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​
Streaks of sacred light surged above the city walls. Priests from the Temple of the God of Mossy Creek River all cast Divine Magic, and rays of divine light flowed into the warriors fiercely battling atop the walls.
Under the illumination of those divine lights, the warriors received various enhancements like strength and agility. They became as strong as oxen and as swift as leopards, more than doubling their combat power.
The injured warriors also rapidly healed under the glow of Divine Magic.
An army with Priests could have more than five times the combat strength of one without Priests, and its endurance could exceed ten times that of a Priest-less army.
Priests, who fought using Divine Power, not only possessed restorative Divine Magic surpassing that of Mages, but also wielded powerful offensive Divine Magic. Of course, those immensely powerful offensive spells were generally only mastered by high-ranking clergy.
Encouraged by the Divine Magic of bravery, the human warriors on Mohican City's walls charged forward one after another toward the Abyssal Minions. The Divine Magic of sharp weapons made their arms even more lethal, allowing them to slaughter the Abyssal Minions that scrambled onto the walls.
Under the overwhelmingly powerful anti-flight Barrier, the flying Abyssal Minions were unable to take to the air, forced to crowd along the base of the walls, becoming easy targets for archers.
The Abyssal Demons had no concept of constructing siege equipment. Most Abyssal Minions chaotically pressed against the walls, suffering heavy casualties under the arrow volleys from human archers.
Those insectoid Abyssal Minions that managed to climb the walls were all slain one by one by Mikkel and other powerful fighters from Mohican City.
The ten-thousand-strong Abyssal Demon Legion watched with smirks as the Abyssal Minions were killed by the humans inside Mohican City.
To the Abyssal Demons, the Abyssal Minions were merely food. Moreover, since those Abyssal Minions also devoured humans and livestock, they were, to the Abyssal Demons, expendable pawns competing for their food. No matter how many Abyssal Minions died, the Abyssal Demons felt no regret.
Many Abyssal Demons even hoped that the humans in Mohican City would kill even more Abyssal Minions, so they could feast on more humans and livestock.
The Barrow Bonefiend Archfiend Angett coldly observed the scene, then suddenly opened his bloody maw and let out a piercing shriek toward the sky.
Inside Mohican City, within one of the castles in the estate of Earl Duman Lucia—one of the three Earls supporting the Mohican Duchy—in a study...
The remarkably handsome Earl Duman Lucia opened his eyes, grinned fiercely, revealing a pair of extremely sharp vampire fangs, and coldly declared, "It is time! Move out!"
From Earl Duman Lucia's residence, two thousand fully armed soldiers wearing Mohican City Guard uniforms suddenly emerged.
Earl Duman Lucia, fully armed, stepped out of the castle, looked down upon the two thousand soldiers in City Guard uniforms, and commanded coldly, "Let's go!"
The two thousand soldiers then silently followed behind Earl Duman Lucia, charging toward the western district of Mohican City.
"Who are you people?"
As soon as Earl Duman Lucia's group reached the streets, they were stopped by a patrol of Mohican City Guards. The leader, a captain, vigilantly stared at Earl Duman Lucia's party and shouted sternly.
"Step aside, George! Do you not recognize me?"
Earl Duman Lucia removed his visor, looked down at the City Guard captain, and roared sharply.
George's face turned pale, and he replied respectfully, "Greetings, my Lord Earl!"
Earl Duman Lucia was one of the three Earls of the Mohican Duchy and a descendant of Duman, one of the four legendary founding Heroes of the Mohican Duchy. He held an extremely lofty status within the Duchy, and George had once served under him.
Earl Duman Lucia barked, "I am ordered to reinforce the West Gate. Now step aside!"
George dared not ask further and immediately moved aside: "Yes, my Lord Earl!"
Earl Duman Lucia led his two thousand troops forward. Any patrolling soldiers who saw him were shouted back and did not dare to block his path. He advanced with his soldiers all the way to Mohican City's West Gate.
The general guarding Mohican City's West Gate, surrounded by a dozen personal guards, came before Earl Duman Lucia and respectfully inquired, "My Lord Earl, what brings you here?"
"I am here to kill you!" Earl Duman Lucia revealed a ferocious smile, swung his sword down, and instantly cleaved the human general—who possessed Celestial Knight cultivation—in two.
Almost simultaneously, the soldiers wearing City Guard uniforms who had followed Earl Duman Lucia also turned their weapons, slashing toward the City Guard soldiers at the West Gate and the Priests on the walls.
The West Gate City Guards had no defenses up against their own comrades. In an instant, most of the City Guard soldiers fell in pools of blood, and the over one hundred Priests, who were under heavy protection, were brutally slain by Earl Duman Lucia's subordinates.
Earl Duman Lucia yelled, "Open the gate!"
Amidst creaking sounds, the West Gate of Mohican City slowly opened. Countless Abyssal Minions then surged forward madly toward the entrance of the West Gate.
"The city is breached!"
"The West Gate has fallen!"
"..."
Fierce flames erupted throughout Mohican City. Vampire thralls of the Blood Clan, hidden in the darkness, emerged, setting fires while shouting loudly, creating slaughter and panic everywhere.
Many believers who had been staying quietly at home, praying and providing Faith Power to the Temple, began to panic. They rushed out of their homes, fleeing in all directions.
Numerous rioters poured into the streets, setting fires, killing, and looting, indulging their desires. Countless followers of the God of Mossy Creek River fell in pools of blood.
