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Chapter 481 - Evil God Emissary

After the blood-red giant egg absorbed the hearts and blood essence from 3 million ordinary people, the
heartbeat sound suddenly became much quicker.

Crack! Along with a crisp sound, the blood-red giant egg burst apart.

A 100-meter-long, queer giant snake enveloped in raging red flames and covered by scales engraved
with human faces with pained expressions, with a pair of wings, a single horn on its head, and a
beautiful face on its forehead suddenly flew out from the giant egg. It exuded an evil, weird, and
terrifying aura.

The weird giant snake was an evil god emissary, one of the pillars of the Black Snake State. With a drop
of the Infinity Warlock rank evil god Nine Star Evil Snake Troll’s ordinary blood coupled with the sacrifice
of ten million ordinary people, 30,000 level-3 Warlocks, 1,000 Great Warlocks, 100 Starry Sky Warlocks,
and one quasi-Moonlight Warlock, the evil god emissary was refined.

When it was born, this evil god emissary possessed intermediate Moonlight Warlock rank fighting
strength. With the support of the seven Warlock towers, it could even compete against pinnacle
Moonlight Warlocks. While fighting with the support of the seven Warlock towers, it’s only weakness
was that it was limited to a radius of only 10 kilometers outside the capital.

As soon as the evil god emissary was born, it spurted a bloody beam of fire from its maw that barreled
towards the starry sky rippers.

As long as the starry sky rippers were touched by the bloody fire, flames would rise on their bodies, and
would get burnt into puddles of steel refuse.

Tens of thousands of gunner robots armed with gauss rifles fired wildly at the evil god emissary.

When the countless thin beams of light hit the evil god emissary, they set off ripples, yet weren’t able to
harm it.

The evil god emissary turned, its eyes flickered with a fearsome gleam, and it sprayed the strange beam
of bloody fire again.

Countless gunner robots were burned into ashes by the bloody fire, leaving a large area of scorched soil
burning with flames behind. “Long live! Long live!”

“Long live His Majesty, Long live the evil god emissary!”
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When they saw this, the countless Warlocks within the Black Snake State’s capital shouted in
excitement. As for the death of 3 million ordinary people, they didn’t feel anything.



The idea of respecting the strong was deeply rooted in the hearts of the Fuso Subcontinent’s people, it
was much more serious than in other places of the Cangzhi Plane. Here, the head of any state must be
the strongest expert in said state, even if their cultivation base was their only redeeming quality.

Although the evil gods of the Evil God Plane were cruel, insidious, bloodthirsty, and vicious, but because
they were strong enough, the people of the Fuso Subcontinent worshiped them. As long as your
cultivation aptitude was good enough, and you continuously performed blood sacrifices, the evil gods
will grant you more and more strength. This was much easier and faster than ordinary cultivation.

If Yang Feng hadn’t fought all over and snatched countless precious cultivation resources, if he just
practiced cultivation step by step with his original cultivation aptitude, it would be impossible for him to
reach the Great Warlock realm even with the help of an optical computer.

A glint flashed past Kimen Kumasaburo's eyes, and he spoke: “That evil god emissary has no substance.
It’s an incarnation of magic, so it’s basically impossible to kill it! Only if its magic power is exhausted will
it disappear. Sir Yang Feng, what are you going to do now? Retreat? Or surround the Black Snake State?”

Yang Feng turned around, took a meaningful look at Kimen Kumasaburo, and said: “The evil god
emissary is not without weaknesses! For instance, it has an evil god core. If its evil god core is destroyed,
then it’ll disintegrate completely. The seven Warlock towers that summoned it are also its weakness.
With every Warlock tower that is destroyed, its strength will be weakened by a fraction. As long as
another three Warlock towers are destroyed, it will no longer be able to sustain itself.”

Kimen Kumasaburo smiled awkwardly: “Sir Yang Feng, your knowledge is indeed profound. As expected
of a true disciple of the Battle Demon Sect. However, the evil god core can move freely inside the evil
god emissary. Without the power of a level-7 spell, it’s simply impossible to destroy the evil god core in
a one shot. And the seven Warlock towers cannot be destroyed that easily as well!”

After Kimen Kumasaburo has just finished speaking, he recalled that Yang Feng has destroyed two
Warlock towers, and he became even more awkward. As a Warlock of the Fuso Subcontinent, he
naturally didn’t want to see the evil god emissary easily broken by Yang Feng. Otherwise, if the West Sea
State confronted Yang Feng in the future, its evil god emissary won’t be able to exert its power. That
would be despairing.

Yang Feng said with a faint smile: “In fact, it’s not difficult to eliminate the evil god emissary!”
There was a look of disapproval in Kimen Kumasaburo's eyes, but he no longer said anything.

The evil god emissaries were one of the trump cards of the Fuso Subcontinent’s major states, so how
could they be that easily destroyed?

Yang Feng ordered coldly: “Retreat!”

The mechanical legion whose losses surpassed 100,000 battle robots quickly withdrew from the Black
Snake State’s capital. Relying on its advantage of range, the four arc battlestars shot various beams
blasting towards the capital like raindrops.

Covered by the dense rain of light, one small Warlock tower was crushed after another.



With every Warlock tower that was smashed, the evil god emissary made a weird sound, rushed into the
Warlock tower, inhaled, and devoured the Warlocks inside one by one.

Seeing this scene, the faces of the Black Snake State’s Warlocks fell, and they flew out of the small
Warlock towers, turned into streaks of light, and flew towards the seven Warlock towers.

“Help!”
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“Don’t eat me!”
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Miserable screams echoed inside the capital.

With a malevolent expression on its face, the evil god emissary merrily hunted the Warlocks who fled in
disarray. Every time it devoured a Warlock, the it showed a look of joy, and its aura strengthened by a
little.

Yang Feng watched the evil god emissary turn on the Black Snake State with a smile on his face and
uttered: “The evil god emissary is a double-edged sword. Without an enemy, it will hunt its own people
instead! | just need to keep up the pressure on the Black Snake State, and the evil god emissary will
collapse by itself.”

Watching the small Warlock towers being smashed by the rain of light, Kimen Kumasaburo nodded
silently.

From inside the Black Snake State’s palace, Kurohebi Ko watched the evil god emissary devour his
Warlocks with an unsightly look on his face, and then asked coldly: “What was the Nishino State’s
reply?”

Kameda Omu wiped the cold sweat from his face and answered: “The Nishino State has promised to
send reinforcements! Minamida Shinichi will support us for a day!”

Face cold, frigid killing intent rose from Kurohebi Ko’s body, and he shouted abuses: “A day? Bastards!
Those damn wretches!”

Those small Warlock towers guarded the aristocratic Warlock families of the Black Snake State, they
were the essence and foundation of the state. It didn’t matter if one or two of those aristocratic Warlock
families were wiped out, but now dozens of them have been exterminated, which injured the vigor of
the Black Snake State.

The destruction of dozens of Warlock families meant that within the following century, the Black Snake
State will give birth to at least 10 Starry Sky Warlocks less than it should have

When Kurohebi Ko thought that he has provoked such a strong enemy, an utter hatred towards the
Nishino State’s ruler arose inside him.

The Nishino State’s capital, the Nishino Imperial Palace, within a palace.



A tall and handsome man wearing a purple gown sitting on a throne looked coldly towards a dashing
man with a medium-sized build dressed in black.

The man in the purple gown was the ruler of the Nishino State Saijo Yoruwa, while the man dressed in
black was the prime minister of the Nishino State Minamida Shinichi.

Saijo Yoruwa said indifferently: “Minamida, the Black Snake State has just sent a request for help.”

Minamida Shinichi revealed a confident smile and uttered: “I already know. | have summoned Kinoshita
Makoto and Onime Wa, Your Majesty. The two of them led a team to assist the Black Snake State. The
West Sea State, the Black Snake State, the Kihara State, and the Anto State have always only paid lip
service to our state, so it’s a good idea to let them suffer a little. It’s best that the Black Snake State and
Yang Feng suffer heavy loss. By then, we can seize the opportunity to take control of the Black Snake
State.”

Although the four states were ancillary states of the Nishino State, but they also possessed their own
independent will. Normally, they would obey the Nishino State’s decrees, but once the Nishino State
weakened, the four ancillary states were sure to turn on it.

Saijo Yatsuki frowned, and a gleam of anxiety flickered in his eyes: “Yang Feng has pressured the Black
Snake State to the point that they’re asking for help, is his strength actually that great?”

Minamida Shinichi responded with a smile: “Your Majesty, there’s no need for concern. With how
aggressive and overbearing Yang Feng is acting, the West Sea States and the other three states will feel
insecure. When the right time comes, the Nishino State will bringing the power of all states together to
suppress Yang Feng in one fell swoop. This way, sir is bound to be extremely happy, and bestow their
grace upon you. It will be enough to let you break through the bottleneck and promote to a Glorious
Dawn Warlock, Your Majesty. In the future, you’ll be able to unify the Fuso Subcontinent and become its
true master!”

There was a scorching gleam in Saijo Yoruwa’s eyes: “Glorious Dawn Warlock!”

Saijo Yoruwa has been trapped in the quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock realm for more than 1,000 years
now. Although he has relied on the power of the Nishino State to collect countless magical materials
that could improve his chances in breaking through the bottleneck, but he also knew that his chances to
reach the Glorious Dawn Warlock rank were still less than 10%.

The reason why Saijo Yoruwa has acted against Yang Feng this time was because a powerful being has
promised that if he killed Yang Feng, he would be given a vial of a precious elixir that would increase his
chance of promotion to a Glorious Dawn Warlock to 30%.

Chapter 482 — Ambushing the Reinforcements

The cultivation of human Warlocks consisted of evolving and transforming into a higher rank life forms.
The further they practiced cultivation, the more difficult it was for them to advance.

If a level-3 Apprentice Warlock failed to break through and become an official Warlock, their soul would
be slightly damaged at most. They could recover after several years. From level-1 Warlock to level-3



Warlock, a failed breakthrough also wouldn’t result in death. However, once a Great Warlock failed to
promote the a Starry Sky Warlock, their soul will be severely injured. Without some precious elixirs, they
won’t be able to charge at the Starry Sky Warlock rank ever again.

When Starry Star Warlocks who charged at the Moonlight Warlock rank failed to break through, there
was a 60% chance that they would die directly. As for Moonlight Warlocks who charged at the Glorious
Dawn Warlock rank, there was a 90% probability that they would die directly when they failed in their
promotion.

The higher the realm, the fewer Warlocks there were in the realm. In the Cangzhi Plane, Bright World
Warlock and Infinity Warlock rank experts were a foundation laid over thousands and tens of thousands
of years.

If Saijo Yoruwa could promote to a Glorious Dawn Warlock, not only will his lifespan increase greatly,
but he’ll also have a chance to unify the Fuso Subcontinent. He naturally couldn’t decline such a
opportunity.

Saijo Yoruwa spoke gravely: “Are the Ogre Hound and the Mountain Ape back yet?”

The Ogre Hound and the Mountain Ape were two Moonlight Warlocks of the Nishino State. They
weren’t stationed in the state. Instead, they traveled the Fuso Subcontinent and looked for
opportunities.

During the eras of the Eight Warlock Dynasties, the Fuso Subcontinent has also given birth to Bright
World Warlocks and Infinity Warlocks. Relics of these ancient Warlocks could be discovered in the Fuso
Subcontinent from time to time.

The Nishino State’s resources could barely support eight Moonlight Warlocks. If they want to advance
their cultivation base, those Moonlight Warlocks had to travel around and search for opportunities.

Since the Nishino State has planned to suppress Yang Feng in one fell swoop, Saijo Yoruwa began to call
back the Moonlight Warlocks traveling outside.

