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​
With a single sword strike, Yang Feng instantly killed the Legendary assassin. With a flick of his finger, a black hexagram Barrier suddenly appeared in front of him.
An arrow, bright as sunlight, smashed into the hexagram Barrier and exploded, trying to break it. But the hexagram Barrier easily blocked all the force.
Yang Feng's eyes turned cold. Using a Flashstep Spell, he vanished from his spot.
To everyone's shock, Yang Feng appeared behind the beautiful Legendary archer.
"What a pity, such a talented beauty!"
Along with a regretful voice, a dazzling light burst out, completely swallowing the beautiful Legendary archer.
After the brilliant light faded, the upper half of the beautiful Legendary archer was gone. Her Legendary weapon, the Sun Bow, also disappeared without a trace.
Everyone blinked, and saw Yang Feng reappear outside Nino City. He walked slowly towards the allied army. Casually slung over his back was the Sun Bow.
"He's too terrifying!! This, this is the power of the Brave!"
"What a dreadful monster!! How could we possibly be a match for such a monster?"
"What a fearsome monster! Three Legendary Rank powerhouses were just killed by him like that. Too horrifying!"
"..."
Inside Nino City, all the soldiers watched Yang Feng's retreating figure, despair in their eyes.
Mit and the two other Legendary Powerhouses were the top experts in Nino City, and the morale pillars for all the soldiers. Seeing these three Legendary Powerhouses slain like ants by Yang Feng crushed the soldiers' spirits completely.
"Attack!!"
Yang Feng returned to the allied army. Holding the Sword of Radiance, he pointed it coldly towards Nino City.
The allied soldiers, their morale at its peak, immediately advanced on Nino City with numerous siege engines.
Arrows and Spells flew constantly between the allied soldiers and Nino City.
The Elf sharpshooters displayed fearsome combat power, completely suppressing the human archers inside Nino City.
Jialun, using his incredible archery skills, picked off the human Mages in Nino City one by one. The Great Elf King also showed terrifying archery and magic, eliminating targets precisely, killing Nino City's precious Mages one after another.
After more than twenty Mages in Nino City died, the remaining Mages no longer dared show themselves on the city walls.
"Alright, let's go! Let's crush their resistance in one move!"
Seeing the allied army reach the city walls and start attacking with siege engines, Yang Feng turned and spoke gravely to the Orc King, the Dwarf King, and the other Legendary Powerhouses in the allied army.
Apart from Legendary Powerhouses like the Great Elf King and Jialun who had long-range attack abilities, Yang Feng planned to gather all the Legendary Powerhouses to force their way onto the walls and fight, breaking all of Nino City's resistance in one go.
In past battles, it was usually Yang Feng and the other Legendary Powerhouses who served as the spearhead, charging into the city, opening the gates directly, letting the allied army flood in and capture the city.
The Orc King's eyes blazed with fighting spirit. He licked his lips excitedly. "Let's go! I can't wait any longer. Creating a new human kingdom sounds really fun!"
The Beastfolk loved fighting most, which was why they built the largest Arena on the Eternal Continent within their own kingdom.
Compared to fighting in the Arena, the Orc King preferred battles on the battlefield. He loved the feeling of tearing strong enemies apart. But because the Beastfolk were far weaker than the Human Race, the Orc King had to stay hidden in the Beastfolk tribes, watching fights in the Arena every day.
Brigina gripped the Dragon Spear of Absolute Penetration and stood beside Yang Feng, her beautiful eyes burning with intense battle spirit.
"Let's go!"
Yang Feng smiled slightly and took the lead, strolling towards Nino City.
Over a dozen Legendary Powerhouses followed beside Yang Feng, step by step towards Nino City.
Soon, Yang Feng reached the base of Nino City's walls. Using a Flashstep Spell, he appeared directly on the city wall. Swinging the Sword of Radiance, countless radiant feathers shot out in all directions. Within the area covered by the light feathers, all human soldiers were pierced, suffering heavy casualties.
After Yang Feng killed a hundred men in one strike, Brigina pulled on a rope, pushed off hard, and leaped onto the city wall. She charged towards the city gate.
Med stayed close to Brigina, holding a giant shield, steadfastly blocking all attacks aimed at her.
The Orc King transformed into a three-meter-tall monster, like a giant lion standing upright. Wielding a three-meter-long giant spiked club, he rushed into the crowd, wildly swinging the terrifying weapon. Wherever the giant club passed, all humans were smashed to pieces.
The Dwarf King, clad in armor, wielded the Legendary weapon Axe of the Dwarf King, madly slaughtering the human soldiers.
The over ten Legendary Powerhouses pierced through the human soldiers like a sharp knife through soft tofu, easily killing them as they fought their way towards the city gate.
Where human soldiers were densely packed, Yang Feng swung his sword, and countless light feathers slaughtered them all.
Scattered human soldiers were easily dealt with by the other Legendary Powerhouses. Before long, the group of over ten Legendary Powerhouses fought their way to the city gate.
"Virtual Holy Sword, Sword of Speed!"
Suddenly, from among the countless soldiers, a young man dressed as a common soldier flashed a cold light in his eyes. He stretched out his right hand, the law of speed materializing into a Virtual Holy Sword. Merging man and sword like a meteor, he thrust towards Yang Feng's heart.
The Sword of Speed, the Virtual Holy Sword, was the manifested law the Mage Prodigy had devoted his life to mastering, the Holy Sword formed from his own path. Caught by this sneak attack, even someone as strong as Yang Feng was pierced through the heart by the Mage Prodigy's sword.
