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After creating a clone, both Yang Feng's true self and his clone began reading all the materials about the Fesso Plane, continuously learning.
Time passed, and three months flew by in an instant.
Yang Feng arrived at the War Demon Sect's external affairs office. Han Ning was still the one who received him.
When Han Ning saw Yang Feng arrive, a flicker of pity appeared in his eyes. He seemed to want to say something but hesitated, ultimately letting out a long sigh and saying, "Follow me!"
A Second-Level Sorcerer entering the Fesso Plane, a Prime Material Plane capable of rivaling the Cang Plane, with the goal of slaying a Demi-God Tier powerhouse—the difficulty was unimaginable.
The War Demon Sect had set this assessment task originally to recruit top-tier experts at the level of Star Sorcerer and above. At the same time, it aimed to weed out a large number of spoiled young nobles who relied on their families' power to help them hunt Demi-God Tier monsters. Even a Grand Sorcerer would find this assessment task extremely difficult to complete, let alone a Second-Level Sorcerer like Yang Feng.
Yang Feng followed Han Ning to the top floor of the War Demon Sect's external affairs office. After passing through a teleportation formation, they appeared in front of a massive palace.
In front of the massive palace stood a golden gate. Before the golden gate, two old men, one fat and one thin, sat silently.
Yang Feng glanced at the two old men and his eyes narrowed slightly. He could not sense the Life Force Field emanating from them at all, which meant that even without using any Secret Art, the two old men could completely conceal their Life Force Fields, making them seem like ordinary people.
Han Ning bowed respectfully to the two old men and said, "Elder Luo Zheng, Elder Luo Ming, this is Yang Feng. He is here to participate in the assessment in the Fesso Plane."
The thin old man did not even open his eyes. The fat old man opened his, and two beams of divine light shot out from them, sweeping over Yang Feng.
An overwhelming sensation of being seen through instantly spread through Yang Feng's body.
The fat old man tossed a gray jade token to Yang Feng and said indifferently, "This is the return token. After completing the task, crush it, and we will find a way to bring you back. However, it will not be instantaneous. If you fail the task and crush this token, there will be only one outcome: death."
Yang Feng took the token and said, "Yes! I understand!"
The fat old man closed his eyes again.
Clank! Clank! Clank!
Amidst loud rumbling sounds, the golden gate slowly opened, revealing a wide, deep, and seemingly endless Path of Planes.
Yang Feng stepped directly into the Path of Planes.
An immensely powerful spatial force instantly enveloped Yang Feng, and a dizzying sensation of the world spinning filled his mind.
As soon as the dizziness subsided, Yang Feng let out a long sigh of relief and found himself standing on a small, barren hill.
Yang Feng carefully surveyed his surroundings and thought to himself, "How cautious. To prevent me from discovering the exit of the Path of Planes, they set up a random teleportation formation at the end of it, sending me here."
"The Fesso Plane has countless Gods. Back in the days of the Sixth Wizard Dynasty, they once subdued the Pantheon of Gods of this plane. The Mechanical Legion has already been seen by them. If I use the Mechanical Legion and Nuclear Bombs on a large scale in this world and attract their attention, it will be over."
Yang Feng silently calculated in his heart.
The Fesso Plane was different from the Dulanduo Subcontinent. This plane had the existence of Gods. Each of those countless Gods possessed terrifying power, greatly limiting the effectiveness of Yang Feng's Mechanical Legion. He could not deploy large numbers of mechanical troops to fight the Gods. Otherwise, the entire Pantheon of Gods of the Fesso Plane might unite against him.
Yang Feng silently recited an incantation and pointed toward the sky.
A Spell light flashed, and a huge eye formed in the sky, taking in everything within a radius of several dozen miles.
Yang Feng's eyes brightened slightly, and the corners of his mouth lifted. "Found it. There's a city over there."
Yang Feng's body subtly changed, and he transformed into a tall Westerner with blond hair and blue eyes.
The Fesso Plane was a plane dominated by the Western race, and the human Gods were basically all of the Western race. Yang Feng did not currently have the power to challenge that terrifying force.
Yang Feng walked along a muddy road, littered with dust and animal feces, for about five kilometers. A city with walls ten meters high appeared before his eyes.
In front of the city stood eight human warriors of the Western race, with deep-set eyes, high noses, fair skin, and swords hanging from their waists. They were not wearing armor.
The captain of the eight warriors stepped forward and stopped Yang Feng, saying, "Halt, please show your identity documents."
In the human world of the Fesso Plane, there were four classes: slaves, serfs, freemen, and nobles. Among them, slaves and the serfs of a lord could not freely leave the lord's territory. Only freemen and nobles could travel freely across the continent.
"Hmph!"
Yang Feng snorted coldly, spread his fingers, and a ball of flame instantly appeared in his hand.
"A Mage! My apologies, esteemed sir. Please forgive my offense!" The captain's face immediately changed when he saw the flame in Yang Feng's hand. He bowed respectfully and spoke humbly.
The other warriors also looked at Yang Feng with a hint of respect in their eyes.
In the Fesso Plane, Mages held a high status, comparable to nobles. They could travel freely across the land. Many nobles took pride in being able to recruit a Mage to serve them. Moreover, the number of Mages in the Fesso Plane was very small; less than one in a hundred thousand people could become a Mage.
"This is my power, my very own power." As Yang Feng looked at the eight respectfully bowing warriors, a sense of satisfaction welled up in his heart.