Minamida Shinichi’s eyes flickered with a dignified glint: “The Ogre Hound is ready to return. As for the
Mountain Ape, there was no response from him. He was most likely killed.”

Saijo Yoruwa's face sank, and he said coldly: “Killed? By whom?”

Even in the Great Cloud Dynasty’s Ten Great Sects, Moonlight Warlocks were greatly valued. As for a
state such as the Nishino State, the eight Moonlight Warlocks were equivalent to eight pillars of the
state.

Minamida Shinichi responded: “There is no information at this time!”

As Minamida Shinichi conferred with Saijo Yoruwa, a 100-meter-long flying vessel made from levitation
wood rose into the air from the Saikyo port, turned into a streak of light, and flew towards the Black
Snake State.

The black flying vessel has just flown 500 kilometers away from Saikyo, when two huge pillars of light
shot out from two arc battlestars located 500 kilometers away and instantly crushed into the vessel.



The black flying vessel suddenly erupted with a magic shield, yet in less than a breath of time, the magic
shield collapsed, and the flying vessel was swallowed by the two pillars of light. Nearly half of the flying
vessel was destroyed.

A dense rain of light followed the two pillars of light and barreled towards the wreckage of that black
flying vessel.

Along with the glitter of magic light, Warlocks flew out of the wreckage of the black flying vessel, and
then were blasted apart by the concentrated hail of light along with their defensive spells.

“Who is it! Which bastard dares to ambush me! I'll tear you from limb to limb!” A violent roar spread
from the wreckage of the black flying vessel, and Moonlight Warlock rank aura spread, transformed
frantically, and strengthened, rising from the the junior to the intermediate Moonlight Warlock rank.

A pitch-black, 100-meter-tall extraordinary life form cyclops evil ogre with two horns, a single eye, and a
malevolent expression suddenly appeared.

The cyclops evil ogre was an ogre demonic life form of the Evil God Plane with tyrannical fleshly body
and frightening healing ability. Its only eye strangely possessed a 360° field of view, and it could see
through many illusions. It was an extraordinary life form that wasn’t proficient in curses and spells.

When the artillery barrage released by the two battlestars bombarded the cyclops evil ogre, it only
managed to break trough its skin.

The fleshly body of the cyclops evil ogre wriggled, and the small wounds were quickly healed.

“Damn ants, I'll tear you to shreds!” There was a flash of a sinister gleam in the eye of Onime Wa who
has transformed into the cyclops evil god. He blurred into motion and shot towards the two battlestars,
leaving afterimages behind.

Kinoshita Makoto whose right half of the body was shattered and whose face was ashen roared: “Onime
Wa, since the other party dares to attack us, they must come prepared! We should withdraw to Saikyo
immediately!”

The might of the arc battlestars’ primary artillery was tremendous. Kinoshita Makoto has been severely
injured just by being grazed. If he was hit directly by one of the two pillars of light, he would be
instakilled without a shadow of a doubt.

“You trash, if you want to go back, then go back by yourself!” Onime Wa’s sinister howl came from in
midair.

Kinoshita Makoto’s face flickered, then his figure blurred, and he turned into a streak of black light and
shot towards the ground. Once he entered the ground, he would be able to cast a variety of spells to
avoid the scan of the battlestars.

When Kinoshita Makoto was about to reach the ground, a 100-meter-long sword suddenly appeared
from below the ground and slashed at him with the force of a clap of thunder.

Kinoshita Makoto had already used his life-saving spell just now. As such, he could only watch as the
huge sword crushed the life force field around him and cut him into two halves.



A giant sword in hand, a man with a look of delight on his face and a dissolute and unruly temperament
grabbed Kinoshita Makoto’s severed head and smashed it. Now there was a moonlight core in his hand.

When Yang Feng’s clone saw this scene, he was a little surprised: “Who is this person? What a
domineering spell! What a wonderful timing!”

The appearance of the man with a giant sword in hand was completely beyond Yang Feng’s expectation.

Kinoshita Makoto was a junior Moonlight Warlock. Even though he was seriously injured, it still wasn’t
easy to kill him.

The man with a giant sword in hand glanced at the Warlocks of the Nishino State being instakilled by the
rain of light, then his body blurred, and he shot towards Onime Wa’s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre.

At this time, 100,000 starry sky rippers pounced at the cyclops evil ogre.

The cyclops evil ogre smiled fiercely and tore his left arm off, which twisted and changed into a huge
wolf tooth club. His torn off left arm regenerated at an alarming rate.

The cyclops evil ogre suddenly rushed into the starry sky ripper swarm and went on a rampage with the
huge wolf tooth club.

Boom! Boom! Boom! The sound of explosions sounded nonstop as starry sky rippers were blasted apart
by the cyclops evil ogre. There were dazzling fireworks in the sky.

Flying in a virtually straight line, the cyclops evil ogre barreled towards the two arc battlestars. Clearly,
he also knew that it was meaningless to kill the starry sky rippers. It would ultimately lead to his own
downfall.

The man with a giant sword in hand has just flown into the sky, when tens of thousands of starry sky
rippers blocked in front of him, and countless electronic eyes stared directly at him.

The man smiled and said: “Hey hey, | come in peace. Right, let me introduce myself. | am Jiang Lang
from the Bright Moon School. Junior Disciple Brother Yang Feng, I’'m here to help you. If we fought each
other, won’t that be a joke?”

Looking pensive, Yang Feng uttered solemnly: “Jiang Lang from the Bright Moon School?”

Jiang Lang was the eldest senior disciple brother of the Bright Moon School’s younger generation as well
as a most outstanding genius. If nothing unexpected happened, he was almost certain to promote to a
Glorious Dawn Warlock in the future, and he still had a 30% chance of promoting to a Bright World
Warlock. Although he couldn’t compare to freaks like the Tai Yi Sect’s Yi Yuanyang and the Battle Demon
Sect’s Shi Xue, but he was still a peerless genius of the younger generation.

A starry sky ripper responded: <So it’s Senior Disciple Brother Jiang. In this case, please give me a hand,
Senior Disciple Brother Jiang.>

The tens of thousands of starry sky rippers separated, turned into streams of light, and shot towards the
Warlocks of the Nishino State.



Jiang Lang glanced at the starry sky rippers with a look of excitement in his eyes: “Interesting, these
mechanical golems are so powerful! And their so numerous!”

With the top speed of the starry sky rippers at Mach 10, they were much faster than many Moonlight
Warlocks. Only Moonlight Warlock who employed teleportation spells and other types of spatial spells
may surpass them in terms of speed.

Jiang Lang has traveled a lot in the Cangzhi Plane, yet it was still a first for him to see such a powerful
and numerous mechanical legion.

The cyclops evil ogre forced his way to 100 kilometers away from the arc battlestars.

A junior Moonlight Warlock rank ancient dragon might suddenly erupted. The mechanical black dragon
suddenly emerged and opened its maw, and a dragon breath beam shot towards the cyclops evil ogre.

The cyclops evil ogre fighting the starry sky rippers was caught off guard. Hit by the black beam, half of
his body was vaporized and disappeared, and he uttered a painful roar.

“Damn you, you bastard, you wretch!” Onime Wa’'s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre roared wildly. He
took out a palm-sized bag and opened it, and the blood essence of 1 million ordinary people
immediately flew into his mouth.

Chapter 483 - Killing the Cyclops Evil Ogre

After Onime Wa'’s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre devoured the blood essence, tissues surged on his
vaporized wound, and his injury was healed in an instant.

Although the cyclops evil ogre was an ogre extraordinary life form who wasn’t proficient in curses and
spells, but it possessed a terrifying innate ability, that is, it could devour blood essence to heal any
injuries instantly.

If such a terrifying extraordinary life form like a cyclops evil ogre went to a place with a large population
and massacred the people there, it could continuously restore its strength. It was a very tricky ogre
extraordinary life form.

The starry sky rippers naturally possessed no flesh and blood for the cyclops evil ogre to devour. As such,
he could only devour the blood essence of ordinary people that he has prepared beforehand.

Yang Feng frowned and sighed slowly, saying: “Blood essence! The Fuso Subcontinent is really a
subcontinent run by evil gods, where even a thing like blood essence can be seen everywhere.”

Ordinary people were the foundation of the world of Warlocks. All Warlocks stemmed from them.
Therefore, in the Great Cloud Dynasty and the other orthodox dynasties, although the status of ordinary
people was far lower than that of Warlocks, but they could not be butchered like cattle.

Once evil Warlocks who caused large massacres were discovered in the Great Cloud Dynasty, they would
be besieged by countless powerhouses.



But in a remote place like the Fuso Subcontinent where people believed in evil gods, the flesh and life of
ordinary people were used as materials to refine various evil treasures with reckless abandon.

When Onime Wa’s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre recovered, he immediately issued a tyrannical roar,
and then suddenly catapulted out. He crossed the distance of multiple kilometers, appeared above the
mechanical black dragon, and mercilessly struck with his club at the mechanical black dragon.

The mechanical black dragon’s electronic eyes flashed, and a level-6 energy shield suddenly appeared
and blocked in front of it.

When the huge wolf tooth club slammed into the energy shield capable of withstanding level-6 spells, it
lit up with strange patterns, destroyed the level-6 energy shield, and blasted into the body of the
mechanical black dragon.

As countless parts splashed about, the mechanical black dragon shot down like a broken rag doll and fell
on the ground.

A dense crowd of starry sky rippers suddenly flew out. Seizing this chance, they slashed at Onime Wa’s
incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre and opened numerous bloody gushes on his body.

Onime Wa'’s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre wanted to pursue and destroy the mechanical black
dragon, but he could only wield the wolf tooth club to destroy the starry sky rippers that got close to
him.

Standing in the void, Jiang Lang quietly looked into the distance and quickly analyzed: “If nothing
unexpected happens, this cyclops evil ogre is dead! These robots are really terrifying!”

Although Onime Wa’s incarnation of a cyclops evil ogre was tyrannically powerful, and he could heal his
injuries almost instantly, but with every wound that healed, his strength was sapped a little. If things
continued like this, he will eventually run out of strength and die.

At this time, Onime Wa’s consciousness has been completely dominated by the cyclops evil ogre he has
changed into. He has transformed into a cruel and murderous cyclops evil ogre in body and mind. At this
moment, there was no concept of escape in his mind.

Victory was victory, defeat was death. This was a weakness in the nature of extraordinary life form
cyclops evil ogres.

Although Evil God Warlocks were extremely powerful, and their cultivation speed was amazingly fast,
but they had two major weaknesses. The first weakness was that their growth had a limit, and was
controlled by the evil gods they believed in. An Evil God Warlock who believed in a Moonlight Warlock
rank evil god could grow into a Starry Sky Warlock at most. The second weakness was that they were
easily controlled by the evil gods’ will and turn into puppets of the evil gods. Or, like Onime Wa who was
dominated by the cyclops evil ogre’s will, they would get reduced to a killing monster without their own
will.

“Let me send you on your way!” Taking advantage of the moment when the cyclops evil ogre has
destroyed a dozen starry sky rippers, Jiang Lang slashed with his sword, and a transparent sword ray
emerged and turned into a lightning bolt that flashed towards the cyclops evil ogre.



With a bright flash, the cyclops evil ogre was split into two in an instant, and a copious amount of blood
spewed out of his body.

The tissue of the cyclops evil ogre split in two extended from the two halves, trying to merge them.

The most terrifying thing about cyclops evil ogres was their regeneration ability. Even many
extraordinary life forms stronger than them would be hounded to death by them.

Numerous starry sky rippers pounced on the cyclops evil ripper like locusts and sliced him into countless
pieces in an instant.

Jiang Lang shuddered when he saw the cyclops evil ogre being sliced and diced by countless starry sky
rippers.

