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​
In a secret room inside the City Lord's Mansion in Miracle City at the Red Earth Wasteland.
Yang Feng sat cross-legged inside that secret room. Below him was carved a huge Alchemy array. Large quantities of top-grade Magic Stones were scattered around him. A vast amount of Bio-Arcane Energy slowly surged out from those top-grade Magic Stones and seeped into his body.
In Yang Feng's mental sea, countless mental energies boiled and rolled. Inch by inch, they gathered and formed the third Spell Model, Dragon's Breath, which slowly took shape as it engraved itself into his mental sea.
When the third Spell Model, Dragon's Breath, was fully formed, an incredibly powerful life force suddenly appeared inside Yang Feng's body. An immense, indescribable strength surged throughout his entire being.
The Soul Seed, which served as the core, also suddenly expanded by a full circle. It continuously absorbed that life force, growing wildly and powerfully.
A huge amount of Bio-Arcane Energy continuously poured into Yang Feng's body. He directly absorbed it, strengthening his physical qualities.
After a long time, Yang Feng suddenly lifted his head and let out a loud dragon's roar. He opened his eyes, a sharp light flashing within them. His entire body was filled with power.
Yang Feng's lips curved slightly upward as a smile appeared. "Third Rank Warlock, I've finally advanced to become a Third Rank Warlock!"
Ever since arriving in the Fesso Plane, Yang Feng had never stopped cultivating. Now he had finally advanced to become a Third Rank Warlock. Moreover, he was a genuine Third Rank Warlock, not one of those who relied entirely on Alchemical Potions to reach that level. After advancing to become a Third Rank Warlock, Yang Feng's strength increased by several times once again.
Yang Feng directly left the secret room and went to the underground base near Miracle City. He entered the Virtual Reality Combat Pod, summoned enemies of the Third Rank Warlock level, and began his combat training.
Several days later.
"Master, Governor Buso requests an audience!"
Yang Feng had just finished training in the Virtual Reality Combat Pod when the Communication Magic Box beside him suddenly rang. Rina's voice came from the Communication Magic Box.
A Mystical Treasure like the Communication Magic Box, refined using Alchemy, was not as eye-catching as a mobile phone. It could be used completely in the Fesso Plane.
Mages also had all sorts of magical communication methods, so the Communication Magic Box was nothing special.
Yang Feng said calmly, "Take him to the meeting hall and have him wait for me."
Rina said, "Yes, Master!"
After taking a bath, Yang Feng left the underground base and headed for the meeting hall in Miracle City.
As soon as Buso saw Yang Feng, he warmly came forward and said, "Grand Mage Ian, good news! You are now an Earl with a real fief in the Morisien Empire. This area of the Red Earth Wasteland is your territory now!"
Buso said regretfully, "Our Eretos Family expended a great deal of effort for your real Earldom. Originally, through our family's maneuvering, you should have been granted a Dukedom. However, Duke Izell from the Hanson Family intervened to stop it. In the end, our family argued strongly on your behalf, but we could only secure you the rank of Earl. It's truly a pity."
Yang Feng frowned slightly and asked curiously, "Duke Izell from the Hanson Family? When did I offend him?"
In the Morisien Empire, Yang Feng didn't know many people at all. He didn't know when he had offended a big shot like Duke Izell.
Buso smiled and said, "It was Duke Izell in the imperial court who ordered the Fangtooth Legion to attack your Miracle City! He has his eyes on your Miracle City."
A flash of killing intent passed through Yang Feng's eyes, then disappeared. He smiled slightly and said, "I understand! Governor Buso, I am truly grateful to your Eretos Family. As for Duke Izell, he will definitely pay the price for his foolishness!"
Yang Feng flipped his hand and handed a Warrior's Edge to Buso. "This is a little thing I casually refined. I hope you like it."
Only then did Buso show a satisfied smile. He took the Warrior's Edge and examined it carefully for a while, praising, "A fine sword!! Truly a fine sword! Grand Mage Ian, do you know how much a Warrior's Edge is selling for in the imperial capital now?"
Yang Feng said, "I don't know!"
"Two million gold coins!! Swiftwind Sword Saint Demidio used your sword to defeat Storm Sword Saint Favila! In that crucial duel between the two great Sword Saints, Storm Sword Saint Favila's longsword was cut in half by Sword Saint Demidio wielding the Warrior's Edge. That's why he lost."
"In fact, everyone agrees that Storm Sword Saint Favila's strength should be slightly stronger than Swiftwind Sword Saint Demidio's. After Storm Sword Saint Favila was defeated, he offered a huge reward to purchase a divine weapon like the Warrior's Edge. I heard that anyone who presents him with a Warrior's Edge can be accepted as his Personal Disciple. He will painstakingly teach them swordsmanship." Buso looked at the Warrior's Edge with great fondness as he smiled.
For a Sword Saint, a good sword was practically their second life. Many swords couldn't withstand the Battle Qi of a Sword Saint-level expert. Only Magic Swords that incorporated precious magical metals like God-Blood Steel and mithril could withstand the Battle Qi of a Sword Saint-level expert.
A Sword Saint could wield an ordinary sword and easily kill a Star Knight using a treasured sword like the Warrior's Edge. But if two Sword Saints fought to the death, one using an ordinary longsword and the other using a divine weapon like the Warrior's Edge, the one using the ordinary longsword would definitely die.
Yang Feng smiled and said, "In that case, with this sword, Governor Buso, you too can become Storm Sword Saint Favila's Personal Disciple."