"Fate Calculation Method, Fourth Chapter, merge!!"
A sharp pain shot through Yang Feng's heart. A premonition of Death surged through him. Gritting his teeth, he desperately activated the Fate Calculation Method. A mysterious aura of fate erupted from his body, sweeping towards the Mage Prodigy.
The Mage Prodigy who had materialized the Virtual Holy Sword shuddered slightly. The image of a woman he had once loved deeply appeared in his mind, making his heart tremble. "Lena!!"
The Mage Prodigy was strong-willed. He snapped back to awareness instantly. "Lena is dead! I killed her with my own hands! No, I've been hit by a Spell!"
In that split second, a dazzling sword light instantly enveloped the Mage Prodigy, slicing him into countless pieces.
"Reid has been killed!!"
"Reid's heart was pierced!!"
"The demon Reid is dead!!"
"..."
Inside Nino City, clever individuals shouted loudly. The sound waves spread across the battlefield.
If the Hero King Reid died, the entire allied army would fall apart. The soldiers of the two human kingdoms in Nino City could win this defensive battle.
Hearing this, the morale of the human soldiers in Nino City soared. The attacking allied soldiers' morale began to drop.
Yang Feng flew up, standing proudly in the void. He declared loudly, "I, Reid, am invincible! I am the invincible Hero King! The future Brave!! Soldiers, they have been driven into a corner. Victory is ours! Breach the city!!!"
Crack! Crack! Crack!
As soon as Yang Feng finished speaking, the massive city gate of Nino City, weighing hundreds of thousands of pounds, slowly opened, revealing the path into Nino City.
"Long live Reid! Long live the Hero King!!"
"Breach the city!!"
"The city is breached!!"
"..."
The four-tribe allied army led by Yang Feng cheered wildly, their morale skyrocketing. They swarmed into Nino City.
Yang Feng descended from the sky and stood atop the city gate, looking down proudly at the battle below like an undefeated War God.
Seeing Yang Feng standing on the city gate filled the four-tribe allied army's strong warriors with fervor and excitement. Their morale reached its peak.
No one knew that Yang Feng, standing so proudly on the city gate, had a pierced heart. Drops of blood flowed inside his golden armor, which absorbed the blood directly.
Yang Feng gritted his teeth, enduring the heart-piercing pain. He thought silently, "As expected of the peerless prodigies from the Cang Plane. Any one of them has the power to threaten my life. Luckily, they also scheme against each other. Otherwise, it would have been dangerous."
If Jiang Shi, the Mage Prodigy who materialized the Sword of Speed, and Mit had joined forces, even if Yang Feng had comprehended four chapters of the Fate Calculation Method, he would have certainly died in a direct fight.
But these three top experts were also competing against each other for the sole title of the Brave and to materialize the perfect, unique Holy Sword. That's why Yang Feng could defeat and kill them one by one.
With Nino City breached, Fengyang Kingdom and Gareymo Kingdom no longer had strong resistance forces.
Yang Feng, leading the four-tribe allied army, easily conquered the two kingdoms one after another. He simultaneously reorganized forces into eight legions. Using the Warlocks' Secret Art, he trained countless children from poor families into officials, establishing the new kingdom, the Kingdom of Yang.
After founding the kingdom, Yang Feng publicly signed various peace treaties with the three major races. He formally married Brigina and beauties from the three races. Yang Feng was revered by all as the new Hero King.
Once the kingdom was somewhat stable, Yang Feng, while developing the country, declared that all human powerhouses with the Hero profession must serve the Kingdom of Yang, or be considered traitors.
With the entire kingdom's power behind him, over twenty Heroes were directly recruited by Yang Feng, becoming his subordinates. Among these twenty-plus Heroes, three were Stars of Destiny.
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The Mischievous Kitten Tavern was an ordinary little tavern in Jinhua City. It had cheap prices, so many people in Jinhua City who had a bit of spare money liked to go there to drink and chat.
The door of the Mischievous Kitten Tavern was pushed open. Three adventurers, who dressed to disguise themselves and covered their faces with scarves, entered the tavern. Their curvy figures revealed they were female. They sat down at a table.
"The great Hero King supposedly announced another new policy. He lowered the agricultural tax again and increased the commercial tax."
"That's great! That makes our burden lighter. Long live the Hero King!"
"Last week, Earl Heru was sentenced to death by the Hero King! He was already publicly beheaded. That Earl Heru specifically enjoyed torturing and killing adventurers and farmers for fun. That beast was finally killed by the Hero King. The Hero King is truly the wisest."
"Yes, lowering taxes, executing those major nobles who committed numerous crimes—only the Hero King would do that. Before, no one dared to control those major nobles. No matter what crimes they committed, they would never face judgment. The Hero King is truly a treasure bestowed upon us humans by heaven."
Inside the tavern, people were everywhere discussing the Hero King's deeds. Everyone was full of praise for the Hero King.
One female adventurer couldn't help but ask, "How do you all know so much about these things?"
A bald adventurer showed a proud smile, took out a newspaper, and handed it to the female adventurer. "The newspaper! This is the newspaper run by the Hero King's people. All the policies are recorded in the newspaper. Although we rough folks can't read the newspaper, this Mischievous Kitten Tavern has a newspaper reader every day who comes to read the various policies from the newspaper to us."
"Newspaper?"
That female adventurer lowered her head, picked up that newspaper, and looked at it carefully. The newspaper recorded various policy decrees issued by Yang Feng, along with countless propaganda pieces praising him.
That female adventurer came from an extraordinary background. After ignoring the flattering praise for Yang Feng, she could see from the various policies and decrees in the newspaper that Yang Feng's policies were extraordinary.