After a breath of time, a starry sky ripper with a moonlight core in hand emerged from the body of the
cyclops evil ogre and flew towards Jiang Lang.

<That was the strongest offensive secret method of the Bright Moon School — Bright Moon Sacred
Sword! What an awesome secret method! No wonder it’s the strongest battle secret method of the
Bright Moon School! Senior Disciple Brother Jiang, you are truly a genius.> From the starry sky ripper’s
mouth came Yang Feng’s voice. At the same time, the starry sky ripper extended a robotic hand and
handed Jiang Lang the moonlight core.

Bright Moon Sacred Sword was an unparalleled sword secret method of the Bright Moon School that
was formed by absorbing a large amount of gold elemental particles and moonlight energy. The
ancestor who founded the Bright Moon School has relied on the Bright Moon Sacred Sword to run
amuck in the world, killed several Infinity Warlock rank powerhouses, and created the foundation of the
Bright Moon School.

Although there was no secret method in the Battle Demon Sect that could compare with the Bright
Moon Sacred Sword in terms of offensive power, but the mysterious fundamental secret method Battle
Demon Secret Method was an edge above the Bright Moon Sacred Sword in terms of comprehensive
power.

Although the power of the Bright Moon Sacred Sword was endless, but it was also extremely difficult to
cultivate it. In the Bright Moon School, there were no more than three people in each generation who
successfully cultivated this sword art. Jiang Lang deserved to be called a genius for being able to
cultivate this secret method successfully.

Jiang Lang responded with a self-deprecating smile: “Genius? Junior Disciple Brother Yang, I'm far too
inferior when compared to you! When | was a Great Warlock, | had to give my all to just deal with Starry
Sky Warlocks. Compared to you who defeated that monster Yi Yuanyang while in the Great Warlock
realm, | am but a fairly hardworking ordinary person.”

Yang Feng uttered: “Senior Disciple Brother Jiang, | plan to level the Nishino State, and then supplant it.
What about you?”

Jiang Lang’s eyes brightened, and he smirked and said: “Level the Nishino State? How grand.
Interestingly, | happen to have some grudges with the Nishino State, so count me in! The Fuso



Subcontinent’s Fuso Kobi Onnas aren’t half bad. After the Nishino State is leveled, | want 100 Fuso Kobi
Onnas to have a good time with!”

Yang Feng responded: “No problem. Senior Disciple Brother Jiang, please stay here and stop any
reinforcements from the Nishino State. | am now besieging the Black Snake State. After | have
conquered the Black Snake State, the West Sea State, the Kihara State, and the Anto State will fall in
line.

Jiang Lang had a big grin on his face: “Okay! We have killed three Moonlight Warlocks of the Nishino
State, so they’ll surely become a bit more well behaved.”

Yang Feng asked curiously: “Three Moonlight Warlocks?”

Jiang Lang played down, saying: “When | traveled the Fuso Subcontinent, | set my sights on a woman. A
son of a bitch called Mountain Ape of the Nishino State came to fight me for the woman, but then he
killed her during the scuffle. | killed him in a fit of anger. Now there are only five Moonlight Warlocks in
the Nishino State.”

Yang Feng was a little shocked: “What an amazing fellow!”

In a battle between Moonlight Warlocks, the side that lost could usually escape through various secret
methods. At the time in the Satsuma Port, Yang Feng was confident that he could beat Kimen
Kumasaburo but not make him stay.

In the Kihara State, Yang Feng used the method of assassination to plot against Kihara Kai, which was
how he suppressed Kihara Kai and gained control of the Kihara State.

For Jiang Lang to slay a Moonlight Warlock, his strength was conceivable.
Yang Feng said: “Then I’ll have to trouble you.”

Jiang Lang responded with a confident smile on his face: “No problem! With the help of these
mechanical golems, even if the five of them come, I’'m not afraid. By the way, how many of these golems
are there? How many can be destroyed?”

Yang Feng replied: “These golems number about 2 million. It’s fine as long as the two motherships
(battlestars) aren’t destroyed!”

Although Jiang Lang still had that careless smile on his face, but turbulent waves were set off in his
heart: “2 million, and it’s these powerful mechanical golems to boot! How extravagant. He should have
obtained an inheritance of the 6th Warlock Dynasty.”

When swarmed by a 2-million-strong army composed of starry sky rippers and other powerful battle
robots, even Jiang Lang would have to retreat. Although the Bright Moon Sacred Sword was exceedingly
mighty, and possessed extraordinary destructive power, but its consumption of energy was just as
impressive. At his peak condition, Jiang Lang was only able to unleash it 20 times in a row.

Jiang Lang looked at the dense crowd of starry sky rippers and mused: “Meteorological spell! Only a
powerful expert proficient in meteorological spells and equipped with a formidable secret treasure
might be able to destroy these 2 million mechanical golems. Otherwise, human wave attack is the only
option!”



The Nishino State’s capital Saikyo Imperial Palace, within a palace.

A very anxious voice came from outside the reception hall, then a Warlock charged into the hall while
cutting a sorry figure, knelt in front of Saijo Yoruwa, and shouted: “Your Majesty! It’s bad, Your
Majesty!”

An ominous premonition welled up inside Saijo Yoruwa’s heart, and he barked: “What’s the matter? Spit
it out!”

The Warlock shivered, saying: “The reinforcements we sent were ambushed and wiped out! Sirs
Kinoshita Makoto and Onime Wa... are dead.”

Saijo Yoruwa suddenly felt his vision go dark, and he crumpled on his throne.

Chapter 484 - Black Snake State in Despair

With its eight Moonlight Warlocks, the Nishino State was rated as number one or two among the Fuso
Subcontinent’s four major states.

In the Nishino State, there were many strange and powerful existences similar to evil god emissaries,
many of whom were even stronger than Moonlight Warlocks. However, just like evil god emissaries,
those powerful beings possessed various restrictions.

Only Moonlight Warlocks could go to various places to suppress rebellions and fight other forces over
benefits. For every Moonlight Warlock that your force possessed, it was another deterrent for other
forces.

There were many powerful treasures left by the ancient Warlocks in the Holy Glory State, where even
Glorious Dawn Warlocks who acted presumptuously might get suppressed if careless. However, the Holy
Glory State only had two Moonlight Warlocks to prop it up. Therefore, although the four major states
still showed allegiance to it on the surface, but in private, they looked down on the state.

Originally, Saijo Yoruwa reckoned that he’d lose a Moonlight Warlock in the worst case scenario. Now
that the reinforcements were ambushed, and the Mountain Ape was slayed by Jiang Lang, three
Moonlight Warlocks have died. This was simply a devastating blow to him

Saijo Yoruwa’'s gaze turned frosty, and he looked at Minamida Shinichi with frigid killing intent.

Looking like he has suddenly aged by several decades, Minamida Shinichi spoke with a bitter expression
on his face: “It’s all my fault. | misjudged Yang Feng’s strength! | didn’t expect that in addition to his own
strength which was at the Moonlight Warlock rank, his subordinated mechanical golems were this
powerful. He concealed his strength very well.”

Saijo Yoruwa uttered coldly: “Now isn’t the time for excuses. Minamida, contact them immediately. Ask
them to send a Glorious Dawn Warlock to suppress Yang Feng. Otherwise, with Yang Feng’s vengeful
temperament, the Nishino State will be destroyed in his hands.

“Yes! Your Majesty!” Minamida Shinichi responded respectfully and took his leave, a bitter smile on his
face.



Saijo Yoruwa watched Minamida Shinichi’s lonely back, and regret welled up inside him. He muttered in
a low voice: “Was | wrong?”

After Minamida Shinichi accepted the bribe from the Cangyue Sea Pavilion, he told Saijo Yoruwa
everything. The one who made the decision to deal with Yang Feng was actually Saijo Yoruwa himself. At
the thought of losing three Moonlight Warlocks, Saijo Yoruwa felt a stabbing pain in his heart.

When Minamida Shinichi entered a secret room, he silently recited an incantation and pointed with his
finger at the idol of a handsome three-eyed evil god, and a stream of black light entered the idol.

The third eye of the idol of an evil god opened, and a streak of gray light shot out and formed a crystal
mirror in the void.

From the crystal mirror came a voice that was neither male nor female: “Minamida Shinichi, what’s the
matter?”

Minamida Shinichi answered respectfully: “Sir, Yang Feng’s strength has exceeded our expectations by
far. He just ambushed the Nishino State and killed three Moonlight Warlocks. We are currently
powerless to suppress him! Great Sir, please send a Glorious Dawn Warlock rank powerhouse here to
suppress Yang Feng. We will prepare the finest offerings for you.”

The weird voice was very dissatisfied, saying: “A bunch of trash. You’re one of the four major states of
the Fuso Subcontinent, yet you can’t even deal with a trifling Great Warlock. How useless!”

Minamida Shinichi lowered his head, a respectful expression on his face. Even though he was called
trash, there was no fluctuation in his mood.

The strange voice said: “Okay, | will dispatch a Glorious Dawn Warlock rank expert to suppress Yang
Feng. | need 100,000 16-year-old virgin girls, 200,000 16-year-old virgin boys, and the blood essence of 3
million young men. Go make the preparations!”

Minamida Shinichi heaved a slight sigh of relieve, saying:” Yes! Sir!”

Yang Feng was just a Great Warlock, and he already possessed such a terrific power. Once he matured,
god knows how much more terrifying he will be. The lives of 3 million ordinary people were nothing to
Minamida Shinichi. If Yang Feng could be killed, then even if half of the Nishino State’s population had to
be sacrificed, Minamida Shinichi wouldn’t hesitate to give the order.

The Black Snake State’s capital.

Staring coldly at Kameda Omu with his snake-like eyes, Kurohebi Ko spoke while stressing each syllable:
“What did you say? The reinforcements sent by the Nishino State were wiped out?”

An unsightly expression on his face, Kameda Omu replied with difficulty: “Yes! Your Majesty, the two
Moonlight Warlocks Kinoshita Makoto and Onime Wa sent by the Nishino State are dead, and the
troops they commanded have been practically wiped out. Only two quasi-Moonlight Warlocks escaped
luckily. Within a short period of time, the Nishino State can’t send us any further reinforcements.”

As if he had fallen into an ice cave, Kurohebi Ko immediately felt ice-cold.



Kameda Omu said: “The Nishino State told us to ask help from the West Sea State, the Kihara State, and
the Anto State. | have just sent a help request to the three states.”

A glimmer of hope was ignited inside Kurohebi Ko, and he asked: “How did they reply?”

Kameda Omu smiled bitterly: “The West Sea State claims that their ruler is in closed door cultivation, the
Kihara State claims that their ruler is injured, and the Anto State will to send a small troop to assist us.”

Yang Feng’s powerful offensive against the Black Snake State and the subsequent wipe out the Nishino
State’s reinforcements frightened the three states, and they started to pull back their forces to defend
their state. None of them was willing to send people to assist the Black Snake State.

Kurohebi Ko put himself in their shoes. If he was the ruler of those states, he would never send the top
fighting strength that were quasi-Moonlight Warlocks, Starry Sky Warlocks, and Great Warlocks to the
Black Snake State to throw away their lives.

Kurohebi Ko asked solemnly: “How long can the evil god emissary last?”

Kameda Omu’s spirit shook slightly and he replied: “With our current reserves, it can still last for half a
year!”

Kurohebi Ko heaved a slight sigh of relief.

In a distant location, the primary artilleries of four arc battlestars floating in the clouds shone brightly,
and resplendent pillars of light barreled towards a six-story-tall Warlock tower in the Black Snake State’s
capital.

The evil god emissary instinctively felt a threat to its life. Its huge body twisted, and it immediately
blocked in front of the Warlock tower. It spread open the fingers of its hand, and a bloody shield made
up of countless human faces appeared before it.

