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In battle, the mind was also a crucial aspect. Many sorcerers from noble families possessed powerful cultivation and incredibly formidable mystical treasures, yet in combat, they were often killed by common-born sorcerers whose strength was originally beneath theirs. This was because their minds were not strong enough, and they could not even unleash thirty percent of their full capability in battle.
Ba Gui's words were also a weapon. As long as the sorcerer fighting him felt fear, it would be difficult to utilize their full strength during the fight.
However, Ba Gui's intimidation was completely ineffective against the Undying One named Ah Da by Yang Feng. The robot had no mind at all. They could not unleash power far beyond their own, nor could they be intimidated or frightened. They only exerted one hundred percent of their combat capability.
"This guy is not simple; he is a troublesome opponent."
Ba Gui stared motionlessly at Ah Da, a trace of gravity flashing in his eyes. He silently recited an incantation, and strange patterns spread throughout his body, causing it to swell up, becoming a three-meter-tall Three-Eyed Evil Ghost with a bizarre ghost eye on its forehead.
The Three-Eyed Evil Ghost was a type of evil ghost from the evil ghost clan that specialized in pupil techniques. The third ghost eye of the Three-Eyed Evil Ghost possessed the power of illusion, breaking illusions, and distorting space. Among the evil ghost clan, it was considered an extremely powerful type of evil ghost.
Ah Da remained expressionless. With a flip of its hands, two two-meter-long high-frequency oscillating starlight electromagnetic blades appeared in its grasp.
The high-frequency oscillating starlight electromagnetic blades were almost indestructible, capable of even slicing through the Life Force Field of a Cosmic Light Warlock. This was also the strongest close-combat weapon that the Level 3 Base could mass-produce.
In the arena, Ah Da stood before Ba Gui like an ordinary human facing a giant evil ghost. The presence of the two parties was completely on different levels.
Bai Yuxian said indifferently, "The match begins!"
As soon as Bai Yuxian's words fell, a blur flashed by. Ah Da instantly vanished from its original spot, seemingly passing through Ba Gui, and appeared behind him.
"This... this is impossible! How could... there be such speed!!"
Ba Gui's face was full of terror and despair. He let out a miserable scream as his entire body instantly crumbled into countless flesh and blood fragments, scattering across the ground.
"Instant kill!! Such incredible speed!"
"He was instantly killed? And he was a Star Sorcerer!!"
"What incredible speed! Is this the sorcerer of Mount Immortal? Truly fearsomely powerful!"
"..."
The elite sorcerers from the top sorcerer families who were present gasped in unison upon seeing this scene. They looked at Ah Da with complex emotions flashing in their eyes.
Zhan Mingtang also had a trace of gravity in his eyes. "What a formidable sorcerer! Is this the foundation of Mount Immortal? Truly terrifyingly strong, worthy of the fearsome force that once contended with the Sixth Sorcerer Emperor, the Lord of Puppets, in ancient times."
The reason Zhan Mingtang challenged Yang Feng was not only out of jealousy but also to test the strength of Mount Immortal.
Mount Immortal was the most powerful sorcerer group in the Eastern Main World after the collapse of the Fifth Warlock Dynasty and before the establishment of the Sixth Wizard Dynasty. Even the Sixth Sorcerer Emperor, the Lord of Puppets, was once hunted by Mount Immortal to the point of having no escape. Regarding the reappearance of this ancient sorcerer group, the various sorcerer groups in Fierce Ghost Prefecture were very vigilant, and some even felt fear and rejection.
Yang Feng's forceful retaliation against Zhan Mingtang's provocation was to create the image of a reckless young master who would stop at nothing to counter his enemies. This way, anyone who wanted to test Mount Immortal would have to pay a heavy price. This would reduce the probing from other sorcerer groups.
After all, Mount Immortal was a fictional force created by Yang Feng. Once this lie was exposed, he could face pursuit from countless factions. After all, the mass production methods of the two mystical treasures, Bronze Warrior and Silver Warrior, would completely attract the interest of sorcerer groups at the level of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts. Now, with the support of the fictional ancient force Mount Immortal, those powerful sorcerer groups did not dare to act lightly.
Yang Feng said, "Zhan Mingtang, next!"
Zhan Mingtang smiled faintly, full of confidence. "Leiming, it's a pity, but I have seen through the true capabilities of your Star Sorcerer. In the next match, you are destined to lose."
After speaking, Zhan Mingtang flicked his finger, and a point of light directly entered the forehead of the tall sorcerer.
Zhan Mingtang said, "Qi Gui, you go and finish him!"
"Yes! My Lord!"
The tall sorcerer, Qi Gui, swayed and flew into the arena.
"Weakness? What weakness does that Star Sorcerer from Mount Immortal have?"
"How could there be a weakness? That Star Sorcerer from Mount Immortal is so strong, even Ba Gui was instantly killed. How could there be a weakness?"
"..."
The young sorcerers from various noble families each had a look of curiosity in their eyes. In their view, that Undying One was incredibly powerful, instantly killing Ba Gui. It was important to note that before pledging allegiance to Zhan Mingtang, Ba Gui was also a notorious Star Sorcerer who had killed no less than ten other Star Sorcerers.
As soon as Qi Gui entered the arena, he silently recited an incantation. Powerful spell fluctuations surged around his body, and he pointed with his hand.
A spell light flashed, and numerous invisible yet razor-sharp air blades appeared around Qi Gui.
Zhan Mingtang sneered, "This is the defensive spell, Hovering Blades, specifically designed to counter high-speed moving sorcerers. The life energy of your subordinate sorcerer is not strong, yet he possesses such terrifying speed. He must have evolved his speed to the limit, but in doing so, he must have defects in other aspects of his spells. As long as we set up targeted spells, your subordinate is bound to lose."