After Yang Feng became the king of the Yang Kingdom, he did not indulge in luxury and pleasure. Instead, he vigorously supported agriculture, commerce, and industry. He directly sold off most of the wealth he obtained from the three great kingdoms and invested it in infrastructure construction.
With Yang Feng's full support, those three great kingdoms suddenly erupted with huge vitality. The economy developed prosperously, and the people's standard of living continuously improved.
Many peasants in the old era couldn't even eat their fill. But with Yang Feng's help, they could eat potatoes until they were full. This immediately won the support of many lower-class people. At the same time, Yang Feng used the newspaper as a propaganda machine to expose the evil deeds of the major nobles from the era of the three great kingdoms. This made the people feel disgust and anger towards the era of the three great kingdoms and made them feel closer to the Yang Kingdom.
That female adventurer handed the newspaper to another female adventurer and asked, "Nina, what do you think? Is what the newspaper says fake?"
Nina took the newspaper and looked carefully. Her pretty face turned slightly pale. She sighed softly and said, "It should be true! There were rumors in high society about that Viscount Ressefu, that he liked to torture and kill young boys. When I was little, my father told me to never go near that beast."
The female adventurer who emitted a faint aura of strength sighed slightly and said, "So, everything Hero King Reid has done is correct! All along our journey, everywhere we passed, everyone was praising Hero King Reid. He executed brutal major nobles, reduced peasants' taxes, eliminated slave traders, punished corrupt officials, established peace treaties externally, and actively prepared for the possible invasion of the Demon Race. He is definitely a rare wise king throughout the ages, Nina. I cannot assassinate him!"
Nina's face turned slightly pale. She intertwined her hands and bit her lip hard.
That female adventurer continued, "Nina, give up. Hero King Reid only stripped your family of its nobility, confiscated your family's lands, and converted them into war bonds at a discounted price. I heard that the Yang Kingdom did not deny those war bonds. Instead, they started repaying them with a twenty-year repayment period. This way, although you are no longer nobles, you can still become wealthy. There is still hope for your family to rise again in the future."
Nina said, "I understand. But, Bi Ji, regarding this summons from the Hero King, are you really going? Wasn't becoming the Brave your dream? It's no secret that the Hero King wants to become the Brave. Aren't you afraid he will kill you?"
Bi Ji was the name of that female adventurer. She was also one of the Hero Candidates from the Gareymo Kingdom, and she was a native of the Eternal Continent, possessing extremely powerful strength.
Bi Ji was unwilling to get involved in the internal conflicts of the human race, which is why she didn't appear at the foot of Nino City. In this era, many human heroes did not participate in the civil war between Yang Feng and the other human countries.
Bi Ji smiled and said, "Don't worry. The newspaper has already stated clearly that as long as we Hero class professionals go to the City of Light and receive the official title from the Yang Kingdom, there will absolutely be no danger. I have a friend who is a Hero class professional who has already arrived at the City of Light and confirmed the Hero King's promise."
Nina didn't say anything more and fell silent.
More than ten days later, Bi Ji's group arrived at the City of Light.
"Bi Ji, it's me!"
Not long after Bi Ji entered the City of Light, a young man with short golden hair and handsome features, accompanied by over a dozen soldiers, came up to her and smiled.
As soon as Bi Ji saw the young man, she revealed a bright, cheerful smile. "Laine, it's you! You became an official?"
Laine smiled and said, "That's right. His Majesty the Hero King appointed me as the reception envoy, specifically to welcome Hero class professionals like you who come from different places. By the way, His Majesty the Hero King is holding a banquet tonight to entertain all Hero class professionals. Come with me to the Imperial Palace."
A strange light flashed in Bi Ji's beautiful eyes. She said, word by word, "Laine, why did His Majesty the Hero King summon all of us Hero class professionals? And those who don't obey the summons will be declared traitors? Please tell me the truth."
Laine replied very frankly, "There's nothing to hide! Hero King Reid's greatest wish is to become the Brave, slay the Devil King, and obtain the highest honor. So after he established the Yang Kingdom, he issued this order. All Hero class professionals, as long as they promise not to compete with him for this honor, can be granted nobility and receive a huge sum of money."
Bi Ji was slightly stunned. "Just for that?"
In Bi Ji's mind, Yang Feng issuing such a mandatory summons to the powerful human Hero class professionals must hide some deep conspiracy. She never expected that 'conspiracy' to be stated so plainly by Laine.
Laine said, "That's all. After I had an audience with His Majesty, he openly told me his goal. Gathering us today is probably to tell you newly arrived Hero class professionals about his great aspiration and to ease your concerns."
Bi Ji hesitated for a moment, then followed behind Laine, walking towards the interior of the Imperial Palace.
Passing through numerous winding corridors, as soon as Bi Ji stepped into a hall, she saw nearly one hundred Hero class professionals standing there.
Those Hero class professionals varied in strength; the strongest had already advanced to Legendary, while the weakest were only Level 7 professionals. Each of these nearly one hundred Hero class professionals had great fame in their respective regions. Bi Ji had only heard of their names.
All the famous human Hero class professionals from the entire Eternal Continent had gathered in the City of Light because of one order from Yang Feng. This was the power of the Human King's supreme authority.
"His Majesty the Hero King arrives!"
Loud voices sounded from outside the great hall.
Yang Feng, accompanied by the four great beauties Brigina, Willena, Malina, and Jialin, and surrounded by a group of guards, stepped into the hall.
"We pay our respects to Your Majesty!"
The human Hero class professionals in the hall all knelt on one knee and saluted Yang Feng.