Buso smiled slightly and said, "I know very well that I'm not cut out for martial arts. Besides, even if I cultivated to the Sword Saint realm, I'd still just be a warrior who has to obey the imperial court's orders. The status of an Imperial Sword Saint is only on par with us governors. In terms of power and position, they might not even compare to us. Furthermore, martial skills cannot be passed down for the next generation to inherit. But a noble's territory and fief can be passed down through generations. Being a good noble is much more worthwhile than becoming a mere warrior. Warriors are just dogs that nobles command."
Yang Feng was slightly taken aback and couldn't help but look at Buso with newfound respect. In his heart, he had always somewhat looked down on Buso, who fled at the sight of danger. Now, after interacting with him more carefully, he realized that Buso wasn't a complete waste either.
From the intelligence he received from Anlotus, Yang Feng obtained a lot of firsthand information about the Morisien Empire.
In the Morisien Empire, there were several dozen Human Race Sword Saints. Many Human Race Sword Saints served the empire or became retainers supported by great nobles. There were very few Sword Saints who truly held a transcendent status.
The ultimate goal for all Human Race Sword Saints serving the empire was to become nobles, preferably great nobles with real fiefs.
Buso was already a great noble, so naturally he wouldn't abandon his current foundation to pursue martial arts instead.
Buso hesitated for a moment before saying, "Grand Mage Ian, now that you are a noble of the empire, I have brought the appointment document. However, you need to prepare to go to the imperial capital soon for an audience with His Majesty the Emperor. This is a necessary procedure. Any noble with a real fief above the rank of Baron must go to the imperial capital for an audience with His Majesty within two months from the date of appointment. Otherwise, your appointment will lose its legitimacy."
Yang Feng's eyes narrowed slightly. "Go to the imperial capital!"
The Morisien Empire was one of the two great Human Race empires in the Fesso Plane. In the Morisien Empire's capital, experts were as numerous as clouds, and strong warriors were everywhere. The number of Sword Saints alone exceeded thirty. Legendary Mages and Legendary priests from the various Great Temples gathered there.
Yang Feng had just advanced to become a Third Rank Warlock. This level of strength was completely sufficient to reign supreme in a remote place like the Red Earth Wasteland, where the emperor's authority was weak. But if he went to Holy Capital Blue City, he would only be considered a first-rate expert.
In a divine city like Holy Capital Blue City, even Star Sorcerers and Moonlight Sorcerer-level experts would be jointly suppressed and killed by the Pantheon of Gods if they caused trouble there.
Buso smiled slightly and said, "Grand Mage Ian, there's no need to worry. This is just a necessary procedure for His Majesty to meet you. It's not about luring you to the imperial capital to ambush and kill you. To be blunt, you are not important enough for His Majesty to do something like that."
Yang Feng thought carefully for a while, then also showed a slight smile and said, "In that case, I will make some preparations and go to the imperial capital for an audience with His Majesty."
The kind of people whom the Morisien Empire would definitely need to break its own credibility to lure and kill were basically Demi-God Tier or even Deity Level experts. A Grand Mage like Yang Feng was just a small figure in front of the behemoth that was the Morisien Empire, not worthy of such actions by the empire.
Buso smiled and said, "I will go back with you! It just so happens that I also need to return for an audience with His Majesty!"
Yang Feng agreed, "Good!"
Three days later, a caravan escorted by one hundred cavalrymen set out from Miracle City, heading towards Molinson Province.
Fifteen days later, that caravan appeared in Baroman City.
Not long after, a large caravan with a guard force of over a thousand people slowly traveled in the direction of Holy Capital Blue City.
Along the way, Yang Feng witnessed the prestige of the Eretos Family. Wherever Governor Buso passed, countless officials enthusiastically welcomed him, vying to present local specialties, gold, silver, and jewels. Yang Feng, as a newly appointed Earl of the Morisien Empire, also received warm hospitality. Countless officials directly sent various beauties to Yang Feng and Governor Buso.
Yang Feng also accepted all who came his way without refusal. Together with Buso, he unceremoniously accepted all the gold, silver, jewels, and beauties. After all, his Miracle City could easily accommodate those beauties, so he had no worries.
Tasting the local delicacies along the way and experiencing the customs and culture of the Morisien Empire, Yang Feng leisurely traveled in the direction of the Morisien Empire's capital, Holy Capital Blue City.
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Inside a fragrant carriage, Yang Feng was carefully studying a book about third-rank Supernatural Plants. This was a book he obtained from the War Demon Sect, containing knowledge about many types of third-rank Supernatural Plants. Many third-rank Supernatural Plants came from different planes, and each one possessed miraculous powers.
The attack power of third-rank Supernatural Plants could not surpass the spells used by a Grand Sorcerer in actual combat. However, many of these third-rank Supernatural Plants had special abilities that even a Grand Sorcerer could not achieve.
Yang Feng's heart suddenly stirred slightly. He closed the book in his hand, flipped his hand, and stored it inside his Storage Ring.
From outside the carriage, Endero's voice came: "My Lord, there are people fighting ahead!"
After making a great contribution, Endero had been promoted by Yang Feng himself to be the vice-captain of his personal guard. Yang Feng still needed to observe this young man carefully; if he proved capable of great tasks, Yang Feng would spare no effort in cultivating him.
For this journey to the Holy Capital Blue City, Endero, in his role as vice-captain of the personal guard, commanded one hundred Knights as Yang Feng's escort.
"I know!"
The carriage stopped. Yang Feng got out from the carriage and looked into the distance.