Yang Feng couldn't help but praise inwardly, "Good insight. Truly worthy of being the prodigious genius of the Zhan Family."
As a representative model of the Third Generation Combat Robot, the Undying One was also a high-speed unit that evolved speed to the limit. The maximum speed of the Undying One reached twenty-five times the speed of sound, even faster than some Cosmic Light Warlocks who were not proficient in flight spells.
Apart from its high speed and undying nature, the other parameters of the Undying One's body were considerably lower than those of other third-generation units, and it did not possess the special abilities of other models.
Bian Zixin exclaimed joyfully, "So that's how it is. Truly remarkable, Brother Zhan. You identified the weakness of the Mount Immortal sorcerer at a glance."
The other sorcerers also showed expressions of sudden understanding.
Bai Yuxian said, "The match begins!"
As soon as Bai Yuxian's words fell, the Undying One named Ah Da by Yang Feng turned into a blur and swiftly charged toward Qi Gui, instantly colliding with the numerous air blades.
Under the terrifying speed of twenty-five times the speed of sound, the Undying One was instantly sliced into nine segments by the air blades. However, the most crucial undying chip of the Undying One remained undamaged.
Ah Da, still gripping the two two-meter-long high-frequency oscillating starlight electromagnetic blades, swung its severed arms. A series of blurs flashed, and in an instant, it struck Qi Gui's body.
In a split second, Qi Gui's body was torn apart, turning into countless blood clots that scattered across the ground.
Ah Da's body, which had been cut into several segments, did not shed a single drop of blood. Each segment, as if pulled by an invisible thread, flew back to its body, reattached, and instantly fully recovered.
"Incredible, truly incredible! Is this the secret art of Mount Immortal? Too terrifying!"
"Even after being decapitated, it doesn't die. How frightening!"
"Legend has it that some Cosmic Sea Great Adepts who cultivated special secret arts would not die even if their heads were cut off, their hearts pierced, their limbs chopped off, or their blood drained. I never thought the secret art of Mount Immortal was so powerful that even a mere Star Sorcerer could achieve this."
"Is this the undying secret art? Truly powerful!"
"..."
The surrounding sorcerers gasped in astonishment upon seeing this, discussing among themselves.
In the World of the Warlocks, many Cosmic Sea Great Adepts who cultivated life-preserving secret arts could survive decapitation, heart removal, and blood drainage. However, only sorcerers at the Star Sorcerer level who cultivated special secret arts could accomplish this.
The Lord of Death of the Fifth Warlock Dynasty highly valued the Life and Death Codex he created, and only Mount Immortal mastered his Life and Death Codex.
After Mount Immortal was destroyed by the Lord of Puppets of the Sixth Wizard Dynasty, the Lord of Puppets only obtained two fragmented volumes of the Life and Death Codex.
Due to the lack of the most essential parts, Human Sorcerers could not develop more powerful secret arts from the remaining two volumes of the Life and Death Codex. Therefore, among Grand Sorcerers, the number of sorcerers possessing an undying secret art similar to that of the Undying One was extremely rare.
Zhan Mingtang took a sharp breath, a hint of apprehension flashing in his eyes. "Incredible, is this the secret art of Mount Immortal? Truly powerful!!"
A gleam of sharp light flashed in Bai Yuxian's beautiful eyes. "So impressive. To think there are as many as five thousand such sorcerers. Truly worthy of the fearsome force that once contended with the Lord of Puppets. Even in decline, their secret art remains so powerful."
Yang Feng said indifferently, "There's no need for the final match. Zhan Mingtang, please prepare the ten million Superior Magic Crystals within a month."
Zhan Mingtang's face twitched slightly as he replied calmly, "I understand!"
Ten million Superior Magic Crystals were not a small amount for Zhan Mingtang, but for the entire Zhan Family, it was only a minor issue.
Ah Da also swayed slightly and returned to Yang Feng's side, standing silently like a statue.
The sorcerers of extraordinary backgrounds looked at the four Undying Ones standing beside Yang Feng, a strange light flashing in their eyes. The fact that these four Undying Ones, with considerable strength that could even threaten the lives of Moonlight Sorcerers, were merely ordinary bodyguards under Yang Feng's command. This led them to speculate even more about the might of Mount Immortal.
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After that change at the Spirit Moon Flower Party, the atmosphere became very peaceful.
No one was foolish enough to provoke Yang Feng anymore. Instead, they were very enthusiastic about befriending him.
When the flower party ended, Yang Feng returned to his room.
He immediately frowned slightly and said coldly, "Who's there? Come out!"
"Young Master of Mount Immortal, truly remarkable. You actually detected my presence."
Amidst a sound like silver bells laughing, from a corner of the room, ripples of spatial distortion appeared.
Bai Yuxian, as beautiful as a fairy, walked out with a smile.
She waved her jade-like hand, and a piece of snow-white gauze flew into her grasp.
Yang Feng praised, "Indeed worthy of being the Tianxuan Star among the Moonlight Seven Stars. Truly impressive, to have evaded the servants in my mansion, that's really something."
In fact, Yang Feng's mansion was filled with countless surveillance robots and equipped with various scanning systems.
Bai Yuxian was discovered by Yang Feng as soon as she passed the third layer of defense after sneaking in.
To silently pass through all the defenses and enter Yang Feng's bedroom, only Warlocks above the Sunflare level, who were skilled in various stealth Secret Arts, could possibly do it.
But Yang Feng naturally wouldn't reveal that he had discovered Bai Yuxian's intrusion early.
If there were any conflicts between them in the future, he could use this to his advantage to trick her badly.