"Rise!"
Yang Feng went and sat in the main seat of the hall. Looking down at the nearly one hundred Hero class professionals, he revealed a slight smile.
As the Human King of the Eternal Continent, Yang Feng could summon those human heroes with a single command. This was the power of authority. If Yang Feng were not the Human King, it would be impossible to gather so many human heroes.
After seeing that one hundred Hero class professionals stand up, Yang Feng smiled gently and said, "Everyone must be very curious about why I have summoned you all here. Now, I will tell you my own purpose."
"I, Hero King Reid, come from a remote village. But that village was destroyed by the Devil King. Since childhood, I made up my mind to kill the Devil King and avenge everyone in the village. I must become the Brave, personally slay the Devil King, only then can I rid myself of the inner demon in my heart."
"Everyone who has come to the City of Light can freely choose whether to join my Yang Kingdom and serve the new human kingdom. As long as you join the Yang Kingdom, you can be granted nobility and receive a Hero stipend every month, allowing you to live a peaceful and prosperous life."
"My only request is that before my decisive battle with the Devil King, please do not take action to kill the Devil King first. Of course, after my battle with the Devil King, if I die, then you can choose for yourselves whether to become the new Brave and fight the Devil King."
"I ask everyone to grant me this one wish."
Yang Feng stood up, slightly bowed, and saluted the human powerhouses of the Hero class, speaking with sincere expression.
"No problem!!"
"Your Majesty, rest assured, everyone here will agree to your request!"
"Your Majesty, I am willing to serve the Yang Kingdom!"
Many of the human Hero class professionals who had already pledged allegiance to Yang Feng loudly promised.
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After hearing Yang Feng's request, most of the human heroes from all over made promises. Some humans who wanted to become Braves and gain fame thought it over, but could only give up.
Yang Feng was now the Human King, with his power spread across the entire human race. If he gave an order, those human heroes would be labeled as traitors of the Demon Race and hunted by all humans.
Moreover, along their journey, the human heroes could see that under Yang Feng's rule, the human race was prosperous and thriving. The great nobles who used to abuse their people had been executed one by one, and public order was much better than before.
These human heroes had immense combat power, but their governing skills were poor. Still, as adventurers who traveled widely, they could tell that many people's lives were much better now than during the era of the three great nations. Naturally, they wouldn't attack Yang Feng, who was known as a wise king.
Yang Feng also dared not kill those human heroes. Under the influence of the Power of Destiny, even if he killed dozens of them, more would surely appear.
Through the Fate Calculation Method, Yang Feng saw Bi Ji and two other human heroes with extraordinary destinies. They were favored by fate. If Yang Feng sent people to hunt them, even with the Fate Calculation Method, he might only kill one or two. The remaining one would definitely grow and evolve, becoming his sworn enemy.
After calming the assembled human heroes, Yang Feng went to the Dragon Island and obtained a Fate Tablet from the Dragon Clan, which recorded the Fate Calculation Method.
Among the humans, the three great nations each kept one part of the Fate Calculation Method. Those three parts also fell into Yang Feng's hands.
After obtaining all parts of the Fate Calculation Method, Yang Feng set off alone toward the Holy Sword Homeland.
The Holy Sword Homeland was located in the far north of the three great nations. The journey was filled with countless magical beasts and monsters. In the Holy Sword Homeland, there were even Legendary Rank monsters.
As Yang Feng traveled, he easily killed all the monsters that blocked his path. In less than ten days, he entered the Holy Sword Homeland.
The Holy Sword Homeland was in a small valley. It was a strange city with a style completely different from the Eternal Continent. Every building in this eerie city was carved with mysterious Cursed Seals. These Cursed Seals were beyond Yang Feng's understanding.
"This is the inside of the Holy Sword Homeland! This is also the center of the Power of Destiny, the gathering point of the Power of Destiny. I can't understand these Cursed Seals. These must have been left behind by a being above the Saint Warlock level."
Yang Feng looked at the strange Cursed Seals on the city buildings, a flicker of surprise in his eyes.
After eating the Golden Apple of Wisdom, Yang Feng's intelligence was comparable to a Cosmic Sea Great Adept. Because of this, he could easily analyze, understand, and master countless Cursed Seals.
Only Cursed Seals inscribed by beings above the Saint Warlock level would be incomprehensible to Yang Feng. The spell level on the Eternal Continent was very low, only at the level of the Dulanduo Subcontinent. So, finding such terrifying Cursed Seals here surprised Yang Feng.
"Super Memory Spell!"
Yang Feng glanced at the strange Cursed Seals, activated a spell, and locked that scene deep in his memory.
He couldn't understand those powerful Cursed Seals yet, so he used the Super Memory Spell to seal them in the deepest part of his mind. When he became strong enough, he could retrieve and study them.
Yang Feng walked through the Holy Sword Homeland. Soon, a large Altar appeared before him.
In the center of the great Altar stood an ordinary stone sword. Many Cursed Seals were carved on the center of the Altar and on the stone sword.
A white jade staircase with ninety-nine steps led to the stone sword.
That white jade staircase was the Brave Staircase. The stone sword at the center of the Altar was the legendary Holy Sword wielded by Braves. It was also the treasure that many Mage Prodigies entered this world to fight for.
"Non-humans may not step on the Brave Staircase, or they will die!"
In front of the white jade staircase stood a bloody stone tablet. From it emanated a terrifying, Eternal aura that seemed to span the river of time.
"This aura... could it be from an Eternal One, beyond the Sorcerer Emperor?"
