreme Elders, they had no notable battle achievements. Naturally, they were far less dazzling than Yang Feng.
Under the gaze of everyone, Yang Feng and the other three went to sit near Lu Wuchen, looking down at the leaders of the various Warlock forces below.
Within the War Demon Sect, numerous Inner Sect Disciples and True Disciples looked at Yang Feng and the other three with envy.
Upon reaching Moonlight, one became a God or Demon.
Moonlight Sorcerers were Deity-Demon Level experts, the pillars and high-level members of the sect. Any Moonlight Sorcerer had the qualification to establish their own branch within the War Demon Sect, capable of standing alone and forming their own peak, thus obtaining great authority.
Amidst a fragrant breeze, a beautiful woman in purple clothes, accompanied by four disciples from the Bright Moon Sect, strode into the hall. It was Meng Yunhan, an elder of the Bright Moon Sect.
Meng Yunhan smiled sweetly, as if honey was on her lips. "Meng Yunhan of the Bright Moon Sect greets Senior Brother Lu. Congratulations to your esteemed sect for gaining four more Moonlight Sorcerers. In less than ten years, your sect has added five Moonlight Sorcerers. This is a sign of the sect's great prosperity."
Lu Wuchen smiled slightly and said, "Junior Sister Meng, please take a seat."
Meng Yunhan led the four Bright Moon Sect disciples to their seats. Her gaze fell upon Yang Feng, a complex expression flashing in her beautiful eyes. She sighed softly in her heart, "In less than three years, he actually advanced from a Grand Sorcerer to a Moonlight Sorcerer. Indeed, there exist such despair-inducing monsters in this world."
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When one stepped into Moonlight, they became like Gods and Demons.
A Moonlight Sorcerer was a Deity-Demon Level powerhouse, esteemed no matter which plane they went to.
Even in the glorious Eight Warlock Dynasties where Human Sorcerers reached their peak, a Moonlight Sorcerer was a rare existence, emerging only once among hundreds of millions of ordinary people.
Meng Yunhan was once considered a genius too; it took her only twenty years to advance from an Apprentice Warlock to a Star Sorcerer.
Such cultivation speed would have made Carolena, the top female sorcerer prodigy of the Dulanduo Subcontinent, feel utterly ashamed.
However, from Star Sorcerer to Moonlight Sorcerer, it took Meng Yunhan exactly three hundred and sixty-eight years.
Typically, an ordinary Moonlight Sorcerer in the Great Cloud Dynasty took over seven hundred years to achieve that level.
Thinking about Yang Feng, who advanced from a Grand Sorcerer to a Moonlight Sorcerer in under three years, Meng Yunhan couldn’t help but feel a wave of jealousy.
After Meng Yunhan took her seat, it wasn’t long before representatives from the Ten Great Sects—Star River Sect, Puppet Sect, Beast God Sect, and Ten Thousand Snow Sect—also arrived, each led by a Sunflare Warlock-level elder.
A woman in yellow robes and an exceptionally handsome young man entered the main hall, each followed by four men and four women.
Among these eight followers was a young man with an arrogant expression and a snake-like Cursed Seal on his brow, exuding a fierce and unruly aura.
"That's Shang Guanluo, the ninth of the Ten Paramounts of Moonlight—the Crimson Flame Serpent!"
"It’s really him! Shang Guanluo, the ninth of the Ten Paramounts. As expected, the Taiyi Sect won’t miss this chance to strike at the War Demon Sect."
"Yang Feng's performance at Time Heavenly City was too dazzling. Now, most warlocks in our Great Cloud Dynasty know his name. After all, he’s a peerless prodigy who stood against the ten Mage Prodigies from the Western Primary World. The Taiyi Sect has to suppress his rising fame."
"..."
At the sight of the young man, the leaders from various warlock factions immediately changed expressions and began murmuring among themselves.
Yang Feng stared at the young man, a trace of solemnity flashing in his eyes. "A powerhouse from the Ten Paramounts of Moonlight!"
The Ten Paramounts of Moonlight and the Moonlight Seven Stars were recognized as the seventeen strongest sorcerer prodigies among Moonlight Sorcerers in the Great Cloud Dynasty.
The Seven Stars were ranked according to the Big Dipper and stood above the Ten Paramounts.
This ranking tradition originated from the fourth of the Warlock Dynasties, the Star Dynasty, and had been upheld ever since.
Originally, during the Star Dynasty era, only the Seven Stars existed; the Ten Paramounts were a tradition added later by the Morphend Dynasty.
The Great Cloud Dynasty was the most powerful warlock dynasty in the Cang Plane, filled with numerous experts and powerful individuals, including many Moonlight Sorcerer-level powerhouses.
Every Moonlight Sorcerer was a genius among geniuses, having overcome countless hardships to reach this stage.
Many unparalleled prodigies among Star Sorcerers remained stuck at the brink of becoming a Moonlight Sorcerer, dying in old age as mere Half-step Moonlight Sorcerers.
The Ten Paramounts and Seven Stars stood at the very peak of Moonlight Sorcerers in the Great Cloud Dynasty; one could only imagine their immense strength and potential.
After Yang Feng advanced to Moonlight Sorcerer, he could easily defeat some rogue Half-step Sunflare Warlocks.
