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Chapter 46: The Horrifying Strike 

“Alexander......” 

Tears rolled down Angela’s face as she finally got onto the defensive wall and saw Fei 
jump off. 

Fei’s bright eyes under his faceplate as he looked back and the way he turned around 
made a mark on her heart; she wouldn’t be able to forget that this moment in her life. 

“Alexander......You have to come back......You will be a great king and Chambord will be 
proud of you, and you will be......a legend on Azeroth Continent......I will wait for that 
day!” 

As if she had lost her soul, Angela leaned against a battlement on the defensive wall so 
she wouldn’t fall down. 

She stared at the man who slid down the defensive wall, joined the strong men, 
reassembled the formation and led the attack on the crawling snake-like enemy. Her 
ocean-like eyes didn’t even blink once; she stared at Fei firmly. 

“Come back alive!” 

...... 

...... 

On the south bank of Zuli River. 

The autumn wind blew off the yellow leaves on the trees. A furry squirrel was standing 
on its feet in alert and looking around. It relaxed as it saw that the surrounding was clear 
and started nibbling a pine cone happily. Birds flew freely to the blue sky far away. 

It was a magnificent sceneof Autumn. 

But, suddenly – 

“Clip-clop, clip-clop!” 

It was the sound of hooves rapidly tapping the ground. It was noisy and the ground was 
shaking. The squirrel threw the half cracked pine cone and crawled up a tree in a panic, 
and the birds were scared away. 



High pitched horse whinnies came from far away. 

After the chaos settled down, the silver masked knight and his black knights showed up 
on the south bank of Zuili River. 

The silver masked knight looked up to the sky to roughly check the time, and took out 
an ‘Eagle Eye’ to observe the status of the soldiers on the defensive wall of Chambord. 
The ‘Eagle Eye’ was a delicate magical item; it was like a smaller telescope, but the two 
crystal lenses in it had been blessed with the eagle eye spell, which allowed the user to 
see far away. Even the antenna of an ant could be seen clearly from miles away. 

Through the ‘Eagle Eye’, he saw the deformed faces of the soldiers due to their fatigue 
and dread. They lacked proper defenses, and the soldiers were taking off their armor 
lazily, which messed up the defensive positioning......Everything was going as he had 
expected. A sneer came on his face. 

“Pass down my command, everyone get ready to......” 

He suddenly stopped; he didn’t have a chance to say the word ‘siege’. While viewing 
the defensive wall through his ‘Eagle Eye’, he saw twenty or so buff guys with heavy 
armour sliding down the defensive wall with ropes. 

“This is......” The silver masked knight was surprised for a moment. 

But after he saw the fully armour enemies assembling into a standard wedge charging 
formation, he understood their intents completely. After a brief moment of startle, a 
disdain and banter expression came on his face. He was even a little bit dumbfounded: 
“Haha, King of Chambord, it looks like I overestimated you. What a dumbass! Good 
thinking, but do you think you could break my formations with only twenty-ish men?” 

“If it’s like that, let’s have an appetizer before the main siege.” The silver masked knight 
laughed. He pointed his horsewhip at the ‘dumb’ enemies and said, “[Two], [Three], 
Adjust the Tower Shield formation into a defense position. Let those statue-like heavy 
asses come closer. Chop their heads off within ten seconds!” 

“Moo -!” 

A loud trumpet filled the sky, and the breathtaking silence that enveloped the people of 
Chambord had finally been broken. 

The trumpet was the military command. The formations were like precise machines and 
started transforming right away. 

“Tap, tap, tap, tap!” 



The formation transformed in the daunting uniformed stepping noise. The Tower Shield 
formation that was closest to Chambord didn’t move too much. The sides moved 
forward a bit and the middle moved back a bit into a concave defense position. 

“Tink, tink, tink -!” 

The sound of heavy metal grinding on each other came from the formation. On top of 
the 3 yard high Tower Shields, 5 yard long iron dragon lances extended out. Under the 
bright sun, the shiny, dense lances looked like the teeth of the sneering Grim Reaper. 
The lances all pointed forward and the enemies in the formation were silent; the whole 
formation was like a huge mad steel hedgehog. If an elephant charged at the formation, 
it would be plunged into kebabs. 

On the other side, the twenty-ish fully armoured soldiers charged as if they weren’t 
afraid of death. 

It was a disproportional battle. 

Glancing from the sky, it looked like a couple ants were boldly provoking an elephant. 
The ants would easily be squished into meat paste if the elephant stomped its foot. 

The taste of death from the lances had darkened the bright sun. 

No one questioned the effectiveness of the lances in terms of penetrating any type of 
armour. Even iron plates that were 2 inch (5cm) thick would be easily torn open by 
these pointed lances that had 4 inch (10 cm) handles supporting them. 

However, the ‘V’ shaped wedge formation ‘ant’ charge didn’t slow down at all. They 
sped up as if they wanted to break the lethal lances with their bodies. 

No one made a noise. The air also froze. Everyone could hear their own heartbeat. 