He saw a stunningly beautiful girl who seemed to have walked out of a painting. She wore a silver dress, had dazzling golden hair, a tall figure, skin as white as jade, exquisitely beautiful features, and a pair of beautiful eyes that seemed to speak. It was Fradina, gasping for breath and desperately fleeing towards them.
Over a dozen men in black clothes, possessing Knight Grade cultivation, were closely chasing her from behind. They held capturing weapons like long forks, rope clubs, fishing nets, and lassos.
"So it's an acquaintance!"
Yang Feng glanced at Fradina and immediately saw that she seemed to have been poisoned. Most of her magical power was sealed. That was why she was being pursued by those over ten Knight Grade men.
If Fradina's cultivation was still intact, she could have blasted those over ten Knight Grade men to death with one hand.
Buso also got down from the carriage. The moment he saw Fradina, his eyes lit up. He smiled excitedly and said, "What a beautiful girl!! How about we catch her and have a good time?"
Yang Feng was speechless for a moment. The Buso by his side was clearly not a good person. Upon seeing a beautiful woman, his first reaction was to capture her.
Suddenly, Buso's expression changed and he said seriously, "Wait, this is Fradina, the Personal Disciple of the Titan Empire's Legendary Mage Arvita! Grand Mage Ian, she is a concubine favored by His Majesty the Emperor. You must not intervene and take her."
Although Buso was somewhat lustful, he knew there were women he could touch and women he absolutely could not.
Yang Feng nodded slightly and turned directly to walk back to his carriage: "Let's go!"
Although this woman Fradina was beautiful, she had ambushed Yang Feng together with Edith. Yang Feng held no fondness for this peerless beauty from the Titan Empire. He completely did not want to get involved in whether she lived or died.
Only then did Buso breathe a sigh of relief. He had been afraid that Yang Feng would capture Fradina for his own enjoyment. If that happened, he would be in a dilemma.
Few people in the entire Morisien Empire could withstand the thunderous rage of Morrisian the 2,867th.
"Grand Mage Ian, save me!! Save me!! If you save me, I can tell you the location of a Divine Artifact!!" From behind Yang Feng came Fradina's extremely mournful plea.
"Divine Artifact!"
Upon hearing this, Yang Feng's heart raced.
So-called Divine Artifacts were magical treasures forged by the Pantheon of Gods of the Fesso Plane, containing a certain rule's power. Each Divine Artifact possessed strange and powerful abilities.
If converted to the Mystical Treasure grades of the Cang Plane, each Divine Artifact was at least a Sixth-Level Secret Treasure. Currently, Yang Feng didn't even have a single Sixth-Level Secret Treasure in his possession. There were a few Sixth-Level Secret Treasures in the Dulanduo Subcontinent, but those were treasures that enhanced one's Soul Aptitude or a Warlock's strength. There wasn't a single Sixth-Level Secret Treasure that could be used for combat.
A Divine Artifact! If Yang Feng could obtain a Divine Artifact in the Fesso Plane, then this trip to the Fesso Plane would be hugely profitable.
Even within the Great Cloud Dynasty on the Main Continent, a Divine Artifact was definitely a rare treasure. Those were Mystical Treasures that only Alchemists rated as Divine Artisans could create. And every Divine Artisan-level Alchemist was also a terrifying existence above the Moonlight Sorcerer, each possessing a noble status and powerful strength.
Within the Great Cloud Dynasty, even experts of the Moonlight Sorcerer level might not necessarily have a Divine Artifact each.
"Go save her!" Yang Feng turned and gave a calm order to Endero beside him.
"Yes! My Lord!" Endero turned around, drew his long sword, pointed it at the over ten men in black, and shouted sharply, "Charge with me!!"
Fifty Knights instantly erupted with powerful Battle Qi. Following behind Endero, they charged together towards the over ten men in black.
The over ten men in black were also greatly startled. They immediately released surges of Battle Qi from their bodies, putting up a hasty resistance.
Under the charge of the fifty Knights, the over ten men in black resisted for only a short while before being directly slain.
Endero also escorted Fradina directly to Yang Feng's front.
Yang Feng waved his hand. A Nano Liquid Metal Robot Potion flew out and pricked Fradina's fair arm. All the potion was injected into it.
Fradina's pretty face blushed slightly. A mysterious power instantly erupted from within her body, and all the Nano Liquid Metal Robots were directly killed.
Yang Feng's expression changed slightly. That Nano Liquid Robot Agent could easily control even a Grand Sorcerer-level expert. Fradina was merely an Arcanist; her physical body was inferior to many Third Rank Warlocks. Yet she could kill all the Nano Liquid Robots. It was simply defying the heavens.
Fradina gave a radiant smile, dazzlingly beautiful: "I received a God's blessing since birth. Spells that enslave the mind, control-type spells, control-type poisons, and control-type magical drugs are completely ineffective against me."
Yang Feng said indifferently, "Are you mocking me? I am a Mage proficient in Magic Potion studies. I believe miraculous Magic Potion studies should be able to make a beautiful lady speak the information I want. If Magic Potion studies are not enough to make you talk, then Endero Knight beside me is an expert in interrogation. He should make you truthfully tell me the information I want to know."
Endero cooperatively stepped forward. His eyes looked over Fradina's private areas up and down, and he let out a series of creepy, lewd laughs.
Fradina's pretty face changed color. She retreated two steps, looking delicate and pitiful. Tears fell from her eyes like rain, and she cried as if her heart was breaking: "You're bullying me. Bullying a weak woman like this, are you even a man?"
When Fradina cried, it truly made one's heart ache upon seeing her, shaking one's spirit.