In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, Yang Feng had relied on the immense power of the Xi Clan's Mechanical Legion to defeat countless powerful enemies and ultimately unify the entire Dulanduo Subcontinent, becoming its king. However, he was well aware that this was mainly achieved through the strength of the Mechanical Legion. Now, in the Fesso Plane, the power he himself possessed was enough to command respect. This feeling was intoxicating and filled him with immense satisfaction.
"Get out of the way, all of you peasants! Make way for the Mage to enter the city first!"
One of the warriors immediately shouted at the farmers and merchants waiting to enter the city, driving them aside to clear a path for Yang Feng.
Yang Feng entered the city directly.
Inside the city, the ground was muddy, and animal feces were everywhere. The dust was thick. Most of the buildings were made of wood, exuding a backward, ancient Western medieval atmosphere.
Yang Feng scanned the city and frowned slightly. "This is the Fesso Plane, capable of rivaling the Cang Plane? It's truly unbelievable!"
This human city could not even compare to many cities in the backward Dulanduo Subcontinent.
Yang Feng arrived in front of a bar called the Mermaid and Bear and pushed the door open to enter.
As soon as he entered the bar, Yang Feng saw a group of burly mercenaries drinking heavily and eating large chunks of meat while making crude jokes to tease the bar maids.
Yang Feng walked directly to the bartender who was mixing drinks at the counter. With a light flick of his finger, a gold coin traced a beautiful arc and landed right in front of the bartender.
Yang Feng said, "I need to go to Reggiesk City and require an experienced, reputable mercenary group for escort. Tell me, what is a reasonable price to hire such a group?"
The bartender smiled, pocketed the gold coin, and said, "It depends on how many people you hire. From our Mu Yan City to Reggiesk City is about a ten-day journey. The route isn't too dangerous. Paying 3 silver coins per person per day should be enough. Of course, a more reputable and powerful mercenary group will charge more."
The common currency in the Fesso Plane was the gold coin. One gold coin = ten silver coins = one thousand copper coins.
"Hey, young man, hire our Bear's Strength Mercenary Group! We have ten strong lads, each one a battle-hardened mercenary." A bear-like man with a thick beard strode over to Yang Feng and laughed heartily. "For each of us, you only need to pay 5 silver coins per day."
A thin middle-aged man with a gloomy demeanor walked over and smiled at Yang Feng. "Hello, I'm Lek, the leader of the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group. We have thirteen members. You only need to pay 2 silver coins per person per day, and our thirteen members will ensure you reach Reggiesk City safely."
A woman who was 1.8 meters tall, taller than many men, with a slender figure, wheat-colored skin, and regular features, strode over to Yang Feng and said, "Sir, please hire our White Lily Mercenary Group! We only have five members, but we are the most reputable mercenary group in Mu Yan City. We've never broken a contract. You only need to pay 8 silver coins per person per day, and we will do our utmost to protect your safety."
Lek's face instantly darkened. He stared at the tall woman like a venomous snake and said coldly, "Katie, what do you mean by this?"
Katie retorted with a cold smile, "You know exactly what I mean!"
Yang Feng had read many materials about the Fesso Plane and knew that mercenaries were a mixed bunch. Many of them did legitimate business on the surface but secretly killed their employers. If he chose the wrong mercenary group, it would be like walking straight to his death.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "No need to argue. I think having beauties around is better. I'll go with the White Lily Mercenary Group."
As soon as he said this, the leader of the Bear's Strength Mercenary Group gave Yang Feng a strange look, chuckled, turned around, and went back to his group.
The bartender also looked at Yang Feng with a peculiar expression and remained silent.
Lek gave a cold, meaningful smile and said, "Alright, alright, alright! You better take care of yourselves!"
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Katie sat down in front of Yang Feng and gave him a flirtatious wink. "Hi, my employer, what's your name?"
Although Katie's looks and temperament were far inferior to beauties like Jessica and Judy, she was still considered pretty compared to ordinary girls. She carried a unique heroic spirit typical of mercenaries, which was quite attractive to men.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "My name is Ian."
Katie asked, "When do you plan to set off for Reggiesk City?"
"The sooner the better!"
"Then how about we meet at the west city gate tomorrow at nine in the morning?"
"Good!"
After their discussion, Yang Feng left the small bar and stayed overnight in Wood Word City.
Early the next morning, Yang Feng went to the west city gate.
Katie and her White Lily Mercenary Group were already waiting there.
Besides Katie, the other four female warriors of the White Lily Mercenary Group were all tall and burly, with solid muscles and fierce eyes. They were more manly than men.
Yang Feng looked at the four burly female warriors of the White Lily Mercenary Group and thought to himself, "What a pity for such a nice name as the White Lily Mercenary Group."
Katie smiled sweetly at Yang Feng and said, "You came really early. Get in the carriage!"
Yang Feng nodded slightly and got into a carriage.
The cost of renting the carriage was naturally paid by Yang Feng.
"Let's go!" Katie gave the order, and the caravan left Wood Word City directly.
The main road in Wood Word City was not repaired, full of potholes. Yang Feng, sitting inside the carriage, felt very uncomfortable from the bumpy ride.
Yang Feng grumbled inwardly, "No wonder people in ancient times found long journeys so difficult. Even riding in a carriage is this uncomfortable. If my physical fitness wasn't strong enough, I'd definitely be jolted like a dog."
In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, Yang Feng's main body traveled either by plane or by Magic Carpet, comfortably and happily. Even in the Great Cloud Dynasty, he rode various advanced Alchemical Treasures and never felt any discomfort. Now, coming to the Fesso Plane, he deeply felt its backwardness.
"Ian, there's something ahead!"
Suddenly, Katie's voice came from outside the carriage, and the carriage came to a stop.