On the defensive wall, everyone couldn’t help but lean their bodies forward against the 
battlements to try to see everything clearly. Angela’s eyes were filled with tears and 
worry; her hands grabbed onto the edges of her dress tightly and almost tore through it. 
Emma followed Angela onto the defensive wall as well, and she held her arms in front of 
her chest and held her breath. 

On the other side of the Zuli River, the silver masked knight had already put away the 
‘Eagle Eye’. He was still sneering as he stared at the presumptuous ‘ants’. 

“How dare a dog challenge the honour of a dragon?” 

Cruel expressions appeared on the dozen black knights’ faces who were standing 
behind the silvered masked knight. Like hungry wolves that had spotted a delicious treat 
in the dark night, they licked their mouths while sneering. 



Near the bridge. 

The distance between the ‘ants’ and the ‘iron hedgehog’ was decreasing fast. 

20 yards (m)...... 

16 yards (m)...... Rêađ lat𝒆st ch𝒂/p/ters on n𝒐/v/𝒆/l(b)i𝒏(.)c/𝒐/m 

13 yards (m)...... 

10 yards (m)...... 

The silver masked knight sat up a little higher on the horse. The arc of his smile grew 
larger and larger, as if he was envisioning the spurting blood and devastating screams 
of the opponents. 

The ending was that simple in his eyes – the concave Tower Shield formation only 
needed to close and surround the enemies in the middle, just like stuffing a dumpling. 
These dumb heavy metal armoured opponents would be ‘kebabed’ by the lances after a 
couple easy thrusts and pulls. 

He wasn’t worried at all about the ‘ants’ messing up the tower shield formation. 

There were three layers of tower shields which were each 3 yards (m) tall. Each shield 
weighed more than 100 pounds (50 kg), and they were supported by elite soldiers and 
numerous additional iron rods. With this kind of defensive formation, it would hold the 
front charges of heavy cavalry for more than 10 minutes. 

The silver masked knight didn’t hide his mocking smile at all. 

However, he froze the next second, as if he was struck by invisible lightning. His body 
stiffened and his eyeballs almost fell out of his eye sockets. 

Gasps came from the black knights behind him. 

The military horses they were riding that normally marched uniformly, even under 
severe injuries began whinnying and backing off uncontrollably...... 

Because two to three seconds ago, a thunder like roar came from the other side of the 
stone bridge – 

“God bless!” 

The ‘head ant’ who was leading the ‘V’ charge threw his huge black axe forward 
forcefully after his roar. 



“Whoosh, whoosh, whoosh -!” 

The axe turned into a grey shadow and spun insanely, tearing up the air and even the 
space around it. 

“Boom!” 

Many screamed could be heard and blood spurted to the sky and fell back down like a 
‘blood rain’. The huge black axe smashed into the refined iron tower shields. 

Like a sharp knife that was cutting through a piece of well-done steak, and like a God’s 
fist that came down from the sky and crushed a tree, the tower shields that could block 
heavy cavalry deformed a little in the metal collision. However, after a brief moment of 
pause, the power that the axe was carrying exploded and more than ten huge shields 
were blown away, like dried leaves in a blizzard. 

Unstoppable! 

Absolutely unstoppable! 

The huge axe didn’t feel like an axe, but rather a punishment from the enraged God of 
War. With the unstoppable momentum and devastating power, it would crush even the 
most majestic mountain Tangolian if it was here. 

The axe had blown a 2 yard wide bloody gap on the Tower Shield formation that was as 
tight as a wall. Broken limbs and blood fell from the sky and ‘decorated’ the other 
shields. The formation went into chaos. 

The elite soldiers behind the shields didn’t expect that anyone in the world could break 
their defense like that, not even in their wildest dreams. The cruel reality took them by 
surprise; it was so astonishing that they forgot about the proper actions of a soldier and 
their harsh discipline. This let their opponents break into their formation through the gap 
filled with blood. 

They were previously mocking the twenty-ish dumb pigs who were charging at them in 
their minds, but after the blink of an eye, the dumb pigs had ripped off their weak 
disguises and stepped into the formation like overbearing demons. Their weapons were 
like the sickles, while they were the representatives of the Grim Reaper himself. 
Everywhere they went, blood spurted and deathly screams were heard. The front layer 
of soldiers lost their shields’ protection and fell like crops under the ‘sickles’; no one 
could last for more than a second. 

The battle between the ants and the elephant turned into a one-sided slaughter of the 
elephants. 

The roles of the two sides were inconceivably reversed in that second. 



Chapter 47: Blood Rains 

The gasps of the soldiers, the screams of the wounded, the yelling of the officers, the 
colliding and breaking sound of metal...... these sounds that would normally cause a 
chill to people’s bones joined together under the defensive wall and formed a deathly 
symphony. 

A round of cheers came from the defensive wall; it was too difficult to contain. DiiScôver 

𝒏𝒆w stori𝒆s on no/𝒗/e()/lbin(.)c/o/m 

All their fears and worries turned into loud cheers. 

The godlike axe strike hit the tower shield-dragon lance formation, but it also hit the 
heart of everyone on the wall. It was like a torch fire in the darkness; it gave them hope 
and ignited their blood and souls. 

