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Yang Feng smiled faintly and said, "Your Highness Andrei, I came here this time just to have a good talk with you."
Andrei's thoughts shifted, and a cold smile appeared on his face. "A good talk! So, it turns out you are not loyal to that fool Galesa, but to yourself."
Yang Feng remained calm and said, "Your Highness Andrei, since I am here today, I am more than eighty percent confident that I can keep you here. What price are you willing to pay to leave?"
Andrei narrowed his eyes slightly, staring intently at Yang Feng, his eyes flashing with a bone-chilling killing intent. It was this man before him who had ruined all his efforts, making the throne even more distant. Over four hundred thousand soldiers had died at the hands of this man, making Andrei wish he could tear Yang Feng apart.
However, the great flood also made Andrei more wary of Yang Feng, and a trace of fear began to grow in his heart.
Yang Feng stood quietly before Andrei, forcing Andrei to wonder how many hidden cards Yang Feng still held.
The killing intent in Andrei's eyes finally faded away, and he said calmly, "What do you want?"
Yang Feng said indifferently, "I want all the treasures you have plundered along the way."
Upon hearing this, Andrei's face twitched slightly. He thought for a moment, then gritted his teeth and said decisively, "Fine!"
As Andrei marched forward, he captured cities and lands, seizing and plundering countless riches from various places. He had originally intended to use those treasures as his military funds. Now that his four hundred and sixty thousand troops had been swept away by Yang Feng's flood, he had no ability to protect those riches and decided to give them to Yang Feng.
It was better for that huge fortune to fall into Yang Feng's hands than into Galesa's.
Yang Feng smiled and said, "I am a Mage and a Potion Master. I am very interested in various mysterious magical items. For example, rare magical ores, seeds of magical plants, rare alchemical items, valuable magical notes, and wondrous Secret Arts—all of these can be used in exchange."
Andrei, as the eldest prince of the Morisien Empire, had the support of three top noble families of the Morisien Empire and was the commander of the Southern Group Army. The treasures he possessed were beyond ordinary imagination.
Andrei remained silent for a while, then flipped his hand, and a black bag appeared in his palm. He casually tossed it toward Yang Feng.
"Plane Stone!!"
Yang Feng opened the black bag and his eyes lit up, a flicker of excitement deep in his gaze.
Inside the black bag was a dark, ordinary-looking stone, but this seemingly ordinary stone was the Plane Stone—a treasure coveted by countless Star Sorcerers and stronger beings of the Cang Plane.
The Plane Stone was the main material used to craft the Path of Planes, and one Path of Planes represented the vast resources and endless wealth of an entire plane.
Even in the Great Cloud Dynasty of the Cang Plane, the Plane Stone was a strategic reserve of the dynasty, utterly priceless and unavailable on the market. It was traded by the gram, and this fist-sized Plane Stone weighed half a kilogram. If taken to the Cang Plane to sell, it might even fetch the price of a Demigod Artifact if a powerful Warlock in need came across it.
Holding the Plane Stone in his hand, Yang Feng's eyes burned with fervor. "As expected of one of the Prime Material Planes capable of rivaling the Cang Plane. Although the Fesso Plane's area is far smaller than the Cang Plane, its resources are abundant. No wonder it attracts the envy of so many."
Countless Warlocks of the Cang Plane, once they cultivated to the level of Grand Sorcerer or Star Sorcerer, would go to great lengths to explore and colonize planes. This was because cross-plane trade yielded profits of over ten thousand times.
Many items worthless in other planes would become a hundred times more valuable once brought to the Cang Plane. Similarly, many items worthless in the Cang Plane would become a hundred times more valuable in other planes. Round trips could yield profits as staggering as ten thousand times.
Of course, interplanar trade also carried enormous risks. With the slightest misstep, even terrifying beings like Moonlight Sorcerers or Sunlight Warlocks could perish.
Some bizarre entities from powerful planes might destroy all members of a low-level Bloodline Warlock's family with just a voice or a word through the power of a curse. The information Yang Feng collected in the War Demon Sect recorded many instances of Bloodline Warlocks being annihilated by such entities from powerful planes.
Yang Feng flipped his hand and put away the Plane Stone, smiling slightly. "I like this gift very much, but it's still not enough for you to pass. I am loyal to His Majesty Galesa."
Andrei gave a cold laugh, thought for a moment, then flipped his hand and tossed an oval-shaped, pale blue ore toward Yang Feng, saying, "This is Somunn Divine Iron, one of the main materials the Pantheon of Gods used to forge Divine Artifacts."
As soon as Yang Feng caught the oval-shaped pale blue ore, his eyes shone with a trace of wild joy. "What Somunn Divine Iron? This is clearly the rare ore, Green Acatani Star Core—the main material for making the core of an Immortal Robot."
The Green Acatani Star Core was a rare ore discovered by the Xi Clan during their exploration of the universe. This ore was extremely scarce and difficult to synthesize.
Even at the height of the Xi Clan's technological advancement, it would take five years to synthesize the oval-shaped Green Acatani Star Core that Yang Feng held in his hand.
This Green Acatani Star Core was one of the main materials for crafting the core of the Xi Clan's most powerful Immortal Robot. It was precious even to the Xi Clan in their prime.