The powerful Barrier shielding the entire Mohican City also gradually weakened bit by bit.
The mighty Barrier capable of covering all of Mohican City was originally centered on the Temple, with all believers in the city serving as its energy source.
The God of Mossy Creek River could not possibly expend His precious Divine Power to maintain such a powerful Barrier. Even for Him, sustaining such an extensive protective Barrier would be difficult.
Seeing the rising flames within the city and hearing the constant shouts from inside, the City Guard soldiers on the walls became agitated. Their morale plummeted, and their combat strength dropped by more than half.
Inside Mohican City were the families of those City Guard soldiers. Once the vicious demonic creatures broke into the city, the horrific consequences were entirely predictable.
Megael, looking weary and anxious, approached Eslamea and asked respectfully, "Lady Esl, what should we do now?"
Atop the walls, instability had appeared in multiple areas. Even with Divine Magic enhancements, many soldiers simply fled, running back into the city.
Mohican City's defensive line was in imminent danger, on the verge of collapse at any moment.
Once a city gate was breached during a siege, it dealt a massive psychological blow to the defenders. Moreover, without the walls and the overwhelmingly powerful Barrier for protection, human warriors stood no chance against the Abyssal Demons. The sheer number of Abyssal Minions alone could slaughter every human warrior in Mohican City.
Eslamea's gaze remained fixed on the unmoving Abyssal Demon Legion, and she said nothing.
A trace of weariness and anxiety flashed in Megael's eyes, her tone slightly more forceful as she said, "Lady Esl, could we have Lady Lis take action? If Lady Lis intervened, she could certainly retake the West Gate!"
Lis was the alias of Grishelda. Even though she had lost all her Divine Power, through cultivation and recovery, Grishelda still possessed the terrifying strength of the Legendary Peak. Her combat power even far surpassed Eslamea's at this time.
Grishelda, who excelled in assassination arts and moved through the shadows, alone possessed the formidable capability to reclaim the West Gate.
Eslamea's gaze was icy and full of authority as she declared, "No! Relay my orders: everyone must hold their positions. No one is allowed to sally out arbitrarily! That is an order!"
Megael clenched her teeth and responded respectfully, "Yes, Lady Esl!"
Kayce's beautiful eyes flickered with anxiety, her gentle voice carrying a hint of questioning: "Lady Esl, why aren't we sending anyone to rescue the West Gate? With Lady Lis's help, we have a strong chance of retaking it!"
"And what would that achieve?" Eslamea pointed toward the ten-thousand-strong Abyssal Demon Legion, ready for battle, and said ruthlessly, "The Barrier protecting Mohican City has weakened significantly. If our main force leaves, and that Abyssal Demon Legion launches a thunderous assault, we would have no means to resist. Our only chance of victory now lies with Ian. Only by cooperating with him do we have a slim chance of winning. Otherwise, we must preserve this spark and evacuate immediately."
As the Great Elven King, Eslamea was well-versed in the art of war. She could see at a glance that the disparity in strength between Mohican City and the Abyssal Demon Legion was too great. Without special measures, Mohican City simply could not defeat the Abyssal Demon Legion, especially when they had collaborators inside.
Kayce gave a bitter smile and looked ahead with deep concern.
The Barrow Bonefiend Archfiend Angett looked toward Mohican City and sneered, "This city's commander is a cunning one. The main force hasn't moved! But even so, defeat is certain."
A goat-headed Archfiend stared at the human experts on the walls, a bloodthirsty glint in its eyes. It licked its lips and said, "Angett, let's attack! I want to taste the flesh and souls of human experts! I can't hold back any longer!"
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Angett, the Archfiend of the Barrow Bonefiends, had a cunning glint in his eyes. He bared his teeth in a fierce grin and said, "Seton, hold on! All we need to do is confront them here, pinning down their main force! Let our servants tear into the city. When they’ve fought our servants to the point of exhaustion, that will be our best moment to strike."
Seton revealed a savage smile, his eyes blood-red and flashing with a bloodthirsty light. "How much longer? I can't wait to taste the sweetness of human blood!"
The numerous Abyssal Greater Demons glared intently at the powerful humans on the city walls, their eyes shimmering with a thirsty, blood-red light. They seemed on the verge of taking flight at any moment to attack those human combatants.
Angett licked his lips, a dangerous gleam in his eyes. His voice turned grave. "Over half a million people are in that city. Eat all you want after it falls! However, this is a city protected by a True Divinity. We must be cautious."
Hearing this, all the Abyssal Greater Demons instantly stilled, the restlessness vanishing. A flash of caution appeared in their eyes.
Gods from any plane were unimaginably powerful. Even in the Abyssal Plane, gods would often descend, seeking Abyssal materials or hunting Abyssal monsters.
Of course, when gods entered the Abyssal Plane, they usually sent avatars, very rarely bringing their true selves. If a true god descended into the Abyssal Plane, a single misstep could lead to their corruption by the plane’s energy, transforming them into an Abyssal Demon Lord, branded with an Abyssal mark, forever bound to the depths of the Abyss.
Deep within the Abyssal Plane, many supremely powerful Abyssal Demon Lords were fallen gods. Once a true god fell and became an Abyssal Demon Lord, their Divine Spark would shatter. They could no longer absorb Faith Power nor wield Divine Power. Like any other Abyssal Lord, they could only use the power of Abyssal Demons. Shunned and suppressed by countless planes, they had no choice but to live in the deepest Abyss.