Yang Feng frowned slightly and got out of the carriage.
He looked around and found that the caravan had arrived at a very remote place.
On both sides of the road were two small hills with dense grass, very suitable for an ambush. On the hills, figures could be vaguely seen moving.
Katie walked up to Yang Feng with a grave expression and said slowly, "I suspect it's the people from the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group. They often kill their employers halfway and take all their wealth. They must have set their eyes on you."
"If they don't come, that's fine. If they do come, I'll give them a lesson they'll never forget!"
Yang Feng sneered coldly, silently recited an incantation, and pointed at the sky, casting Spell Eye. A Spell light flashed, forming a huge eye in mid-air. The eyeball rolled 360 degrees, clearly seeing both sides of the hills.
On both sides of the hills, over twenty fully armed warriors were indeed lying in ambush. Among them stood the leader of the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group, Lek.
"A Mage!!"
"He's a Mage!"
"..."
The over twenty warriors looked at the Spell Eye in the sky, their faces turning pale with fear.
On the Fesso Plane, Mages were synonymous with mystery and power. These warriors had only heard of Mages' great deeds in myths and legends. Now, seeing the Spell Eye, they were all shocked, their courage gone, and their will to fight vanished.
"Ian, you're actually a Mage. That's amazing. I think I might be falling in love with you!" Katie stared intently at Yang Feng, a hint of charm flickering in her eyes. With a flirtatious smile on her face, she walked up to Yang Feng.
Suddenly, a cold glint flashed in Katie's eyes. She pulled out a dagger with a dark blue glow on its blade and stabbed fiercely towards Yang Feng.
Caught off guard, Yang Feng was stabbed in the abdomen by Katie.
After succeeding with one strike, Katie immediately retreated swiftly, backing up more than ten meters away. She smirked venomously and said, "Great Mage, I think I might have fallen in love with you, but not with you yourself—I've fallen in love with the wealth on you. Hahaha!"
The Spell Eye in the sky instantly collapsed.
"Why!!" Yang Feng covered his abdomen with both hands, his face full of pain, and said through gritted teeth.
Lek, the leader of the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group, laughed heartily and came down from the hill with all his men. "Fool, that's because the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group and the White Lily Mercenary Group are actually in cahoots! Fat sheep like you are our favorite targets! Mage sir, that encounter in the bar was nice, wasn't it? Actually, in that bar, the most trustworthy person is that stupid bear's mercenary group. Apart from his group, the rest are hungry wolves like us."
Katie interrupted, "Stop talking nonsense and kill him quickly! A Mage's methods are too strange and powerful. Don't give him any chance! Shoot him dead!"
Bows and arrows were controlled weapons on the Fesso Plane. Apart from the military, who could be equipped with bows and arrows in large quantities, ordinary mercenaries rarely could afford them. However, there were five archers in the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group.
Lek shouted fiercely, "Fire arrows!"
The five archers immediately drew their bows and shot. Five arrows flew towards Yang Feng like meteors.
Just as the five arrows were about to hit Yang Feng, an incredibly powerful Twist Force Field suddenly appeared. With a slight tremble, it weirdly knocked the five arrows away.
Seeing such a bizarre scene, Lek and Katie's faces turned pale, and a sense of foreboding flashed in their eyes.
"You weren't stabbed?" Katie's voice trembled slightly.
Yang Feng straightened up, glanced at the tear in his clothes, and said calmly, "No, I was still a bit careless. I got stabbed by an ordinary person like you. Unfortunately, the difference in strength between us is too great, and you don't have a Legendary Rank weapon. Trying to assassinate me is simply impossible."
Under his inner clothes, Yang Feng wore the Legendary Artifact White Elephant Armor, carried the Legendary Artifact Azure Heart, and wore the Legendary Rank defensive ring Guardian of Holy Light. Under the protection of these three Legendary Artifacts, unless a Legendary Rank assassin with a Legendary Rank dagger attacked him, it would be impossible to kill him instantly by surprise.
Katie's face turned pale, filled with regret and sorrow. Tears streamed from her eyes as she knelt on the ground and crawled towards Yang Feng on her knees. "I'm sorry, he forced me to do all this! Mage sir, it was all this man who forced me! Please, spare my life! I didn't want to do it. He forced me to do this."
A fierce light flashed in Lek's eyes, and he roared, "Bah! You bitch! Everyone, attack together! Cut him down! There are over twenty of us. No matter how strong this Mage is, we can definitely take him down with our numbers!"
The over twenty mercenaries all had a fierce glint in their eyes. Led by Lek, they charged straight at Yang Feng.
Yang Feng smiled faintly, flicked his fingers, and a seed fell to the ground.
A Spell light flashed, and the seed quickly grew, extending over thirty thorny vines. The vines wrapped around the over twenty mercenaries, tightly entangling them. The sharp thorns pierced into their bodies, making them let out agonizing screams.
Even Lek, the leader of the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group, was tightly entangled by the vines in one move, letting out miserable shrieks.
Katie and the four female warriors of the White Lily Mercenary Group, who were more manly than men, all turned pale, fear flashing in their eyes. This kind of supernatural power was far beyond their imagination.
"This precious potion is a bit of a waste on you, but I'm short on manpower right now. I'll reluctantly use it on you."
Yang Feng took out a large box of Nano Liquid Robot Agent and said somewhat regretfully.
This time, coming to the Fesso Plane, Yang Feng had made full preparations. He had brought in thirty thousand doses of the Nano Liquid Robot Agent alone.