Yang Feng played with the Green Acatani Star Core, countless thoughts racing through his mind. Finally, he smiled slightly and stepped aside, making a path. "Alright, you may go."
Andrei was in no hurry to leave. Instead, he said gravely, "Ian, my strength is clearly far greater than that waste Galesa. Why didn't you choose to side with me instead of that waste? If we joined forces, Galesa would be nothing. Whatever he promised you, I can promise you too, and I can give you even more."
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "Your Highness Andrei, your ranks are filled with numerous experts and powerful individuals. If I joined your side, I would just be one among many. You don't need my help to defeat His Majesty Galesa. But Galesa is different—he can only surpass you with my help. If I had sided with you back then, the benefits I would have gained would have been far less than what I gained by siding with Galesa."
Andrei thought for a moment and showed a helpless smile.
As the commander of the Southern Group Army, Andrei had many experts and powerful individuals under his command. Moreover, he had the support of three top noble families of the empire behind him. Back when he tried to recruit Yang Feng, it was merely to deprive Galesa of an ally. If Yang Feng had sided with him back then, he might not have received much attention from Andrei.
A strange light flashed in Andrei's eyes as he promised, "I admit I underestimated you before! Ian, if you join me now, when I ascend the throne, I will grant you the title of Prince, hereditary and irreplaceable. You will become the first non-imperial Prince of the Morisien Empire."
Yang Feng smiled faintly and stepped aside, clearing the way. "Thank you for your gracious offer, Your Highness. Please proceed."
Andrei let out a long sigh and cautiously walked past Yang Feng.
Yang Feng suddenly said, "I will later submit my resignation to His Majesty Galesa, taking responsibility for flooding the Newtis Province."
Andrei's body trembled slightly, and a complex expression flashed in his eyes. He then swiftly moved and sped off into the distance.
Yang Feng watched Andrei's retreating figure, smiled faintly, and turned to leave.
At the foot of Bujas City, Andrei's four hundred and sixty thousand troops were all swept away by the flood, resulting in heavy casualties. Only over a hundred Mages chose to surrender, while the rest of the generals died in battle.
As soon as Andrei escaped back to Newton City, he took his followers and abandoned all their supplies, fleeing Newton City.
Just after Andrei fled, a mysterious cavalry appeared outside Newton City, plundered the city clean, and then mysteriously vanished without a trace.
Yang Feng commanded three hundred thousand troops, advancing steadily and cautiously. He also sent envoys to various regions.
The Newtis Province submitted upon the arrival of his decree. When Yang Feng's envoys reached Tandu Province, the major cities there also immediately changed their banners and submitted upon the decree.
Just as Yang Feng was advancing steadily and cautiously, countless nobles' memorials of accusation flew into the Holy Capital Blue City like snowflakes. Particularly, the great nobles whose territories were in the Newtis Province fiercely attacked Yang Feng.
That great flood caused by Yang Feng not only submerged most of the Newtis Province but also affected two neighboring provinces.
The territories of those great nobles were completely flooded, causing them heavy losses and filling them with deep hatred for Yang Feng. However, they did not dare to confront this god of death directly and could only complain to Galesa, who sat on the throne in the Holy Capital Blue City.
In the Imperial Study of the Holy Capital Blue City,
Galesa held a document, reading it carefully. His eyes were filled with indescribable pleasure and delight. However, when his gaze fell on a memorial to his right, he frowned slightly. After a moment of thought, he picked up the memorial and handed it to Borelcy, who stood by his side. "Borelcy, take a look at this."
Borelcy took the memorial and read it carefully. His expression grew solemn and serious.
Galesa showed a relaxed smile and said, "Marshal Ian has submitted his resignation, taking responsibility for the flooding of the Newtis Province. He also recommended Goyena as the Grand General of the Suppression Army to command all its divisions. What do you think?"
Borelcy's face changed dramatically, and he said gravely, "Your Majesty, you absolutely must not allow Marshal Ian to resign. Instead, you should let him press on and completely eliminate the rebels led by Andrei."
Galesa hesitated somewhat and said, "But there are many memorials accusing Ian! Many great nobles have expressed dissatisfaction with him. That great flood submerged the entire Newtis Province, leaving over ten million people displaced."
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Borelcy said gravely, "Those who achieve great things do not bother with minor details. Marshal Ian's great flood drowned Crown Prince Andrei's main force. This proved that Marshal Ian was a genius in employing troops and was the best choice to lead the campaign against Crown Prince Andrei. As for those refugees, we can think of other ways to resettle them. The urgent matter now is to wipe out Crown Prince Andrei in one blow."
Galesa remained silent for a while, his brow furrowed, and casually handed several documents to Borelcy.
Borelcy looked at them and saw that the documents reported that Yang Feng was building his own influence within the six legions, with suspicious intentions. At the same time, there were various rumors in Holy Capital Blue City, claiming that Yang Feng wanted to take control of the six legions and establish himself as king in the southern part of the empire.
Borelcy said firmly, "These are all rumors and completely untrustworthy."
Galesa suddenly said, "Borelcy, Andrei has lost his main force now. If Goyena were the commander, would he really be unable to defeat him?"
Borelcy sighed deeply in his heart, knowing that Galesa had made up his mind. He said somewhat disheartened, "I dare not guess recklessly, but Marshal Ian is still the best candidate."