Bai Yuxian smiled gracefully and sat on a sofa in front of Yang Feng, bringing a faint fragrant breeze with her.
"Young Master Lei, you're so good with words."
Yang Feng said, "Miss Bai, what brings you to me this time?"
Bai Yuxian said with a smile, "Call me Yuxian. Does your Mount Immortal want to obtain its own territory in the Fierce Ghost Prefecture?"
A gleam of sharp light flashed in Yang Feng's eyes. "Of course we do!"
As a Warlock group wanting to return to the Cang Plane, their greatest desire was naturally to gain a foothold in the Cang Plane.
The Cang Plane was a treasure land. The most resource-rich fertile lands were already occupied by powerful Warlock groups.
The Fierce Ghost Prefecture had abundant resources. Although it couldn't produce Cosmic Sea Great Adepts, its resources could be used to cultivate one elsewhere in the Cang Plane.
As an ancient Warlock group wanting to return to the Cang Plane, Mount Immortal certainly desired a foothold in the Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Bai Yuxian gently waved her pale, jade-like finger, full of temptation.
"One hundred thousand Silver Warriors, five million Bronze Warriors. If you give me these Mystical Treasures, I guarantee your Mount Immortal will get a foothold in the Fierce Ghost Prefecture, a territory as large as those of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts."
Hearing this, a trace of contempt flashed deep in Yang Feng's eyes. He smiled slightly.
"Does the Great Cloud Dynasty plan to send troops to the Fierce Ghost Prefecture? Three years ago, the Great Cloud Dynasty drove the Ten Great Sects out of the Eastern Main World, suffering significant losses. It would take at least a hundred years to recover. His Majesty the Emperor of the Great Cloud Dynasty is wise and mighty. He surely knows the dynasty should remain stable now, not act rashly. How could he send troops to the Fierce Ghost Prefecture? Without sending troops, how could you take such a large territory from the mouths of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts?"
The Emperor of the Great Cloud Dynasty, Bai Wuqing, was very shrewd. After expelling the Ten Great Sects from the Eastern Main World, he began to recuperate and made adjustments to the court.
Everyone knew that in a few hundred years, the Great Cloud Dynasty could restore its peak strength, perhaps even become stronger.
During this period, given Bai Wuqing's shrewdness, he definitely wouldn't launch a large-scale military campaign in the Fierce Ghost Prefecture. If they won, it might be fine, but if they lost, the ambitious elements lurking within the Great Cloud Dynasty would likely rise up immediately.
Bai Yuxian gave a radiant smile.
"Although our Great Cloud Dynasty won't send a large army into the Fierce Ghost Prefecture, we do have a way for your Mount Immortal to gain territory. Of course, Mount Immortal must also provide military support when necessary to cooperate with our actions."
Yang Feng asked curiously, "Which force does the Great Cloud Dynasty plan to move against?"
Bai Yuxian smiled without answering, her beautiful eyes shifting, fixed on Yang Feng.
Yang Feng also remained calm, casually picking up a glass of fine wine and sipping it quietly.
Bai Yuxian smiled beautifully.
"One hundred thousand Silver Warriors, five million Bronze Warriors. Give me these Mystical Treasures, and I'll tell you."
Yang Feng refused decisively. "Please leave."
One hundred thousand Silver Warriors and five million Bronze Warriors were equivalent to the full monthly production of Yang Feng's various bases.
These Mystical Treasures could completely elevate a Warlock group guarded only by a Moonlight Sorcerer into one capable of resisting a group protected by a Sunlight Warlock.
Bai Yuxian, with just empty words and a piece of news, wanted to take all those Mystical Treasures. Yang Feng couldn't possibly agree.
Bai Yuxian smiled.
"Ten thousand Silver Warriors, five hundred thousand Bronze Warriors. I can request the higher-ups to appoint you as the Grand General of the Fierce Ghost Prefecture and an Imperial Viscount."
The Great Cloud Dynasty also inherited the official system of the Morphend Dynasty. The nobility was divided into five major ranks: Duke, Marquis, Earl, Viscount, and Baron. Imperial Viscount was already a very high-ranking noble. The titles of the Great Cloud Dynasty were much more valuable than those of other factions. Wherever they went, Imperial Viscounts enjoyed various privileges.
Yang Feng smiled slightly and declined tactfully.
"If it were one hundred Silver Warriors and ten thousand Bronze Warriors, I might consider it."
Bai Yuxian chuckled lightly.
"That might be possible. But I need your help. If you can help me assassinate Zhan Mingtang, after killing him, I can request the higher-ups to grant you the title of Imperial Earl."
Yang Feng's eyes narrowed slightly, and he refused directly.
"Assassinate Zhan Mingtang? Sorry, I'm not capable of that."
Zhan Mingtang was a peerless genius of the Zhan Family, one of the Five Great Heavenly Kings, and a future leading figure of the family.
At the Spirit Moon Flower Party, Yang Feng had humiliated him and tricked him in the betting duel. With the fictitious Mount Immortal backing him, the Zhan Family wouldn't do anything to him.
But if Yang Feng directly killed Zhan Mingtang, the Zhan Family would definitely mobilize all its power to eliminate Yang Feng. Even with Mount Immortal's support, he couldn't withstand the Zhan Family's revenge.
Bai Yuxian said with a serious expression.
"Our Great Cloud Dynasty has confirmed that the Zhan Family is colluding with Abyssal Demons, planning to destroy all other forces in the Fierce Ghost Prefecture."
Yang Feng laughed.
"Colluding with Abyssal Demons? What's there to fear about that?"
The Endless Abyss connected countless planes. Legend said it was the dark side of the universe where evil and dark forces from countless planes gathered. Within the Endless Abyss, there were countless powerful beings. But the Endless Abyss was filled with endless slaughter and chaos.