"This is bad! Seems we ran into a cunning Abyssal Greater Demon! Ones capable of restraining their own desires are the most troublesome foes!!"
Yang Feng, hidden within the Abyssal Demon Legion, frowned slightly as he watched that demon force hold back from engaging.
"It's not the best timing, but I have to act now!!"
Yang Feng blurred into motion, rapidly streaking toward the location of the Unicorn Man-Fiend.
Seeing Yang Feng close in at speed, vigilance instantly flashed in the Unicorn Man-Fiend’s eyes. A powerful force gathered inside it.
Yang Feng shouted, "Lord Baloba! I have a report for you!"
Baloba’s wariness lessened slightly. His voice was cold and arrogant. "What is it?"
"Please die!"
A savage light flashed in Yang Feng’s eyes. He instantly cast the Fourth-Level Spell "Dragon's Might". Fearsome draconic power surged through his entire body. Yang Feng erupted into action, his hand tearing into Baloba’s chest like a claw and ripping out its heart. He crushed the organ in his fist. At the same time, the Magitech Cloak on his back fluttered and instantly sucked Baloba’s corpse inside.
Having successfully ambushed and killed Baloba, Yang Feng chanted a spell silently. He pointed at two beast-type Abyssal Greater Demons, casting the Third-tier Spell "Light Mark" twice.
In an instant, dazzling, powerful light erupted from both beast-type Abyssal Greater Demons, along with intensely potent life force. In the darkness of the night, they became like twin beacons.
"They’re here!"
Eslamea’s beautiful eyes narrowed and focused. Her jade-like hand flipped. The Solar God Bow appeared in her grasp. Numerous mysterious runes shimmered across the bow. A blinding Solar God Ray, like a beam of pure sunlight, shot down from the sky. Crossing several kilometers in the blink of an eye, it pierced straight through the heart of one beast-type Abyssal Greater Demon.
The demon let out a series of horrifyingly shrill screams. It was then utterly consumed by the terrifying Solar God Ray, vanishing into nothingness.
Meanwhile, another arrow, black as ink and blending seamlessly into the night shadows – a Dark Elf arrow – silently shot forth. It punched through the skull of the other beast-type Abyssal Greater Demon. The demon’s head exploded like a ripe melon, its life extinguished instantly.
Angett, the Archfiend of the Barrow Bonefiends, bellowed a roar that shook the heavens. "Enemies! There are enemies hiding amongst us!"
Countless pairs of eyes within the Abyssal Demon Legion instantly snapped towards Yang Feng.
The ten-thousand strong Abyssal Legion was comprised entirely of Abyssal Demons. Every single demon possessed terrifying strength comparable to a First-Level Sorcerer, and there were many Senior Abyssal Demons among them. This terrifying legion could potentially exhaust even a Star Sorcerer-level powerhouse who didn’t use large-scale Celestial Phenomena Spells, forcing them to flee.
Yang Feng unleashed the fourth spell stored within his Ancient Black Dragon bloodline: "Dragonfear". An overwhelming, boundless, terrifying draconic aura radiated outwards from him, expanding in all directions.
Under the pressure of this ancient dragon’s might, the lower and mid-tier Abyssal Demons froze, bodies shaking uncontrollably with fear. Even the Senior Abyssal Demons, while slightly more resistant, showed clear terror in their eyes, momentarily unable to cast spells.
Yang Feng pressed a hand out. The Demigod Artifact "Black Dragon Armor" instantly encased his entire body in gleaming plates. An even more terrifying aura of a Dragon emanated from him, as if a humanoid dragon had descended upon the battlefield. The only flaw was the deep blade scar marring the surface of the armor.
"That stench is Ancient Black Dragon! Interesting. Human, are you one of those half-blood Dragon-men from Dragon Nation? A mere hybrid... so bold in front of me! Seeking death!!"
Angett’s eyes took on a vicious hue. Countless tendrils of Demonic Energy surged out from its body. Black skeletal plates rapidly extended from its frame, twisting and knitting together to form an all-black suit of Demonic Bone Armor.
The Demon Bone Armor worn by an Archfiend of the Barrow Bonefiends was infamous across many planes. This armor could continuously strengthen as the Barrow Bonefiend grew more powerful. On those rare Barrow Bonefiends who evolved into Demon Lords, their Demon Bone Armor could even rival defensive Divine Artifacts in resilience.
Ordinary Legendary-level Powerhouses found the Demon Bone Armor of a Barrow Bonefiend impenetrable; breaking its defense was nearly impossible.
As soon as Angett finished his transformation, his eyes blazed with ferocity. He erupted forward like a black tank, charging madly straight for Yang Feng.
Sharpened bone spikes extended outwards from Angett’s body. Any Abyssal Demons unfortunate enough to be standing in his path were instantly shredded like tofu.
In the blink of an eye, Angett appeared before Yang Feng, baring its teeth in a malicious grin. Its fist, wreathed in thick Abyssal Demonic Energy and surging with endless demon power, slammed towards Yang Feng.
The dreadful Abyssal Demonic Energy collided with Yang Feng’s raw Dragon's Might – the pinnacle of Supernatural Creature power. Two overwhelming forces met mid-air.
Boom!!
With a thunderous blast, Yang Feng was violently forced back nearly seven or eight steps. Angett, however, only staggered back three.