Galesa remained silent for a long while, then waved his hand and said, "Alright, you may leave!"
Borelcy sighed helplessly and withdrew. "Yes, Your Majesty!"
Two days later, over thirty griffins descended directly from the sky and flew into the headquarters of the Suppression Army camp.
"Marshal Ian, by His Majesty's order, you are relieved of your post as marshal and recalled to Holy Capital Blue City. I am to take over the position of Suppression Marshal. Here are the documents!"
Goyena went directly to Yang Feng, announced Galesa's order, and presented the documents signed by Galesa.
After verifying the documents, Yang Feng smiled, retrieved his marshal's seal, and handed it to Goyena. "Then I leave this to you, Goyena. My people are relocating refugees in Newtis Province. I entrust them to your care."
Goyena felt slightly relieved when he saw Yang Feng handing over military authority so readily. He had been somewhat nervous before coming. He knew very well that once Yang Feng turned ruthless, he would kill without blinking. If he had a choice, he would never want to offend such an enemy.
Goyena smiled and said, "Rest assured, Duke Ian, I will take good care of your people, treating them as my own."
After a swift handover, Yang Feng directly took five hundred personal guards and headed toward Holy Capital Blue City.
Endero said indignantly, "My Lord! Why did you hand over military authority so easily to him? It was us who defeated Andrei, and we were just one step away from defeating him completely. Now Goyena comes to take the credit. It's utterly despicable!!"
The position of Grand Marshal of the Suppression Army came with command over three hundred thousand troops. Moreover, several nearby provinces had to obey the orders of the Grand Marshal of the Suppression Army, granting immense power.
After Yang Feng defeated Andrei, Goyena came and snatched away the position of Suppression Marshal without having done anything, which made Endero feel very unbalanced.
A glint of wisdom flashed in Yang Feng's eyes as he said with a faint smile, "The position of Suppression Marshal is like a blazing furnace; I have no interest in it at all. Besides, we've already gained plenty from this campaign. Red Earth Wasteland and Funes Province are our true foundations. This time, as long as we relocate over ten million people from Newtis Province to Red Earth Wasteland and Funes Province, we will have profited greatly."
Yang Feng's position as Suppression Marshal was bestowed by Galesa. He had no foundation within the military of the Morisien Empire. This marshal position could be taken away with a single order from Galesa. Yang Feng never cared for the position of Suppression Marshal. Red Earth Wasteland and Funes Province were Yang Feng's fiefdoms and his true bases of power.
Endero thought it over and looked at Yang Feng with full admiration, sincerely exclaiming, "So that's why! No wonder I've seen so many merchant caravans and slave traders in Newtis Province these days! With their help, we can better relocate the refugees from Newtis Province. My Lord, you are truly wise!"
The great flood had washed away the fields and homes of most people in Newtis Province, leaving them as refugees. This allowed Yang Feng to act as their savior and relocate them to Red Earth Wasteland and Funes Province.
Newtis Province was now filled with merchant caravans of all sizes. Yang Feng had offered a high price of ten gold coins per refugee.
As long as those merchant caravans transported willing refugees to Red Earth Wasteland or Funes Province, they would receive ten gold coins for each refugee.
Stimulated by the gold coins, countless merchant caravans poured into Newtis Province like hungry wolves, continuously transporting the refugees to Red Earth Wasteland and Funes Province.
In the Imperial Study of Holy Capital Blue City.
"Ian, you've done very well and have not disappointed my expectations."
Galesa sat on the magic chair in the Imperial Study, a seat only the emperor could use. He looked at Yang Feng, who stood before him, and a trace of satisfaction flashed deep in his eyes.
Yang Feng had handed over military authority to Goyena without hesitation, which greatly pleased Galesa.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said somewhat urgently, "It was by Your Majesty's great fortune that I managed to defeat Andrei. Your Majesty, I believe I should be allowed to enter the Royal Treasure Vault again to select two more treasures, right?"
Galesa's brow furrowed slightly at first, then relaxed as a smile appeared on his face. He clapped his hands lightly and said, "Of course!"
Space rippled, and the Legendary Peak level powerhouse Lien emerged directly from the void, bowing respectfully. "Your Majesty."
Galesa said, "Lien, take him to the treasure vault to pick two treasures."
"Yes, Your Majesty!" Lien responded, glanced at Yang Feng, and with a wave of his hand, created a spatial gate. He said indifferently, "Follow me."
Yang Feng stepped directly into the spatial gate and, just like last time, entered the Royal Treasure Vault of the Morisien Empire.
As soon as he entered the Royal Treasure Vault of the Morisien Empire, Yang Feng went straight to the demon section. He stared thoughtfully at the sealed heart of the Demon Baron. The Demon Baron was a terrifying existence comparable to a Star Sorcerer. Its heart was extremely rare. Once Yang Feng obtained the Demon Baron's heart, he could potentially establish a Bloodline Warlock family with demonic heritage.
A strange light flashed in Yang Feng's eyes as he reached out and grabbed the Demon Baron's heart. "That's right, the green Catanian star core, combined with the Demon Baron's heart, can be used to create that treasure. Although it won't enhance my cultivation, it can greatly boost my combat power in a short time."
After putting the Demon Baron's heart away, Yang Feng headed toward the ore section.