Abyssal Demons loved fighting and devouring each other. Only the most cruel, brutal, and cunning Abyssal Demons gained the favor of the Abyssal Primordial Force, evolving very quickly.
A single Abyssal Demon might be powerful, but when their numbers increased, without control from higher demons, they would fight amongst themselves brutally. Ten thousand Abyssal Demons, without a ruler, would reduce to less than a hundred after fighting each other for over ten days.
In Yang Feng's view, the Zhan Family colluding with Abyssal Demons was simply a joke.
If the Zhan Family opened a portal for Abyssal Demons to descend to the Cang Plane, those demons would probably first target the Zhan Family's experts because they were closest.
Bai Yuxian said solemnly.
"If they were colluding with ordinary Abyssal Demons, there would indeed be nothing to fear. But they are colluding with the Abyssal Demon Grand Duke Boyeducle from the 666th layer."
Hearing this, a look of gravity crossed Yang Feng's eyes.
"It's actually Him! If it's Him, then things become troublesome."
No one knew exactly how many layers the Endless Abyss had.
But the Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle from the 666th layer was famous throughout the Cang Plane.
Boyeducle was a peak Cosmic Sea level Abyssal Demon Grand Duke. Unlike other Abyssal Demon Lords, He was cunning and wise, and commanded a Fallen Angel Legion.
That Fallen Angel Legion was created partly by Boyeducle seducing angels from under the Pantheon of Gods to fall, and partly by His use of various pure souls and powerful Soul Stones along with the method to create fallen angels.
Boyeducle's most famous achievements were during the collapse of the Seventh Warlock Imperial Dynasty, the Morphend Dynasty, when He sent the Fallen Angel Legion to besiege and kill a Warlock King.
Also, during the collapse of the Eighth Warlock Dynasty, He invaded the Cang Plane and, with His Fallen Angel Legion, besieged and killed another Warlock King.
Additionally, throughout the long history, over one hundred Cosmic Sea Great Adepts had fallen to Boyeducle's Fallen Angel Legion.
Although Boyeducle's Fallen Angel Legion had suffered heavy blows repeatedly, it remained an incredibly powerful force that even Cosmic Sea Great Adepts would regard with caution.
Boyeducle was also one of the demons most feared by Human Sorcerers in the Cang Plane among the Abyssal Demons.
In the Endless Abyss, there were quite a few Abyssal Demons stronger than Boyeducle.
But there were very few Abyssal Demon Lords who possessed a legion as powerful as the Fallen Angel Legion for protection.
The 666th layer of the Abyss was also the most orderly plane within the Endless Abyss, more like the hells ruled by orderly Supernatural Creatures like devils, compared to the rest of the Endless Abyss.
If the Zhan Family was colluding with Boyeducle, the Fierce Ghost Prefecture might truly fall under the control of the Abyssal Demons.
Bai Yuxian said in a tempting tone.
"Young Master Lei, if you kill Zhan Mingtang and expose the Zhan Family's conspiracy, you will become a great Hero of the Fierce Ghost Prefecture. The Zhan Family will be jointly destroyed by the other Heavenly Kings and Heavenly Ghosts. That way, your Mount Immortal will have a chance to get involved in the Zhan Family's territory."
Yang Feng said, "Regarding this matter, without solid evidence, I won't take action."
Bai Yuxian gave a radiant smile and pushed an envelope in front of Yang Feng.
"You just need to investigate these, and you will get the evidence you want."
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Deep inside a mine shaft heavily guarded by Zhan Family warlocks, a Void Assassin stepped out of the void, revealed itself for a moment, then vanished back into emptiness.
In that same moment, the Void Assassin clearly scanned an under-construction Path of Planes within the mine and stored it in its database.
Inside the mine shaft, a Star Sorcerer remained with eyes firmly closed, completely unaware that anyone had just appeared there.
While examining various documents, Yang Feng thought: "According to her intelligence, the Zhan Family truly has colluded with the Abyssal Demon Grand Duke Boyeducle from the 666th layer to conquer the entire Fierce Ghost Prefecture. This is terrible news for 'Mount Immortal' dedicated to returning to the Prime World. Similarly, the Great Cloud Dynasty won't accept Fierce Ghost Prefecture falling under Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle’s control."
If Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle seized Fierce Ghost Prefecture, he would gain a perfect bridgehead to freely attack the Great Cloud Dynasty. The Fallen Angel Legion could then use Fierce Ghost Prefecture as a forward base to assault surrounding prefectures.
Creating each Fallen Angel in the Legion required powerful souls and precious Soul Stones. The best soul material for crafting Fallen Angels were human warlocks. Therefore, if Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle took Fierce Ghost Prefecture, he would relentlessly attack the Great Cloud Dynasty to plunder human warlocks' souls.
Yang Feng sneered coldly inwardly: "Expecting me to be their shield? Pure delusion. Even if those abyssal demons conquer all of Fierce Ghost Prefecture, I can simply leave."
Bai Yuxian possessed evidence of the Zhan Family's collusion with Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle yet hadn't revealed it; obviously, she didn't want to offend such a formidable power. She only aimed to push Yang Feng, representing Mount Immortal, to expose the Zhan Family's conspiracy and force Mount Immortal and the Zhan Family into becoming mortal enemies.
If Mount Immortal truly intended to use Fierce Ghost Prefecture as their base for return, they would seize this opportunity without fail. After all, eliminating the Zhan Family would free up space for Mount Immortal to establish roots. This was a straightforward, undeniable plan.
However, Mount Immortal was entirely fabricated by Yang Feng. Controlling Fierce Ghost Prefecture would be ideal, but if impossible, Yang Feng could simply withdraw and develop elsewhere.