Even boosted by the power of the Demigod Artifact Black Dragon Armor, Yang Feng, who had only just stepped into the Grand Sorcerer realm, was still at a disadvantage in raw strength compared to a Demon Legion Commander like Angett.
Angett roared with maniacal, savage laughter. It materialized beside Yang Feng in an instant, surrounded by endless Demonic Energy. Its fists fell like the Abyss Sea surging from the darkest depths, hammering blow after blow upon Yang Feng.
Boom! Crash! Bang!
Terrifying booms echoed continuously. Waves of devastating shockwaves rippled outward, scattering low-tier demons like leaves in a hurricane.
The Senior Abyssal Demons gritted their teeth, fighting through the oppressive Dragonfear. They began chanting, unleashing their innate Spells. A barrage of Third-tier spells – bolts of shadow, spears of darkness – rained down on Yang Feng like a deadly storm.
Yang Feng remained unflinching. He channeled the Black Dragon Armor’s power furiously. A terrifying dragon-shaped Life Force Field abruptly materialized around his body, swallowing the incoming Third-tier Spells whole.
The Black Dragon Armor, a Demigod Artifact, could only unleash its full power proportional to the strength of its wielder. While Yang Feng, now a Grand Sorcerer, still couldn't harness its absolute peak might, the fraction he could access was formidable.
Angett sneered cruelly. "Interesting!! Half-blood Dragon-man from Dragon Nation, you are strong! If this weren't wartime, I'd gladly duel you fairly." Then it bellowed sharply, "Seton! Adulu! Join me! Help me slay this abomination! I want his head, heart, and soul! The rest of him is yours to share!!"
Adulu, a Greater Archfiend of the Barco tribe, grinned maliciously. He activated the Flashstep Spell, vanishing one moment and reappearing unnervingly behind Yang Feng the next.
Seton also used Flashstep, vanishing and rematerializing grotesquely to Yang Feng’s flank. His clawed hand shot forward, aiming straight for Yang Feng’s chest and stomach.
The might of these three Demon Legion Commanders far surpassed that of ordinary Abyssal Greater Demons. When the commanders assaulted together head-on, even a slightly weaker Demigod could risk falling if caught off guard.
"So this is the true power of the Abyssal Demons!"
Yang Feng’s eyes hardened. The icy threat of Death pierced his core. Gritting his teeth, he activated the ultimate trump card stored within his Magitech Cloak.
A truly boundless flood of Demonic Energy erupted from the cloak, pouring relentlessly into Yang Feng’s body.
Bolstered and reshaped by this terrifying influx of demon power, Yang Feng underwent a drastic transformation. He suddenly stood four meters tall, emanating an overwhelming aura of demonic power – the unmistakable lord-level demon power signature of a Barco Demon Baron.
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The Abyssal Demons had a very strict hierarchy. Lower demons almost could not rebel against higher demons without special reasons. Even Archfiends could hardly oppose Demon Lords.
When the terrifying demonic aura of the Demon Baron erupted, the three Abyssal Demons showed fear in their eyes, and their movements slowed down.
The Barco Demon Baron, transformed by Yang Feng, had a fierce light in its eyes. It stretched out its huge demonic claw and thrust it fiercely, aiming straight for Angett’s heart. The extremely sharp demonic claw struck Angett’s bone armor, easily tearing apart the Barrow Bonefiend’s bone armor, which was comparable to Legendary Rank magical armor. With one claw, it dug out Angett’s heart and then crushed it.
Adulu’s claw struck the scales on Yang Feng’s body, making a sharp noise. It barely tore a one-centimeter deep crack, and black demon blood spurted out from the crack.
Yang Feng casually slapped, hitting Adulu’s head directly. The sharp claw cut through Adulu’s head as if it were tofu.
At almost the same time, the tail of the Barco Demon Baron transformed by Yang Feng shot out like a spear, piercing through Seton’s head. Then it twisted forcefully, instantly shattering Seton’s head into pieces.
Within less than ten seconds of transforming into the Demon Baron, the three Abyssal Demon Legion leaders died at Yang Feng’s hands. Their bodies were also absorbed into the Magitech Cloak to serve as nourishment for the Demon Baron heart.
The Demon Baron heart had become part of the Magitech Cloak. The more demonic power it devoured, the stronger it would become. It might even evolve into the heart of an Earl rank Abyssal Demon Lord.
Kayce was deeply shocked when she saw how the three Abyssal Demon Legion leaders were easily torn apart by the Barco Demon Baron transformed by Yang Feng: “Incredible!! That’s an Abyssal Demon Lord! He can actually use the power of an Abyssal Demon Lord. That’s truly terrifying!!”
Megael was stunned and could hardly believe her eyes: “An Abyssal Demon Lord!! He can actually transform into an Abyssal Demon Lord. Even the ultimate transformation spell couldn’t do that. What kind of spell is that? What spell can actually harness the power of an Abyssal Demon Lord?!”
As high-ranking members of the God of Mossy Creek River Church, Kayce and Megael had some knowledge of the Abyssal Plane. They clearly understood how powerful and terrifying the Abyssal Demon Lords in the Abyssal Plane were.
If they left the Abyssal Plane, those Abyssal Demon Lords would be suppressed by other planes, and their strength would be greatly reduced. Otherwise, even the Pantheon of Gods in the Fesso Plane couldn’t withstand the combined attack of countless powerful Abyssal Demon Lords from the Abyssal Plane.