Endero's eyes also trembled slightly, revealing a trace of infatuation.
Yang Feng said coldly, "It's useless! Fradina, where is the Divine Artifact? If you tell me the artifact's location is inside the Pantheon Holy Mountain, then I can only send you to meet the Pantheon of Gods."
The Pantheon Holy Mountain was the headquarters of the various churches of the Salia Pantheon. That Pantheon Holy Mountain was the place with the most experts within the Morisien Empire. It was also the highest holy land in the hearts of countless believers in the Morisien Empire.
Both the Morisien Empire's Pantheon Holy Mountain and the Titan Empire's Titan Divine Mountain possessed Divine Artifact-level treasures. All those who tried to take the Divine Artifact treasures from these two places had turned into corpses. In these two places, even experts of the Moonlight Sorcerer level could perish if they were slightly careless. Yang Feng would not go to such places to seek death.
Fradina stopped her tears. Her expression turned solemn, dignified yet revealing a trace of sorrow. She sighed softly and said, "Of course not! I can tell you the location of the Divine Artifact. However, there is a condition! I need you to escort me to the Holy Capital Blue City to see Edith. I want to ask him personally why he poisoned me!!"
Yang Feng was greatly surprised: "Edith poisoned you? That's impossible, right?"
Fradina had even abandoned her duties as an envoy of the Titan Empire for Edith. She had even willingly followed Edith to assassinate Yang Feng.
That Edith actually poisoned Fradina was truly heartless and ungrateful.
Fradina said faintly, "I'm tired."
Yang Feng pointed to a carriage and said, "You ride in that carriage!"
Fradina nodded silently and, with elegant steps, entered that carriage.
Yang Feng took a deep look at the carriage Fradina had entered, then turned and went back into his own carriage.
"Set off!"
The large procession started up again, moving towards the direction of the Holy Capital Blue City.
Just as the procession started, the carriage where Fradina was suddenly shook. Amid the shaking, a mechanical flying ant the size of a grain of rice flew to the edge of Fradina's dress, attached itself there, then melted and transformed into part of the dress.
Five days later, the majestic and enormous Holy Capital Blue City finally appeared before Yang Feng and his group.
"Holy Capital Blue City. This city finally looks like it could rival the Cang Plane."
Looking at the immense Holy Capital Blue City through the carriage window, a flash of admiration appeared in Yang Feng's eyes.
In front of the Holy Capital Blue City, numerous large processions queued in order, waiting for permission to enter the city. The long line of processions stretched for over ten miles.
Yang Feng's procession, however, charged straight through, speeding towards the special passage for the great nobles.
Along the way, those processions, upon seeing the Eretos Family emblem on the carriage, all changed their expressions and very consciously made way. This was one of the privileges of the great nobility.
Suddenly, an extremely arrogant and domineering voice came from ahead: "Damn it, you bunch of lowly commoners, you dare block this lord's way? Don't you want to live anymore!"
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Yang Feng frowned slightly and lifted the curtain of the carriage to look outside.
He saw a shabbily dressed, stout middle-aged woman clutching a young girl, both fallen in front of a luxurious carriage belonging to a noble.
A young man in lavish aristocratic robes, flanked by six guards, approached the middle-aged woman, shouting obscenities.
"We're sorry, noble lord. We were pushed into your path. We'll leave immediately! We deeply apologize for the offense!!" The stout middle-aged woman hugged her daughter, her voice filled with terrified respect as she bowed and scraped repeatedly.
After his tirade, the young noble savored the feeling of satisfaction. He was about to wave them away when his eyes suddenly lit up, fixing on the face of the middle-aged woman's daughter, unable to tear his gaze away.
Though a faint layer of dust covered the girl's face, a closer look revealed eyes that were bright and full of life, features delicate and attractive, skin smooth as lustrous jade – truly breathtakingly beautiful.
The young noble's eyes gleamed with lust as he let out a vulgar laugh. "What a pretty beauty! Seems my luck is good today! Take her! Consider it punishment for these worthless commoners inconveniencing this young master!"
Two guards immediately stepped forward, ruthlessly yanking the beautiful young girl from her mother's embrace. One guard then kicked the middle-aged woman squarely on the body, sending her sprawling to the ground.
The beautiful girl emitted heart-wrenching cries of misery: "Mom!! Save me!! Mom!!"
Some townsfolk with a shred of conscience couldn't bear to watch and turned their heads away.
The soldiers of Holy Capital Blue City standing a dozen meters away saw the family crest on the young noble's opulent carriage and fell silent.
"Stop!"
A sharp command rang out at that moment.
All eyes instantly snapped towards the source. The young noble whirled his head and saw Yang Feng stepping down from his carriage.
"What a gorgeous little beauty!"
Buso also descended from his carriage. As soon as he saw the exquisitely beautiful girl, his eyes gleamed with an undisguised light of excitement.
The young noble turned coldly. "Who are you?"
Endero stepped forward and bellowed, "How dare you?! Standing before you is His Lordship Yang Feng, the rightfully sovereign Earl of the Red Earth Wasteland, personally enfeoffed by His Imperial Majesty the Great Emperor – Earl Ian!"
"Earl!"
"A sovereign Earl!"
"..."
A ripple of awe went through the crowd gathered near the city gates. Living in Holy Capital Blue City, they understood far more than common folk from remote places. The power of a sovereign Earl eclipsed that of a mere court Earl by more than a hundredfold. Even in the Imperial Capital, a sovereign Earl was a formidably important figure.
The previously arrogant young noble instantly transformed, becoming courteous and polite. "So it is Earl Ian of the Red Earth Wasteland. I am Angelo, the third heir of House Anidno. How may I be of service?"