In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, this Nano Liquid Robot Agent was a benefit provided only to high-level officials. One dose injected into the body could keep a person looking young forever, maintaining their appearance at their youngest age until their natural death. It was very popular among women and almost in short supply.
Before Yang Feng could create the first Mobile Armed Fortress Base on the Fesso Plane, once these thirty thousand doses of Nano Liquid Robot Agent were used up, there would be no way to replenish them.
Yang Feng said calmly, "I have some magic potions here. Once these potions are injected into your bodies, if you ever think of betraying me, you will self-destruct and die. Now, out of great mercy, I'll let you choose whether to take this potion or not. I'll give you ten seconds to think about it. 10..."
Katie made a quick decision and said, "I'll take it! No, please bestow this precious magic potion upon me, honorable Mage sir."
The four female warriors of the White Lily Mercenary Group, who were more manly than men, also knelt on the ground and said respectfully, "Please bestow this precious magic potion upon me, honorable Mage sir."
"I'll take it too! Please, let me take it!"
"Honorable Mage sir, please give the precious magic potion to me!"
The warriors of the Storm Wolf Mercenary Group were no fools either. They all begged bitterly.
Amid the pleas, Yang Feng injected doses of the Nano Liquid Robot Agent into each of them.
After subduing these two mercenary groups, Yang Feng continued traveling towards Reggiesk City in the carriage.
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Reggiesk City was a large city of the Morisien Empire, located on the border edge where the Orc Empire, the Elven Empire, and the Morlience Empire of humans met.
Reggiesk City had a population of nearly a million and was very prosperous. The extremely sinful slave trade supported its booming economy.
The Orc Empire, the Elven Empire, and the Morisien Empire were at war all year round. The losers of these wars became slaves, brought into Reggiesk City by slave merchants.
At the same time, evil human Slave-Catching Gangs often appeared in the Orc Empire and the Elven Empire, capturing beastfolk and elves to sell.
Reggiesk City was the biggest slave trade city in the Morisien Empire.
"The city wall is only about ten meters high, that's just pathetic!" Yang Feng looked at the wall that was only about ten meters high and silently lamented in his heart.
In the Great Cloud Dynasty, city walls everywhere were basically over a hundred meters high, and were covered with Sorcerer Towers, making their defenses extremely tight.
Yet the wall of Reggiesk City, the biggest slave trade city of the Morisien Empire, was only about ten meters high. If Yang Feng drove his Mechanical Legion, a single charge could directly capture the Reggiesk City wall.
"Halt, please show your identification!"
When Yang Feng and his group arrived at the city gate of Reggiesk City, several soldiers came directly over.
Yang Feng opened his five fingers, and a ball of scorching fire appeared in his hand.
The soldiers' faces changed, and they said respectfully, "So it is the honorable Mage! Please forgive our rudeness! Please enter!"
One soldier quickly shooed the commoners at the gate, clearing a path for Yang Feng and the others to enter the city.
One soldier glanced over, then immediately left his post and hurried into the city.
Inside a luxurious room in Reggiesk City.
A fat man with a plump body, small eyes that sparkled with shrewdness, and a face full of flesh narrowed his eyes and asked the soldier, "What? You said a Mage without a Mage badge came to our Reggiesk City?"
The soldier replied, "Yes, Lord Jim. I saw it with my own eyes. There were also over twenty mercenaries with that Mage. Five were female mercenaries, and twenty-three were male mercenaries."
Jim casually tossed three gold coins to the soldier. "Interesting. These three gold coins are for you! You may leave."
The soldier looked pleased, took the three gold coins, and stepped back. "Thank you very much, Lord Jim!"
Jim narrowed his eyes, a shrewd gleam flashing within them. "A Mage without a Mage badge... Is this a Mage who just returned after learning from some reclusive Mage? This could be a very good investment target."
Without any hesitation, Jim immediately got up and strode out, showing agility that did not match his plump body.
Reggiesk City was far larger than Muyan City, with a much bigger population. It was very bustling with people coming and going. Slaves with beast-like features but mostly human appearances could be seen everywhere on the streets.
The beastfolk were divided into two types: humanoid beastfolk and pure beast beastfolk. Humanoid beastfolk had some animal features but were mostly human in form. Pure beast beastfolk were various creatures that walked upright like humans, evolved hands and feet, and possessed intelligence not inferior to humans.
The beastfolk of the Fesso Plane belonged to the humanoid beastfolk type, with only a small portion being pure beast beastfolk. The humanoid beastfolk were the native inhabitants of the Fesso Plane. Those pure beast beastfolk were originally pets brought from other planes by human sorcerers of the Cang Plane. The Orc Empire was also an empire ruled by humanoid beastfolk, where pure beast beastfolk held little power.
In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, humanoid beastfolk were also called humanoid species, distinguishing them from those truly beast-like beastfolk who walked upright. In the Dulanduo Subcontinent, humanoid beastfolk were actually a disadvantaged race. That was because basically all the humanoid beastfolk in the Dulanduo Subcontinent were pets brought over from the Fesso Plane by ancient sorcerers.
Yang Feng looked at the humanoid beastfolk walking all over the streets and felt a very novel sensation.
Yang Feng hadn't walked long in Reggiesk City when Jim came forward to meet him with over ten guards.
Jim showed a smile on his face that felt as pleasant as a spring breeze. "Hello, honorable Mage. I am Jim, the manager of the Reggiesk City branch of the Rose Commercial Group. Our Rose Commercial Group has the best sources in the entire Reggiesk City. Even the most popular fox-women among elves and beastfolk, we can get them for you. They are definitely pure-blooded elves and pure-blooded beastfolk fox-women, not those mixed-blood half-elves and half-orcs. May I ask if you require our services?"