A smart rabbit has several escape holes. Before entering Fierce Ghost Prefecture, Yang Feng had already prepared for failure.
Ten days later, inside a manor within Lingyue Sky City.
Bai Yuxian walked amidst the garden blooming with countless flowers, her willow-leaf brows slightly furrowed. "This Leiming from Mount Immortal is difficult to deal with," she thought, deep in contemplation. "He’s remarkably patient."
Shortly after, she sighed softly, a hint of regret in her voice. "What a pity. Now I can only rely on another piece."
With a wave of her jade hand, a streak of white light instantly vanished into the void.
Half a month later, a handsome, dignified young warlock entered Water Moon Heaven.
Immediately, an explosive news spread from Water Moon Heaven throughout Fierce Ghost Prefecture: the Zhan Family, one of the Five Great Heavenly Kings, had colluded with the Abyssal Demon Grand Duke Boyeducle of the 666th layer of the Abyss.
This news caused an uproar across Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
The descent of Abyssal Demons into Fierce Ghost Prefecture would be catastrophic. Although the Abyssal Demons from the 666th layer possessed more order than others, they showed no mercy when slaughtering humans.
The Fallen Angel Legion under Abyssal Demon Grand Duke Boyeducle was notoriously brutal and terrifying. Yet, every Fallen Angel’s creation required countless fallen human warlocks whose souls were stolen.
Abyssal Demon Grand Duke Boyeducle cared nothing for human warlocks' lives. Once his Fallen Angel Legion arrived in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, they would slaughter fiercely, harvesting the souls of its human warlocks.
Water Moon Heaven rallied support. Besides the Zhan Family, the other four Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts—thirteen overlord-level warlocks—formed the Anti-Zhan Alliance.
Nearly eighty percent of Fierce Ghost Prefecture's warlock forces joined the Anti-Zhan Alliance. Yang Feng, representing Mount Immortal, also joined the alliance.
Despite the Zhan Family denying all evidence presented by the Anti-Zhan Alliance, the alliance still declared them traitors to humanity.
At the alliance’s command, warlock forces marched towards Boyun Mountain City.
Boyun Mountain City lay only five hundred li from the Zhan Family's strongest fortress, Steel Fang Fortress—a distance a warlock could cover in an hour.
Capturing Steel Fang Fortress would expose the Zhan heartlands to the Anti-Zhan Alliance's assault forces. They could attack the Zhan Family from any direction, leaving only their sacred No Return Sky City as the final defense line.
Boyun Mountain City originally housed around one million people. But with over eighty percent of Fierce Ghost Prefecture's warlock forces converging here and camping for miles around, lavish palaces dotted the landscape.
Warlock methods were extraordinary. Their forces resided not in crude barracks but in luxurious palaces, attended by mortals serving the warlock warriors.
A streak of light flashed as a massive warship descended from the sky, landing before Boyun Mountain City.
From the immense warship marched five thousand Third Generation Combat Robots and ten thousand Second Generation Main Battle Robots in perfect formation.
These ten thousand five hundred Primary Combat Robots emitted the distinctive iron-hard aura of elite fighters from the Interdimensional Development Department, causing onlookers to feel instinctive dread.
A warlock approached Yang Feng respectfully. "Are you Young Master Lei of Mount Immortal? I am Zhao Ming, the alliance’s quartermaster. We have prepared an encampment for your forces outside the city!"
"Move aside. We enter the city. Deny Mount Immortal entry, and I will tear down this Boyun Mountain City!"
Yang Feng arrogantly shoved Zhao Ming aside. He arrogantly and forcefully led the ten thousand five hundred combat robots, barging straight into Boyun Mountain City.
The elite forces led by the Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts were stationed within the city. Mount Immortal, openly an equally powerful warlock force, absolutely refused to camp outside like common groups.
The ten thousand five hundred combat robots simulated surging killing intent as they rammed their way into the city alongside Yang Feng.
The quartermaster inside Boyun Mountain City was thrown into disarray. He could only relocate the warlock forces originally stationed there. Otherwise, Mount Immortal’s troops would have clashed violently with the city's garrison.
As soon as Yang Feng returned to his quarters, he calmly scanned a corner of the room. "Reveal yourself," he said coolly.
"Impressive, worthy of Mount Immortal’s Young Master."
A stunning beauty walked in, dressed like a man but radiating breathtaking charm. Every detail of her was exquisitely beautiful, matching Bai Yuxian's unparalleled looks. She smiled warmly.
The peerless beauty gave a radiant smile. "I am Zhan Ying, Young Master Lei. Won’t you offer me a seat?"
Yang Feng sat directly on a sofa. "Have a seat, Miss Zhan."
A wisp of fragrant breeze accompanied Zhan Ying as she seated herself opposite him.
Yang Feng grinned unpleasantly, his eyes like knives scanning Zhan Ying’s figure. "Miss Zhan, how bold of you to enter my camp. Outside are ten thousand five hundred elites. One command from me, and leaving would be difficult. The Zhan Family is Fierce Ghost Prefecture's public enemy. Capturing you would be a great service for the Anti-Zhan Alliance."
Zhan Ying was the top beauty of Fierce Ghost Prefecture’s Eight Great Beauties and the Zhan Family's exceptional prodigy. Her status even exceeded Zhan Mingtang’s. She was the Zhan younger generation’s leader and the only female heir among the fourteen warlock groups dominating Fierce Ghost Prefecture—namely the Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts.
Hua Xiangxuan, though called Young Master of Secret Treasure City, wasn't their chosen heir. She was merely the city lord's daughter, hence the respectful title.