There were countless treasures in the other sections, but for Yang Feng, the various rare ores in the ore section were the most useful to him.
The dragon section had many Dragon Crystals, but none were of the Demi-God Tier level; they were only of the Legendary Rank. Such Dragon Crystals could at most be used to create a Primary Combat Robot comparable to a Fourth-Level Transcendent Creature, which wouldn't significantly enhance Yang Feng's strength.
"This is Inert Antalum Stone, one of the main materials for making Warp Gates. The Inert Antalum Stone here can make five Warp Gates with a range of three thousand kilometers."
Yang Feng stopped in front of a huge red ore. Looking at the massive red stone, a strange light flashed in his eyes.
Warp Gate technology was one of the technologies mastered by the Xi Clan. As long as vast amounts of energy were consumed, two Warp Gates could allow people to travel across immense distances to the location of the other gate.
The red ore was the core material for making Warp Gates. This kind of Inert Antalum Stone could only be transformed by level two or higher fortress bases using more advanced energy and matter converters, consuming large amounts of energy and resources.
If he could make five Warp Gates, it meant Yang Feng could return from Holy Capital Blue City to Miracle City in Red Earth Wasteland in less than a minute. As long as the Warp Gates were distributed within Yang Feng's territory, he could travel to his domains at any time, effectively bringing his territories closer together.
The maximum distance of the Warp Gates wasn't limited to three thousand kilometers. It was just that the quality of the Inert Antalum Stone wasn't good enough, and there wasn't enough of it to make Warp Gates that could traverse more than three thousand kilometers.
"Stellar Heavy Stone, the core material for the Super Gravity Gun. This is it!"
After hesitating for a long time, Yang Feng's gaze finally settled on a massive black ore. He made his decision and reached out to grab the huge black stone.
A flash of light occurred, and the Stellar Heavy Stone flew directly into Yang Feng's hand.
Warp Gates could enhance Yang Feng's control over his various forces, while the Stellar Heavy Stone could greatly boost his combat power and diversify his combat methods. In the end, Yang Feng chose to enhance his own fighting capability.
The cultivation of Warlocks generally followed a step-by-step process. Yang Feng had assessed that, at his current cultivation speed, if nothing unexpected happened, it would take at least over ten years for him to potentially advance to the rank of Grand Sorcerer. During this process, improving his combat power was particularly important. Otherwise, if he died, all his plans would come to nothing.
After selecting the treasures he wanted from the Morisien Empire's treasure vault, Yang Feng returned to the Imperial Study. After exchanging some polite words with Galesa, he left Victory Palace.
As soon as Yang Feng left Victory Palace, he headed straight to his villa. After entering the villa, he closed his doors to visitors and refused to see anyone.
Not long after, outside Holy Capital Blue City, a Fourth-Level Transcendent Creature, the Thunder Falcon, appeared in the sky surrounded by countless electric arcs. It carried Yang Feng at a terrifying speed of five times the speed of sound toward the direction of Miracle City.
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Inside the Mobile Fortress Base beneath the Red Earth Wasteland.
Yang Feng pulled a black cloak from a product export box, his eyes flashing with excitement. "It's finally complete! The crystallization of Xi Clan technology and warlock skill—the Magitech Cloak!"
The black cloak looked utterly ordinary, identical to any common cloak, revealing no apparent difference. However, if a Deity Level powerhouse used a secret art, they could see a small space at the center of the cloak. Within this space lay a crystal cultivation dish, filled with numerous precious nurturing fluids. Submerged within those fluids was a still-throbbing heart of a Demon Baron.
Yang Feng flung the black cloak over his shoulders. With a slight inclination of thought, two incredibly sharp spikes abruptly extended from the cloak, piercing into his neck.
An array of terrifying forces—evil, powerful, and bloodthirsty—rushed from the black cloak into his body. Yang Feng activated the Secret Art recorded within the Black Dragon Transformation, instantly concealing his Black Dragon Bloodline power. He allowed that supremely strong, evil force to flood into him.
In an instant, a pair of bull horns engraved with profound mystic runes sprouted from Yang Feng’s forehead. The pupils in his eyes dilated, turning blood-red. Sharp claws grew from his hands. A bloodthirsty, warlike desire engulfed him, and a terrifying aura comparable to that of a Grand Sorcerer radiated from his body.
Feeling the changes within, Yang Feng silently circulated the Secret Art, suppressing the bloodthirsty urge. "This is Grand Sorcerer-level power!! The power of an Archfiend! It truly is hard to control. With insufficient mental fortitude, you’d become captive to dark forces, consumed by slaughter. Warlocks relying on dark powers—Bloodline Warlocks like these—unless suppressed by secrets arts or possessing unwavering willpower—often turn into a trash. This is one flaw of Bloodline Warlocks; they're too heavily influenced by the origin creature of their bloodline."
Bloodline Warlocks benefited from easier cultivation and long lifespans but suffered drawbacks like bloodline limitations, suppression, and influence from the source creature's power. Their pros and cons were why the Cang Plane remained dominated by orthodox Warlocks.
After transforming into the Archfiend, Yang Feng immediately engaged in strenuous movement, unleashing various Archfiend attack Secret Arts. He rampaged destructively through the underground lab, heedless of the surroundings.