Pure-blooded elves and pure-blooded beastfolk fox-women were the most beautiful females. They were protected by the Orc Empire and the Elven Empire, so acquiring them was very difficult. Meanwhile, half-elves, the mixed offspring of elves and humans, and half-orcs, the mixed offspring of beastfolk and humans, were not protected by the Orc Empire and the Elven Empire.
Many slave merchants in Reggiesk City were very unscrupulous. They sold half-elves and mixed-blood half-orcs as genuine pure-blooded elves and pure-blooded beastfolk, making huge profits from the price difference.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "My name is Ian. I think I probably need your services!"
Equipped with a Legendary Rank Mystical Treasure and the Fourth-Level Transcendent Creature level Mechanical Warbeast stored inside the Dimensional Badge, unless a Demi-God Tier expert made a move, no one could possibly kill this avatar of Yang Feng.
Jim laughed and said, "Well then, honorable Sir Ian, please come with me."
As he walked, Yang Feng asked casually, "Slaves need food and drink. Can you buy large amounts of grain?"
Jim's fat face blossomed into a wide smile. "You asked the right person. Our Rose Commercial Group is one of the top ten commercial groups in the Morisien Empire. Grain enough for hundreds or thousands of people, only we can easily get our hands on it."
Yang Feng asked, "Is delivery included?"
Jim became a little cautious. "Where to?"
The Orc Empire always lacked grain and needed to smuggle large amounts of grain from the Morisien Empire every year. The Morisien Empire was always strict against smuggling. Jim had to maintain some caution.
Yang Feng said lightly, "The Red Earth Wasteland! I want to build a city in the Red Earth Wasteland!"
"The Red Earth Wasteland! That's no problem! What? You want to build a city in the Red Earth Wasteland?" Jim was immediately shocked. "Sir Ian, the Red Earth Wasteland is extremely barren over there. It has no special local products, no mineral resources, only some dirty goblin bandits, hobgoblins, and other lowly races. It's completely worthless!"
The Red Earth Wasteland was a vast expanse of wilderness located at the junction of the Morisien Empire, the Titan Empire, the Orc Empire, and the Elven Empire. In that wilderness, only one river, the Rhine River, ran through the entire area.
Except for the area near the Rhine River, the rest of the place was dry with little rain, growing only some low shrubs and berries. The lack of water made it a place where even birds didn't poop. That was why the four empires abandoned it.
It wasn't that no one had ever considered the Red Earth Wasteland. But the lack of water alone made everyone back off. Transporting water from afar to the Red Earth Wasteland was a huge project requiring countless funds. Besides water, there was also the issue of grain. The Red Earth Wasteland didn't produce grain. Building a city there meant spending a huge amount of money on grain every year. Even a mountain of gold and a sea of silver wouldn't be enough.
The most notable aspect of the Red Earth Wasteland was its superior geographical location, allowing access to and trade with the four empires. But its downfall was also due to its location. Although the four empires were unwilling to build cities in the Red Earth Wasteland, if a city were successfully built there, it would definitely cause major disputes. This place of little value simply didn't attract the attention of powerful forces.
Yang Feng smiled faintly and said, "I have money, and I feel like it."
"Legend says Mages are all eccentric people, and it seems true now," Jim inwardly grumbled, but he became even more respectful towards Yang Feng.
A big spender like Yang Feng, who was wealthy and did as he pleased, was absolutely the favorite client for slave merchants like Jim.
Katie's eyes were red, filled with regret. If she had known earlier that Yang Feng was a wealthy and generous big spender who did as he pleased, she would have long ago flirted and thrown herself at him.
Jim led Yang Feng to a huge slave market.
Inside the huge slave market, one could see naked, haggard-faced beastfolk, half-orcs, half-elves, humans, and various other kinds of slaves everywhere.
Many people stood there commenting on the slaves, picking out the ones they liked.
Seeing this scene, Yang Feng frowned slightly. Coming from Earth, he still felt a little uncomfortable with such sights. But he was very rational and quickly put that discomfort aside.
Jim asked, "Sir Ian, what kind of slaves are you looking for? Beauties? Or warriors? Or stewards? Or talents like scholars, blacksmiths, etc.?"
Yang Feng said, "I need warriors. Warriors who are highly obedient and have strong combat ability."
"Very good. I just got a batch of top-quality goods here. You will surely like them." Jim gave some instructions to one of his subordinates, then smilingly led Yang Feng further into the slave market.
Jim quickly brought Yang Feng to a huge cage. Inside the cage were over three hundred humanoid species who only had an ox tail, with burly bodies, each standing over 1.9 meters tall.
Jim enthusiastically promoted to Yang Feng, "These are three hundred and eighteen mixed-blood Bovine Tribe half-orcs. Their origins are very clean; they were caught by a Slave-Catching Gang from the Orc Empire and given to us! If you buy them, there will be absolutely no problems. Bovine Tribe half-orcs are honest and obedient. With just a little training, they become very good half-orc guards."

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 204: Buying Slaves
[image: ]


​
Yang Feng asked, "How much?"
Jim answered generously, "Thirty gold coins each. There are three hundred and eighteen of them. I'll charge you nine thousand gold coins total!"
A large, muscular Half-orc man from the Bovine Tribe, around thirty years old, scrambled up. He knelt before Yang Feng, tears in his eyes, begging desperately, "Sir, if you wish to buy us, I implore your mercy. Please buy our families too. If you can buy our families, I, Babu, swear by my ancestors, my entire tribe will serve you, fight for you until death!!"