Heirs to these fourteen groups had to be the most outstanding Mage Prodigies. Hua Xiangxuan was talented, but not Secret Treasure City’s top genius.
Zhan Ying smiled slightly. "Young Master Lei, you are wise. My presence here carries clear implications."
Yang Feng stated plainly: "Either you were already hidden here, or you have people within Boyun Mountain City."
Boyun Mountain City now bristled with detection Barriers and dozens of Supernatural Creatures at every entrance. Slipping in unnoticed was near impossible.
Zhan Ying radiated her charming smile. "Correct, our agents are inside Boyun Mountain City. If the Zhan Family wished it, this city's warlocks could be wiped out easily. I come to invite Mount Immortal to join our Zhan alliance. When we triumph, Fierce Ghost Prefecture will belong to us."
Yang Feng asked: "The Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts formed an alliance. What chance does the Zhan Family possess? Not even the Great Cloud Dynasty's army could defeat them here."
Zhan Ying offered generous terms: "If unexpected events occur, you may choose to stand aside and observe. Pledge allegiance to us once victors are decided."
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Yang Feng pondered for a while, then said lightly, "I can consider it a little."
Zhan Ying gave a soft laugh, her body gradually faded, and she disappeared. "Then I'll wait for your good news!"
When the beautiful woman disappeared, only a faint fragrance remained in the room. Yang Feng sat inside the room, showing a thoughtful expression.
In Boyun Mountain City, Yunlan Hall was the headquarters of the Anti-Zhan Alliance.
Inside Yunlan Hall, there was a floating platform suspended in the air. On that platform, faintly spread the terrifying aura of thirteen beings at the Cosmic Light Warlock level.
The Anti-Zhan Alliance was a huge warlock alliance formed by gathering most of the warlock factions in Fierce Ghost Prefecture. If one could control this force, unifying Fierce Ghost Prefecture would not be a problem.
The powerful figures of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts naturally attached great importance to this alliance. Those Cosmic Light Warlocks who would not easily leave their headquarters also came here to compete for the leadership of this warlock alliance.
Below the suspended platform, thirteen seats were arranged. On those thirteen seats sat the leaders and clan heads of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts. Their words and actions represented the will of the thirteen Cosmic Light Warlocks hidden above the platform.
On the two sides of Yunlan Hall, the leaders of various warlock factions stood according to the strength of their factions. The number was astonishingly large.
Yang Feng, as the representative of Mount Immortal, stood at the right side of the hall, closest to the positions of the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts.
The battle where Yang Feng sparred with Zhan Mingtang's subordinate had already made the elite forces under Mount Immortal famous throughout the land. The Mount Immortal legion, composed of five thousand Third Generation Combat Robots at the Star Sorcerer level, was something even Sunlight Warlocks greatly feared.
The unfathomable strength of Mount Immortal was a fact recognized by all warlock factions in Fierce Ghost Prefecture, and it was publicly considered second only to the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts.
Many warlock factions even believed that Mount Immortal was stronger than the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts. However, since no Cosmic Light Warlock had ever appeared from Mount Immortal, it still could not be compared to the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts.
Song Tianxiong, the clan head of the Song Family among the Five Great Heavenly Kings, said slowly, "Everyone is here. Now we announce our decision. Starting today, the Zhan Family is a traitor to Fierce Ghost Prefecture and also a traitor to humanity. After destroying the Zhan Family, the Zhan Family's territories will be redistributed according to everyone's contributions in the war."
The Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts formed the leadership of this alliance army, with Song Tianxiong being the nominal leader of this alliance army. The Song Family was also the weakest force among the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts. That Song Tianxiong could become the nominal leader of this alliance army was the result of compromises among the various forces.
The plain and unremarkable words made the eyes of the many warlock faction leaders below light up slightly, and a flicker of excitement passed through their eyes.
Fierce Ghost Prefecture was a prefecture as vast and huge as the thirty-six upper prefectures of the Great Cloud Dynasty. As one of the Five Great Heavenly Kings, the Zhan Family occupied a territory much larger than the entire Fusang Subcontinent.
If the Zhan Family were destroyed, those warlock factions could gain more territory and more resources. This was one of the main reasons why the various warlock factions eagerly joined the Anti-Zhan Alliance.
Song Tianxiong's gaze swept around and landed on Yang Feng. He said lightly, "Leiming, is Mount Immortal willing to serve as the vanguard to crusade against the Zhan Family?"
Yang Feng decisively declined, "Great Commander, the strength of Mount Immortal is too weak. It is difficult for us to take on the role of vanguard."
Steel Tooth Fortress was one of the nine most heavily defended strongholds of the Zhan Family, and among those nine strongholds, it was also the second most powerful one.
In Steel Tooth Fortress, Sorcerer Towers stood in great numbers, and there were even Sunlight Warlocks guarding it, with countless ordinary warlocks stationed inside the Sorcerer Towers.
If Yang Feng dispatched his one hundred and five thousand Primary Combat Robots to forcefully attack Steel Tooth Fortress, they would undoubtedly be crushed and shattered before the fortress.
The methods of warlocks were bizarre and unpredictable. The Undying Ones were not completely invincible either. They could also be suppressed by powerful warlocks using all kinds of unbelievable spells. Naturally, Yang Feng would not take the initiative to act as cannon fodder for the Anti-Zhan Alliance.
A warlock wearing a silver hat and a neat white warlock robe with a silver dragon pattern on it, and with a tall and slender figure, stepped forward and said, "Great Commander, I have something to say!"
Yang Feng glanced at that warlock and immediately saw that he was a Sunlight Warlock, the leader of a warlock faction called Silver Battle Dragon, named Yue Yinhui.