Yang Feng replied neutrally, "This woman. I like her."
Angelo’s expression flickered slightly as he hesitated.
Buso also walked over, his tone carrying a hint of condescension. "Angelo, since Earl Ian has taken a fancy to this common woman, relinquish her to him. Or shall I have a word with your father, Anidno?"
Seeing Buso, Angelo's eyes narrowed briefly. Then, donning a charming smile, he presented two invitations to Yang Feng and Buso. "Since you desire her, Earl Ian, these common folk are yours. Earl Ian, Governor Buso, in a few days will be my father's birthday celebration. I hope you will honor us with your presence."
Yang Feng and Buso casually accepted the invitations.
"Then I shall take my leave for now!" Angelo smiled slightly, turned, boarded his carriage, and only after ascending did his face darken, clouded with a shadow of gloom, his eyes flashing with threads of resentment.
Buso’s long, narrow eyes were fixed covetously on the beautiful girl. A hint of lust touched his lips as he chuckled lightly, "Earl Ian, congratulations on acquiring such a peerless little beauty. Her figure, face, and skin are all top quality. With minimal effort, she will blossom into an exceptional gem. If you find yourself uninterested... might you consider selling her to me? I offer three hundred thousand... no, five hundred thousand gold coins for her."
Yang Feng remarked, "Five hundred thousand gold! That could buy an Elf slave. Buso, you're truly generous."
Buso grinned lasciviously, "Elf slaves lack... spirit. Moreover, discovery by the Elven Empire carries the risk of assassination. Yet this young beauty here surpasses Elves in beauty. Taming her promises far greater delight."
"Mom! Don't leave! Don't leave me alone! Please, don't leave me! Leaving me alone... how can I live? Mom! Please, don't go!" Suddenly, pitiful sobbing that squeezed the heart and drew tears sounded nearby.
Yang Feng followed the cries to see the exquisitely beautiful girl now collapsed on her mother's body, crying pitifully with her face wet with tears. The rivulets had washed away the dust on her lovely cheeks, rendering her appearance profoundly heart-wrenching.
Yang Feng sighed softly. "Leave it. I will keep this girl myself."
Buso sighed with genuine regret. "What a pity!"
Yang Feng approached the girl and asked calmly, "Is there anywhere else you can go?"
The girl lifted her tear-streaked face, sobbing continuously, "Master, I have no kin left except mother. Please, Master, bury my mother properly. I wish only to stay at your side, to serve you dutifully like livestock, to repay your kindness."
Yang Feng commanded, "Endero. See her mother properly buried."
Endero stepped forward respectfully. "Yes, Your Lordship!"
The girl showed deep gratitude. "Thank you, Master!"
Yang Feng asked, "My name is Ian. What is yours?"
"The girl replied, "Master, I am Elerina,"
"Elerina, come with me. Let us enter the city."
A flicker of something unusual passed through Yang Feng's eyes. He seized Elerina's small hand firmly and strode purposefully towards the entrance of Holy Capital Blue City.
The gate of Holy Capital Blue City held a tremendously powerful Barrier empowered by the blessings of the Pantheon of Gods. Anyone entering underwent magical detection. Demons, devils, Blood Clan, Dark Elves, and other dark or evil creatures would be unmasked instantly upon crossing the threshold.
A blush of shyness colored Elerina's cheeks. She pulled her hand slightly, but finding resistance futile against Yang Feng's grip, she allowed him to pull her directly into the gate's passage.
As soon as Yang Feng was beneath the city gate, a dazzling holy light descended from the structure, bathing him in its radiance.
The Nanobots concealed within Yang Feng's cranium instantly simulated the spiritual fluctuations of a Fanatic Believer of the Goddess of the Magic Web.
Within Holy Capital Blue City, even an Atheist entering would be instantly detected and sent straight to the stake to burn. Atheists were unwelcome heretics in any human nation on the Fesso Plane. Loathed, they existed like stray dogs, utterly incapable of operating at the centre of human power.
Yang Feng was tense, his gaze fixed intently on Elerina beside him, muscles taut and ready to erupt into violence at the slightest provocation.
Elerina looked completely innocent, seemingly unaware of anything amiss, bathed in the divine light. It elicited absolutely no reaction as it flowed over her form.
Yang Feng's brows knitted minimally, a fleeting doubt flashing in his eyes. Could I be wrong? Is a beauty like this truly someone I fortuitously encountered?
An unparalleled beauty of Elerina's caliber was extremely rare. Such a girl found in the domain of any noble in the Fesso Plane would invariably meet one fate: absorbed into the noble's collection, gifted to some grandee to curry favor, or sold to a slave merchant for immense profit.
Once inside Holy Capital Blue City, Yang Feng murmured an incantation and pointed towards Elerina. A "Detect Evil" Spell aimed at an individual settled over her figure.
A pure, white light shimmered into existence around Elerina. This radiance signified a soul untouched by impurities—a young woman who had never violated her core principles nor deprived any sentient being of life.
Only then did a self-mocking smile touch Yang Feng's lips. It seems I was overly suspicious!
They hadn’t traveled far within the gates when a young noble with short blond hair and a handsome face, surrounded by over a dozen guards, abruptly blocked their path.
The young noble stood arrogantly in their way and sneered, "Ian! Buso! Show yourselves!"
Yang Feng frowned slightly and slowly descended from the carriage.
Buso stepped down, saw the noble, and his expression involuntarily shifted.
Yang Feng asked quietly, "Who is this person?"