A pillar of light shot by a primary positron artillery capable of destroying a mountain range slammed into
the bloody shield in an instant. After breaking through the bloody shield, the weakened pillar of light
blew open a huge hole in the body of the evil god emissary.

A bloody mist bubbled up, and the wound on the evil god emissary’s body healed by more than 70%.
Hard to kill was the most intractable characteristic of evil god emissaries supported by Warlock towers.
When fighting this evil god emissary in the Black Snake State, even a quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock will
be hounded to death.

Half a breath worth of time later, another another pillar of light shot from the same direction and at the
same angle, hit the same place of the evil god emissary, and pierced through the evil god emissary and
slammed into the six-story-tall Warlock tower.

Following a loud blare, all the level-3 Warlocks inside the six-story-tall Warlock tower spat out a
mouthful of blood.

In the next moment, another pillar of light shot out instantly and followed the same trajectory. The evil
god emissary could only extend its hands to block.



The pillar of light crushed the hands of the evil god emissary, slammed into the Warlock tower, and
blasted open a crack in the six-story-tall Warlock tower.

When the last pillar of light fell from the sky, the legs of the evil god emissary twisted and blocked the
column of light, and then were shattered. The column of light crushed heavily into the six-story-tall
Warlock tower and blasted numerous cracks open.

Seeing this scene, the Warlocks in the capital revealed looks of despair on their faces. Anyone could tell
that the six-story-tall Warlock tower will be destroyed with the next volley.

A copious amount of bloody mist coiled around it, and the crushed hands, legs, and chest of the evil god
emissary quickly distorted and recovered to their original form, but there was no longer an excited
clamor. Fear and despair shimmered in the eyes of the Warlocks in the capital.

After a long silence, Kameda Omu said with difficulty: “Your Majesty, the defensive array will be
destroyed within a day. We no longer have the power to resist the invasion of Yang Feng’s mechanical
golem legion. Your Majesty, please run away! Otherwise, when the array is broken, it will be very
difficult to escape.”

Kurohebi Ko looked at the Warlock tower full of cracks that could collapse at any time with despair in his
eyes. He knew that it was only a matter of time before the remaining seven Warlock towers were
destroyed. Even if he transformed into an Evil Troll Snake, he couldn’t resist the primary artillery fire of
the battlestars.

“Yang Feng, | am the ruler of the Black Snake State Kurohebi Ko. Why are you attacking the Black Snake
State?” Kurohebi Ko’s voice suddenly sounded in the capital. In his human form, he walked out of the
imperial palace while treading on air and looked in the direction of the four battlestars 500 kilometers
away. Yang Feng’s mocking voice came from a starry sky ripper, sounding mechanical: <You don’t know
the reason behind this? The Nishino State ordered you to get rid of me! I’'m just forestalling!>

Chapter 485 — Bloody Demonic Eye

“Sure enough!” A bitter look in his eyes, Kurohebi Ko took a deep breath and said: “Sir Yang Feng, this is
a misunderstanding. The Black Snake State has never intended to stand against you. From now on, the
Black Snake State will cut all ties with the Nishino State immediately. Please stop attacking us.”

Yang Feng sneered: “Now that things have reached this point, do you think that I'll stop? After another
day, | will destroy all the resistance of the Black Snake State.”

There was a flash of madness in Kurohebi Ko's eyes, and he yelled: “If you push me to the brink, then I'll
activate the final trump card of the Black Snake State and sacrifice the 13 million people in the Black
Snake State to the evil god Nine Star Evil Snake Troll. By then, you won’t get anything.”

When they heard this, a look of horror flashed in the eyes of the human Warlocks in the Black Snake
State, and they turned into shooting stars and frantically escaped in different directions.

A hail of light shot out from the four battlestars, hit the human Warlocks, and tore them to pieces.



Yang Feng said callously in a flat tone: “The 13 million people in the Black Snake State are currently my
enemies. | don’t care if they all die. However, they are my property to be. If you do kill them, then I'll kill
all the descendants of your bloodline.”

When Kurohebi Ko heard Yang Feng’s indifferent and callous words, he felt a chill in his heart.

People who had a strong sense of justice might have compromised with Kurohebi Ko because of the 13
million lives. However, Yang Feng was obviously a determined and iron-hearted person who didn’t care
about the lives of the 13 million enemies. He couldn’t be threatened with this.

Kurohebi Ko finally gave up and sighed slowly: “I can have the Black Snake State surrender to you and
compensate you for your war losses!”

Yang Feng responded flatly: “If you surrender, that would be for the best. | give you two options. The
first one is to leave the Black Snake State with your subordinates along with your assets, the second one
is to become my subordinate. No matter what you choose, the Black Snake State will no longer exist.”

Kurohebi Ko’s gaze flickered for a moment before he finally released a long sigh: “I choose the first
option. | will leave here with my people.”

If Kurohebi Ko continued to resist, then, except for him and a few Starry Sky Warlocks, no one would be
able to leave the Black Snake State’s capital alive. But as long as people lived, everything was possible.

Soon after, Kurohebi Ko quickly evacuated the capital with all his cronies.

A large number of starry sky rippers and other battle robots flew into the Black Snake State’s capital and
began to clear up the remaining resistance forces and suppress the rebels at once.

At the same time, the huge mechanical legion also flooded into every corner of the Black Snake State
like a tide, taking control of the state and maintaining order.

In the Turandot Subcontinent, Yang Feng has used robots in many areas to maintain his dominion and
run the various governmental forces. Thus, although there were some troubles in controlling the Black
Snake State, but things still seemed somewhat calm.

When the Black Snake State was eliminated, the two states West Sea State and Anto State felt a chill,
and they sent emissaries in secret to show their goodwill towards Yang Feng.

Yang Feng assembled about 4 million battle robots and pushed directly into the territory of the Nishino
State.

Under the attack of the terrifying mechanical legion formed by 4 million starry sky rippers, one city of
the Nishino State after another fell.

Countless Warlocks attached to the Nishino State were directly eliminated, and the whole state was
plunged into artillery fire.

Jiang Lang guarding the two battlestars was responsible for intercepting the Nishino State’s
reinforcements.



After the the loss of three Moonlight Warlocks, the Nishino State could no longer send any
reinforcements. Instead, it pulled back its troops and recalled the Warlocks stationed in various places.

Within a valley in Saikyo, in the center of a vast square, there was a blood-colored altar engraved with
countless mysterious runes and hair-raising evil god heads exuding a wicked aura.

Hundreds of thousands of ordinary people were escorted into the valley. When they looked at the evil
altar, horror filled their eyes.

Minamida Shinichi silently recited an incantation in front of the scarlet altar.
Executioners dragged the struggling ordinary people forward and beheaded them.
Copious amounts of blood gushed out of the headless bodies of the ordinary people.

The evil god heads engraved on the evil altar opened their eyes, breathed in, and sucked in the blood of
those ordinary people.

The blood of hundreds of thousands of ordinary people entered the evil altar.

The evil altar trembled, and a blood-colored beam of light soared into the sky and formed a blood-
colored staircase in the sky.

Covered in black scales, exuding Glorious Dawn Warlock rank might, a three-meter-tall evil god with a
sinister face, a horn on his head, and a malevolent smile on his face slowly walked down the bloody
flight of stairs.

Minamida Shinichi’s eyes glimmered with a scorching light when he saw the evil god exuding Glorious
Dawn Warlock might. Once the Glorious Dawn Warlock rank evil god joined the war, then they were
sure to suppress Yang Feng.

“Noire Corne Ogre! To send such an existence, it seems that you really have set your eyes on my
disciple!” With a sneer, a twisted cave strangely appeared on the blood-colored staircase, and a huge
hand tore the staircase and extended towards the evil god.

The Glorious Dawn Warlock rank evil god Noire Corne Ogre was about to resist, when a ray of black light
shot out from the hand and landed on the forehead of the Noire Corne Ogre.

The forehead of the Noire Corne Ogre twisted, and a weird rune emerged. His body trembled, no longer
able to budge. In the face of the black giant hand, the Glorious Dawn Warlock Noire Corne Ogre had no
strength to resist. There was a flash of despair in his eyes.

“Huang Yihe, you dare to mess with my people! Do you want me to wipe out the Battle Demon Sect?” A
heaven-shaking roar came from the other side of the blood-colored staircase, and an awe-inspiring giant
hand covered in green fur emerged from the other side of the blood-colored staircase and extended
towards the black giant hand.

“Ghughelol! If you have the ability, then come here in person! At that time, | will catch you and suppress
you beneath the Battle Demon Sect’s Subduing Demon Tower.”



The gigantic hand released by Huang Yihe turned, swatted at the huge hand covered in green fur and
shattered it, and grabbed the Glorious Dawn Warlock rank Noire Corne Ogre.

As an Infinity Warlock rank evil god of the Evil God Plane, Ghughelol possessed unparalleled strength. In
terms of strength alone, he was even a cut above Huang Yihe.

However, Ghughelol was attacking from the Evil God Plane. He was separated by a tremendous distance
from the Cangzhi Plane. Huang Yihe, on the other hand, was attacking from inside the Cangzhi Plane. It
was natural for him to easily break Ghughelol’s attack.

When the Noire Corne Ogre was captured, the bloody staircase collapsed in a flash.

Crack! A huge crack appeared on the bloody altar. As if there was an invisible force permeating the
bloody altar, the altar slowly collapsed and turned into fragments that scattered around.

When Minamida Shinichi saw this scene, his face flickered with an abnormal flush, and he spat out a
mouthful of blood. There was a look of despair in his eyes: “Is the Nishino State about to fall?”

“Damn, damn! Damn you Huang Yihe, you dare to capture my subordinate, you wretch?!” The
fragments of the blood-colored altar suddenly flew up and released wisps of bloody gas that formed a
distorted screen, and a furious roar came from the distorted screen.

“Minamida Shinichi, | will send you Yang Feng’s location! The Nishino State is to immediately send
people to kill him! Kill him! | will come to the Cangzhi Plane along with the Nine Star Evil Snake Troll to
restrain the people from the Battle Demon Sect! Kill Yang Feng! | want him dead!” Following a
maddened roar, everyone around the bloody altar with the exception of Minamida Shinichi
disintegrated, and all their blood essence was drawn away.

Countless wisps of bloody gas converged in the void and formed a bloody demonic eye one kilometer in
diameter constructed from countless strange runes.

The blood-colored demonic eye suspended in the air above the Fuso Subcontinent looked like a bloody
sun as it emitted blood-colored light invisible to the naked eye spreading in all directions.

In the Fuso Subcontinent, in the center of the Holy Glory State, a 10,000-meter-tall Fuso Divine Tree
towering into the clouds with dense and lush foliage lit up with a gentle green light that covered the
entire Holy Glory State.

When the bloody light touched the gentle green light, it disappeared.

In the Fuso Subcontinent, except for some mysterious places with powerful barriers, everything was
pervaded by the strange bloody light.

Within a battlestar, as Yang Feng’s mechanical avatar was sitting on the bridge, a strange ray of bloody
light silently landed on him, yet neither the mechanical avatar nor the instruments inside the battlestar
had any reaction to the bloody light.

A cruel voice said coldly: “That’s not him, it’s just his avatar!”

Chapter 486 — Assassination



In a secret room in the Kihara State, Yang Feng sitting on a jade bed was forming a starry sky core.
Countless mysterious runes interwove, intertwined with his soul, and formed a starry sky core.

A powerful life force field surrounded Yang Feng.

A ray of bloody light silently passed through layers of barrier, touched the life force around Yang Feng,
issued loud sizzling sounds, and turned into black smoke and disappeared.

A Warlock’s life force field was a powerful natural barrier capable of weakening or cancelling all kinds of
attacks.