Yang Feng looked at the tablet, a strange light flashing in his eyes. He had felt the pressure of a Sorcerer Emperor's aura before. That pressure was as deep and immeasurable as the ocean, with boundless power. But the Eternal One's aura was like a small universe, far surpassing that of a Sorcerer Emperor.
A strange light flickered in Yang Feng's eyes as he said slowly, "So Eternal Ones truly exist. I thought they were just a legend."
In some hidden tales, the Cang Plane had birthed more than one Eternal One. Those Eternal Ones understood the mysteries of the soul. Neither their bodies nor souls would decay over time; they were Eternal.
For some unknown reason, those Eternal Ones disappeared from the Cang Plane, leaving only ruins as proof of their existence.
The ruins of the Eternal Ones were all dangerous, hidden in different times and spaces. Whenever they appeared, they brought great danger. It was said that except for the Lord of Dawn, the other Seven Astrologer Emperors entered the ruins of the Eternal Ones to explore. They were severely injured by the dangers within and eventually fell.
A doubt suddenly arose in Yang Feng's heart: "Why would an Eternal One protect the Human Race? The history of the Eternal Ones is before the Era of Ancient Gods! After the Era of Ancient Gods, there were no more rumors of Eternal Ones being born."
Yang Feng buried his doubt deep in his memory and took a step onto the Brave Staircase.
The jade-like Brave Staircase suddenly shone with countless mysterious lights, sweeping over Yang Feng's body. He felt as if every part of him was being watched.
Yang Feng gritted his teeth, encouraging himself in his heart: "The difference between humans and other races lies in the soul. Although this body is that of a Devil King, my soul is that of a Human Sorcerer. I can definitely step onto the Brave Staircase!"
The methods left by an Eternal One were incredibly powerful, beyond Yang Feng's ability to resist. He could only believe he was human to survive.
When the strange lights touched Yang Feng's soul, they scanned him carefully and then vanished. The Brave Staircase had acknowledged his human identity.
A breeze blew past. A legendary weapon, the Sword of Swiftness, appeared like lightning behind Yang Feng, stabbing toward his heart.
"Success!"
Rayne held the Sword of Swiftness, his eyes shining with wild joy. He had been hiding here for a long time, waiting for this moment to strike.
With the power of the Causality weapon Sword of Swiftness, Rayne's sneak attack could even kill a Star Sorcerer-level expert.
At the same time, many spell lights glittered on Rayne's body. Those were all the Magic Potions collected by the Legendary Mage Merlin, all used for this one strike.
After unifying the human nations, Yang Feng was hailed as the strongest Hero King and became the top candidate for the Brave. Rayne knew he couldn't match Yang Feng, so he chose assassination.
"Early Legendary Stage, you are Rayne! A fast sword, but I've seen swords dozens of times faster. Your sword is too slow! You haven't even formed a Virtual Holy Sword. You are just trash!"
Yang Feng, who had been keeping his eyes closed, slowly opened them. A dazzling light shone forth, as if bearing the aura of fate. He casually swung his sword.
As if guided by the Power of Destiny, Rayne strangely ran into Yang Feng's sword. His face filled with fear and despair as his body split in two, all life extinguished.
"Compared to Jiang Shi and that unknown Warlocks, you are far worse!"
Yang Feng flicked his finger, and a fireball enveloped Rayne, burning him to ashes.
After killing Rayne, Yang Feng took another step up the Brave Staircase. But he felt a great repelling force coming from it.
"I am the one, destiny is with me!"
Yang Feng focused his mind and activated the Fate Calculation Method. A Power of Destiny enveloped him, twisting fate and completely breaking the repelling force of the Brave Staircase.
Yang Feng stepped onto the second step. A trace of Eternal aura flashed within his body and then disappeared. Countless pieces of knowledge, like an ocean, flooded into his consciousness, almost overwhelming it.
"My path is the path of devouring, devouring all power! I only need the law of devouring!"
A law of devouring spread from within Yang Feng, forming a Virtual Holy Sword in his hand. It was pitch black, as if it had devoured all power.
With each step Yang Feng took on the Brave Staircase, he absorbed a wisp of Eternal aura, and the Virtual Devouring Holy Sword became more solid.
By the time Yang Feng reached the center of the Altar, the Virtual Devouring Holy Sword radiated a terrifying power of devouring.
"My Holy Sword, appear!"
Yang Feng merged the Virtual Devouring Holy Sword, formed from his law of devouring, with the stone sword at the center. They fused together, emitting a dazzling light and forming a fearsome Devouring Holy Sword.
As soon as Yang Feng grasped the Devouring Holy Sword, countless mysteries of the law of devouring transmitted from it, allowing him to quickly understand and master them.
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Yang Feng looked at the Devouring Sacred Sword in his hand, the corner of his mouth curling into a faint smile. "Finally reached this step!"
Originally, following the destined path, over a hundred human Heroes should have gathered wildly within this Sacred Sword Garden, fiercely contesting for ownership of the sacred sword. Under that fate's influence, Yang Feng had no guaranteed victory emerging victorious from among those hundred Heroes. But now, nearly one hundred human Heroes had been requisitioned by Yang Feng to serve in the City of Light. Only then could he so easily grasp the Devouring Sacred Sword.
"This world, it can also come to an end!"
Yang Feng gave a slight shake and vanished directly from his spot.
Ten days later, seated upon the main throne within the Demon King's Hall of the Anmo Kingdom was a Legendary Rank Devil King exuding terrifying pressure. His appearance was identical to when Yang Feng descended into this world.
Yang Feng walked slowly into the hall from outside. Not a speck of dust clung to him.