Buso immediately leaned close and whispered to Yang Feng, "It's Bernard, the eldest son of Crown Prince Andre, His Royal Highness."
Bernard let out a cold, mocking laugh and commanded, "Just as suspected! Buso! You have colluded with Demon Ian to harm the Empire! Guards! Seize Demon Ian immediately!"
"Yes! Your Highness!"
The over dozen Knight Grade guards let out fierce laughs, potent Battle Qi erupting from them as they lunged straight for Yang Feng.
"Courting death! Do not interfere!" Yang Feng's eyes flashed with decisive killing intent. With a quick flip of his hand, a Monarch-class Sword forged from God-Blood Steel materialized in his grasp. He took a single firm step forward, and the Celestial Knight-level Battle Qi exploded from him like a storm. Light burst from his sword like gleaming stars.
Clouds of blood mist erupted violently around Yang Feng, spraying outwards in all directions.
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When Buso saw this scene, his heart trembled, and a flash of fear appeared in his eyes: "What a terrifying guy! Truly worthy of being called Demon Ian!"
After Buso and Yang Feng negotiated and reconciled, their relationship quickly grew closer and more intimate. Buso's fear of Yang Feng gradually faded. But now, seeing the blood mist and chunks of flesh exploding around Yang Feng, he felt genuine fear from the depths of his soul and finally understood the terrifying meaning behind the name Demon Ian.
Endero's eyes flashed with a mix of fanaticism and excitement: "This is our master—perfect, powerful, cold, and merciful. It’s just wonderful!"
The eyes of the warriors who had followed Yang Feng through numerous battles also lit up with excitement. For them, such a powerful ruler was truly worth following.
Yang Feng moved like a Death God walking among mortals, step by step approaching Bernard. He looked down coldly at Bernard and instantly activated the Divine Power of Fear. An overwhelming terror—as if one wrong word would lead to being burned at the stake—engulfed Bernard completely.
Bernard’s face turned pale, his eyes filled with terror. His body trembled uncontrollably. His mouth went dry, and he couldn’t bring himself to look away from Yang Feng.
"Your Highness, these rebels tried to assassinate you. I took care of them all for you," Yang Feng declared in a haughty tone, staring down at Bernard and demanding sharply: "Your Highness, are you satisfied?!"
Bernard, his face ghostly pale, stumbled back three steps, trembling as he answered: "Satisfied!! Satisfied!! Satisfied!!"
Yang Feng pressed forward aggressively, his Divine Power of Fear swirling around him. He took another step forward, threatening: "Did I do a good job killing them? Good, or not good?!"
Bernard shuddered and replied: "It was good!! It was too good!!"
Yang Feng let out a scornful laugh and waved his hand. "All right, you may leave now!"
"Yes!! Yes!!" Bernard, his face etched with dread, hastily mounted his horse and galloped frantically into the distance.
Buso said with admiration: "Ian, you're truly incredible. Bernard is such a fool he doesn’t even understand the rules of the noble game. Dealing with him was difficult, but you scared him off with just a few words. That’s really impressive."
Ordinary princes at least followed the rules of noble society and showed at least surface respect to the great nobles. Bernard, however, had torn up all pretense with Yang Feng—in the eyes of the nobility, the dumbest move possible. Still, Bernard’s status was exalted, and Buso, for the time being, had no effective way to handle him.
From a distance, the sound of police sirens echoed. The police from the Holy Capital Blue City’s Imperial Guard Department had finally mobilized. Dozens of officers, who had been lying in wait nearby, quickly converged on the scene.
As soon as the police arrived, they saw more than a dozen bodies on the ground. Many officers turned pale and began to tremble.
A superintendent hesitated briefly, then stepped forward with a dozen officers to block Yang Feng’s group. With a grim expression, he announced: "I am Besio, a first-class superintendent of the Guard Department. I suspect you’re involved in this vicious murder case. Please come with me to the station!"
Buso sneered coldly, drew a whip, and cracked it hard against Besio’s face, leaving a deep gash.
Besio cried out in agony, clutching his face and curling up in pain.
Buso looked down scornfully and said contemptuously: "I am Buso, Governor of Molinson Province and Baron of the Empire. This gentleman is the Earl of Red Earth, Ian, from the Red Earth Wasteland! We just eliminated these assassins who tried to kill His Highness Bernard! This was justice—this was self-defense, understand? You lowly commoners!"
The officers paled and trembled slightly, realizing they might have gotten caught up in a conflict between powerful figures.
In the Morisien Empire, struggles among the great nobles were brutal, and it wasn’t uncommon for minor figures to be crushed in the fallout.
Buso arrogantly and imperiously shouted: "Everyone here is our witness! If you want to arrest us, come back with an order from His Majesty the Emperor or from the Noble Senate. Now get out of our way! Or I'll whip you scum to death!"
Immediately, the dozens of officers scattered, clearing a path for Yang Feng and his party.
Yang Feng sighed inwardly: "This is the power of authority!!!"
If Yang Feng didn’t have enough clout—if he weren’t a landed great noble officially enfeoffed by the Morisien Empire—even if he were a Grand Mage (no one knew he had advanced to Third Rank Warlock), killing people openly in Holy Capital Blue City would have led to pursuit and a humiliating flight.
But with the title of landed Earl in the Morisien Empire, only the Emperor himself, the Noble Senate overseeing aristocratic affairs, or the Temples of the major religions had the authority to judge and try Yang Feng.
Other authorities, like the Guard Department, could only arrest Yang Feng after gathering sufficiently strong evidence, submitting it to the three powers above, and receiving approval. This was the privilege of the great nobility.