A frigid voice full of elation echoed in the void: “Found you! You're here!!”

Filled with violence and ruthlessness, Ghughelol’s voice sounded again in the valley: “Found him! | have
found Yang Feng’s position! I’'m sending you his coordinates now! Kill him! Spare no cost, use the
Nishino State’s full power to kill him! Kill him, then use his body and soul to make a sacrifice, and I'll give
your ruler a secret treasure that will increase his odds at promoting to a Glorious Dawn Warlock by
30%!”

The giant bloody demonic eye in the sky crumbled, turned into a ray of bloody light that entered
Minamida Shinichi’s forehead, and formed a strange blood-colored curse mark.

Minamida Shinichi’s back suddenly broke out in a cold sweat, and his heart filled with fear: “Kihara
State! Yang Feng’s true body is currently located in the Kihara State! This means that he has secretly
subdued the Kihara State. What a terrible scheme. If the Kihara State stabbed us in the back at a critical
moment, that would be dangerous.”

Although the four major states Kihara State, Anto State, West Sea State, and Black Dragon State were far
less powerful than the Nishino State, but they were still states with a long heritage that had Moonlight
Warlocks and quasi-Moonlight Warlocks.

Once the Kihara State changed sides at the most critical time, the Nishino State may not be able to
withstand such a betrayal.

With a decisive look in his eyes, Minamida Shinichi strode towards Saikyo: “Yang Feng must be dealt
with!”

The Kihara State’s capital Sukimoto City.
Shrouded by a queer light, Saijo Yoruwa strolled inside the Sukimoto City, yet no one could see him.

The four Moonlight Warlock rank powerhouses Minamida Shinichi, Ogre Hound, Katsuragi Kojiro, and
Moonlight Ogre Slayer followed behind Saijo Yoruwa and strolled in the Sukimoto City like specters.

When he reached the royal palace, Saijo Yoruwa looked at the tall palace wall with a flash of ridicule in
his eyes and said indifferently: “I didn’t think that there’ll come a day when I'll act as an assassin!”

Even though Saijo Yoruwa was a quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock rank powerhouse, but after he ascended
the throne of the Nishino State, he hasn’t done anything himself. No matter what he wanted, everything



would be dealt with by his subordinated seven Moonlight Warlocks. Yet now he was forced to act in
person, to act as an assassin. He couldn’t help feeling a little emotional.

Minamida Shinichi said with a bitter expression on his face: “It’s all my fault!”

Saijo Yoruwa spoke in a domineering way: “Minamida, we made that decision together. You’re not the
only one at fault! I’'m even more so to blame!”

There was a surge of emotion in Minamida Shinichi’s heart. He has followed Saijo Yoruwa for more than
1,000 years and watched Saijo Yoruwa guide the Nishino State from the bottom of the four major states
to the top of the four major states step by step.

If they hadn’t provoked Yang Feng, the Nishino State might have become the leader of the four major
states in the future. But now everything has come to naught. With Yang Feng’s mechanical legion
pressing the attack, the Nishino State was in an extremely precarious situation where it could be wiped
out at any time.

In the meantime, Yang Feng was building a large number of munitions factories in many places in the
Kihara State. Once those munitions factories were constructed, Yang Feng will be able to create a large
number of starry sky rippers to throw into battle. That’s when Yang Feng will choose to launch the
decisive attack.

As one of the four major states in the Fuso Subcontinent, the Nishino State’s foundation was by far
deeper than anyone could imagine. Aware of this fact, Yang Feng advanced cautiously. On one hand, he
wanted to eradicate the local powers of the Nishino State, on the other hand, he wanted to accumulate
his power and prepare to launch a blitzkrieg attack.

Able to perceive the danger of the situation, Saijo Yoruwa dispatched quasi-Moonlight Warlocks to take
the royal guards to attack the mechanical legion on various fronts.

The starry sky rippers were almost everywhere in the Nishino State, and they moved in groups of at
least 10,000 units. Although the Nishino State’s royal guard corps possessed powerful battle prowess,
but it suffered defeat in every skirmish against the starry sky rippers.

Over time, the imperial guard corps’s casualties mounted, and half of them had been killed. But the
numbers of the starry sky rippers hasn’t visibly decreased.

Feeling like there was a noose tightening around his neck, Saijo Yoruwa was eventually forced to act in
person and come to assassinate Yang Feng.

Saijo Yoruwa blurred into motion, and then appeared on top of the palace wall.

The detection spells that were set up inside the royal palace instantly swept Saijo Yoruwa and broke the
light masking him.

“Assassin!” When an imperial guard of the Kihara State patrolling atop the city wall saw Saijo Yoruwa,
his face changed dramatically, and he shouted loudly.

A loud and clear alarm sounded within the royal palace.



The Ogre Hound smiled ferociously and silently recited an incantation, and then shone with a black light.
He suddenly transformed into a 100-meter-tall god with a horn on his head covered in black fur and
enveloped in a wicked aura.

The Ogre Hound has transformed into a Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound of the Evil God Plane. Unicorn Evil
Ogre Hounds inherently possessed a powerful fleshly body. And after they matured, they possessed
Moonlight Warlock rank battle prowess. Although Unicorn Evil Ogre Hounds weren’t proficient in spells,
but they could break countless defensive spells with their canines. Even magic shields of Glorious Dawn
Warlocks could be shredded with a single bite from them.

After the Ogre Hound transformed into a Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound, the four Moonlight Warlocks Saijo
Yoruwa, Minamida Shinichi, Katsuragi Kojiro, and Moonlight Ogre Slayer jumped onto his back.

The Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound’s figure blurred and left behind afterimages as he ran towards the secret
chamber where Yang Feng was located.

The Warlock towers within the royal palace flashed brightly, and magic shields suddenly sprang up and
blocked in front of Saijo Yoruwa and his party.

The Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound knocked against the magic shields capable of withstanding Moonlight
Warlock rank attacks with its horn and broke them one by one.

Not only were the Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound’s teeth intractable, but its horn could also destroy countless
powerful barriers.

Following a flicker of magic light, fire elemental particles surged, and a 100-meter-long cyan flame arrow
fell from the sky and shot towards the Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound.

Evil ogres like Unicorn Evil Ogre Hounds feared lightning, fire, and light the most. The cyan flame was
called thunder cyan light flame. When hit by an arrow formed from thunder cyan light flame, even a
Moonlight Warlock would receive severe damage, or even be purified into ashes.

Saijo Yoruwa frowned and flipped his hand, and a level-6 secret treasure Fire Flask engraved with
numerous mysterious runes appeared in his hand. A great swallowing force erupted from the flask and
sucked in the flame arrow in an instant.

“Your Majesty Saijo, why did you break into my royal palace? Although the Kihara State is one of the
Nishino State’s ancillary states, but our royal palace isn’t a place that you can break into at will, Your
Majesty Saijo.” A cyan light glittered, and Kihara Kai appeared in a rock garden 500 meters away from
Saijo Yoruwa and company. Looking at the five people with anger in his eyes, he questioned coldly.

“Kihara Kai, stop wasting time! We came here to kill Yang Feng who is hiding in your palace. If you help
us, then your past offence can be forgotten, and the Kihara State can be exempted from giving offerings
to the Nishino State for 1,000 years! At the same time, | can agree to three reasonable requests.”

“If you don’t want to help either side, that’s also okay. Your past offense will still be forgiven, and the
Kihara State can be exempted from giving offerings to the Nishino State for 100 years.”



“But if you insist on being our enemy, then | will do everything in my power to kill everyone in the Kihara
State and sacrifice them to the evil god! Even if it takes me 1,000 or 10,000 years, | will exterminate all
of your offsprings! I'll give you three seconds to make a decision!” Minamida Shinichi coerced.

Kihara Kai smiled bitterly. If he had a choice, he would definitely have chosen not to aid anyone or even
stab Yang Feng in the back. However, he was already infested with countless liquid metal nano robots,
and so his life was no longer under his control. Even if he wanted to betray Yang Feng, he still couldn’t
do it.

Kihara Kai shook his head and flattered: “Since you already know, then there’s nothing to talk about! Sir
Yang Feng is the lord of destiny and the ruler of the Fuso Plane. It is my pleasure to serve him! | will
never betray him! Evil god emissary, show yourself!”

A bloody coffin suddenly emerged directly from within the palace, and a burst of strange heartbeats
poured out of it.

Chapter 487 — Advancing to a Starry Sky Warlock

In the Sukimoto City, nine six-story-tall Warlock towers radiated blood-colored light that sank into the
blood-colored coffin.

The lid of the bloody coffin suddenly flew open and shot aside, and a wicked, ferocious, and violent aura
spread in all directions.

The eyes of Saijo Yoruwa and the other four Moonlight Warlocks flashed gravely.

Evil god emissaries were evil existences that the rulers of the Fuso Subcontinent’s states forged
according to the instructions of the evil gods they believed in using various evil techniques such as blood
sacrifice. Every evil god emissary possessed incredible innate abilities, and they should not be
underestimated.

The face of Katsuragi Kojiro who was proficient in curses suddenly changed dramatically, and then a
large hand covered in green fur extended from his mouth, stabbed into the top of his head, and dug out
the moonlight core from in his head.

Saijo Yoruwa's face fell, and he warned loudly: “Be careful! This evil god emissary is a Void Evil Ogre, it
has the innate ability to freely travel through the void.

Katsuragi Kojiro’s body suddenly exploded, and a sinister-looking Void Evil Oggre a little shorter than an
ordinary person and covered in green fur appeared in front of everyone.

The Void Evil Ogre showed everyone a malevolent smile, and then its body abruptly blurred.

“Go on ahead! I'll suppress it!” Saijo Yoruwa frowned, then silently recited an incantation, erupted with
guasi-Moonlight Warlock rank might, and extended his right hand towards the void. At the same time,
his right hand has transformed into an claw.

From the empty void, an ogre claw suddenly protruded and collided with Saijo Yoruwa’s claw.



The Void Evil Ogre suddenly emerged from the void and flew backwards like a broken rag doll.
Distorted light flashed, and the Void Evil Ogre disappeared again in an instant.
Saijo Yoruwa grabbed at the void again, and forced the Void Evil Ogre into the open once more.

Although the Void Evil Ogre possessed the innate ability to shuttle the void, but it was an evil god
emissary without intelligence after all. And even though it possessed advanced Moonlight Warlock rank
battle prowess with the boosts from the several Warlock towers, but it still couldn’t cross Saijo Yoruwa’s
defensive line.

Saijo Yoruwa knew very well that with the boosts from the Kihara State’s nine Warlock towers, the Void
Evil Ogre was almost immortal. Thus, he didn’t cast any world-shaking spells, and just entangled with the
Void Evil Ogre, not letting it pursue Minamida Shinichi and the others.

“Your Majesty Saijo, your reputation is well deserved. It seems that | have to step in myself!” Kihara Kai
sighed faintly, then silently recited an incantation and took a few steps back, and his figure blurred and
shone with black light. He turned into a 100-meter-tall, ferocious-looking Aoki Evil Ogre covered by
countless tendrils.

Aoki Evil Ogres were a powerful kind of evil ogres of the Evil God Plane. After maturing, they possessed
Moonlight Warlock rank strength. Aoki Evil Ogres could innately manipulate and strengthen all kinds of
extraordinary plants. In a jungle with many extraordinary plants, they possessed terrific fighting
strength.

When Kihara Kai transformed into an Aoki Evil Ogre, the branches of a 20-meter-tall ink cloud tree
covered in black leaves inside the royal palace swayed. Countless black leaves suddenly flew out and
formed a dark cloud that covered the sky.

The three Moonlight Warlock rank experts the Moonlight Ogre Slayer, Minamida Shinichi, and the Ogre
Hound were enveloped by the black cloud. As if they have plunged into a Darkness Domain, they
couldn’t see anything, and their Moonlight Warlock rank extraordinary perception was obstructed.