On the defensive wall, everyone knew who that axe belonged to. Everyone knew whose 
face was under that helmet, because everyone had watched the young and brave king 
slide down the defensive wall and stand at the very front of the other men. His back 
faced his followers as he faced the cruelest enemies. 

Everyone on the wall was crying. They screamed, jumped and threw their arms into the 
air wildly, as if they could empower the brave men who charged into the enemies and 
fought alongside their king. 

On the other side of the Zuli River. 

The silver masked knight was feeling gloomy. His attitude of watching a good show with 
confidence disappeared. His expression was like that of finding out that he had bit on a 
hard rock and chipped his teeth after biting into a piece of delicious flesh. 

After that axe was thrown, his heart beat faster and he knew something was wrong. 

The tower shield formation that he was proud of didn’t even hold for one second, and 
was smashed open by the enemies. Their ease in charging into the formation was a 
huge slap to his face. 

The devastating power that the axe carried made him feel threatened for the first time. 
This shouldn’t have been the power of any man. There wasn’t any surge of energy, so 
what kind of power was that? 

“Black knights, pass down my command, abandon the chaotic front formation and 
transform to [Lock Formation]; make sure to envelop those guys. Put up the dragon 
lances and keep some distance, don’t fight them recklessly......” 



The silver masked knight calmed himself down quickly and displayed proper adaptation 
abilities and executed another plan. 

His eyes weren’t fooled. He could tell that the ‘death squad’ of twenty-ish weren’t star 
warriors, but simply ordinary men who had a ton of physical strength. When the battle 
went on, they would tire out eventually and it would be easy to kill them. 

However, the silver masked knight didn’t want to wait any longer. Although he was 
trained to be calm during any situation and was taught many techniques to command 
armies and read people’s minds, after consecutive losses in battle against ant-like 
enemies, he felt ashamed. He decided not to wait any longer and crush the enemies 
with the most powerful method he had and conquer Chambord Castle at once. 

After he thought about it for a while, he spoke coldly while biting his teeth, “Tell the three 
star warrior Landes to stop protecting the trebuchets and join forces with the rest of the 
tower shield soldiers to eliminate those bastards right away......Get the rest of the army 
prepared; start sieging right after that!” 

After the silver masked knight thought about the two commands and made sure that 
they covered everything, he waved his horsewhip and the black knights rushed to pass 
on the commands. 

...... 

...... 

On the bridge, the battle was still continuing. 

By using the monstrous strength of the level 12 Barbarian, Fei smashed open a way 
into the formation. The twenty two strongmen followed him tightly; together, they were 
like a matchless blade that pierced the enemy’s heart. 

The Tower Shield formation had a great amount of frontal defense; even charging 
cavalry couldn’t break through them easily. However, the soldiers behind the shields 
only wore thin leather armour; once the enemies break through, without the protection 
of the huge iron shields, they would be like pigs in a slaughter house. 

Pierce and Drogba were right behind Fei. Both of them were the strongest men in 
Chambord; the war hammer and axe were slamming and crashing into the enemies with 
a huge amount of force. The tower shield enemies were killed when the weapons hit 
them and wounded when the weapons touched them; there was nothing that could stop 
them. 

On the thin bridge, red blood decorated everything. Wherever the ‘death squad’ went 
turned to chaos. 



Due to the terrain restrictions, although there were more enemies, they weren’t able to 
surround Fei and the strongmen properly. The width of the bridge could only hold about 
fifteen men, so their numbers advantage couldn’t be utilized and they had the 
disadvantage. 

In the chaos, an enemy officer who was nearing a one star warrior saw that the man 
who gave the Tower shield formation a deadly blow didn’t have a weapon anymore. He 
was extremely excited; he thought the Goddess of Luck had blessed him. He picked up 
a half broken dragon lance and sneakily used the scarce energy he had to thrust it at 
Fei when he thought Fei’s guard was down. 

Although the lance was half broken, it weighed about fifty to sixty pounds. With a ton of 
momentum and energy of an almost one star warrior, the tip of the lance shined like a 
bloodthirsty light; it was aimed at Fei’s heart. 

“Go to hell!” 

The enemy officer laughed as if he already saw the opponent’s blood shoot out of his 
chest as his heart was pierced. Without a doubt, if he could kill a man who was so 
strong, it would be a great military honor and he would soon be promoted to higher 
ranks. 

But – 

The officer’s smile froze on his face. 

It soon turned into a deformed pale face that was experiencing a ton of pain and fear. 

The weaponless man didn’t panic at all after seeing sneak attack. Instead, a cunning 
and gloating smile could be seen under the man’s faceplate. He reached his hands into 
the air; after a flash of white light, like magic, another huge axe appeared in his hand 
out of nowhere!” 

“Tink!” 

A frontal chop. 

The axe accurately chopped the tip of the lance. After the sparks from the colliding 
metals faded, the axe’s blade turned into a white thin line in the officer’s eyes. Like a 
sharp knife cutting through a soft milk cake, the axe separated the iron lance in half. 
With the remaining momentum, the axe also went through his body......- 

He felt cold...... 