The Abyssal Plane had a very long history, existing even in the era when the Cang Plane was ruled by Ancient Gods. Legend said that the Seven Astrologer Emperors were severely wounded after fighting the oldest and most powerful beings in the Abyssal Plane, which is why they had such short lives, each vanishing like a flash in history.
The founder of the Eighth Warlock Dynasty, the Dawn Dynasty, the Lord of Dawn, according to legend, never set foot in the Abyss in his lifetime. It was said that he feared the oldest and most terrifying Abyssal Demon Lords hidden at the bottom of the Endless Abyss.
In the Fesso Plane, even the lofty Pantheon of Gods seldom could utilize the power of the Abyssal Demons. Yang Feng could actually transform into an Abyssal Demon Baron. If he weren’t the Duke of the Mohican Duchy mentioned in the Divine Decree of the God of Mossy Creek River, Magania, Megael would never acknowledge someone who could use Abyssal Demon power as the Duke of the Mohican Duchy.
Eslamea also had a look of shock in her beautiful eyes: “So amazing. That Abyssal Demon Baron, in terms of pure strength, far surpasses my own power from before.”
Grishelda’s beautiful eyes flashed with excitement. She stuck out her sexy tongue and licked her lips, looking seductively beautiful: “As expected of my master. This power is incredibly strong!”
After almost instantly killing the three Abyssal Demon Legion commanders, Yang Feng returned to his human form, covered in sweat, breathing heavily. He swayed and then flew madly toward Mohican City.
The Demon Baron transformation was Yang Feng’s strongest trump card, but it also consumed the most energy. With Yang Feng’s current strength, he could transform for only up to ten seconds. If he exceeded ten seconds, after the transformation ended, he would be completely exhausted and unable to use any power at all.
“Kill him!”
“Kill that damned human!!”
“Kill him!”
“...”
The Senior Abyssal Demons were stunned for a moment when they saw the three Abyssal Demon Legion leaders brutally killed by Yang Feng. Then they roared with insane fury.
Various Third-tier Spells shot toward Yang Feng like rain.
The two thousand Barrow Bonefiends roared angrily. Countless sharp bone spikes shot out from their bodies like terrifying spears aimed at Yang Feng.
Under the crazy barrage of Third-tier Spells, the dragon-shaped Life Force Field around Yang Feng gradually collapsed. The dense sharp bone spikes struck Yang Feng’s Black Dragon armor. After losing eighty percent of their force, the remaining power hit his body one after another.
Amid the attacks from countless Abyssal Demons, Yang Feng quickly flew to the base of Mohican City.
A green vine extended down from the top of Mohican City’s wall and landed in front of Yang Feng.
Yang Feng reached out and grabbed the green vine. The vine quickly retracted, pulling him up onto the city wall.
The countless bone spikes struck the city wall but were completely blocked by the thick wall, which was protected by a powerful Barrier.
Ordinary city walls couldn’t withstand the bone spike attacks from Senior Abyssal Demons. Any single Senior Abyssal Demon could destroy a small city without Temple protection. But cities with Temple power blessings had incredibly strong defenses; even Abyssal Greater Demon level beings couldn’t destroy the wall with one strike.
As soon as Yang Feng landed, he asked, “How is the west gate now?”
Eslamea replied methodically, “I already sent Lis with the main force to support there! With Lis’s power, plus the Temple’s power, dealing with that side shouldn’t be a problem.”
Eslamea glanced down at the city below and smiled slightly: “Moreover, without the Archfiend’s control, the Abyssal Minions have fallen into chaos, fighting each other. This is very good for us!”
Abyssal Minions were low-level monsters from the Abyssal Plane. Their intelligence was very low, like wild beasts. Without Archfiends to suppress them, they would fight each other. If they couldn’t find food, they would even attack Abyssal Demons.
At that moment, below the Mohican City wall, countless Abyssal Minions, having lost the Unicorn Man-Fiend’s control, began fighting and devouring each other.
After losing command from the Abyssal Greater Demons, the ten thousand Abyssal Demon army quickly split up. Two thousand Barrow Bonefiends charged toward Mohican City.
Of the remaining eight thousand Abyssal Demons, some chose to leave, while five thousand chose to watch from a distance.
Abyssal Demons were very cunning. Without higher demons to pressure them, they wouldn’t risk their lives attacking Mohican City.
The two thousand Barrow Bonefiends were so enraged that they charged foolishly toward Mohican City.
The two thousand Barrow Bonefiends were covered in extremely sharp bone blades. Like two thousand tanks covered in blades, they cut all the monsters they passed into countless pieces.
“Arrows, fire!”
When the two thousand Barrow Bonefiends approached Mohican City’s wall, a rain of arrows shot out from the city.
The dense arrow rain hit the Barrow Bonefiends’ bone armor and bounced off. Even arrows shot by archers with Celestial Knight level cultivation were deflected by the Barrow Bonefiends’ bone armor.
Large catapults hidden inside Mohican City began to show their power. Huge stones fell from the sky, crashing toward the Barrow Bonefiends.
Faced with stones weighing hundreds of kilograms or even several tons, the Barrow Bonefiends stood up and punched the stones with their iron fists.
Under the Barrow Bonefiends’ punches, the huge stones shattered one after another, exploding into fragments in all directions.
Seeing this, the human experts on the wall all turned pale.
If a Star Knight among humans was careless, even they could be severely injured by the falling stones. But the Barrow Bonefiends directly smashed the stones to pieces. Their strength was beyond what the human experts on the wall had expected.