The other three hundred and seventeen Half-orcs of the Bovine Tribe also came forward. They knelt together and started knocking their foreheads on the ground before Yang Feng, so hard they bled.
The Half-orc race had no protection from any God. Therefore, their status was extremely low. Neither humans nor Beastfolk saw them as kin. They were freely hunted and traded like goods.
Yang Feng asked, "How much for all their families?"
Jim smiled slightly, "Their families are mostly old, weak, women, and children. Only a few untouched virgins are worth anything. Selling them separately might fetch around 2100 gold. But since you're buying, Lord Ian, 2000 gold will do."
Yang Feng stated plainly, "I'll take them all. I'll pay after I finish picking."
Jim smiled, "Understood!"
Yang Feng suddenly pointed at a huge cage nearby. "How much for those people?"
Inside the huge cage Yang Feng pointed to were two hundred large human men. Having experienced much on the Dulanduo Subcontinent, he recognized immediately that these men were clearly former soldiers – elite soldiers at that. But now, their eyes were dull, spirits broken, their vigor nearly gone.
Jim glanced at the two hundred men. "They were the elite Imperial Guards of the Yiman Duchy. The King of Yiman refused Duke Izell's marriage proposal not long ago. Duke Izell used his private army to wipe out the Yiman Duchy. These two hundred slaves were the top Imperial Guards. They were strong, capable. Their leader, Clive, even reached Sky Knight level. But their Battle Qi was sealed. Three fingers were cut from each hand. They're useless now. Only fit to be male playthings for noble ladies, not the powerful warriors you seek."
Yang Feng walked right up to the two hundred former elite Yiman Imperial Guards. He said plainly, "My name is Ian. I am a Mage. I ask you: Do you want to live as male playthings? Or do you wish to fight for me as warriors? To live with the dignity of warriors, to die as warriors."
His words sparked a faint glimmer in the dull eyes of the two hundred men in the cage.
Clive, their leader, lifted his head. He stared at Yang Feng, his voice low. "Our Battle Qi is sealed. Three fingers are gone from each hand. We cannot wield swords. Honored Mage, how can we fight for you?"
The light in the two hundred men's eyes dimmed again. In their state, even an ordinary man could easily defeat them.
Yang Feng countered calmly, "While your Battle Qi is sealed and fingers cut, your knowledge remains. I need you to train soldiers for me. Train an army to defeat any thief or bandit on the Red Earth Wasteland. And I am a Mage. The path of magic is vast and mysterious. Restoring your Battle Qi and fingers in the future is not impossible."
Clive's eyes shone bright. He struggled to his feet and gave Yang Feng a knight's salute. "In that case, Lord Ian, we pledge our service to you!"
The two hundred human Knights rose too, offering the knight's salute to Yang Feng. A light called hope flickered in their eyes once more.
Yang Feng stated, "I want all two hundred. Name your price."
Jim narrowed his eyes slightly. "Lord Ian, while they are crippled, they are strong, well-built. Many noble ladies in the Morisien Empire favor such men for pleasure. Selling them separately could fetch over one hundred gold each. Clive, a former Sky Knight, could easily auction for over three thousand. Two hundred men... that's thirty thousand gold."
Yang Feng replied nonchalantly, "Thirty thousand gold. No problem!"
After that, in the warrior slave market, Yang Feng picked out more than fifty other slave fighters piece by piece. He showed no interest in the rest.
Jim continued pushing for sales. "Lord Ian, someone of your standing shouldn't waste time on daily tasks. You need servants. We have a group of women captured from the palace of the Yiman Duchess. Might you be interested?"
Yang Feng said, "Let's go see them."
Led by Jim, Yang Feng walked through the warrior slave market to the female slave area behind it.
"One thousand gold!"
"One thousand one hundred gold!"
"..."
A wave of frantic shouting hit them as soon as they entered the female slave market. Men dressed like nobles were gathered, all shouting wildly towards the auction platform in the center.
Yang Feng looked towards the platform. Center stage stood a girl of about twelve or thirteen. She had delicate, pointed ears like a Pure-blooded Elf, stunningly beautiful. Beside her stood a woman aged around twenty-one. Exquisitely beautiful with the poise of a noblewoman, she also bore pointed ears, clearly the girl's mother.
Jim cautioned softly, "The Black Fang Slave-Catching Gang paid a heavy price, venturing deep into the Elf Empire for that mother-daughter pair. Pure-blooded Elf Race. And the girl is untouched. Lord Ian, are you interested? The Elf Empire is not to be trifled with. If you build your city near Redsoil City, and those pointy-eared people find you keeping Elf slaves... They won't let you go."
"My greatest weakness is having too kind a heart. Can't help it." Yang Feng stated flatly, then raised his bid. "Five thousand gold!"
The shout of "Five thousand gold!" broke the feverish bidding. Stunned nobles turned their eyes towards him.
Five thousand gold was no small sum. Enough for a hundred sturdy Bovine Tribe Half-orcs like before. Untouched virgin Half-orcs? Mere five to ten gold.
"Ten thousand gold!" A young man cried, voice ringing clear. He had deep-set eyes, a tall nose, eyes puffy from indulgence. Dressed as a noble, he shot Yang Feng an icy glare, lacing his voice with threat. "These two are mine! Gerald, Baron of the Abbot family! Who dares challenge me?"
His threatening tone silenced the other nobles. They frowned but offered no counter-bid.
The slave auctioneer, who had been beaming before, now wore a sour, helpless expression.
Jim's face tightened. He whispered urgently to Yang Feng, "Lord Ian, the Abbot family is a powerful noble house of Morisien Empire. The head is an Earl! Their private soldiers are formidable."