Ten minutes later, Yang Feng shed the transformation, collapsing to the floor. He gasped for breath, drenched in sweat.
He silently calculated. "The maximum duration for maintaining the Archfiend transformation is ten minutes. Any longer, and I can't hold on."
This calculation was vital. It meant this transformation couldn't be used routinely—only as a trump card, a hidden weapon.
After resting for a full hour and consuming several Alchemical Potions, Yang Feng finally felt his strength fully restored.
"Now begins the experiment to transform into a Demon Baron!"
Yang Feng took a deep breath, focused his gaze, and willed his intent. Two sharp spikes instantly shot from the Magitech Cloak, piercing his neck.
An immense, near-limitless evil power surged into Yang Feng’s body from the spikes.
The black Magitech Cloak moved as if caught by an unfelt wind. Thick, black Demonic Energy enveloped it. Within the power source chamber, numerous High-energy Crystals instantly turned to ash.
Yang Feng’s body swelled up a size; his height reached three meters. A pair of thirty-centimeters-long bull horns grew from his head. His face twisted hideously, etched with strands of mysterious black demonic patterns. His muscles tensed hard. Blood-red, savage light flickered in his eyes. Demonic Energy surged from his entire body, as if he were a ferocious demon stepping out from hell. A terrifying aura, comparable to the Star Sorcerer level, radiated outwards.
An utterly evil will assaulted Yang Feng’s mind sea directly. He worked the Secret Art, trying to resist the terrible assault.
Inside the Magitech Cloak, the Demon Baron's heart beat joyously. Intense power gushed from it straight toward Yang Feng.
Nurtured by various Alchemical Potions Yang Feng crafted using warlock means, the Demon Baron's heart had revived. It became one of the Magitech Cloak’s power sources. This was why Yang Feng could freely transform into demons of varying ranks.
"Warning! Warning! Host has reached the limit!"
"Immediately activating safety protocols! Cutting off demonic power supply!"
Lines of information flashed across Yang Feng’s eyes. The Magitech Cloak automatically retracted the spikes from his neck and simultaneously severed the power supply to the Demon Baron's heart.
Within the cultivation dish, the nurturing fluid rapidly drained away. Deprived of its energy source, the Demon Baron's heart abruptly ceased power transmission.
Only then was Yang Feng freed from the terrifying demonic power. His body went limp, and he collapsed to the floor, drenched in sweat.
"The Demon Baron truly deserves its reputation as a Demi-God Tier terror," Yang Feng lamented, a bitter smile forming. "Right now, transformation barely lasts five seconds. Conscious control? Only three seconds."
Yang Feng checked the analytical data again.
The Magitech Cloak provided immense demonic power but couldn't dispel the potent negative energies inherent within that power.
Yang Feng’s physical constitution simply couldn't endure that Demon Baron transformation.
His best option remained the Black Dragon transformation. If he could procure a living Ancient Black Dragon's heart and Dragon Crystal, the Magitech Cloak could facilitate an Ancient Black Dragon transformation. That endurance would surely surpass the Demon Baron's duration by far.
Leveraging Xi Clan technology and a priceless treasure—a green Akataní Star Core—the Magitech Cloak possessed limitless evolutionary potential. Not only could it facilitate the Demon Baron transformation; if Yang Feng ever procured hearts from beings like Ancient Black Dragons, Giants, Blood Clansmen, Four-Armed Ogres, or other powerful creatures, he could utilize their power for even more varied transformations.
After crafting a few more weapons in the mobile fortress base, Yang Feng reappeared in Miracle City, deftly handling various affairs.
Once everything was dealt with, he returned to the Holy Capital Blue City. Entering the Magic Academy, he went into seclusion to train. He practiced the Secret Arts detailed in the Black Dragon Transformation while absorbing the essences from the Moonlight Sorcerer-level Dragon's skeleton.
Meanwhile, Goyena, having secured military authority, relentlessly attacked. He forced Andrei into constant retreat, reclaiming numerous lost territories.
Andrei retreated step by step until falling back into Modun Province.
Capitalizing on Goyena’s inflated pride, Andrei struck suddenly. Leading thirty thousand cavalry, he punched deep into Goyena’s rear. He assaulted Danton City, where the grain reserves were stockpiled, and succeeded in setting Goyena's entire supply for four hundred thousand troops ablaze.
The news shook Goyena’s army to its core, throwing their morale into chaos. His forces had no choice but to retreat.
Seizing the opportunity during Goyena’s withdrawal, Andrei launched a ferocious pursuit. He shattered Goyena’s army, killing and capturing vast numbers.
Goyena fled in utter disarray to Tandu Province. There, calling upon reserves, he marshaled three hundred thousand men for a desperate stand against Andrei.
Just as Andrei prepared for this decisive clash in Tandu Province, the Desert Empire launched a surprise assault on the Gadherdi Province. Forced back by this new threat, Andrei rushed away to engage the Desert Empire.
Time passed.
A year quickly passed.
In the deepest chamber of an eight-story magic tower within the Magic Academy, a heavy door slowly opened. Yang Feng stepped out.
After a year of intensive cultivation, utilizing the Black Dragon Transformation Secret Arts, Yang Feng had absorbed and fused parts of the Moonlight Sorcerer-level Dragon bone essences into his body.