The dragon lance, the officer...... 



The axe went through both of them easily. After a brief pause, they both separated into 
two pieces each. 

There was no way that the blood could stop. 

The man’s bright red internal organs, his limbs covering his white bones, and the heated 
dragon lance fell everywhere. 

The blood in the air touched the broken lances, which were still heated due to the high 
friction from the collision. It turned into a cloud of bloody steam. More blood spilled onto 
the lance, and the steam generated almost filled the surroundings of the corpse. The air 
was completely red and smelt horrible. 

Chapter 48: Massacre Continued 

“AHAHAHAHAHAHAH......” 

A couple soldiers who were standing beside the officer were terrified. Their minds 
couldn’t take it and broke down. As if they had lost their souls, they screamed and tried 
to escape from the “demons” in front of them. Unfortunately for them, there were layers 
of Tower Shields and Dragon Lances positioned behind them. When they turned around 
to escape, they were forced into them by their own comrades behind them, making 
them into “kebabs”. However, the severe injuries didn’t kill them instantly, they 
screamed and cried as they died painfully. 

Fei took the magic axe of the level 12 Barbarian. After he sneak attacked the enemy 
officer, he gave it a full swing and the couple enemy soldiers in front of him didn’t even 
get a chance to run away. They were separated into halves along with their weapons 
from the waist down. 

Behind him, the fully protected, heavily armoured strongmen started slaughtering the 
terrified soldiers. 

The heavy armours that they were wearing allowed them to ignore the attacks of the 
enemies, and on the other hand, their huge hammers and axes harvested the enemies’ 
lives relentlessly. Even if the enemies could react and block their attacks, under the 
monstrous strength of the strongmen, the enemy soldiers would be smashed into pieces 
with their weapons or blown away by the strong force. 

That was the power of the enraged strongmen in close combat. 

After drinking the diluted 【Stamina Potion】, the strongmen temporarily had unlimited 

endurance. They could abuse their strength endlessly without tiring themselves out. The 
heavy armour and weapons didn’t weight them down at all and instead became the 
enemies’ worst nightmare. The unbreakable suits of heavy armour, and with 
unblockable weapons, they were like a team of war beasts from hell. 



The twenty three men were like twenty three fully armoured hungry tigers who were led 
into a barn of sheep. You can already infer the outcome. 

The king, Alexander, was at the very front of their meat grinder formation. There were 
no soldiers among the enemies who could take one strike from him. He was almost 
pushing forward at the same speed that he charged in at. The front portion of the Tower 
Shield formation was torn into chaos. 

The enemies who were at the back of the formation tried to hold their positions but the 
enemy soldiers in the front were broken. They felt like they were facing a bunch of 
demons and wanted to have two more legs so that they could run faster away from 
them. All they could do now was follow their instincts and run for their lives. Many of 
them weren’t rookies on the battlefield, but they never experienced a one sided 
massacre like this. They couldn’t even fight back, how could they just wait for their 
deaths? 

Even though they were all elite soldiers, there was only one thing that was on all their 
minds, and that was – 

Escape! 

Run as far away as they could! 

Run from these unkillable demons! 

...... 

At this point, someone had to stand out and re-establish the order in this chaos. 

The black knight [Two] who was the commander of the Tower Shield formation had 
finally gained back his senses after the shock that that horrifying strike gave him. 

After seeing the chaos in his formations, he knew that he had to prevent it from getting 
any worse. He pulled out his commander sword and struck at the couple soldiers who 
were escaping. Those soldiers didn’t even have time to react and their heads flew off. 
The headless bodies continued the motions of running back for a couple steps before 
falling. The blood spewed out like a fountain...... 

“Hold the formation! Reassemble the second defense line! Anyone who backs off shall 
be executed! No exceptions!” 

[Two]’s sword was still dripping blood as he shouted. 

Under the death threat, most of the soldiers in the formation was forced to calm down. 
They came together slowly and stabilized the formation. After seeing his formation was 



reformed, [Two] calmed down a little bit. He sent off many commands to rebuild the 
proper defensive power of the formation. 

With the commander in position, the soldiers had demonstrated their superior battle 
abilities. They abandoned the chaotic front soldiers and backed off a little bit as a 
formation to clear out about 4, 5 yards of space. In just in a couple seconds, layers of 
tower shields were established and rows of lethal dragon lances were pointed out again. 
It brought back the original power of the formation. 

“Tink!” 

The Tower Shield Dragon Lance formation was stable once again. 

Black [Two] positioned himself behind the formation, staring at the twenty three armored 
marching beasts. 

He sneered. There wasn’t enough distance between his formation and the “beasts” so 
they couldn’t pick up enough momentum to strike like that again and there was no way 
that they could break open the defense again.  

“As long as the new defense line doesn’t get torn open again, the dragon lances could 
easily pierce the amours and the bodies of the bastards!” Black knight [Two] thought 
coldly. He was staring at the front line closely through the thin gap between shields. 