In many small warlock factions, the strongest person was the leader or master of that faction. Only in huge forces with long histories like the War Demon Sect were the ones in power the Supreme Elders.
Song Tianxiong said lightly, "Yue Yinhui, if you have something to say, speak!"
Yue Yinhui smiled slightly and said something shocking, "I have solid evidence proving that Leiming and Mount Immortal have already colluded with the Zhan Family and are traitors who have infiltrated our ranks."
As soon as these words were spoken, there was an uproar in the hall. Many gazes focused on Yang Feng, filled with various emotions like wariness, anger, killing intent, and schadenfreude.
Yang Feng's voice turned cold, filled with killing intent, "What evidence do you have to prove that I colluded with the Zhan Family? If you don't give me a reasonable explanation, Mount Immortal and your Silver Battle Dragon will absolutely fight to the death!"
"Of course I do! Look!"
The corner of Yue Yinhui's mouth lifted slightly. He glanced at Yang Feng, a trace of pity in his eyes. He spread his five fingers, and a silver image crystal suddenly flew out, emitting strands of light that formed a projection in the hall.
In the projection, Zhan Ying appeared in Yang Feng's room, then sat in front of Yang Feng, looking as if they were having a very pleasant conversation, before calmly disappearing.
The image crystal was recorded very cleverly. The parts where one could see Zhan Ying's mouth movements were hidden, making it look as if Yang Feng and Zhan Ying were discussing some hidden secrets together.
Looking at the projection from the image crystal, the expressions of the many warlock leaders present suddenly became very ugly, and they looked at Yang Feng with great hostility.
Everyone knew that once a major traitor appeared within the alliance army, the damage to the alliance would be immense.
Just as Yang Feng was about to speak to defend himself, a lie detection spell shot from the hand of Chen Sheng, the head of the Chen Family, and landed on him.
An oppressive aura at the Sunflare Peak level emanated from Chen Sheng, enveloping Yang Feng. He shouted sternly, "Leiming, tell me, is everything that happened in the image crystal true?"
Yang Feng knew in his heart that he had fallen into a trap and quickly defended himself, "That is true, but..."
"It's actually true! So that means Mount Immortal really did collude with the Zhan Family. Damn it, you detestable human traitors!! I, Chen Sheng, hate scum like you who collude with other races the most. Surrender now!"
A ferocious look flashed in Chen Sheng's eyes. He reached out and grabbed, and a large hand immediately seized Yang Feng.
"Don't kill..."
Suddenly, black Cursed Seals spread out from Yang Feng's body. A look of despair crossed his eyes, and he let out a piercing, miserable scream.
Boom!!
With a loud noise, Yang Feng's body was shattered into pieces, and numerous fragments scattered around.
Chen Sheng was greatly surprised, "Dead? What happened? I didn't mean to kill him!"
Song Tianxiong silently chanted an incantation, pointed a finger, and layers of detection spells enveloped the spot where Yang Feng had been. The aura of soul collapse spread from that area.
From the suspended platform above, a grayish spell light shot down, enveloping the area where Yang Feng was. Countless tiny particle fragments flew up, coalescing in mid-air to form a badly damaged Moonlight Core.
From the suspended platform came a somewhat puzzled voice, "Really dead?"
Mount Immortal was a force that possessed the Imperial Spell called the Life and Death Codex. Among the many Imperial Spells, the Life and Death Codex had the deepest research into the laws of life and death. The Lord of Death was also the one among the Eight Warlock Emperors who lived the longest.
That the Young Master of Mount Immortal died so easily made people smell a strong scent of conspiracy.
A cold glint flashed in Song Tianxiong's eyes. He made a decisive decision and ordered, "Mount Immortal has colluded with the Zhan Family. I now declare that Mount Immortal officially becomes a traitor to Fierce Ghost Prefecture. Relay my command: immediately exterminate Mount Immortal's legion."
At this moment, Yang Feng had died tragically in the hall. The Anti-Zhan Alliance had formed a deadly feud with Mount Immortal. Under such circumstances, completely exterminating Mount Immortal's legion was the only and correct choice for the Anti-Zhan Alliance.
At the instant Yang Feng died tragically, the one hundred and five thousand Primary Combat Robots suddenly seemed to go mad, frantically breaking out of Boyun Mountain City.
A Moonlight Sorcerer from the Ye Family, Ye Sheng, led over three thousand Ye Family warlocks and blocked the path of Yang Feng's Mechanical Legion. He shouted sternly, "Stop right there! I am Ye Sheng, a commander in the Anti-Zhan Alliance! Anyone who dares to move recklessly will be killed without mercy!"
The five thousand leading Undying Ones suddenly activated at full speed, their velocity skyrocketing to Mach 25 in an instant. In almost a blur of afterimages, Ye Sheng and the three thousand Ye Family warlocks were cut into countless pieces, scattering on the ground.
After killing the Ye Family obstructors, the one hundred and five thousand Primary Combat Robots then fled into the distance.
"A bunch of fools, actually confronting the elite warriors of Mount Immortal head-on. Truly incredibly stupid. To deal with these elite warriors of Mount Immortal, one must naturally exploit their weaknesses!"
A strong warrior from the Zhao Family, Zhao Kuangfeng, sneered coldly. He took out a Mystical Treasure, the Seven-Flame Bottle, and aimed it at the Primary Combat Robots. A terrifying suction force surged out from the Seven-Flame Bottle, immediately pulling three hundred Second Generation Main Battle Robots into the bottle.
The Seven-Flame Bottle flashed with firelight, and the three hundred modified Second Generation Main Battle Robots were burned to ashes.
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Relying on the terrifying power of a Sunlight Warlock, Zhao Kuangfeng chased relentlessly after the one hundred and five thousand Mechanical Legion, constantly activating his flame bottle Mystical Treasure to attack, destroying three hundred Primary Combat Robots each time.