Ten Alchemical Heavy Crossbows flashed with light. Terrifying alchemical bolts shot out, piercing through the Barrow Bonefiends and pinning them to the ground.
Inside Mohican City, only these Alchemical Heavy Crossbows, said to be able to even injure a Dragon, could break the Barrow Bonefiends’ defense.
Eslamea remained calm. Her Solar God Bow emitted rays of solar light. A sunbeam-like arrow shot into one Barrow Bonefiend’s body, and that Barrow Bonefiend instantly exploded.
Holding the Solar God Bow, Eslamea was like a sun goddess harvesting demon lives. She maintained a steady pace; each arrow she shot instantly killed one Barrow Bonefiend.
Most of the strong experts from the Mohican Temple had been taken by Megael to the west gate to suppress the rebellion of the Blood Clan there. Although there were over a dozen experts above Sky Knight level on the wall, their attacks couldn’t even break the Barrow Bonefiends’ defense. The ordinary soldiers were practically useless.
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Eslamea said calmly, "After I kill seven more Barrow Bonefiends, they will reach the wall. With the strength of the Barrow Bonefiends, they can easily climb up the wall!"
The Barrow Bonefiends were all Senior Abyssal Demons, possessing terrifying defensive power that surpassed ordinary Third Rank Warlocks. Even someone as strong as Eslamea had to shoot them down one arrow at a time.
Such Ghost Species Abyssal Demons, even within the Abyssal Plane, were elite forces in the armies of various Abyssal Demon Lords.
Yang Feng silently recited an incantation and waved his hand. Numerous seeds of the Bloodsucking Demon Vine flew down rapidly into the vast army of Abyssal Minions below.
Those Bloodsucking Demon Vine seeds grew rapidly in the wind, transforming into countless large Bloodsucking Demon Vines covered in thorns. The vines, several meters thick, coiled around the surrounding Abyssal Minions, lifting them up. Countless sharp thorns pierced into the bodies of those Abyssal Minions, sucking them dry into withered corpses.
After absorbing the demon blood containing powerful energy, the Bloodsucking Demon Vines became even more ferocious. At the same time, they sprouted countless vines that swept towards the Barrow Bonefiends.
The Barrow Bonefiends ejected extremely sharp bone blades from various parts of their bodies, frantically slashing at those Bloodsucking Demon Vines.
Countless Bloodsucking Demon Vines were shattered one by one under the razor-sharp bone blades, splattering mucus everywhere. Many vines of the Bloodsucking Demon Vines struck the bodies of the Barrow Bonefiends but failed to break their bone armor. Instead, they were cut to pieces by the Barrow Bonefiends' defensive bone blades.
Although the Bloodsucking Demon Vines could not kill a single Barrow Bonefiend, they forced the Barrow Bonefiends to continuously chop the vines, hindering their advance.
Yang Feng flipped his hand, and a Six-Barrel Railgun launcher, shaped like a barrel, appeared on his shoulder.
Yang Feng pressed the trigger of the Six-Barrel Railgun. Countless electric arcs flashed as Railgun shots burst forth from the launcher, streaking like meteors towards the Barrow Bonefiends.
One Railgun shot struck a Barrow Bonefiend's body, piercing straight through its bone armor and blasting a terrifying hole in its torso.
Another Railgun shot hit a Barrow Bonefiend's thigh, completely shattering it.
Each Railgun shot fired from the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher had power comparable to a single-target penetrating Legendary Spell. Its only drawback compared to a Legendary Spell was its inability to lock onto targets.
However, the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher used High-energy Crystals as its energy source, requiring no power input from Yang Feng. This was the greatest strength of the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher.
On the outer layer of the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher, countless mysterious magic runes were engraved, making it look like an alchemical weapon crafted through Alchemy, full of mystique. However, its core components utilized technology from the Xi Clan.
Railgun shots continuously fired from the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher like meteors, crashing into the group of Barrow Bonefiends. Every moment, several Barrow Bonefiends were pierced through by the Railgun shots.
Eslamea stared intently at the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher, her beautiful eyes flashing with seriousness. Waves of shock surged in her heart: "So powerful! What is that? Ah, he is also an alchemical mage!! Is this an enchanted item he created using Alchemy? What a terrifying enchanted item!!"
The Six-Barrel Railgun launcher almost never stopped firing; Yang Feng only needed to continuously replace the High-energy Crystals serving as the energy source.
Under Yang Feng's control, the Six-Barrel Railgun killed over two hundred Barrow Bonefiends in less than a minute. Such a speed of slaughter was something even Eslamea at her peak would struggle to achieve.
"So strong!!"
"Truly formidable!"
"As expected of the man chosen by the great God!"
"..."
The experts of the Mohican Duchy on the Mohican wall were greatly shaken by this scene and began discussing animatedly.
Any single Barrow Bonefiend possessed the terrifying strength of a Senior Abyssal Demon. If just twenty Barrow Bonefiends reached the wall, no one there could stop their assault.
Yet, such fearsome Barrow Bonefiends were dying like ants under the barrage of Yang Feng's Six-Barrel Railgun, filling all the experts of the Mohican Duchy with awe.
The Barrow Bonefiends, which normally did not dodge any attacks, now showed fear in their eyes under the Railgun assault and began to evade.
"What a terrifying alchemical weapon!!"
"That human is truly dangerous!!"