With this new transformation, he had abandoned more than thirty soldiers outside of the 
formation. Those fully armored beasts were wiping out the poor soldiers like leaves. 
Blood, torn limbs, broken weapons were scattering everywhere...... 

[Two] had to admit that those beasts were indeed brutal monsters. The huge weapons 
in their hands even gave him, a one star warrior, a chill. Under such terrain constraints, 
it would be a nightmare for any army to deal with these fully armored beasts. 

Especially the man at the front, compared to the chill that the weapon made him feel, 
that man made [Two] feel like he was in a freezer. 

The man was the smallest in size among his peers, but he was also the strongest and 
most wild one. 

[Two] remembered clearly that from the beginning of the battle, that man threw out a 
monstrous axe, and blew open the unbreakable Tower Shield Dragon Lance formation 
like a god....... Whenever [Two] thought back to it, even him who was a veteran on the 
battlefield was scared. 

Through the thin gaps between shields, [Two] could see clearly that that man somehow 
got another even more dangerous looking axe. 



The axe was larger than a door. It had a ton of dangerous looking back hooks. The 
black axe was glistening red from all the blood. It looked so heavy that it should only be 
lifted by two or three soldiers. However, the way that man was using it was like the axe 
weighed as much as a straw. Whenever he struck with that “door”, no one would be left 
standing. 

That man was like killing machine made for battle. 

Thirty well trained elite soldier couldn’t even hold the “metal monsters” off for twenty 
seconds. They were all turned into corpses, particularly ugly corpses. They were either 
chopped into a couple pieces, or smashed into meat paste. Limbs, organs, weapons...... 
they were all broken everywhere...... 

Wherever they went, except for the bridge itself, nothing was left in its original form. 

At this point, the black armoured enemies had backed off 50 yards (46 m) on the bridge. 

It felt like an eternity for the enemy army and the defending soldiers on the defensive 
wall of Chambord, but the whole process only took 40 seconds. 

Chapter 49: The Power of a Necromancer 

“God bless!” 

Fei didn’t forget to continue motivating the strongmen. 

His axe didn’t slow down as he shouted. Whoosh, whoosh, he made two chops and the 
enemy in front of him was sliced into three pieces. He looked up and realized that the 
chaotic formation had already backed off two yards and set up another layer of defense. 

Fei was slightly surprised. The enemy’s reaction and reassembly speed was beyond his 
expectations. It looked like pushing forward would be much more difficult now. However, 
there was no way to pull back an arrow that had already been shot. 

Fei clearly knew that he would have to break the Tower Shield formation with the 
strongmen and destroy the siege ladders and trebuchets as fast as they could. 

At this point, time was life. N/nêw n0vel chap/ers are published o/n n0v/e/(lb)i(n.)co/m 

Their charging speed couldn’t slow down. Everything had to be completed before the 
enemy’s commander could react and send orders. Otherwise, once they get crowded 
and the enemy’s star ranked warriors arrived, the twenty two strongmen that weren’t 
star ranked warrior and had no energy would not be able to escape, even if Fei could 
escape by himself. 

“With me as the center, reassemble the awl formation! Quick! Quick! Quick!!!” 



Following Fei’s shout, the twenty two strongmen who were loosely positioned due to the 
battle quickly restored their formation. Pierce and Drogba stood left and right behind Fei 
respectively. Both of them were covered in the enemies’ blood. Circles of blood and 
bone fragments slid off of their weapons, giving them the appearance of demons from 
hell. 

The other strongmen behind them looked very similar, as if they had walked through a 
rain of blood. Their armour was still dripping in blood, and the only color you could see 
on them was red. 

Because Fei, the ‘Super Mincer’ was leading the way, any enemy that could threaten 
them was killed by him right away, so the strongmen didn’t suffer any casualties. The 
most damage the enemies dealt were some marks on the heavy armour. 

“Everyone drink some water in the blue water bag and wait for my commands. When I 
signal, charge right away!” Fei told the strongmen behind him and charged up by 
himself. 

“Bam, bam, bam -!” 

While he was charging towards the enemies, he kicked over a couple corpses, which 
caused them to fly over the 3 yard (m) tall Tower Shields and smash into the enemies 
behind the shields. There was some yelling and shouting behind those shields, but it 
didn’t fall into chaos. 

In fact, Fei didn’t expect that a couple corpses would mess up the enemies. 

Two to three yards of distance took less than a second for the level 12 Barbarian Fei to 
charge through, but Fei did something else during the process – 

“Switch mode.” 

He said that in his mind and Necromancer Fei took over. 

Suddenly, a white light flashed and the huge axe in his hand disappeared, and so did 
the monstrous physical strength of the Barbarian. Instead, a gloomy white death energy 
clouded him like mist. 

At the same time, the Necromancer’s skills were activated as well. 

【Corpse Explosion】!!! 

Many small, almost invisible clouds of death energy shot out of Fei’s palm. They flashed 
through the thin gaps between the shields and entered the corpses that were kicked into 
the center of the new formation. 