To completely absorb the essences from bones of that tier was beyond his current strength. Even so, the partial absorption had strengthened Yang Feng's bones dozens of times over, making them harder than the bones of some weaker Star Sorcerers.
Absorbing Moonlight Sorcerer-level Dragon bones required many rare materials. The average Black Dragon Bloodline Warlock would find absorbing such essences impossible even with the bones. Having plundered the wealth of the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent, Yang Feng possessed countless precious materials. Absorbing Moonlight Sorcerer-level Dragon bone essences posed absolutely no problem for him.
Yang Feng flipped his hand, gazing at the black Summoning Stone resting there. A strange glint flickered in his eyes as he murmured, "Seems I must take a trip to the Elven Empire."
The Ancient City of Green Forest was the Elven Race’s sole window to the outside world. Moreover, this ancient city was blessed by the Elf Pantheon— a super colossal city.
An enormous caravan slowly approached from the distance.
"What a beautiful city!"
Seated within an ornate carriage, Yang Feng peered out the window, unable to suppress his admiration.
The Ancient City of Green Forest seemed formed when a colossal mountain range was cleaved at its peak by unfathomable Divine Power; its interior hollowed out, creating this majestic and peculiar super metropolis.
Named a "city," ancient Green Forest was covered—everywhere—in diverse plant life. Blessed by the Pantheon of Gods, it enjoyed perpetual spring. Alluring flowers bloomed abundantly. A gentle breeze carried waves of soothing fragrance, infusing the air with an overwhelmingly natural beauty.
Sitting across from him in the carriage, Fradina smiled brightly. "Of course! The Elven Race is naturally the most connected to nature. Many proudly call themselves Children of Nature."
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Yang Feng asked curiously, "Child of Nature! Is there still a Child of Nature among the Elven Race? And how many more Children of Nature are there?"
The Child of Nature was a rare entity within the Fesso Plane. Those Children of Nature were naturally favored by nature from birth. They could learn countless nature-based Spells directly from nature without needing instruction, unlike Human Sorcerers who had to construct Spell Models within their mental seas to cast Spells.
The Child of Nature was also one of the most powerful beings in the Fesso Plane. When fighting in areas with complex natural environments like forests, jungles, and swamps, they gained terrifying power boosts.
More than two-thirds of the Gods in the Elf Pantheon of the Fesso Plane had held the title of Child of Nature in the past.
Fradina rolled her eyes at Yang Feng and said, "The Child of Nature—the Elven Race might not produce one in a hundred years. They don't just appear so easily. I already said, those are Elves who call themselves Children of Nature. Self-proclaimed, understand?"
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "I understand now."
Seeing Yang Feng's nonchalant smile, Fradina became instantly furious. She pulled aside the curtain covering the carriage window and looked outside, admiring the beautiful Ancient City of Green Forest.
"Here is the Ancient City of Green Forest. Please present your identification!"
As the large convoy approached the Ancient City of Green Forest, two Elven warriors immediately stopped it.
"Truly Elves!" Yang Feng carefully examined the two Elven warriors blocking the way, a look of admiration flashing in his eyes.
In the Elven Race, females outnumbered males. The number of female Elves was far greater than that of male Elves. Both of these Elven warriors were female Elves, and they were beautiful with lovely features.
The gender imbalance in the Elven Race was also related to the Human Sorcerers of the Cang Plane. After the Human Sorcerers of the Cang Plane conquered the Fesso Plane, some terrifying Human Sorcerers used a Secret Art to alter the fertility within the Elven Mother Tree. As a result, over ninety-five percent of the Elves born from the Elven Mother Tree were female.
The position of Great Elven King, which had always been held by male Elves, was taken over by female Elves when the Human Sorcerers of the Cang Plane began ruling the Fesso Plane, and that tradition had continued to the present day.
In many places within the Fesso Plane, traces of the Cang Plane's past influence could be found.
After checking Yang Feng's identification, a flat-chested beautiful Elf warrior said coldly, "Go in! But I must remind you, this is not your human kingdom. Any attempts to harm our kind will be severely punished. Such punishment may even affect your companions and guarantors, so please watch your behavior!"
For humans to enter the Ancient City of Green Forest and trade with Elves, they not only needed identification proving they had no criminal record but also a reputable guarantor.
If anyone attempted to capture Elves within the Ancient City of Green Forest, the Elven Empire would kill everyone in that person's merchant convoy and also execute the guarantor.
Humans without identification or a guarantor would be warned or even directly attacked by Elves if they approached the Ancient City of Green Forest.
Despite this, the immense profits from capturing Elves still drove countless human Slave-Catching Gangs to use various methods to infiltrate the Ancient City of Green Forest and hunt Elves. Those human Slave-Catching Gangs that attempted to capture Elves in the Ancient City of Green Forest paid a heavy price—their heads filled the Ironwood Corpse Grove—yet some still schemed against the Elves within the city. That was why the beautiful Elf warriors were not very friendly toward Yang Feng.
The large convoy slowly entered the Ancient City of Green Forest.
As soon as they entered the Ancient City of Green Forest, Yang Feng noticed that it was completely different from human cities in the Fesso Plane.
Inside the Ancient City of Green Forest, the streets were very wide and covered with a layer of grass that was like soft fur, only five centimeters tall.