"Good thing I didn't foolishly rush to my death like those Barrow Bonefiends!"
"..."
The Abyssal Demons hiding several kilometers away felt immense relief upon seeing this.
After Yang Feng used the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher to kill four hundred Barrow Bonefiends in a row, the overheated barrels automatically detached and fell to the ground.
Eslamea watched the six barrels fall and felt a slight relief: "As expected, this alchemical weapon has its limits. Otherwise, it would be far too terrifying!!"
The firing rate of the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher was extremely fearsome, equivalent to over thirty Legendary Mages continuously casting single-target attack spells. If the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher could fire indefinitely, a single wielder could massacre tens of thousands, even hundreds of thousands of troops alone.
Eslamea imagined that if such a terrifying alchemical weapon could be mastered by anyone, even the Elven Forest would struggle to stop a warrior using it.
Equipment like the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher was most vulnerable to experts who knew the Flashstep Spell. An Archfiend skilled in Flashstep could appear instantly before the user. If the user wasn't strong enough, they could be killed in a single encounter.
A Barrow Bonefiend's eyes flashed with ferocity as it roared madly, "That human's alchemical weapon has reached its limit and can no longer be used!! Everyone charge, kill him!! Destroy that weapon!!"
The Barrow Bonefiends stopped evading and frantically charged towards Mohican City. The countless vines of the Bloodsucking Demon Vines were sliced apart one by one by the bone blades ejecting from their bodies.
On the wall, all the human experts saw this and fear flashed in their eyes.
If the remaining sixteen hundred Barrow Bonefiends reached the wall, they could completely annihilate everyone there.
Yang Feng gave a cold smile, casually grabbed six brand-new barrels that appeared in his hand, and then inserted them directly into the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher.
Countless electric arcs flashed again as Railgun shots, like meteors, reappeared and blasted into the group of Barrow Bonefiends.
Barrow Bonefiends were pierced through one after another, suffering heavy casualties. It was as if they had hit an invisible wall, completely unable to advance.
On the Mohican wall, several official Mages and magic apprentices also cast spells like Slow Spell, Grease Spell, and Web Spell to hinder the Barrow Bonefiends' progress.
"Truly terrifying!! This alchemical weapon can actually do this!! He is truly unfathomable! To be able to create such a horrifying alchemical weapon."
Eslamea's beautiful eyes flickered with shock. While continuously shooting down the escaping enemies, she watched the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher firing incessantly, her heart filled with astonishment.
With just ten such terrifying alchemical weapons like the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher, the course of a large-scale war could be completely altered.
Unless a Demi-God Tier or even a Deity Level expert intervened, almost no one on the battlefield could suppress an army equipped with Six-Barrel Railgun launchers.
After over four hundred Barrow Bonefiends died under the fire of the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher, the remaining Barrow Bonefiends could no longer hold on. They collapsed and scattered, fleeing in all directions.
"Truly terrifying!"
"That human is too frightening!"
"..."
The several thousand Abyssal Demons standing in the distance saw this and immediately disbanded, fleeing in all directions and vanishing into the darkness.
On the wall, all the experts of the Mohican Duchy finally breathed a sigh of relief.
If those thousands of Abyssal Demons had united and attacked, they might not have held them off. Even if they had, who knew how many would have died.
Yang Feng casually replaced the barrels of the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher and said gravely, "I'll leave this side to you! I'm going to reinforce the West Gate!"
Eslamea's beautiful eyes flickered with complex emotions as she glanced at the Six-Barrel Railgun launcher in Yang Feng's hand and said, "Alright!"
Yang Feng's figure blurred, transforming into a black streak of light as he swiftly flew towards the West Gate.
As Yang Feng approached the West Gate, his eyes showed a flash of seriousness. With the heightened senses of a Grand Sorcerer, he clearly detected that there were no life fluctuations from the Blood Clan expert near the West Gate. Grishelda was in a standoff with another Legendary Rank expert.
Yang Feng frowned slightly and quickened his pace. In just a few breaths, he appeared on the West Gate wall.
"Chris!"
As soon as Yang Feng reached the West Gate wall, he saw a stunning beauty standing there, wearing a set of silver magical armor. She had long azure hair and an extraordinary, valiant, and beautiful presence. It was Princess Chris of the Yiman Duchy.
Behind Princess Chris stood five individuals, all quite young and exuding the unique confidence of experts.
Grishelda, dressed in a seductive black leather armor, stood opposite Chris and her group with a smile.
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Yang Feng glanced at Grishelda and said in a deep voice, "Lis."
"Master, when I arrived here, I saw these people appear and kill the Blood Clan elites who were fighting the chaos monsters one by one. My fingers got itchy, so I captured this guy alive!"
Grishelda smiled sweetly and snapped her fingers. A black spider silk shot out from the side, wrapped around the dejected-looking Earl Duman Lucia, and flew over, throwing him before Yang Feng.
Grishelda gave Yang Feng a flirtatious look and said with a charming smile, "This is Earl Duman Lucia, one of the three great earls of the Mohican Duchy. For some reason, he willingly transformed into a member of the Blood Clan. His status is quite high, likely belonging to the high-ranking Blood Clan."
A girl with short blue hair, a flat chest, medium height, but full of energy, wearing a swordsman uniform with a long sword at her waist, very beautiful and cute, glared angrily at Grishelda and shouted, "We were the ones who defeated Earl Duman Lucia! She just took him from us like that! You are so unreasonable!"