The Moonlight Ogre Slayer silently recited an incantation and pointed with his finger, and bright
moonlight spread from his body and brightly illuminated the space covered by the inc cloud tree leaves.

Illuminated by the moonlight, the space returned to normal.

The earth suddenly trembled, and countless tendrils rose from the ground and swept towards the three
Moonlight Warlocks.

“Sir Prime Minister, I'll handle things on this end! Go kill Yang Feng.” The Moonlight Ogre Slayer
bellowed, and then blurred and transformed into a 30-meter-tall, very handsome Moonlight Evil Ogre
with a moonlight mark engraved on his forehead.

Moonlight Evil Ogres were humanoid existences born from moonlight, and who absorbed moonlight.
The first Moonlight Evil Ogre was a mighty Warlock Monarch rank expert, a darling of moonlight, and
one of the 108 Warlock Monarchs who had followed the first Warlock Emperor the Time Lord. The
Moonlight Evil Ogre following the Time Lord was called the Moonlight Monarch.



After the the Time Lord died and the 1st Warlock Dynasty fell apart, the Moonlight Monarch went to the
Evil God Plane, where he was eroded by the Evil God Plane, and turned into the first Moonlight Evil
Ogre.

Even though there were only two or three individuals in each generation of Moonlight Evil Ogres, but
their inheritance was still passed on. As for the Moonlight Ogre Slayer, he obtained a Moonlight Evil
Ogre inheritance by a fluke. Judging by the power of inheritance alone, the Moonlight Ogre Slayer’s
inheritance was even a cut above Saijo Yoruwa’s.

When the Moonlight Ogre Slayer transformed into a Moonlight Evil Ogre, moonlight gathered around
him and formed moonlight discs that looked like crescent moons.

The Moonlight Ogre Slayer control the moonlight discs to slash at the tendrils.

Tendrils were instantly chopped to pieces by the sharp moonlight discs, and a passage was formed in the
forest of tendrils.

With Minamida Shinichi on his back, the Ogre Hound crossed hundreds of meters with a jump and
darted out of the passage.

The moonlight mark on the Moonlight Ogre Slayer’s forehead shone brightly, and dozens of moonlight
discs suddenly emerged and slashed in all directions.

Countless tendrils sweeping towards the Moonlight Ogre Slayer from all around were slashed into pieces
by the moonlight discs.

As if they woke up, countless extraordinary plants surged from all over and bombarded the Moonlight
Ogre Slayer with all kinds of attacks.

In theory, the Moonlight Evil Ogre possessed a much higher rank and evolution potential than the Aoki
Evil Ogre, but within the royal palace where there were countless extraordinary plants, the Moonlight
Evil Ogre was pushed back again and again.

The Ogre Hound carrying Minamida Shinichi has just escaped the extraordinary plant forest, when the
mechanical black dragon who has already evolved into a Moonlight Warlock rank existence swooped
down from the sky and shot a dragon breath beam that barreled towards him.

The Ogre Hound’s incarnation of a Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound spewed a column of black gas out that
intertwined with the dragon breath beam in the sky. Evenly matched, the two attacks eventually
annihilated each other.

Minamida Shinichi blurred into motion, turned into a streak of cyan light, and catapulted away from the
Ogre Hound. When he reached the palace where Yang Feng was in seclusion, he punched and shattered
a wall. Behind the wall appeared a secret chamber with a strong barrier activated. Inside the secret
chamber, there was a person sitting with their eyes closed. The person was Yang Feng.

Minamida Shinichi’s figure blurred, and he transformed into a 10-meter-tall, ferocious-looking Ferocious
Evil Ogre covered in cyan fur.

Ferocious Evil Ogres were common evil ogres of the Evil God Plane, and the limit of their evolution
potential was the Moonlight Warlock rank. They possessed the strength and agility of evil ogres and



were proficient in curses. Apart from this, there was nothing particularly special about them. They were
very mediocre evil ogres.

However, Ferocious Evil Ogres were rather ferocious, and ordinary human Warlocks of the same rank
weren’t their opponent. In order to kill Yang Feng, Minamida Shinichi used his trump card from the get
go.

“You're too late!” Yang Feng who was sitting still suddenly opened his eyes. His eyes shone, and a set of
black armor appeared on him. He took a step forward, primal chaos aura spread from him, and he sent a
Primal Chaos Annihilation Fist containing a wisp of world force blasting towards Minamida Shinichi.

When the Primal Chaos Annihilation Fist containing the power of law slammed into Minamida Shinichi’s
abdomen, a tyrannical force erupted and crushed Minamida Shinichi’s lower body in a flash.

Minamida Shinichi’s eyes flashed with horror, and he exclaimed shrilly: “Starry Sky Warlock! You
advanced to a Starry Sky Warlock!”

While in the Great Warlock realm, Yang Feng could already compete with Yi Yuanyang who possessed
junior Moonlight Warlock rank combat power. Now that he has promoted to a Starry Sky Warlock, his
fighting strength has increased by several times. Minamida Shinichi shuddered at this thought.

With a flicker of fire, the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede suddenly appeared, and then sprayed a
stream of golden sun flames shooting towards Minamida Shinichi.

Amid the golden sun flames, Minamida Shinichi’s upper body burned to ashes. Only the moonlight core
remained.

After Minamida Shinichi was killed in an instant, Yang Feng blurred into motion, appeared behind the
Ogre Hound’s incarnation of a Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound, and slammed a Primal Chaos Annihilation Fist
onto the other party’s back, and primal chaos force broke out. With this strike, he blasted a huge bloody
hole in the body of the Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound, and a copious amount of flash and blood splashed
around.

The mechanical black dragon took this opportunity to shoot a dragon breathing beam that slammed into
the Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound’s head and blasted a huge hole open.

Next, the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede sprayed a stream of golden sun flames barreling toward
the Unicorn Evil Ogre Hound, and then the violent golden sun flames burned the latter until only the
moonlight core remained.

'II

When the Moonlight Ogre Slayer saw this, he felt a chill, and bellowed: “Your Majesty, run

Moonlight discs flew in all directions and slashed the extraordinary plant forest to pieces, and then the
Moonlight Ogre Slayer blurred into motion and turned into a streak of moonlight escaping outside the
royal palace.

Chapter 488 - Slaying Moonlight



A blue magic shield suddenly blocked in front of the Moonlight Ogre Slayer. The Moonlight Ogre Slayer
erupted with dozens of moonlight discs and directly shattered the magic shield.

The blue magic shield has just collapsed, when another transparent magic barrier blocked in front of the
Moonlight Ogre Slayer, and then another and another, forcing him to frantically unleash spells to attack
the continuously emerging magic shields.

Yang Feng took a step forward, appeared behind the Moonlight Ogre Slayer, and sent a tyrannical Primal
Chaos Annihilation Fist flying towards the latter.

The Moonlight Ogre Slayer’s face changed greatly, and the moonlight mark on his forehead suddenly lit
up. A copious amount of moonlight gathered and formed a total of 36 moonlight shields.

When the Primal Chaos Annihilation Fist collided with the moonlight shields, it shattered the shields one
by one until eventually the strength of the fist was exhausted at the 34th shield.

Virtually at the same time, a vine suddenly ejected from the void and violently slammed into the back of
the Moonlight Ogre Slayer.

The mechanical black dragon shot a dragon breath beam that slammed into the moonlight shields and
crushed the last three shields, and then blasted open a large hole in the body of the Moonlight Ogre
Slayer.

The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede sprayed a stream of golden sun flames from its mouth that
shot towards the Moonlight Ogre Slayer.

There was a gleam of despair in the Moonlight Ogre Slayer’s eyes, and he issued a shrill scream: “Your
Majesty, save me!”

With the powerful barrier activated in the royal palace, the Moonlight Ogre Slayer could only ask Saijo
Yoruwa for help.

Saijo Yoruwa frowned, then raised the Fire Flask and pointed it towards the golden sun flames, and the
golden sun flames were immediately sucked into the Fire Flask.

The Moonlight Ogre Slayer has just breathed a sigh of relief, when gravity spheres shot out from the
royal palace and slammed into him, making his body sink. As if he was carrying a mountain on his back,
his movements became very sluggish.

A swarm of starry sky rippers suddenly flew out at Mach 10 speed and slashed at the Moonlight Ogre
Slayer.

A fierce look in his eyes, the Moonlight Ogre Slayer waved his hand, and moonlight disks revolved and
turned into a moonlight disk hurricane, shredding the starry sky rippers that approached him.

Saijo Yoruwa shot Yang Feng a frigid look. Killing intent flashed past his eyes, and he said coldly: “Yang
Feng, let us go, and | can sweep what happened today under the rug!”

Yang Feng sneered: “Sweep what happened today under the rug? | can’t agree to that! I’'m afraid that |
have to insist on you dying here today!”



Three arc battlestars hidden in the clouds emerged and locked their three primary artilleries on Saijo
Yoruwa and the Moonlight Ogre Slayer.

Saijo Yoruwa’s face changed dramatically. His body flickered, and he disappeared from his original spot,
leaving behind afterimages.

The Moonlight Ogre Slayer turned into a streak of moonlight and frantically tried to avoid being locked
on by the battlestars.

The might of arc battlestar primary artilleries was beyond compare. With one strike, it could even inflict
serious damage on a Glorious Dawn Warlock. The two experts Saijo Yoruwa and the Moonlight Ogre
Slayer didn’t dare to let the battlestar primary artilleries lock on them.

The figure of the Void Evil Ogre flickered, and it chased after Saijo Yoruwa and forced him to engage in
combat, drawing all of his attention on itself.

Frantically drawing on the power of the semi-plane, Yang Feng’s figure blurred, and he oddly appeared
before the streak of moonlight that was the Moonlight Ogre Slayer. He blasted a Primal Chaos
Annihilation Fist into the latter.

The lower body of the Moonlight Ogre Slayer was directly smashed by the overbearing force.

The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede belched a stream of golden sun flames shooting towards the
remaining upper body of Moonlight Ogre Slayer.

While uttering miserable screams, the Moonlight Ogre Slayer only managed to resist the golden sun
flames for a few seconds before he was burned into ashes, and only a moonlight core remained of him.

Seeing this scene, Saijo Yoruwa felt a chill in his heart, and he silently recited an incantation. With a
flicker of black light, he transformed into a more than 100 meters tall Multiple-armed Troll with three
heads and six arms.

In his six arms, Saijo Yoruwa’s incarnation of a Multiple-armed Troll respectively held six level-6 secret
treasures — Fire Flask, Thunderbolt Sword, Flame Halberd, Windbreaker Blade, Vajra Shield, and
Mountain Hammer.

Secret treasures were treasures developed by human Warlocks to deal with powerful existence from
other planes. The reason why human Warlock were able to establish the Eight Warlock Dynasties and
suppress countless planes was in part due to the power of secret treasures.

In the Cangzhi Plane, Alchemists were the most respected and esteemed beings. Even Pharmacists were
a notch below Alchemists in terms of status.

In other planes, level-6 secret treasures and above were called god armaments. Level-6 secret treasures
were very precious even in the Cangzhi Plane.

Even though the Kihara State’s ruler Kihara Kai was a Moonlight Warlock, but he didn’t have a suitable
level-6 secret treasure.

Saijo Yoruwa had to use the power of the entire Nishino State and expend countless precious treasures,
and it still took him 1,000 years to invite Alchemists to forge him six level-6 secret treasures.



The Void Evil Ogre suddenly emerged from the void and extended its claw towards Saijo Yoruwa’s back.