On either side of the streets grew large hollow trees, over thirty meters tall and several to ten meters in diameter. These large hollow trees had been transformed into tree houses, inns, and shops.
The entire Ancient City of Green Forest was filled with a fragrance that mixed floral and grassy scents, and the air was extremely fresh. Yang Feng keenly sensed that the Bio-Arcane Energy and natural energy here were several times higher than in other places, making it very suitable for cultivation and living.
The whole Ancient City of Green Forest was like a vast, orderly forest, but within this forest lived Elves and many merchants.
Many Elves in the Elven Empire avoided contact with the outside world, retreating into the Elven Forest to live their own lives. But there were also many Elves who enjoyed interacting with humans. This Ancient City of Green Forest was the Elves' window to the outside world, so Elves, rare elsewhere, were common here.
Anlotus had made preparations in the Ancient City of Green Forest long ago. Yang Feng's large merchant convoy went directly to the prearranged location to unload the goods.
After completing this, Yang Feng took Fradina and the three Sword Saints and headed toward the entrance to the Elven Forest.
The entrance to the Elven Forest was located behind the Ancient City of Green Forest. At the entrance, a thousand elite Elven warriors were stationed, each of them at least a Grand Knight or stronger.
"This is the entrance to the Elven Forest. Unless you have business here, do not approach within five hundred meters."
As soon as Yang Feng and his four companions reached the entrance to the Elven Forest, a flat-chested Elf beauty wearing green leather armor, with a lovely face, long legs, and a heroic bearing, blocked their way and shouted sternly.
As the flat-chested Elf beauty shouted, a hundred Elven warriors quickly drew their bows, aiming arrows at the vital spots of Yang Feng and his companions.
Yang Feng took out the green leaf that Karina had given him: "I am a good friend of your Elven Race's Belinda and Karina. I am Ian, the Red Soil Duke of the Red Earth Wasteland. This is my token."
As soon as the green leaf appeared, it emitted faint green light containing the aura of nature.
The flat-chested Elf beauty commander's expression changed when she saw the green leaf, and she looked at Yang Feng with a somewhat strange gaze.
The flat-chested Elf beauty commander's tone softened a bit: "So you are Ian. I am Dannie. Please wait a moment; I will have someone notify the higher-ups."
Dannie raised her hand, and the hundred Elven warriors behind her lowered their bows. She then spoke a few words to an Elf beside her.
That Elf swiftly moved to a large tree nearby, grabbed a red flower the size of a bowl that was connected to a vine, and whispered into it.
There was a soundproof Barrier set up around that tree area, so even a strong individual like Yang Feng, who possessed the physique of a Third Rank Warlock, could not hear what the Elf was saying.
Not long after, a strikingly handsome young Elf with snow-white skin, short silver hair, and dressed in luxurious clothing arrived at the entrance to the Elven Forest, surrounded by over ten beautiful silver-haired Elves.
The young male Elf, whose beauty surpassed even that of Amoedo, who was known as the most handsome man in the Morisien Empire, glanced at Yang Feng with an arrogant, superior gaze. A chilling, murderous intent flashed in his eyes as he shouted, "So you are Ian! You lowly, wretched, ugly, and disgusting human, how dare you come to our Elven Empire! Guards, seize him!"
Dannie's face changed slightly, and she frowned. She raised her hand, and the hundred Elven warriors behind her immediately lifted their bows, aiming at Yang Feng and his four companions.
A cold, murderous gleam flashed in Dannie's beautiful eyes as she said sternly, "Ian, surrender without resistance! Those who resist will be killed without mercy!"
The Elves at the entrance to the Elven Forest were battle-hardened warriors who had experienced countless fights. Their hearts were as hard as iron, and they had killed many who attempted to capture Elves. On command, these Elven warriors would even kill unarmed human women and children. They were the most iron-willed warriors of the Elven Race.
Yang Feng frowned slightly and stared at Dannie, saying slowly, "Is this how the Elven Race treats its guests?"
Dannie's beautiful eyes shone with a cold, murderous intent as she said sternly, "I am just a commander. When orders come from above, I must carry them out. Ian, please give up without resistance. Otherwise, you will be killed without exception."
Yang Feng shifted his gaze to the extremely handsome male Elf and said calmly but firmly, "Please wait a moment, sir Elf. It seems we have never met before, right? May I ask how I have offended you, that you order my arrest as soon as we meet?"
The silver-haired, handsome Elf's eyes flashed coldly as he shouted, "You butcher with Elven blood on your hands have no right to ask my name. You all, seize him now! Do you want to disobey my orders?"
The Elven guards at the entrance to the Elven Forest all had a cold glint in their eyes as they stared at Yang Feng, revealing a chilling, murderous intent.
The Elven Race had a relatively small population; the entire Elven Empire's Elf population totaled only a little over twenty million. This was less than the population of the most populous province in the Morisien Empire.
The small population made the Elven Race very united. Hearing that Yang Feng was a murderer of their own kind, a cold, murderous intent flashed in their eyes.
Before the silver-haired, handsome Elf finished speaking, Yang Feng suddenly sprang into action, darting toward the silver-haired, handsome Elf like lightning.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 305: The Counter-Capture
[image: ]


​
It happened too suddenly. Those elves did not expect Yang Feng to take the initiative to attack.