The Mechanical Legion tried several times to counterattack and surround Zhao Kuangfeng, but he easily escaped each time using various bizarre Spells.
Zhao Kuangfeng fully utilized the Sunlight Warlock’s mobility and the Spells he mastered to employ a hit-and-run or kite-and-attack tactic. He continuously destroyed Yang Feng's Mechanical Legion without fighting them head-on. He only fought the Mechanical Legion when he was at peak condition. The moment his life energy was slightly drained, he immediately fled far away to recover.
The Warlock groups around Boyun Mountain City stood rooted in place like wooden chickens. Nobody moved; they just watched Zhao Kuangfeng hunt down that colossally vast Mechanical Legion.
Inside Yunlan Hall.
Many crafty warlord leaders silently grasped some hidden truths when they recalled Yang Feng being killed moments earlier.
Among the Five Great Heavenly Kings and the Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts factions, many powers didn't want another powerful group like Mount Immortal to appear in Fierce Ghost Prefecture. That was probably why Yang Feng was slain without even a chance to defend himself.
With Yang Feng dead, there was no room left for negotiation between Mount Immortal and the Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts. The Anti-Zhan Alliance could only unite to expel Mount Immortal from Fierce Ghost Prefecture.
Even those who guessed something kept silent. Their factions were too weak compared to the Five Great Heavenly Kings and Nine Great Heavenly Ghosts, and they had no ties to Mount Immortal. Naturally, they wouldn't risk offending those thirteen giants by speaking up.
"Messenger of the Zhan Family, Zhan Ying requests an audience!"
Suddenly, a voice rang out from outside Yunlan Hall.
Song Tianxiong frowned slightly. "Let her in!"
The rule was that envoys weren't harmed. Since Zhan Ying was the Zhan Family's messenger, Song Tianxiong couldn't refuse her.
The instant Zhan Ying entered the great hall, she seemed to illuminate the entire space. An alluring, subtle fragrance drifted from her direction. Every step she took seemed to stir a sweet, enticing breeze. Her charm and beauty were breathtaking.
"Such grace is truly worthy of Fierce Ghost Prefecture's top beauty!" All the warlord leaders in the hall watched her, eyes lighting up as this thought crossed their minds.
Fierce Ghost Prefecture was a lower prefecture larger and more expansive than many upper prefectures among the Great Cloud Dynasty's thirty-six upper prefectures. Though called a single prefecture, it was vaster than many entire planes.
Fierce Ghost Prefecture was home to countless beauties, yet Zhan Ying was publicly hailed as the undisputed top beauty. Many other warlord leaders had only heard of her fame; they had never seen her before. Now, witnessing her grace in person, they had to admit she fully deserved the title.
Zhan Ying gave Song Tianxiong a respectful greeting and smiled gently. "Zhan Ying greets all you distinguished seniors."
Song Tianxiong asked coldly, "Zhan Ying, are you here to surrender on behalf of the Zhan Family?"
Zhan Ying looked pitiful and said, "No. I came here to tell you, esteemed seniors, that our Zhan Family did not collude with the Abyssal Grand Duke Boyeducle. That evidence was forged. The forger intended to provoke conflict between our family and all of you. Please reconsider carefully, honored seniors."
Song Tianxiong responded coldly, "Don't bother trying to justify, Zhan Ying. We personally examined that evidence and verified it with Spells. Every piece points to your Zhan Family. That evidence is absolutely genuine. Your family’s excuses are useless. If you came only to say this, please leave now."
"If you honored seniors refuse to hear my explanation," Zhan Ying sighed softly, her jade-like hand lifting, "then I have no choice but to ask you all to die." A pair of butterfly wings suddenly emerged from her back. With a light flap, dust like starlight spread and filled the entire hall.
"Fool! How dare a mere Moonlight Sorcerer act recklessly before us? How clueless! Since you attacked first, killing you doesn't break any rules," Liu Boen declared, a fierce glint flashing in his eyes as he grinned ferociously. The terrifying aura of a half-step Cosmic Light surged out from his body.
Suddenly, Ye Nanshen, the Patriarch of the Ye Family, waved his hand. A huge sword ten meters long appeared and slashed sideways.
Caught completely off guard, Liu Boen’s body was cut in two by the giant blade's sweep.
The next moment, where Liu Boen had been severed, a special "death puppet" covered in mysterious Cursed Seals appeared. This sacrificial puppet had also been cut in two, its life force utterly extinguished.
The nearby space shimmered, revealing Liu Boen’s intact body.
The 'death puppet' Secret Art was one of the most profound Mystical Secrets recorded within the Mingyue Ghost Dragon faction. Liu Boen could transform a living Sunlight Warlock into such a puppet using dark, evil Spells. The 'death puppet' could die once in Liu Boen's place.
Only King-Grade weapons imbued with Causality could kill Liu Boen instantly so that his 'death puppet' didn't even trigger.
"What madness, Ye Nanshen?!" Liu Boen roared, a mix of shock and fury on his face. If he hadn't already prepared two 'death puppets', he would have just died by Ye Nanshen's hand.
Ye Nanshen’s massive sword was a Seventh-Grade Secret Treasure - the Black Death Sword. Being slashed by it could break many life-saving mysteries of a Sunlight Warlock, leading to a miserable death. Only the peerless 'death puppet' Secret Art could block its deadly strike.
In the midst of Liu Boen's shock and fury, terrifying bursts of fluctuations at the Cosmic Light Mage Level erupted from the raised platform in Yunlan Hall.
With a loud crash, the platform shattered apart. Intense shockwaves exploded outwards in every direction.
Fourteen figures
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