“Go to hell!” Saijo Yoruwa bellowed, and then slashed with the Thunderbolt Sword enveloped by
thunderbolts at the Void Evil Ogre. Countless thunderbolts shone and paralyzed the Void Evil Ogre.

The Mountain Hammer slammed into the Void Evil Ogre with the power to crush mountains, and the
Void Evil Ogre shattered into countless pieces.

The Flame Halberd stabbed out and a violent blue flame suddenly burst out and burned the remains of
the Void Evil Ogre, making sizzling noises.

If the Void Evil Ogre was a real entity, it would be forced to flee when it was seriously injured by an
attack from Saijo Yoruwa.

Blood-colored light shot into the remains of the Void Evil Ogre from all directions, and the remains
formed back into the Void Evil Ogre within a breath of time.

With nine Warlock towers as the core power source of an evil god emissary, even a Glorious Dawn
Warlock could hardly destroy an evil god emissary.

The mechanical black dragon suddenly ejected a dragon breath beam from its mouth that blasted
towards Saijo Yatsuki.

Saijo Yatsuki raised the Vajra Shield and blocked the dragon breath beam.

The Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede sprayed a stream of golden sun flames.

Saijo Yatsuki lifted the Fire Flask, which immediately absorbed the golden sun flames.
Kihara Kai urged his magic power, and numerous thick tendrils swept towards Saijo Yatsuki.

Saijo Yatsuki waved the Flame Halberd, which burst out with violent flames that burned the thick
tendrils to ashes. Next, he waved the Windbreaker Blade, and fierce wind blades turned the flames
more vigorous, and the flames rolled out towards the royal palace.

There was a dignified look in Yang Feng’s eyes: “How strong! That’s a quasi-Glorious Warlock rank being
for you! Inside the royal palace, he can still fight against four Moonlight Warlocks by himself. If it wasn’t
for the Void Evil Ogre keeping him in check, the mechanical black dragon, the Six-winged Sun-devouring
Centipede, and Kihara Kai wouldn’t be his opponents!”

With the six level-6 secret treasures in hand, Saijo Yoruwa was like an undefeated demon god as he
neutralized the siege of the four Moonlight Warlocks with ease.

|II

“Unfortunately, no matter how strong you are! Today you die
retreated by 1,000 meters.

Yang Feng blurred into motion and

The countless starry sky rippers hidden in the Sukimoto City turned into a cloud steel and madly lunged
at Saijo Yoruwa'’s incarnation of a Multiple-armed Troll.

A fire burst into the sky, and thousands of starry sky rippers were shattered along their energy shields.



Countless Windblades glimmered, and thousands of starry sky rippers were chopped into numerous
pieces.

Violent thunder snakes raged about. In the wake of the thunder snakes, starry sky rippers dropped on
the ground like rain drops.

No matter how Saijo Yoruwa attacked, there was no end to the starry sky rippers.

The sounds of loud explosions sounded virtually in an uninterrupted succession. Practically having no
time to take a breather, Saijo Yoruwa expended a lot of effort to kill the starry sky rippers by the
hundreds and thousands in every moment. Once he let up a little, the starry sky rippers will take
advantage of the moment to open wounds on his body.

While being bombarded by gravity spheres and spatial disruptions, Saijo Yoruwa felt his body become
heavy and his physical strength and spirit force quickly deplete.

“Yang Feng, do you dare to fight me fair and square! You just rely on your mechanical legion to deplete
my strength, how impressive is that? A majestic disciple of the Battle Demon Sect doesn’t even have the
courage to fight me?” A dazzling thunderbolt rose into the sky and a violent thunder snake thrashed
about. Wherever the thunder snake passed through, thousands of starry sky rippers were blasted into
pieces. At the same time, Saijo Yoruwa’'s bellows came from the thunderbolt.

After the thunderbolt disappeared, Saijo Yoruwa covered in injuries emerged and stared at Yang Feng
who was by now aboard a battlestar 500 kilometers away.

Quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlocks were extremely powerful experts. Aware that he wasn’t the opponent of
such an expert, Yang Feng naturally didn’t want stay on the battlefield.

Yang Feng responded flatly: “It’s useless, Saijo Yoruwa. History is written by the victors. | know that I'm
not your opponent now. After | promote to a Moonlight Warlock, | have full confidence that I'll be able
to kill you. As for now, | can only kill you with my mechanical legion! Please rest in peace!”

Chapter 489 - Saijo Yoruwa Surrenders

There was a flash of despair in Saijo Yoruwa’s eyes, and he turned into a streak of black light and shot
outside.

A transparent barrier blocking in front of Saijo Yoruwa was slashed apart.

The barrier was just broken, when another blue barrier blocked in front of him.
The Void Evil Ogre suddenly extended a claw towards Saijo Yoruwa from the void.
He raised the shield to block the Void Evil Ogre’s claw.

At this moment, the mechanical black dragon slammed its tail into Saijo Yoruwa, slamming him into the
royal palace.



There were countless defensive arrays in the royal palace. Even though Saijo Yoruwa was a quasi-
Glorious Dawn Warlock, it will take him some time to escape. But Yang Feng will never give him this
time.

Hundreds of starry sky rippers took this chance to slash at Saijo Yoruwa and immediately cut hundreds
of wounds on his body open.

Saijo Yoruwa roared, and then thunderbolts flashed, and raging thunder snakes slammed into hundreds
of starry sky rippers and destroyed them.

Eyes bloodshot, exuding a dangerous aura, Saijo Yoruwa locked his gaze on the mechanical black dragon
and the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede, a dangerous gleam in his eyes.

“Have you been backed into a corner? Even if you can’t kill me, you still want to go all out to kill some of
my helpers? Unfortunately for you, even if you give your all, it still won’t do you any good.” Yang Feng'’s
voice suddenly sounded next to Saijo Yoruwa. The mechanical black dragon and the Six-winged Sun-
devouring Centipede instantly flew out. Locking on Saijo Yoruwa from afar, they respectively fired
dragon breath beams and streams of golden sun flames from time to time.

Countless starry sky rippers and other battle robots using human wave attacks rushed towards Saijo
Yoruwa, and various beams of light bombarded Saijo Yoruwa, chipping away at his strength.

There was a look of despair in Saijo Yoruwa’s eyes. He has indeed planned to slay the mechanical black
dragon and the Six-winged Sun-devouring Centipede. But now that he was blocked by countless starry
sky rippers, even if he gave it his all, he wasn’t sure if he was able to achieve this.

Gazing at Saijo Yoruwa from a battlestar, Yang Feng spoke indifferently: “Saijo Yoruwa, | rather
appreciate you for your strength. Serve me, and you can live. Otherwise, today you die!”

There was an unruly gleam in Saijo Yoruwa’s eyes, and he barked:”You’re not qualified to have me
surrender! Only if you beat me in a fair fight will | be willing to submit to you!

Yang Feng sneered: “Oh, in other words, you want to die? Without you around, there will be many
hungry wolves to tear the Saijo Family to pieces. You should also be aware of the fate that is in store for
your precious daughter, the Nishino State’s nr. 1 beauty Saijo Yatsuki. The same goes for your beloved
concubines. After all, there are a lot of families whom you have wronged!”

These words were like a bucket of ice cold water that doused Saijo Yatsuki, and he fell silent.

The Nishino State was one of the four major states of the the Fuso Subcontinent. In order to tower over
others and rise to the throne of the state, Saijo Yoruwa has offended countless families. When he
thought of the plight that was in store for his concubines and daughter, Saijo Yoruwa shivered in his
heart.

“I have two conditions. If you agree to them, then I’ll submit to you, and let you install a restriction on
me like you did with Kihara Kai.” Saijo Yoruwa was a highly intelligent figure. He guessed that Kihara Kay
was controlled by Yang Feng through a strange spell.

“Speak!” Yang Feng waved his hand, and the starry sky rippers stopped attacking immediately.



“First, don’t make things difficult for the families of Minamida Shinichi and them. They died because of
me. | don’t want their families to end miserably.”

“Second, you have to marry my daughter Saijo Yatsuki.” Watching Yang Feng aboard the battlestar far
away, Saijo Yoruwa uttered loudly.

Yang Feng contemplated for a while before responding resolutely: “Done!”

With a quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock in his corner, not only would Yang Feng’s power increase greatly,
but the Nishino State would also fall into his hands smoothly, providing him with great influence in the
Fuso Subcontinent.

Saijo Yoruwa stowed away all his secret treasures, prostrated himself on the ground facing Yang Feng's
direction, and, as if worshiping an evil god, uttered deferentially: “Greetings, my Lord!”

Even though Saijo Yoruwa was the head of the Nishino State, but he worshiped evil gods. He was used
to prostrating himself on the ground to please evil gods. This ritual was essential. Otherwise, you
wouldn’t be granted any power by the evil gods.

Yang Feng pushed a button, and the battlestar immediately fired missiles that flew over the imperial
palace and opened, and boxes with parachutes fell down.

Engineering robots stepped forward, opened the boxes, took out vials of Liquid Metal Nano Robot Elixir,
and injected the elixir into Saijo Yoruwa’s body.

A powerful life force surged inside Saijo Yoruwa and instantly eliminated the liquid metal nano robots.

<All liquid metal nano robots have been destroyed. Please reduce the target’s immunity. Otherwise, the
Liquid Metal Nano Robot Elixir will have no effect.>

Yang Feng lamented: “Quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock rank powerhouses are really powerful! Their life
force can immunize them against most toxins.”

The greater a Warlock’s cultivation base was, the stronger their physique was. If you reached the
Warlock Emperor realm, you would gain immunity against virtually all poisons in the world. By then,
only some innate poison abilities might wound you.

“My Lord, | have a way to let the restraint into my body!” Feeling the changes in his body, Saijo Yoruwa
took out a vial of elixir and drank it.

Shortly after, the quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock life force on Saijo Yoruwa disappeared, and he seemed
to be a bit haggard.

An engineering robot stepped forward and injected the liquid metal nano robot into his body.

Saijo Yoruwa’s immunity activated with difficulty and destroyed part of the liquid metal nano robots,
letting the rest of the liquid metal nano robots erode his body and eventually merge with his soul.

After about an hour, Saijo Yoruwa’'s aura strengthened slowly, and he finally recovered completely.

Saijo Yoruwa knew that if Yang Feng didn’t have control over him, he would immediately fall out and kill
him. After all, a quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock ticking time bomb was too dangerous.



If Saijo Yoruwa and company hadn’t entered the Kihara State’s royal palace in order to assassinate Yang
Feng, they wouldn’t have been suppressed. By then, with Saijo Yoruwa’s quasi-Glorious Warlock rank
cultivation base, even if he was besieged by Yang Feng, he could easily escape.

As the ruler of the Nishino State, Saijo Yoruwa naturally understood the mentality of people with
authority, which was why he made such a decisive choice.

When the Liquid Metal Nano Robot Elixir eroded Saijo Yoruwa completely, the killing intent in Yang
Feng’s eyes vanished, and the swarm of starry sky rippers flew away at once.

Countless engineering robots quickly poured in and started collecting the remains of starry sky rippers
and transporting them to the various munitions factories to be melted down and forged anew.

An arc battlestar flew over the royal palace, and a pillar of light landed on Saijo Yoruwa and conveyed
him to the bridge.

When Saijo Yoruwa saw the various sci-fi-style apparatuses inside the battlestar, shock welled up in his
eyes: “This is the interior of Yang Feng’s warship? It’s completely different from the secret treasures |
have seen thus far! That’s a true disciple of the Battle Demon Sect for you!”

Saijo Yoruwa came to in front of Yang Feng sitting on the bridge and said: “My Lord, | have something
important to report to you!”