Only Dannie, who had been staring at Yang Feng all along, had her pretty face change color. She instantly erupted with the terrifying Battle Qi of a Sky Knight and thrust her sword toward Yang Feng's back like a shooting star.
Yang Feng did not dodge or evade at all. He appeared in front of the silver-haired elf like a ghost and reached out to grab that silver-haired elf directly.
A silvery moonlight radiance suddenly erupted from the silver-haired elf's necklace on his chest, forming a silvery moonlight protective shield.
Yang Feng punched the silvery moonlight protective shield. His terrifying power completely shattered the silvery moonlight protective shield.
That silvery moonlight protective shield was only a second-level protective spell. How could it possibly withstand Yang Feng's full-power strike, which was like that of a humanoid dragon.
However, the silvery moonlight protective shield still blocked Yang Feng's sure-hit attack, giving the silver-haired male elf a brief moment to catch his breath. His face twisted with fear, and he turned around, shouting loudly, "Save me! Quickly, save me!!"
Clang!
Dannie's sword stabbed onto the cloak on Yang Feng's back, producing a crisp metallic clash sound, which made a flash of shock appear in her beautiful eyes. She had poured all her strength into this sword thrust. Even a Sword Saint-level expert among humans would not dare to block this strike with their body.
Yang Feng glanced back indifferently and slapped Dannie's abdomen with the back of his hand.
With a coughing sound, Dannie was sent flying backward like a broken rag doll. Blood mixed with fragments of internal organs sprayed from her cherry lips.
"Stop, you lowly, damnable human!!"
Following a sharp female shout, two silver-haired elves, whose appearances were even more beautiful than ordinary elves, flickered and appeared in front of Yang Feng. They drew the thin elf swords at their waists and thrust toward Yang Feng like venomous snakes, carrying Sky Knight-level silvery moonlight Battle Qi.
Yang Feng did not dodge or evade at all. He reached out and grabbed the silver-haired male elf directly into his hand, then swung him toward the long swords of the two beautiful silver-haired female elves.
The faces of the two silver-haired elves changed color. They reversed their Battle Qi and forcibly withdrew their swords.
The reversal of Battle Qi made the two silver-haired female elves' pretty faces turn crimson, and they directly spat out a mouthful of blood.
Yang Feng slammed his palm down with the force of a crushing mountain, striking directly onto the abdomen of one silver-haired female elf. He sent that silver-haired female elf flying like a meteor, crashing into the other silver-haired female elf's body, making them collide directly and suffer serious injuries.
All of this happened extremely fast. The moment Yang Feng grabbed the silver-haired male elf, he felt a terrifying aura lock firmly onto his head, as if a divine bow was pointing straight at his head, ready to shoot at any moment. A sense of life-threatening danger surged in his heart.
Yang Feng's gaze turned cold. He directly used the silver-haired male elf in his hand as a shield toward that direction.
That terrifying aura suddenly paused.
Yang Feng looked at those elf warriors and shouted sternly, "All of you, stop right now! Otherwise, I will kill this silver-haired fool!"
The warriors of the elf race immediately froze, staring intently at Yang Feng and the silver-haired male elf in his hand.
Yang Feng said coldly, "Drop your weapons! Otherwise, I will break one of his fingers!"
That silver-haired male elf screamed loudly, "You dare! Ian, I am Benedict, the only male heir of the Remonifen Family! If you dare injure even one of my fingers, I will make sure your entire family dies without a proper burial!!"
Among the elf race, the two races most favored by the Elven Chief Deity Mofixilia were the Sun Elves and the Moon Elves. Among the Sun Elves, the Crossdale Family and the Remonifen Family of the Moon Elves were both known as families possessing Divine Beauty.
The Moon Elves were the royal family among the elf race. Males were scarce in the elf race, and this Benedict was practically a treasure within the elf race. He was also the hope of the Moon Elves to maintain pure bloodlines without relying on the Elven Mother Tree for inheritance. His status in the Elven Empire was extremely high.
"Is that so? Then I'll break one of your fingers first!"
Yang Feng gave a cold, sinister smile, pinched with both hands, and easily snapped one of the silver-haired male elf's fingers. Blood spurted from Benedict's finger, splattering onto the ground.
Benedict's face instantly turned pale and twisted. Crying loudly, he screamed, "My finger!! It hurts!! It hurts so much!! My finger! You actually dare, you actually dare to break my finger!! You demon!! You demon..."
Yang Feng shouted sternly, "Shut up!"
Benedict immediately sobbed and closed his mouth, looking at Yang Feng with venomous hatred flashing in his eyes.
Yang Feng said coldly, "Make them all drop their weapons! Otherwise, I'll break another one of your fingers!"
Benedict immediately shouted at the elf guards, "What are you all standing there for? Drop your weapons! Do you want me to lose another finger?"
The elf guard warriors looked at each other, hesitated for a moment, then gritted their teeth and dropped their weapons one after another.
Yang Feng pointed his finger, and spell light shimmered on it, swirling like a vortex as it collected all the dropped weapons of the elf warriors, flying into his Storage Ring.
Yang Feng turned and looked coldly toward a tall tree in the west, saying, "Elf hiding in the west, come out! Your hiding there displeases me. Perhaps if I remain displeased, I might snap another one of his fingers."
From that lush, leafy tree emerged a stunning beauty with
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