The Morisien Empire was immensely powerful; its Dukes could brazenly wipe out small duchies. Its great noble families held terrifying influence, rivaling small kingdom rulers.
"Fifteen thousand gold!" Yang Feng gave Jim a slight nod, then locked eyes with Baron Gerald. A cold smile played on his lips. "This is an auction. Highest bidder wins. Baron Gerald... if you're broke, just shut it."
Baron Gerald flinched. He raked his gaze across Yang Feng, landing briefly on Jim at his side. His eyes narrowed almost imperceptibly. Anger flickered, then he forced a thin smile. "Impressive. Your name? Which family spawns such audacity?"
Yang Feng offered a faint smile. "Ian. I am a Mage."
"A Mage!!"
"There's a Mage here!!"
"..."
The nobles murmured, expressions shifting instantly. Awe and careful respect replaced their earlier arrogance. Fear of magic flickered in their widened eyes.
Baron Gerald's color drained instantly. He replaced fury with an oily, obsequious smile. "Ah... Honored Mage! My deepest apologies. Your noble status explains your wisdom. Please, if they interest you... they are yours."
Magic was feared. A Mage could kill unseen, unfelt. None dared provoke power like that.
Beside them, Jim watched their reactions, his own eyes lighting up. Riches didn't equate nobility. He, Chief Steward of the Rose Merchant Group, possessed wealth surpassing many nobles. Yet to those highborn, he remained base-born scum. A flicker of longing ignited within him: Power like Yang Feng's... power that forced proud nobles to bend low and cower before a mere statement of identity was... enviable.
With no further challengers, Yang Feng secured the Elven mother and daughter with ease.
Jim stepped forward to arrange the details with the auction master. He ensured final payment upon Yang Feng's departure before guiding Yang Feng towards the merchant group's own secured slave stores.
"Look here, Lord Ian," Jim declared proudly as he stopped before a large cage unlike the others. This cage wasn't chaotic or filthy. It stood clean, surprisingly odor-free, wafting a faint scent of perfume instead. Inside, orderly furniture was present. Eighteen beautiful women, clearly of noble bearing despite their slave status, sat primly on chairs before small tables. Dressed identically as maids, they formed a breathtaking row, each more lovely than the next.
"Heirloom treasures, Lord Ian! Plundered straight from the Yiman Duchess's palace!" Jim tapped the bars, voice thick with pride. "Each meticulously hand-selected! Trained rigorously! Noblewomen, all! Virgins – most of them. Getting untouched beauties like this during a nation's fall? Trust me, Lord Ian, it was sheer luck, a feat worth boasting about!"
Yang Feng scanned the cage's occupants. He thought silently, Every trade has its masters. Even slavers grasp the art of presentation. Cleanliness, perfume, uniforms – it transformed these women. Perhaps naturally seven or eight in beauty, through packaging they became eights or nines. Worlds apart from the stinking, naked despair in other pens.
Yang Feng questioned flatly, "Price per head?"
"Four hundred gold each!" Jim saw Yang Feng's slight reaction and hurried to elaborate, "Ordinarily, Lord Ian, a virgin slave commands far less! But observe! Royal palace maids. Noble bloodlines run in their veins. Disciplined bearing. Trained in countless arts of service. Nobles covet trophies like this. Four hundred? Fair! My acquisition costs were perilously high. A bargain truly!"
One woman stood. Tall, possessed of a dangerous, curvy build marred starkly by a jagged scar cleaving her right cheek down and through her lips, nearly bisecting them. She stepped forward gracefully, offering a deep curtsey to Yang Feng. Her voice was gentle yet firm. "My lord," she addressed him, "I am Rina, head maid of this troupe. Might you... consider purchasing us together? Grant us this mercy, my lord. Buy us all. We pledge... boundless service for such grace."
Yang Feng's gaze swept the cage. Every maid returned his look with desperate, pleading hope. Yet not a single voice contradicted Rina. Her authority was absolute; their discipline, trained to perfection, far outshone clumsy, unruly women.
"Agreed," Yang Feng stated crisply. His hand flicked – an instant later, a faintly glowing, crystalline chunk nestled in his palm. "This stone. Accepted as tender?"
Jim's eyes blazed instantly with uncontrolled greed. "Mana Stone! Accepted! Accepted!" he stammered, voice thick with fervor. "For... for one Low-Grade Mana Stone? Five hundred gold! My offer! No— wait— six hundred! Six hundred gold apiece! Negotiable, my Lord! For bulk purchases? We establish fair market value!"
Mana Stones (known locally here on the Fesso Plane by that very term) represented rare power. The warlocks from the Cang Plane, during their domination, had systematically drained Fesso's Mana Stone reserves long ago. The Pantheon of Gods residing in their Divine Kingdoms preferred Magic Crystal drawn from higher-realm sources. They felt little concern over the scarcity gripping this plane.
Bio-Arcane Energy within Mana Stones offered immense value. While critical for Human Sorcerers and warlocks, its resonance extended far beyond. Knights honing sacred Battle Qi, Mages weaving spells, Druids communing with nature – all could harness its potent energy for advancement. Here, trapped on resource-siphoned Fesso Plane, every stone was a tiny font of potential, a coveted arcane treasure beyond measure.
A stark thought struck Yang Feng: Dimensional trading - the true path to wealth. Back in the Great Cloud Dynasty, Low-Grade Mana Stones were cheap, valued perhaps one silver coin. Yet here? His solitary stone commanded over six hundred gold! The sheer ratio staggered him. Import Mana Stones into Fesso Plane? Export their abundant gold reserves back to the Cang Plane? Such dual-stream commerce offered a staggering profit margin—fifty thousandfold easily. The allure of other dimensions became clear – fortunes unimaginable awaited the bold.