Yang Feng asked: “What is it?”

here was a complicated look in Saijo Yoruwa’s eyes: “It was due to the Cangyue Sea Pavilion’s invitation
that | offended you, my Lord. The Cangyue Sea Pavilion’s Cangyue Xiongtian and the Sea Dragon
Immortal Pavilion’s Jiang Wanghai are on their way here. In another month, they will reach the Fuso
Subcontinent.”

If Saijo Yoruwa had waited for the Cangyue Sea Pavilion’s powerhouses before making an attempt on
Yang Feng’s life, he would have had better chances. However, Yang Feng was able to level the Nishino
State within a month’s time, forcing his hand. He didn’t expect that he would have such an ending.

Yang Feng glanced at Saijo Yoruwa.

Saijo Yoruwa quickly said: “When the time comes, the court will naturally cooperate with you to kill
those bandits, my Lord.”

Yang Feng gave a satisfied nod. With Saijo Yoruwa in his pocket, Cangyue Xiongtian and them couldn’t
raise any storms.

Saijo Yoruwa carried on: “My Lord, there is a reason why | accepted Cangyue Xiongtian’s invitation so
readily. The force standing behind him isn’t simple, and it even has an Infinity Warlock rank existence.”

Yang Feng frowned and asked keenly: “Is it an Infinity Warlock rank evil god from the Evil God Plane?”

The Evil God Plane was located very far away from the Cangzhi Plane. Once an Infinity Warlock rank
being from another plane entered the Cangzhi Plane, with the barriers set up by the eight Warlock
Emperors, it was impossible for them to hide their whereabouts. As long as Yang Feng didn’t go to the



Evil God Plane to throw his life away, Infinity Warlock rank evil gods from the Evil God Plane couldn’t
come to kill him in person.

The eight Warlock Emperors set up powerful barriers in the entire Cangzhi Plane and created a variety of
secret treasures for detection. Once Infinity Warlock rank existences from other planes entered the
Cangzhi Plane, they will be detected and their whereabouts will be grasped by these secret treasures. As
such, Infinity Warlocks from other planes wouldn’t go to the Cangzhi Plane rashly.

Chapter 490 — Capturing Cangyue Xiongtian

Saijo Yoruwa answered: “It isn’t! It’s an Infinity Warlock from the Cangzhi Plane. Of course, | derived this
conclusion from some vague feeling | have. There is no concrete evidence.”

Yang Feng frowned: “Infinity Warlock from the Cangzhi Plane!”

Each Infinity Warlock rank existence was a pillar of a force. Even among the Ten Great Sects, they were
the currently strongest experts, and the same was true for the Great Cloud Dynasty as a whole.

It wasn’t a pleasant thing to have an Infinity Warlock as an enemy.

Yang Feng’s mind revolved: “Infinity Warlock? | stand no chance against such an enemy. Let’s leave this
headache for Teacher and them.”

Saijo Yoruwa spoke solemnly: “Cangyue Xiongtian is very cunning, so it won’t be that easy to ambush
them. I’'m going back to the Nishino State to prepare. Master, please have the mechanical legion
maintain its current operation.”

Yang Feng responded: “Okay!”

After the discussion was completed, Saijo Yoruwa quietly returned to the Nishino State that very night.
Time elapsed, and soon it was one month later.

The Nishino State, the capital Saikyo.

Along with five Moonlight Warlocks and 16 quasi-Moonlight Warlocks, the heads of two the Wei Sea
City’s top ten sea merchant groups Cangyue Xiongtian and Jiang Wanghai arrived before the gate of
Saikyo royal palace.

A Great Warlock in a suit of armor stepped forward and yelled: “Stop, this is a restricted area of the
royal city! Offenders will be captured and summarily executed!”

Cangyue Xiongtian took out a blood-colored wooden token and shook it, and the phantom of a three-
headed and six-armed multi-armed evil god exuding a fierce aura flew out of the wooden token.

The Great Warlock’s face changed drastically, and he made a 90° bow at once and said: “Guests invited
by His Majesty! Sorry, sorry for not recognizing you! Open the gate!”

The gate opened, and Cangyue Xiongtian and his party walked inside.



A lanky Moonlight Warlock frowned and said: “For the heads of states in the Fuso Subcontinent who
believe in evil gods, betrayal is commonplace. Is it okay for us to enter the Nishino State’s royal city?”

The fact that the major forces in the Fuso Subcontinent believed in evil gods was well known. Do not
enter a state’s royal city was an unwritten rule that Moonlight Warlocks abided by.

Cangyue Xiongtian responded with a light smile: “Don’t worry, Saijo Yoruwa fought Yang Feng not long
ago, and the casualties of his Moonlight Warlocks were disastrous. Only Minamida Shinichi escaped with
serious injuries. With our force, even if Saijo Yoruwa fell out with us, he can’t keep us from leaving here.
Yang Feng’s mechanical legion is already at his doorstep. He wouldn’t do something so stupid.”

After a moment of thought, the other Moonlight Warlocks concluded that it was made sense, and they
remained silent.

With six Moonlight Warlocks, sixteen quasi-Moonlight Warlocks, and one quasi-Glorious Dawn Warlock,
this force could even contend against a Glorious Dawn Warlock. Even if Saijo Yoruwa activated the royal
capital’s Warlock towers, he still wouldn’t be able to prevent this force from leaving.

A bright smile on her face, a gorgeous woman with a sensual body greeted deferentially: “Are you
Master Cangyue Xiongtian? My name is Kurenai Sakura. His Majesty has asked me to wait for you, Sirs.
Please follow me!”

Cangyue Xiongtian nodded slightly, and then Kurenai Sakura took them to a spacious, bright, and
magnificent reception hall.

Inside the hall, the four corners of the hall had an incense burner emitting a peculiar scent.

When Cangyue Xiongtian and company smelled the fragrant scent in the hall, their spirit was stirred and
their life force became more active.

Jiang Wanghai glanced at the incense burners, and his eyes lit up. He sent a spirit fluctuation to Cangyue
Xiongtian and the others: “This is the Fuso Subcontinent’s specialty product repose incense. To use such
treasures to receive, it seems that Saijo Yoruwa is anxious.”

Repose incense was a very precious product of the Fuso Subcontinent. During cultivation, repose
incense could clear your mind and facilitate the absorption of knowledge. Smelling this aroma often
could also improve your spirit force slightly. Each unit of repose incense was worth more than 100,000
magic crystals, and there was not much supply.

Cangyue Xiongtian and his team looked at the repose incenses, and their eyes brightened. For Saijo
Yoruwa to take out such precious treasures to entertain them, he was obviously anxious. As a result, in
the following negotiations, they could be more aggressive.

Beautiful Fuso Kobi Onnas with different bloodlines came over and took Cangyue Xiongtian and
company to their seats.

An array of rare and delicious food was delivered into the reception hall.

After each dish was served, the Fuso Kobi Onnas taste it first to show that it wasn’t poisoned.



Careful as they were, Cangyue Xiongtian and his party still cast detection spells on the food and the Fuso
Kobi Onnas. After confirming that the food wasn’t poisoned, they enjoyed the delicious food.

Not long after, a mesmerizing woman with long black hair, lily white skin, an oval face, a classical
temperament, and a fragrance wafting from her walked into the palace.

Among the quasi-Moonlight Warlocks, several people stared at the mesmerizing woman with greed in
his eyes.

The mesmerizing woman smiled sweetly and said: “I am Saijo Yatsuki. Hello, Uncles. Are you satisfied
with the food?”

A dissatisfied gleam in his eyes, Cangyue Xiongtian spoke gravely: “Niece Yatsuki, where's your father?
Why didn’t he come to see us?”

As the leaders of the Wei Sea City’s top ten sea merchant groups, the status of Cangyue Xiongtian and
other leaders was very high. They always looked down on the experts from the Fuso Subcontinent. In
the Nishino State, only Saijo Yoruwa was qualified to stand on the equal footing as them. Therefore,
they were rather unhappy with the fact that Saijo Yoruwa hasn’t welcomed them personally.

Saijo Yatsuki answered with a sweet smile: “My father is receiving a guest, so he asked me to receive
you, Uncles.”

Jiang Wanghai snorted coldly: “What guest is more important than us?”

Saijo Yatsuki responded with a sweet smile on her face: “It’s the Battle Demon Sect’s true disciple and
my future husband Sir Yang Feng!”

Alarmed, Cangyue Xiongtian operated his life force. To his dismay, he discovered that his life force
disappeared in an instant.

The faces of Jiang Wanghai and the other powerhouses fell, and they suddenly realized that the life
force inside them disappeared.

Face ashen, a flash of despair and unwillingness in his eyes, Cangyue Xiongtian uttered: “When, when
did you poison us?”

With a sweet smile on her face, Saijo Yatsuki answered: “The combination of repose incense and
Mysterious Fragrance Whale oil together with a special elixir will form a strange tonic that can suppress
the life force of Warlocks for a day and nurture your bodies. You will lose all your strength for a day. But
tomorrow, not only will your strength be restored, but there will be great benefits. This isn’t a poison, so
poison detection spells have no effect.”

Her beautiful and limpid eyes revealed an indescribable charm and intellect. A confident smile overtook
her face, and Saijo Yatsuki said: “My father has surrendered to Lord Yang Feng. It just so happens that
the Saijo Family needs a gift to present Lord Yang Feng as a show of gratitude for his trust. Everyone,
thank you very much for being that gift.”

The faces of Cangyue Xiongtian and his party were deathly pale, and despair and unwillingness
shimmered in their eyes.



Jiang Wanghai gritted his teeth and crushed a bead, and a powerful spatial force suddenly emerged and
enveloped him.

Magic light shone, and the space inside the hall became chaotic. Jiang Wanghai trembled, and the
spatial force that shrouded him disappeared immediately.

“It's useless, there’s a powerful barrier activated in the Mange Palace. Unless a Bright World Warlock
rank powerhouse steps in, no one can save you.” Saijo Yatsuki clapped her hands, and a group of royal
guards in black armor suddenly emerged from the side, pressed Cangyue Xiongtian and the other
Moonlight Warlocks on the ground, and tied them up firmly.

If they still had access to their life force, Cangyue Xiongtian and the other Moonlight Warlocks could kill
these royal guards with one glance, but now they were at the other party’s mercy. They had all their
secret treasures confiscated.

“Amazing, Saijo Yoruwa, your daughter is really something else!” With a smile on his face, Yang Feng
accompanied by Saijo Yoruwa strode into the reception hall.

Yang Feng has originally mobilized all his experts, ready to besiege Cangyue Xiongtian and the other
experts. But Saijo Yatsuki has captured Cangyue Xiongtian thanks to a trick. Yang Feng Couldn’t help but
have a completely new appraisal if her.

Saijo Yoruwa smiled and uttered: “My Lord, it was a fluke. Cangyue Xiongtian and them from the Great
Cloud Dynasty have always looked down on the people of the Fuso Subcontinent. They were captured
because of their pride and arrogance.”

With a fragrance wafting off from her, Saijo Yatsuki came to before Yang Feng and paid her respects
gracefully: “Well met, Sir Husband!”

“Very good!” Yang Feng looked at the gentle, cunning, beautiful, and adorable Saijo Yatsuki who
sparkled like jade and exuded a classical aura, and his eyes lit up and he showed a smile of satisfaction.

Saijo Yatsuki pointed at Cangyue Xiongtian and the other powerhouses and spoke with a sweet smile:
“This is a gift | prepared for you, Sir Husband. Do you like it?”

Yang Feng swept Cangyue Xiongtian and them with a glance and revealed a smile: “Of course | like it!
This gift is wonderful!”

Once he controlled the leaders of two of the Wei Sea City’s top ten sea merchant groups Cangyue
Xiongtian and Jiang Wanghai, Yang Feng will gain two forces that can generate countless wealth,
alleviating the pressure stemming from cultivation resources.