Yang Feng carefully observed Chris and her group.
There were five people following Chris, all of them uniquely beautiful women. One was the blue-haired swordsman girl. Another was a mixed-race beauty mage with black long hair, holding a magic wand, blending Western and Eastern racial features. One was shrouded in a black cloth, with only her curvaceous figure indicating she was a woman. Another was a tall, voluptuous, and sexy female archer with a blue ponytail, full of heroic spirit. The last one was a beautiful woman in priest robes, exuding a holy aura, with long blue hair, radiating a healing presence, no less beautiful than Kayce.
A flicker of admiration passed through Yang Feng's eyes as he thought to himself, "The God of Iman Spring, Vinia, indeed prefers beautiful and pure young girls! Every one of her chosen ones is a beauty."
Gods chose their favored ones according to their own preferences. For example, most of the God of Joy's favored were extremely handsome men and sexy beauties. The God of Dance's favored were generally outstandingly beautiful men and women with excellent dancing skills. The War God's favored were those with terrifying combat power and a fanatical love for battle.
The God of Mossy Creek River chose two male powerhouses with amazing potential and special bloodlines.
The God of Iman Spring, Vinia, preferred beautiful and pure young girls, so the ones she selected were naturally a group of beauties.
Yang Feng smiled gently yet authoritatively and said, "I am Ian, the current Duke of the Mohican Duchy. Thank you very much for your help. I will prepare a generous reward to thank you for your assistance."
Upon hearing this, the blue-haired swordsman girl was left speechless.
The God of Mossy Creek River, Magania, had publicly announced the appointment of Yang Feng as the Duke of the Mohican Duchy. He was now the ruler of the Mohican Duchy.
Earl Duman Lucia was one of the three great earls of the Mohican Duchy, and his rebellion was naturally an internal affair of the duchy. No matter what Chris and her group wanted to do with Earl Duman Lucia, they could not bypass Yang Feng, the Duke of the Mohican Duchy.
Chris showed a flawless, textbook-perfect smile and said, "I am Chris, the first princess of the fallen Yiman Duchy. It is a pleasure to meet you, Duke Ian."
The expressions of the five women behind Chris visibly darkened. They were all from the Yiman Duchy and followers of the God of Iman Spring, Vinia. With the fall of the Yiman Duchy, they had become rootless and adrift in this chaotic world.
Yang Feng made an offer, "Chris, if you have nowhere to go, why not stay in the Mohican Duchy? As long as you are willing to serve me, I can grant you the title of a landed baron."
Chris was a Legendary-level powerhouse, and one favored by a god. Her potential was immeasurable, and she might even advance to the Demi-God realm in the future.
The five beauties following Chris were also chosen by the God of Iman Spring, Vinia. They too possessed great potential and, despite their youth, already had power comparable to a Third Rank Warlock.
Chris smiled slightly and politely declined, "I'm sorry, Duke Ian. I have dedicated my life to the cause of restoring the Yiman Duchy and cannot serve you. Thank you for your kind offer!"
Yang Feng sighed with regret and said, "What a pity! However, the doors of the Mohican Duchy are always open to you."
Upon hearing this, the five beauties following Chris felt much more favorable toward Yang Feng. After all, everyone likes to feel valued.
As the Duke of the Mohican Duchy, Yang Feng was the head of a nation. Although not as noble as the emperors of the four great empires, he had already entered the ranks of the top nobility on the continent. Even the former Duke of the Yiman Duchy would have been equal in status to him. For such a prominent figure to show goodwill and respect to these women made them feel very comfortable.
After hesitating for a moment, Chris looked intently at Yang Feng and said, "Duke Ian, I hope to join forces with you to retake the Yiman Duchy. Please help us restore our nation!"
Upon hearing this, Yang Feng raised an eyebrow slightly and chuckled, "I don't see any reason to help you restore your nation. Can you give me a reasonable explanation?"
Chris smiled and explained methodically, "Duke Ian, you and the Hanson Family are mortal enemies, and we are also mortal enemies with the Hanson Family. If we join forces, we can work together to destroy the Hanson Family. We still have many connections in the Yiman Duchy that we can use. With your help, we can easily reclaim the Yiman Duchy. In return, you will gain a steadfast ally, and we are willing to offer one billion gold coins as compensation for your military support."
Although the Yiman Duchy had been destroyed by the Hanson Family of the Morisien Empire, a nation backed by a god had countless resources and could easily produce a huge sum of one billion gold coins, which made Yang Feng take notice. One billion gold coins was no small amount; even Yang Feng would find it difficult to raise such a large amount of liquid funds at once.
Yang Feng continued to smile and watched Chris silently without saying a word.
Chris sighed inwardly, realizing that such benefits were not enough to sway Yang Feng. After hesitating for a long while, she slowly said, "Duke Ian, in addition, the great God of Iman Spring, Vinia, will personally teach you the method to ignite the Divine Spark and become a god."
Upon hearing this, Grishelda's beautiful eyes lit up, filled with endless excitement and longing.
The five beauties behind Chris also looked at Yang Feng with envy and jealousy.
In the Fesso Plane, the method to become a god was strictly guarded. Even the pope of the various gods' churches did not know how to ignite the Divine Spark and directly ascend to godhood.
The method to become a god was a secret technique that the Fesso gods had agreed upon, strictly forbidding its dissemination. Even top-tier powerhouses like Grishelda and Eslamea, who were at the peak
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