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Of course, plane trade profits were huge, but the costs and risks were equally enormous. Establishing a Path of Planes to another plane not only required magic crystals counted by the hundreds of millions but also various extremely rare resources. Only powerful sorcerers above the Moonlight Sorcerer grade could possibly create a Path of Planes.
During the era of the Eight Warlock Dynasties, numerous Paths of Planes crossed countless planes, transporting troops through them to suppress various planes.
After the Eighth Warlock Dynasty, rebellions sprang up across the planes. They destroyed the Paths of Planes leading from their territories to the Cang Plane. Once those Paths of Planes were spotted, they faced the danger of destruction. Major powers, like the War Demon Sect, naturally did not use the Paths of Planes they controlled for petty matters like magic stone smuggling.
Yang Feng said grandly, "I'll pay with mana stones! Tell me the total number needed!"
To swiftly establish himself in the Fesso Plane, Yang Feng had brought two billion low-grade mana stones and three billion gold coins. A few low-grade mana stones meant little to him.
Jim said in an imposing, generous tone, "Bravo, Lord Ian! You're truly generous. Let's calculate one mana stone at 700 gold coins. All the slaves you bought cost 72,365 gold coins. I'll round it down to 70,000 gold coins. You just need to give me a hundred mana stones."
Yang Feng gave a faint smile and said nothing more. He casually tossed a bag carrying a hundred low-grade mana stones, and it flew straight into Jim's hands.
Actually, a low-grade mana stone in the Fesso Plane usually sold for over 800 gold coins. Sent to busier areas and sold to big forces, it could even fetch over 1,000 gold coins.
But Jim was going to all this effort to please Yang Feng to make money. Yang Feng wouldn't squabble over small amounts. Without offering some rewards, who would work hard for you?
Jim beamed instantly, grabbing the bag eagerly. From this deal, he earned at least fifty thousand gold coins. Plus, selling mana stones not only brought huge profits but also helped him build connections.
"Every mage is a walking treasure vault richer than an empire. That saying couldn't be more accurate!"
Jim shook the bag, listening to the clink of the mana stones. His plump eyes narrowed into slits as a satisfied grin spread across his face, thrilled at his own smart choice.
Yang Feng said meaningfully, "Prepare three months' food for a thousand people. Also, get clothes, armor, and weapons for my slaves. If you do well, I'll pay with mana stones again!"
Jim jumped with excitement, eyes gleaming like mana stones. "Lord Ian, rest assured. I'll make sure everything is perfectly arranged."
Jim indeed had massive influence in Reggiesk City. He quickly secured a large yard and crammed all Yang Feng's slaves inside.
Without another word, Yang Feng spent fifty mana stones to buy the large yard that could fit over a thousand people.
Slave trading was booming in Reggiesk City. Buyers needed places for slaves to live, hence the many big yards like prisons or cages.
Inside a spacious room of that large yard.
Yang Feng sat on a big chair. Standing before him were three people: Babu, Clive, and Rina.
Yang Feng opened a box, revealing three Nano Liquid Robot Agents inside. He said calmly, "I am a mage. Now is the time to prove your loyalty. In this box are three magic agents. Inject them into your bodies. If you do, when I die, you'll die too. And if you ever plot betrayal, this agent will kill you. Take them!"
Rina grabbed one Nano Liquid Robot Agent without hesitation. The tube flew up as her hand touched it, pierced her fair arm, and shot the clear liquid into her body.
Seeing this, Babu and Clive didn't hesitate either. They stepped forward and touched the agents. The two tubes also lifted off, stabbed their arms, and injected the agents inside.
"Good! I’m glad you picked right. Now, it’s time for a miracle!" Yang Feng smiled slightly and snapped his fingers.
Rina felt a slight tingling itch on her facial scar. Heat surged through it. That ugly scar got torn off bit by bit by an unseen hand, uncovering soft, snow-white skin beneath. Without that hideous scar, Rina changed from a nightmare-inducing woman to a top beauty with a sexy shape and fine air.
Babu growled in a deep voice, "Your scar is gone!"
Rina felt startled inside and found it hard to believe. "The scar disappeared?"
Yang Feng flicked his fingers. A Mage Hand clutching a mirror popped up right in front of Rina.
Staring at the mirror, Rina saw her once-ruined pretty face restored. Shock and delight filled her heart, stirring mixed feelings.
"Is this the power of a mage? Incredible!!"
Seeing this, Clive was deeply shaken inside. Almost at once, fire spread through his hands. His cut-off fingers tingled and itched. Bones smeared in meat grew out weirdly. Then flesh raced to cover them, molding into six fresh fingers.
Once the new fingers formed, Clive felt sharp aches as his damaged meridians reconnected. His body's hidden points stirred, igniting his huge life force. A rush of fierce battle qi blazed out instantly.
"Thank you, master! For fixing my body and restoring my battle qi. Clive will give his all to serve you!"
Back then, Clive had sided with Yang Feng only from desperate need. No choice was worse than joining him. Now, he felt truly won over.
Rewards mixed with sternness were the supreme way to rule.
Babu also suddenly felt inner heat. His life potential flared alive. Strong battle qi erupted from him, lifting him straight to knight grade power.
Babu, a half-orc from the Bovine Tribe, had a great body built for battle qi. But over ninety percent of half-orc tribes held no methods to train it. That kept him stuck as an advanced warrior. The nano liquid
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