Countless people in the Morisien Empire longed to become great nobles precisely because of the various privileges that came with the title. Even many Legendary Sword Saints and Legendary Mages served the powerful in hopes of earning a hereditary noble rank and fief.
In the ancient Morisien Empire, which had existed for over a hundred thousand years, climbing the ranks to become a landed noble step by step was extremely difficult. Even a Legendary Sword Saint had to serve the Empire and earn enough merit before possibly becoming a landed noble. Otherwise, they’d only receive an honorary court title.
If Yang Feng hadn’t taken over the desolate Red Earth Wasteland, transformed it into fertile land, and swiftly pledged allegiance—thus satisfying the Emperor’s vanity for expanding territory—he almost certainly wouldn’t have become a landed noble of the Morisien Empire.
The Eretos Family wielded significant influence in Holy Capital Blue City. Buso quickly arranged a spacious, well-equipped villa for Yang Feng and his group to settle in.
After taking care of everything, Buso turned to Yang Feng apologetically and invited him: "Ian, let’s go have a drink! About what happened today, I owe you an explanation."
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said: "Alright!"
Each accompanied by a few guards, they left the villa and got into two luxurious carriages, heading into the heart of Holy Capital Blue City.
The carriages stopped in front of a dazzling, vast hotel that resembled a small estate—the Beauty and Joy Hotel.
Yang Feng and Buso stepped down from their carriages.
"This Beauty and Joy Hotel is one of the top four hotels in Holy Capital Blue City, and it has some unique features. Let’s go in!" Buso said with a mysterious smile.
Yang Feng smiled and followed Buso into the Beauty and Joy Hotel.
Upon entering, Yang Feng saw numerous Elf, Fox Race, Cat Race, and Dog Race beauties, all dressed extravagantly and standing inside—a dazzling sight. Men who were more innocent might not even know where to look upon seeing such a scene.
"Welcome to the Beauty and Joy Hotel, honored guests. We will serve you wholeheartedly to give you a wonderful night."
As soon as Yang Feng and Buso entered, the several dozen beauties from various races prostrated themselves humbly on the floor, speaking in unison like Holy Maidens serving Gods.
Yang Feng asked curiously: "Elves! They actually dare to use Elves here. Aren’t the owners afraid of being assassinated by strong warriors from the Elven Empire?"
Elf slave girls were among the most precious slaves in the Fesso Plane. The Elven Empire hated the use of Elf slaves the most, as it brought them decades or even centuries of suffering. Whenever someone was discovered using Elf slaves, the Elven Empire sent assassins to eliminate them.
Buso smiled faintly: "But this is Holy Capital Blue City, not the Elven Forest. If Elven experts dared come here, they’d just become more playthings for us."
Holy Capital Blue City was a place where hidden dragons and crouching tigers resided, filled with countless powerful figures. Even a Star Sorcerer-level expert causing trouble here would be crushed. No matter how furious the Elven Empire’s warriors were, they could do nothing about it.
Just then, a voluptuous woman with wavy blue hair, enchanting charm, and an alluring face—not as exquisitely beautiful as an Elf but with her own captivating allure—approached gracefully, bringing a fragrant breeze. She smiled warmly and said: "Governor Buso, you’ve arrived."
Buso’s eyes flashed with infatuation as he reached out and fondled the mature beauty’s hand a few times, smiling, "Annie, take us to the Sky-Class private room."
Annie smiled sweetly, glanced at Yang Feng, and asked curiously: "Of course. And who is this gentleman?"
Buso smiled: "This is the Earl of Red Earth, Ian, from the Red Earth Wasteland. He is a landed Earl, so don’t slight him."
Annie’s expression grew serious at once. With a charming smile and a hint of deference, she said: "So it’s Earl Ian. Greetings, I am Annie, one of the managers of the Beauty and Joy Hotel. If you need anything, you can ask me. Our Beauty and Joy Hotel will fulfill all your needs."
Yang Feng said flatly: "Alright."
Led by Annie, Yang Feng’s group proceeded directly into the interior of the Beauty and Joy Hotel.
Along the way, Yang Feng was amazed. The Beauty and Joy Hotel truly had beauties as plentiful as clouds and a variety of entertainments. Even he, coming from Earth, was astonished by the spectacle.
Finally, under Annie’s guidance, Yang Feng and Buso arrived at a spacious, tranquil private room, devoid of any hint of commonness—completely contrasting with the outside.
Buso gave a slightly lecherous grin and asked: "So, are you interested? After dinner, shall we go outside and have some real fun?"
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Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "That sounds very nice, but before I achieve my own goal, I have no plans to indulge myself."
Buso asked curiously, "What is your goal? Can I hear it?"
Yang Feng chuckled lightly and said, "Seeking truth and obtaining eternal life!"
Buso was speechless for a moment, a trace of disbelief flashing in his eyes as he said, "Seeking truth and obtaining eternal life? That's the dream of all Mages, I suppose. Right, you are also a Mage!"
Even the Gods dared not claim they could live forever. For a mere Grand Mage to set such a goal seemed unrealistic in Buso's view.
Buso said with an apologetic expression, "Sorry, Ian. Bernard probably came to cause trouble for me. Because our Eretos Family supports His Highness, the Sixth Prince Galesa of the empire. Since you came to Holy Capital Blue City with me, they now see you as one of Prince Galesa's people too."
Yang Feng was mentally prepared. The Eretos Family had worked so hard to help Yang Feng obtain a precious landed earldom, allowing him to jump up and become a great noble of the Morisien Empire. Of course, they also had to get something in return.