"Protect the King!!"
"Kill him!!"
"Kill Hero King Reid!"
"......"
Countless members of the Demon Race surged out from within the hall, unleashing various Spells directly towards Yang Feng.
Yang Feng swung the Devouring Sacred Sword in his hand. A black crescent moon abruptly manifested, resembling a black hole capable of devouring everything. It swallowed all incoming power; the attacks from all the demonic beings couldn't harm him in the slightest.
"It's over, Your Majesty, please die!"
Under the horrified gaze of all the demons, Yang Feng appeared instantly before the Legendary Rank Devil King. He thrust his sword into the Devil King's heart. Furious power erupted, devouring the Legendary Rank Devil King outright.
No one saw it, but the instant the Legendary Rank Devil King was consumed, strange mechanical parts exploded from within its body.
The moment the Legendary Rank Devil King died, Yang Feng felt his whole body relax. The terrifying Power of Destiny bound within him completely crumbled and shattered. Instantly, he broke through the bottleneck of Legendary Peak in a single step, entering the realm of the Star Sorcerer.
A terrifying repulsive force enveloped Yang Feng's body.
Under the force of this repulsion, Yang Feng smashed through the Demon King Hall and shot violently outwards.
Ten thousand meters!
A million meters!
A hundred million meters!!
Propelled by the terrifying repulsive force, Yang Feng flew out of the Eternal Continent, arriving in the boundless void.
From the endless void, Yang Feng could see a violet ring encircling the Eternal Continent.
Seeing this violet ring, Yang Feng’s eyes brightened instantly, flashing with excitement. "Could this be... the legendary Eternal Violet Qi?"
Eternal Violet Qi was divine gaseous energy formed from the blood and dispersed fragments of an Eternal One's power after absorbing countless energies over time. Possessing incredibly mystical power, it could be used to temper Mystical Treasures, granting them spiritual sentience.
Legend said that some Saint-level Secret Treasures and Imperial Grade Secret Treasures developed such sentience. They would choose their own masters, growing stronger throughout the vast expanse of history. Sentient Mystical Treasures were far more powerful than their non-sentient counterparts of the same level.
Yang Feng gave a slight sway and flew into the violet ring, madly absorbing the Eternal Violet Qi.
Countless streams of Eternal Violet Qi poured into Yang Feng’s body. He instantly advanced to Half-step Sunflare Mage. All seals within his body opened one by one, and he sensed the Minor World.
The moment Yang Feng’s internal Minor World manifested, it began frantically devouring the Eternal Violet Qi. The Devourer entities within that Minor World also constantly consumed the Eternal Violet Qi, evolving fiercely and growing substantially more powerful.
After his Minor World swallowed vast quantities of the Eternal Violet Qi, its Plane Origin became much stronger. The entire Minor World continuously stretched and expanded.
A flash of insight surged within Yang Feng. He activated the Law of Devouring. His entire body transformed into a colossal black hole, violently sucking in the Eternal Violet Qi.
After absorbing an unfathomable amount of Eternal Violet Qi, Yang Feng’s Soul Core underwent transformation once more. It evolved from a Moonlight Core shimmering with moonlight brilliance into a Solarflare Core radiating a Sunflare glow. In a single step, he advanced and became a Sunlight Warlock.
As soon as Yang Feng ascended to Sunlight Warlock, a bizarre black hole appeared behind him, coiled around him, and vanished him from that spot.
The next moment, when Yang Feng opened his eyes, he found himself within the Astral Realm, within a region of stars utterly unfamiliar to him.
Gazing at the distorted, chaotic Astral Realm fog surrounding him, Yang Feng revealed a faint smile. "Now that I am a Sunlight Warlock, let's see just what extent I can reach within this Astral Realm!"
With this thought, Yang Feng activated the special algorithm for navigating the Astral Realm fog. His eyes transformed into Demon God’s Eyes, countless Cursed Seals flashing within them.
The bizarre, twisted, chaotic Astral Realm fog directly before his eyes suddenly dissipated unnaturally, revealing a vast, dark, silent Astral Realm vista.
A strange glint flashed in Yang Feng’s eyes as he calmly analyzed. "With my current Sunlight Warlock strength, augmented by the Demon God's Eyes, I can only see about a thousand kilometers into the Astral Realm. It consumes power constantly. Without the Demon God's Eyes, I could only perceive images within a ten-kilometer radius. Truly worthy of the Astral Realm. Even Cosmic Sea Great Adepts, if careless and remain here too long, could face erosion by Astral forces and turn into Astral monsters."
Having advanced to Sunlight Warlock, Yang Feng was an existence whose power rivaled Gods and Demons, proficient in numerous Secret Arts. Yet even so, within this Astral Realm, he could only see ten kilometers without his enhancements. This illustrated the terror of the Astral Realm.
Yang Feng pressed the Dimensional Badge on his chest. A Planet-Destroying Starship appeared before him.
With a slight sway, Yang Feng entered the Planet-Destroying Starship. He activated a super Warp Gate, stepped through it, and returned to Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
"I'm back!"
The moment Yang Feng returned to Fierce Ghost Prefecture, Cosmic Light Warlocks linked to him by soul felt a tremor, sensing his presence.
Within a palace on Mount Immortal in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, a black light flared. Yalikexiya appeared within the palace. Her beautiful eyes held a strange glint as she stared at Yang Feng seated upon the throne. Her cherry lips parted slightly. "You've grown stronger."
Yang Feng smiled faintly. "Receiving your compliment is truly an honor. Unfortunately, as I am now, I'm still not your match."