“Explode! Explode! Explode! Explode!” Fei yelled in his mind. Suddenly, behind the 
‘steel wall’ that blocked Fei’s path, there were large ‘booming’ sounds, and then 
daunting screams followed. 

He 【Corpse Explosion】 used. 

The enemies that were hiding behind the Tower Shields was scorning Fei’s decision to 
throw corpses at them. If a few corpses could create chaos, they wouldn’t be called 
elites. However, not even in their wildest dreams would they have ever expected the 
corpses to explode like that. The explosions were intense, too. The dense blood and 
minced flesh instantly penetrated their leather armour, and the exploding bone 
fragments were like arrows that easily penetrated their metal armour. 

Because they did not pay much attention to those corpses, the causalities were huge. 

More than twenty enemies were instantly killed without even making a sound. There 
were more unfortunate enemies who got their limbs blown off, but didn’t die right away. 
They rolled on the bridge as they screamed painfully. There were also a couple of really 
unlucky enemies who didn’t get injured at all, but due to all the chaos, they were 
accidentally bumped off of the bridge into the fast current of the Zuli River. Their heads 
came up out of the water a few times as they tried to survive, but they were soon 
‘devoured’ by the current and disappeared...... 

【Corpse Explosion】 was too powerful. It even caught black knight [Two] by surprise 

and a bone fragment had penetrated his left arm. It left a hole about the size of a thumb, 
and blood just wouldn’t stop flowing out. Although he had energy in his body to add 

more defensive abilities, it wasn’t enough to entirely block the damage from 【Corpse 

Explosion】. If he wasn’t wearing that black mask, his soldiers would all see his pale 

and twisted face. 

None of them knew why and how the corpses suddenly exploded and caused another 
round of chaos. 

On the other side, Fei’s charging speed didn’t slow down at all. After 【Corpse 

Explosion】, he instantly switched back to Barbarian Mode. 

With the return of his physical strength, he roared as he stomped the ground with both 

of his feet. The hard stone bridge formed cracks as he initiated the Barbarian’s skill – 【

Leap】. 

“Whoosh!” 

Like a magnificent mountain that suddenly took off, Fei’s body created a large shadow 
under the bright sun. He jumped up at least 5 yards (m) high and leaped over the iron 



hedgehog like Tower Shields and Dragon Lances, and was about to land onto the 
enemies behind them. 

“You’re dead now!” 

Black knight [Two] saw that this opponent ‘flew’ over the frontline and didn’t have any 
weapons. He knew that it was a great opportunity. He didn’t care about the injury on his 
left arm; he also jumped up as he concentrated all his energy into his right arm, and 
stabbed his sword at Fei. 

He was trying to use his delicate and efficient sword techniques to kill the ‘bull’ in front 
of him who only had strength. 

He was confident that he could win the battle in mid-air, since he was way more agile. 
With the opponent wearing such heavy armor, he was sure that he had at least one 
hundred ways to penetrate the ‘beast’s’ heart without getting him dodging. 

However – 

“Fuck off!” 

Fei shouted in mid-air and kicked [Two]’s sword right on the neck. 

[Two] only felt something flash before his eyes and wasn’t able to catch the opponent’s 
movements at all. He soon felt that his body was numb and sore, as if he was struck by 
lightning. He wasn’t able to hold onto his sword and it was kicked off of his hand and 
flew off like an ant in a storm. 

“Puuuuu-!” 

Blood rushed out of [Two]’s right hand. It was torn open by the handle of the sword from 
the power of Fei’s kick. 

However, [Two]’s nightmare didn’t stop there. Before he landed on the ground, Fei gave 
him another kick. 

This time, Fei kicked [Two] right in the chest. Crunching and cracking bone sounds 
came from inside of [Two]’s body, and a deep and terrifying foot shaped ‘hole’ appeared 
on his chest. Suddenly, his fall accelerated and he smashed onto other enemy soldiers. 
The enemies fell down like Dominos, with a background music of screaming ...... 

[Two]’s heart was crushed into pieces after he was kicked in the chest. There was 
absolutely no life inside of him. He didn’t make any sounds when he finally fell to the 
ground... he couldn’t be any deader. 



His eyes were open wide and filled with shock, as if the last question on his mind before 
he died was how a one star warrior could die like a chicken under the feet of a man who 
didn’t even have energy. 

Of course, if [Two] knew that the man he was about to take on was the ‘beast’ that killed 
two one star warriors in yesterday’s siege, his first reaction would be to escape as fast 
as he could and not take on this man to try to accumulate military credits. 

Unfortunately, life didn’t give any second chances. 

When Fei was a level 5 Barbarian, he was able to easily kill one star warriors. After he 
leveled up the level 12, he could kill guys like [Two] by simply waving his hands. 

After seeing their own commander being killed in a single kick, the formation became 
even more chaotic. Fei landed firmly in the middle of all the enemies and called upon 
his axe. After a white flash of light, the barbarian’s huge, dangerous axe was in his 
hands once more. 

“Tink, tink, tink, tink – !” 