However, against opponents of the Ten Paramounts’ caliber, he wasn’t entirely confident of victory, mainly because he had just become a Moonlight Sorcerer.
The woman in yellow robes calmly said, "Zhao Yilian of the Holy Lotus Sect greets Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining four more Moonlight Sorcerers."
The extraordinarily handsome young man smiled slightly and said, "Zhang Xuanchong of the Taiyi Sect greets Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining four more Moonlight Sorcerers."
Lu Wuchen’s brow furrowed almost imperceptibly as he glanced at Shang Guanluo and replied indifferently, "Thank you. Please take your seats."
Only then did Zhao Yilian and Zhang Xuanchong lead their eight prodigious disciples back to their assigned seats.
Throughout the hall, gazes fixated on Zhao Yilian and Zhang Xuanchong.
The conflict between the Taiyi Sect and the War Demon Sect was almost common knowledge.
Powerhouses of the Ten Paramounts' level usually had their own matters to attend to—either guarding a plane to suppress native uprisings, conducting various research experiments, venturing into dangerous forbidden zones, or conquering other planes.
Powerhouses of the Ten Paramounts and Seven Stars rarely wasted time attending others’ Moonlight Grand Ceremonies.
Now that Shang Guanluo had come here, his intentions were clearly malicious.
Under the intense scrutiny, Shang Guanluo’s eyes settled on Yang Feng, scrutinizing him carefully.
The atmosphere in the hall grew strangely tense.
At that moment, a tall, handsome middle-aged man with a shadowy aura between his brows and half his face etched with eerie Cursed Seals strode into the main hall.
Behind him were four young warlocks dressed in Holy Demon Sect attire.
Among them was one with jade-like features, starry eyes, an extraordinary demeanor, and a confident, radiant smile—his aura was incredibly powerful, not the least bit inferior to Shang Guanluo’s.
"Suo Li, the third of the Ten Paramounts—the Demon Noble!"
"Why is he here?"
"Why would members of the Holy Demon Sect come here?"
"..."
At this sight, the leaders of the various warlock factions paled slightly and murmured among themselves.
The Holy Demon Sect and the Corpse Demon Sect were two major sects: one utilized Ancient Devils, Ancient Demons, evil spirits, the Blood Clan, and shadow creatures; the other excavated the remains of powerful beings, using the corpses for various forbidden spell research.
The actions of these two sects were exceptionally cruel and bizarre, causing them to be strongly rejected by the other eight major sects.
Even among the common folk of the Great Cloud Dynasty, these two sects had a poor reputation.
However, each Ancient Devil or Ancient Demon possessed immense power; so long as one gained their favor, offered sufficient sacrifices, and understood the rules of dealing with them, cultivation speed would advance by leaps and bounds.
Although the Holy Demon Sect and the Corpse Demon Sect had bad reputations, their strength was formidable.
In terms of Moonlight Sorcerer numbers alone, the Holy Demon Sect had more than the War Demon Sect and the Bright Moon Sect combined.
However, dealing with Ancient Devils and Demons meant being subject to their influence; thus, powerhouses above the Cosmic Light Warlock level were extremely rare in the Holy Demon Sect, which had only one Cosmic Sea Great Adept and two Cosmic Light Warlocks supporting it.
Even so, with its vast number of Moonlight Sorcerers, the Holy Demon Sect occupied numerous planes and wielded immense influence, ranking above the War Demon Sect among the Ten Great Sects.
The Holy Demon Sect usually never attended the Moonlight Grand Ceremonies of other sects, so their presence at the War Demon Sect’s ceremony was naturally astonishing.
The warlock with half his face covered in eerie Cursed Seals smiled slightly and said, "Cai Sheng of the Holy Demon Sect greets Brother Lu. Congratulations on your sect gaining four more Moonlight Sorcerers."
Lu Wuchen replied somewhat coldly, "Thank you. Please take your seat."
Cai Sheng didn’t seem to mind and directly led his group to sit at the Holy Demon Sect’s designated area before speaking calmly, "Brother Lu, this is our sect’s rather unimpressive disciple, Suo Li. He heard that your Yang Feng defeated the ten Mage Prodigies from the Western Primary World at the Time Heavenly City competition, greatly boosting the prestige of our Great Cloud Dynasty. This foolish disciple isn’t convinced and wishes to spar with Yang Feng. Since Yang Feng is here, how about letting them have a friendly match?"
Lu Wuchen’s expression darkened as he said coldly, "Yang Feng has only just advanced to Moonlight Sorcerer. Suo Li is already the third of the Ten Paramounts. I do not agree to a spar between them."
Each of the Moonlight Seven Stars could defeat weaker Sunflare Warlocks, while each of the Ten Paramounts could easily defeat Half-step Sunflare Warlocks and contend with some of the weaker Sunflare Warlocks.
Yang Feng had just become a Moonlight Sorcerer; by normal reasoning, no matter how strong he was, defeating even the lowest-ranked member of the Ten Paramounts would be nearly impossible.
After all, those in the Ten Paramounts had all been Moonlight Sorcerers for over a century, each possessing astonishing combat prowess.
As the leader of the War Demon Sect, Lu Wuchen naturally didn’t want Yang Feng to suffer humiliation at Suo Li’s hands.
In the Cang Plane, many proud sorcerer prodigies had committed suicide after a single defeat and public shaming. Others were severely injured during spars, damaging their soul
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