Behind Yalikexiya, the Fallen Angel Wings flapped once, transforming her into a streak of black light as she vanished from the spot.
Not long after, the news that Leiming, Young Master of Mount Immortal in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, had returned reverberated throughout the region.
The dark forces lurking within Fierce Ghost Prefecture, which had just begun to stir, promptly chose to go dormant again.
Yang Feng, using the immense resources of Fierce Ghost Prefecture, continued cultivating. He rapidly consolidated his initial Sunlight Warlock realm and pressed further into his cultivation.
Fierce Ghost Prefecture, Dragon Cliff Mountain, headquarters of the Zhan Family.
A young man dressed in black, with short black hair and sharp features, arrived at the base of Dragon Cliff Mountain. Following him was a servant whose skin seemed devoid of moisture, face etched with suffering, as if the wind might topple him.
A disciple of the Zhan Family stepped forward, his tone arrogant and scolding. "Who are you people? This is the Zhan Family headquarters, halt! Or else, we won't be polite!"
The young man in black stated calmly, "Nangong Wumie of the Nangong Family – one of the Eight Great Families of the Great Cloud Dynasty – seeks an audience with the head of the Zhan Family!"
"Nangong Wumie? Is that the Nangong Wumie of the Seven Sunflare Stars? The Nangong Family's top genius!!"
"The one who swept undefeated through thirty-six lesser prefectories, defeating Sunlight Warlocks there?"
"..."
The Warlocks of the Zhan Family at the mountain's base inhaled sharply upon hearing the name. They looked at Nangong Wumie, their eyes filled with deep respect.
The Moonlight Seven Stars represented the Demon Race Warlocks within the Great Cloud Dynasty with the greatest potential to become Deity-Demon Level powerhouses. The Seven Sunflare Stars were the strongest among the Sunlight Warlocks, terrifying figures who could rival older generation powerhouses.
Each of the Seven Sunflare Stars could battle Cosmic Light Warlocks from among the independent practitioners; there were even legends of a member slaying one.
On the Cang Plane, Cosmic Sea Great Adepts typically resided within their respective powers, guarding headquarters. The strongest martial power commonly active in the mortal world were the Cosmic Light Warlocks.
For a Sunlight Warlock like Nangong Wumie to engage Cosmic Light Warlocks meant defying the heavens.
The Zhan Family disciple immediately replied respectfully, "Please wait a moment, I will announce you!"
Not long after, the disciple brought Nangong Wumie and his servant into one of Dragon Cliff Mountain's palaces.
Seeing the head of the Zhan Family seated in the host's position, Nangong Wumie cupped his hands in greeting. "Nangong Wumie greets the Head of the Zhan Family!"
The head of the Zhan Family responded somewhat coolly. "For what reason has brother Nangong come here?"
Nangong Wumie smiled slightly. "I enter Fierce Ghost Prefecture this time seeking equal-ranked battles with its many Sunlight Warlocks, exchanging Secret Arts through sparring for mutual progress. The first opponent I've chosen is you, Head of the Zhan Family. Please, for the sake of our Nangong Family's face, grant me a fair match!"
The head of the Zhan Family’s brow furrowed slightly. Were it anyone else, he would have long since attacked and thrown them out. But Nangong Wumie was a peerless genius of the Nangong Family, one of the Eight Great Families. The Nangong Family was a colossal entity vastly beyond the Zhan Family's ability to resist. Furthermore, the Zhan Family, recently devastated by Yang Feng, could ill afford to antagonize such a behemoth again.
Weighing the situation repeatedly, the head of the Zhan Family agreed. "Very well. I accept your request. I will battle you."
Within three days, news of the Zhan Family head's crushing defeat at Nangong Wumie’s hands spread throughout Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Five days later, the head of the Ye Family lost to Nangong Wumie.
Seven days later, the head of the Zhao Family fell to Nangong Wumie.
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Nangong Wumie almost swept through the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture with an invincible posture. The famous Sunlight Warlocks in Fierce Ghost Prefecture were all sought out by Nangong Wumie and defeated one by one.
The Sunlight Warlocks from the original Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts also fought with Nangong Wumie, and they all suffered miserable defeats at his hands.
A month later, a Cosmic Light Warlock suddenly attacked, attempting to assassinate Nangong Wumie. The old servant by Nangong Wumie's side fiercely struck back, unleashing the terrifying power of the peak Cosmic Light Mage Level and severely injuring the Cosmic Light Warlock who tried to assassinate Nangong Wumie.
The entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture learned that Nangong Wumie had a peak Cosmic Light Mage Level guardian by his side. Those powerful individuals who had planned to assassinate Nangong Wumie immediately stopped their attempts and dared not act again.
In Fierce Ghost Prefecture, aside from the Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts each having one peak Cosmic Light Mage Level warlock, there were also some early and mid Cosmic Light Mage Level lone practitioners. Those lone practitioners' strength was simply no match for a peak Cosmic Light Mage Level warlock.
If one wanted to kill Nangong Wumie and his guardian with absolute power, within the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture, only Yang Feng's Mount Immortal could accomplish it.
After sweeping through all the Sunlight Warlocks in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, Nangong Wumie finally arrived at the heart of Fierce Ghost Prefecture, before the headquarters of Mount Immortal.
By this time, a large group of fan-girl warlocks had gathered around Nangong Wumie, along with boy warlocks attracted by the beautiful girl warlocks.
The battles between Nangong Wumie and the other Sunlight Warlocks were all held inside Arenas. They were spectacular and did not prohibit other warlocks from watching, so he attracted countless fans throughout Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Before the Mount Immortal headquarters, Nangong Wumie activated a secret art and loudly proclaimed, "Nangong Wumie requests an audience with the Young Master of Mount Immortal!"