He did a ruthless 360º spin, almost forming a blade storm. It sliced all the enemies who 
were coming close to him, including their weapons. Under the spilling blood, Fei quickly 
approached the tower shields. He applied all his strength, and all the support beams for 
the shields and lances were chopped into pieces of scrap metal under the reflection of 
sunlight from the blade of the axe. All the tower shields that were covered by the three 
layers of metal were also chopped into two pieces and were kicked off the bridge into 
the Zuli River. They created many ripples in the water. 

The Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation that was once considered indestructible in 
many people’s eyes had just been torn apart like a soft slice of bread. Moreover, it had 
been torn open by Fei, AGAIN! 

“Charge! Clean out these bastards!” 

Fei switched between Necromancer mode and Barbarian Mode and destroyed the 
newly reassembled Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation in less than a minute. As 
many people were still in a big shock, Fei waved at the strongmen who had just drank 

the diluted 【Stamina Potion】, and signaled them to charge. 

“Bam, bam, bam, bam!!!” 

If felt like a heavy cavalry was charging when the twenty two strongmen began running. 
It gave people who were watching an illusion of the whole stone bridge shaking under 
their feet, ready to collapse at any second. 



The blood and pieces of flesh on the twenty two sets of armour made them look like 
demons from hell. 

Chapter 50: Hail the King 

“Boom!” 

More close combat fights erupted, and blood and limbs began to fly everywhere. 

The armoured strongmen charged into the chaotic sea of enemies and the massive 
weapons danced in their hands. The enemies were sent flying off of the bridge like 
kites; they fell into the river like dumplings and were washed away by the fast 
currents...... 

Fei didn’t slow down, either. His axe returned back to being the Grim Reaper’s sickle; it 
wiped out everything that it touched, like a broom sweeping up the dust. After every 
strike, there were fewer people on the bridge. 

Fei intentionally increased his charging speed this time. To increase his speed, he paid 
less attention to the strongmen behind him. He only killed the enemies that were directly 
in his line of sight after he had broken into the enemy’s formations. The enemies that 
slipped through Fei’s axe were left for the strongmen to handle. 

This way, their pushing speed would be much faster. However, the strongmen were 
facing more pressure. The enemies were all well-trained soldiers. Most of them were 
veterans and some of them even had tiny amounts of energy. In combat, their attacks 
were somewhat threatening to the strongmen. Although their armour protected the 
strongmen from the blades, the shocks that came with the attacks numbed their body 
parts. Soon, some of the strongmen became lightly injured, but they knew that there 
was no way Rather than hoping to kill more enemies, they didn’t want to become a 
burden on their king. No matter how severe their injuries were, they bit their teeth to 
endure the pain and followed their king closely.  

Fei had discovered this was well. He spun his huge axe and created another blade 
storm. He turned the approaching enemies into ‘dusts of blood’ and filled the battlefield 
with sounds of cracking weapons and bones. He then quickly switched modes again. 

Barbarian Mode disappeared 

Paladin Mode was initiated. 

Suddenly, a divine and pure energy came out of Fei’s body and surrounded the ‘iron 
men’ behind him. Fei stomped his feet, and a golden ring expanded from his body. All 
the strongmen felt that the injuries in their bodies were healing quickly as soon as the 
ring covered them. Their waning strength was recovering at an insane rate, and even 
their confidence and courage were boosted. 



It was Paladin’s Aura 【Prayer】 

“Hail the King!” 

Pierce yelled as he sensed it. He felt his blood burning and really wanted to kill more 
enemies. His war hammer was like an extension of the God of War’s arm. After a 
horizontal strike, the cracking sound of metal breaking was as dense as putting cold 
water into a pot of boiling oil. Four or five enemies screamed as they were blown away 
by the hammer and flew off of the bridge into the river...... 

“Hail King Alexander!” 

Drogba followed. He gripped the sword that an enemy was striking him with using his 
left arm, and chopped at the enemy with the axe in the right hand. “Snip”, the head of 
the owner of the sword was sent flying to the sky. 

“Hail the King!!!!” 

The rest of the strongmen roared together. Their damage output skyrocketed, as if they 
had transformed into wild tigers. Even Warden Oleg who was timid and at the very back 
seemed to be influenced by the atmosphere. He was finally able to properly use his one 
star warrior’s strength and chopped the three enemies in front of him. 

“Shit, that man is a holy knight!” 

“Wow, battle ring, that’s a battle ring......God! It’s the [Ode of Life] battle ring......” 

“Fall back! Retreat!......Ask the commander to send star ranked warriors to kill this holy 
knight......Damn, since they have a high class holy knight who has acquired the [Ode of 
Life] battle ring, we won’t have a number advantage at all......” 

After the gold ring appeared under Fei’s foot, gasps and shouts sounded from the 
enemies. 

...... 

As professional soldiers, the enemies knew exactly what having a high level holy knight 
in battle meant – holy knights were super healing machines. As long as a holy knight 
could continue the [Ode of Life] battle ring, the opponents would never run out of 
strength and stamina. Especially on a thin bridge like this, with a bunch of strong beasts 
and a high class holy knight, there was only one outcome – a one sided massacre. 