Seeing Yang Feng's expressionless face, Buso felt unsure and quickly said, "Ian, Sixth Prince Galesa is immensely talented, very smart, and treats people kindly. If he can ascend to the throne in the future, it would be a great blessing for the entire Morisien Empire."
Yang Feng smiled faintly and said, "I don't care at all what happens to the Morisien Empire after he ascends the throne. I only care about what benefits I can get if he becomes emperor!!"
Yang Feng was now a landed great noble himself. Like Buso, he already had the qualification to participate in the struggle for the Morisien Empire's highest power and become a mastermind behind conspiracies. He would not be easily crushed like small figures forced into their schemes.
"Haha, as long as you support me in ascending the throne, I will grant you the title of Duke and also give you Funes Province as your territory."
Along with a hearty laugh, a young man wearing white casual clothes, with dazzling short golden hair and handsome looks, walked into the room with a smile.
Behind the young man followed a beautiful girl with her golden hair tied in a single ponytail, wearing men's clothing, but with full, prominent breasts, emitting a noble and elegant aura. Next was a young man of average build, with short blue hair and ordinary looks, exuding an efficient military demeanor. Then came another young man, carrying a longsword at his waist, about twenty-seven or twenty-eight years old, tall and extremely handsome, with a proud expression.
Buso hurriedly stood up and bowed to the young man, saying, "Greetings, Your Highness Galesa!"
Yang Feng also stood up, giving a slight noble bow to the young man, neither humble nor pushy, and said, "Greetings, Your Highness Galesa."
"Good! No need for formalities!" Galesa had a smile that made people like him at first sight and went directly to sit in the main seat.
The girl with the noble aura sat on Galesa's left side. The tall, extremely handsome young man sat next to the girl. The ordinary-looking young man sat on Galesa's right side.
Galesa praised enthusiastically, "Let me introduce everyone. These two are Governor Buso and the Legendary Earl of Red Earth, Ian, who accomplished in the Red Earth Wasteland what countless Legendary Heroes wanted to do but couldn't, building a Miracle City in that desolate and lifeless Red Earth Wasteland."
Hearing his most proud deed spoken of so highly, Yang Feng felt a sense of closeness towards the Sixth Prince Galesa.
The tall, handsome young man stared at Yang Feng, a deep jealousy flashing in the depths of his eyes.
Galesa said with a smile, "Earl Ian, this is my sister Iliana, this is my good brother Goyena, and this is the chief disciple of the Thunderlight Sword Saint, Hilon. Hilon is not yet thirty years old, but his Thunderlight Battle Qi has already reached the Star Knight level. He is the young martial arts genius in our Holy Capital Blue City most likely to advance to Sword Saint."
Hilon, sitting next to Iliana, showed a hint of a proud smile.
Reaching the Star Knight level in Battle Qi before thirty—such a cultivation speed was extremely remarkable even across the whole Morisien Empire. Even with a famous teacher's guidance, such fast cultivation proved how powerful Hilon's sword talent was.
Galesa said directly, "Earl Ian, as long as you support me, after I ascend the throne in the future, I will surely grant you the title of Duke and give you Funes Province as your territory."
Funes Province also bordered the Red Earth Wasteland. It was a vast, sparsely populated province in the Morisien Empire with poor resources, covered in ice and snow year-round. Though Funes Province's area was two to three times that of other ordinary provinces, its population was less than one-twentieth of others, making it the poorest province in the Morisien Empire. That was why Galesa was so generous, willing to grant Funes Province to Yang Feng.
Yang Feng frowned slightly and glanced at Iliana, Goyena, and Hilon.
When scheming for big matters, confidentiality was most important. Galesa directly trying to win Yang Feng over in front of these three made Yang Feng a bit worried.
Galesa seemed to see through Yang Feng's thoughts and smiled meaningfully, saying, "Earl Ian, you needn't worry. Iliana is my half-sister. Goyena is my good brother whom I've grown up with since childhood. Hilon is my good friend. None of them would betray me! Moreover, the matters concerning us are well known to our father, the emperor. As for you, in many people's eyes, you are already one of my people."
The Eretos Family was a staunch supporter of Galesa because Galesa was the biological son of Imperial Concubine Nan Catarina. If he ascended the throne in the future, the Eretos Family could achieve the pinnacle of glory and gain immense power. Buso, in fact, was Galesa's uncle.
The Eretos Family had strongly protected Yang Feng in the imperial court, making him the Earl of Red Earth in the Red Earth Wasteland. In many people's eyes, Yang Feng was already a member of the Sixth Prince's faction. Once marked this way, it was basically hard to remove.
Yang Feng pondered for a moment, then made a prompt decision and said, "I am willing to serve Your Highness!"
Within the Morisien Empire, Yang Feng had already offended Duke Izell and the faction of the First Prince. If he didn't find a backer immediately, he might even have trouble leaving Holy Capital Blue City alive.
Galesa laughed heartily and said, "Haha, good! Good! From today on, we are on the same side."
Having a landed great noble with twenty thousand private soldiers, over a hundred thousand slaves, and his own territory join his faction increased Galesa's chances of ascending the throne by a small margin.
Galesa clapped his hands lightly. Several enchanting, beautiful, top-tier human women, each with their own charm and a delicate fragrance, entered from outside.
Yang Feng's eyes lit up slightly. These lightly made-up beauties were all exceptionally good-looking. If placed on Earth, they would be campus belles or class beauty-level girls.
Galesa hooked his finger somewhat flirtatiously, and one of the women, who
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