A huge voice echoed throughout Mount Immortal.
"Do you think Mount Immortal will let him in?"
"They probably won't, right? Nangong Wumie swept through all the Sunlight Warlocks in Fierce Ghost Prefecture. Mount Immortal has many experts, protected by Seraph Yalikexiya. But they don't seem to have any powerful Sunlight Warlocks."
"Right, within Mount Immortal, we've never heard of any powerful Sunlight Warlocks."
"Mount Immortal's power is very mysterious, said to possess powerful Alchemy. But they don't seem to have many powerful experts! They probably won't let Nangong Wumie enter!"
"... "
Behind Nangong Wumie, those young warlocks discussed amongst themselves, none believing that Nangong Wumie could enter Mount Immortal.
Ever since Yang Feng's Mount Immortal took over the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture, powerful forces from Fierce Ghost Prefecture and even the entire Main Continent conducted various studies on Mount Immortal.
All forces unanimously agreed that Mount Immortal was an immensely powerful faction with profound foundations. The strength it displayed in Fierce Ghost Prefecture was merely the tip of the iceberg. At the same time, there were countless speculations and rumors. One such rumor was that Mount Immortal lacked powerful experts, having only Star Realm and Moonlight Sorcerer warlocks propped up by Alchemy and resources.
This was because Sunlight Warlocks, Cosmic Light Warlocks, and Cosmic Sea Great Adepts had never appeared within Mount Immortal; only one Seraph Yalikexiya stood guard.
If not for the fact that Seraph Yalikexiya was an existence capable of rivaling an Early Cosmic Ocean Stage Great Adept, and that Fierce Ghost Prefecture was a forbidden land for Great Adepts, countless forces would have long come to test Mount Immortal's strength.
No powerhouse at the Cosmic Light Warlock level had the absolute confidence to defeat Yalikexiya, which was why a powerful figure like Nangong Wumie, one of the Seven Sunflare Stars, came to Fierce Ghost Prefecture to issue challenges.
"Nangong Wumie, have you come this time to challenge the Sunlight Warlocks of our Mount Immortal?"
From within Mount Immortal, Yang Feng's aloof yet authoritative voice rang out.
Nangong Wumie smiled slightly and said, "That's correct. Mount Immortal is the number one power in Fierce Ghost Prefecture. It must be full of experts, with strong individuals as plentiful as rain. I, Nangong Wumie, have come this time hoping to exchange spells with Mount Immortal's Sunlight Warlocks!"
"Good, I shall represent our Mount Immortal and fight you!"
A golden light shot out from within Mount Immortal, shining upon the foot of the mountain.
Bathed in the golden light, Yang Feng and Yalikexiya's figures slowly appeared before everyone's eyes.
"Yalikexiya! That's Mount Immortal's strongest guardian deity, Seraph Yalikexiya!!"
"That's Mount Immortal's Young Master Leiming. He, has he actually advanced to become a Sunlight Warlock?"
"Young Master Leiming of Mount Immortal, wasn't he a late Moonlight Stage powerhouse? How did he advance to become a Sunlight Warlock?"
"... "
Those young warlocks looked at Yang Feng and Yalikexiya, their eyes flickering with complex emotions like worship, jealousy, and disbelief.
Seraph Yalikexiya was universally recognized as the strongest in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, a terrifying existence capable of contending with an ordinary Early Cosmic Ocean Stage Great Adept who hadn't condensed a Virtual World. She was also Mount Immortal's guardian deity, an object of worship for many throughout Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Yang Feng, as the mysterious Young Master of Mount Immortal, a fearsome existence who could easily mobilize over a hundred million warlock legions, was also one of the most powerful figures in the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Yang Feng was also the most envied object among the younger generation in Fierce Ghost Prefecture. He could freely use all the cultivation resources of the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture, which was why he advanced by leaps and bounds, easily breaking through countless bottlenecks and ascending to become a Sunlight Warlock.
The old servant standing beside Nangong Wumie, who seemed barely alive, saw Yalikexiya, and his eyes shone with a fierce light, as if a peerless ferocious beast had suddenly awakened. His body instantly erupted with the terrifying aura of a peak Cosmic Light Warlock, sweeping towards Yalikexiya.
"Hmph!"
Yalikexiya snorted coldly. Her three pairs of Fallen Angel wings fluttered, and incomparably terrifying dark power spread within her body. She glanced at the old servant, and a deep, sea-like killing intent blasted towards him.
The old servant's aura was shattered by Yalikexiya's killing intent. His face paled slightly, and he took a few steps back, his aura completely retracting as he lowered his head like an ordinary old man.
"Hmph!"
Yalikexiya let out a very dissatisfied cold snort. If they were in the Abyss, anyone daring to test her would be met with a sword slash, cleaving them in two. But here in the Cang Plane, she also understood that she couldn't easily take action against a huge family like the Nangong Clan.
Nangong Wumie swept a glance over Yang Feng, a strange light flashing briefly in his eyes. He chuckled lightly and said, "Young Master Leiming, you only have Mid Sunflare Stage cultivation, while I am already a half-step Cosmic Light Warlock, and I've condensed a Virtual World inside my body. You are not my match! Let the strongest Sunlight Warlock in your Mount Immortal come and fight me!"
Yang Feng clapped his hands lightly. "To deal with you, I am enough. Moreover, I also want to see exactly how strong one of the Seven Sunflare Stars is!"
Yalikexiya waved her jade-like hand, and
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