After they thought about it, some enemies who were brave enough to plan to gain back 
control by using their number advantage began to doubt themselves again; their 
courage was like a thin layer of snow in a hot summer day. It quickly melted and 
disappeared as it turned into vapour. 



However, Fei didn’t give these enemies time to retreat. 

“Roar —– !!! 

Fei stomped his feet again and the miracle reappeared. 

A green ring expanded from his body and had a radius about 5 to 6 yards (m); all the 
strongmen were empowered as well. Suddenly, Pierce, Drogba and the other 
strongmen felt like their strength had more than doubled. The enemies were way 
weaker, like fragile ceramics. They would fall off of the bridge or ‘fly’ to the sky after they 
were just barely touched by the strongmen’s weapons. 

Paladin’s Aura – 【Might】 appeared in the real world for the very first time. 

“Ohhhhhhhhh shit! It’s the [Double Damage] battle ring......” 

“God, a double ring......that man acquired a second type of battle ring? Da fuck?” 

“Retreat......We’re no match......Archers! Shit, where are the fucking archers? Shoot 
them! Quickly!” 

The enemies’ eyeballs almost popped out of their eye sockets again; they were almost 
having a mental breakdown. 

The situation on the bridge was even more chaotic. If the first golden aura had only 
forced the enemies to think about giving up and retreat and shake their confidence, then 
the second green aura had definitely crushed them. They had no courage to fight back 
anymore. 

On Azeroth Continent, holy knights had way more deterring effects due to the existence 
of the influential Holy Church. Many formal holy knight groups had taken important 
seats among all the other powerful and deeply-rooted forces on Azeroth Continent. Holy 
knights could be assembled into formations and sweep their enemies easily, and they 
could also fight individually. Their insane endurance, along with all the mysterious 
supportive battle rings that granted abilities such as healing, damage, and curses were 
the worst nightmare for any army. Holy knights were the star players in any battlefield. 

Therefore, after Fei used the Paladin’s auras, the whole Tower Shield-Dragon Lance 
formation gave up their defense and started retreating as fast as they could. 

There were many similarities between the Paladin in the Diablo World and the Holy 
Knight on Azeroth Continent. Some Paladin’s skills and auras looked a lot like the battle 
rings of the Holy Knight. This caused the enemies to believe that Fei was a holy knight 
and acquired battle rings, so they had no courage to fight at all. 



Under the deterrence of a Holy knight as well as the death of [Two], the commander of 
the formation, the enemy soldiers escaped as if they were mice that had seen some big 
cats. The level of chaos was getting worse and worse. Some of the enemies were 
bumped into the river by others, and some even ran in the opposite direction and were 
made into porcupines by Chambord’s archers. 

Most of the enemies turned around and tried to rush back to their base. But due to the 
chaos, they ran and pushed against the formation that was guarding the siege ladders. 

“Great opportunity! Charge!” 

Fei saw the enemies retreating as fast as they could after he used the auras – 【Prayer

】 and 【Might】. Although he didn’t know why, he knew it was a splendid opportunity 

to charge forward. He shouted as he charged with the strongmen and soon dismantled 
the Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation. 

The formation that could block off heavy cavalry charges only lasted less than two 
minutes under the crazy charge of Fei and the strongmen and was turned into piles of 
limbs and shattered metal. 

The thin bridge turned into a road of death and blood. 

“Pierce, Drogba, push those siege ladders into the river, quick!” 

Fei made a path to the next formation with his axe and finally approached the siege 
ladder. At that point, they had pushed about 60 yards (m) into the bridge. Fei blocked off 
the flooding enemies on his own and commanded Pierce and Drogba to organize the 
strongmen and destroy the siege ladders. 

“As you wish, Your Majesty!” 

The two answered, and their weapons were like windmills in their hands and smashed a 
number of enemies away. Then, they roared as they targeted the siege ladders. 

“Boom! Boom!” 

Although the enemies who were guarding the siege ladders fought back aggressively, 
they were no match. The two siege ladders were soon pushed into the river by the 
strongmen. It created a huge splash of water as if a huge creature was billowing below 
the river. 

Their morale was high; after they destroyed two siege ladders, like a pack of hungry 
wolves, they roared as they charged towards the remaining four siege ladders. Once 
they destroyed all the siege ladder, they would have completed half of the mission. 

At this moment – 



“Moo-moo-moo!!!” 

Clear and crisp bugles sounded from the south bank of the Zuli River. 

Many commands were communicated to the enemies who were battling on the bridge 
through different melodies and lengths of the bugle sounds. However, the enemies 
stared at each other and couldn’t execute the commands. The series of commands 
were for the Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation, but the formation that was once 
honored as the number one defense in the army had been wiped out by the group of 
‘beasts’ under their desperate charges. 

No one could have guessed that only twenty-ish men could destroy more than a 
hundred well trained tower shield dragon lance soldiers. Although the time gap between 
the deliveries of two sets of commands was only two minutes, it was useless now. 

It was too late! 

  
 

 


