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———————————————————————————————————————
—————— 

Fei was startled. 

‘Max gaming time for today? What’s that?” 

He wasn’t expecting something like this to happen just as he was just getting ready to 

go back to the【Rogue Encampment】. 

Fei’s vision blurred the next second. The whole world started to twist and fade right in 
front of his eyes. Then complete darkness hit him. 

...... 

...... 

Fei reopened his eyes, and found himself in the king’s palace again. 

Magnificent decors, splendid furniture and the dark red, gold gilded king sized bed were 
the complete opposite of the dark, bloody feel of the Diablo world. 

“What happened? Did I ... just have a nightmare?” Fei was confused. 

Fei was still lying on the bed. The only differenxce between pre-”nightmare” and post-
”nightmare” was that he felt very hot and was dripping sweat; as if he just came out of a 
sauna room. 

He pushed himself up the bed, and surprisingly found out that the dizziness he felt when 
he just woke up in this world disappeared, so were the pain from his head and chest 
injuries. 

“How did... was that not a dream?” 

Fei subconsciously felt that something special had happened to him, but he couldn’t 
point out where. The whole palace was quiet. No one was around. Fei got out of the 
bed, and stretched a little. 



‘Zipp————–’ 

The sound of ripping cloth. 

Fei’s white knight turtleneck shirt suddenly got teared open on many spots. If you 
looked at him at that moment, you would probably conclude that he was a homeless 
guy, judging from the ripped shirt, as well as his torn pants. 

“Damn, what is this?” 

Fei got a little scared. 

All the stuff that happened to him made his nerves a little bit weaker. He felt as though 
he was close to having a mental breakdown. 

He looked down and upon closer inspection, he realized that the clothes he was 
wearing was a little bit small for his size. When he was stretching, he easily tore open 
the uncomfortably small clothing. 

“What’s this pitiful quality? Who makes such clothes for a king?” 

Wind breezed through the palace, and Fei felt the chill. He was almost naked. 

“Crap, I have to find something to wear.” 

Fei glanced around the palace and found a wardrobe-like piece of furniture. He opened 
it up and found that there were many luxurious clothing in it. He picked out a fitting black 
knight shirt and pants. He put them on and walked toward the mirror. 

The man in the mirror shocked Fei. 

It was a man about 6 feet tall. His shoulder long black hair was bundled to the back of 
his head by a ruby hair ring. His handsome, manly face and ripped body could make 
any women fall for him. 

“God damn! This handsome son of bitch in the mirror is me???” 

Fei wouldn’t believe it, it was unreal for him. After the dancing around sketchily in front 
of the mirror and seeing that the man in the mirror mirrored his movements, he finally 
accepted it. 

“Hahaha, Man oh man oh man. Although that Alexander was a retard, but he’s got quite 
a face! Haha, He is way more handsome than me” 

Fei can’t stop posing in front of the mirror, as if he had just discovered a new continent. 



“From now on, I’m Alexander!” Fei said to himself happily. 

After his new discovery, He walked towards the row of medieval full knight armours at 
the centre of the palace. He picked a suit of armour about his height, and pulled out the 
double handed sword that the armour was holding. He swung the sword forcefully, 
trying to get a feel of power and being a king. 

But after he did that, his facial expression went weird. 

“How is this so light? This isn’t a plastic toy is it?” 

A majestic 5 feet long double handed sword had to weigh at least thirty to forty pounds. 
But Fei felt like he was holding a feather, there was no weight to it at all. It was strange. 

“Tink!” 

Fei struck the full metal armour with the sword just to see if the sword was a toy or not. 

But the unexpected happened – 

The armour was one centimeter thick. The sword went through it easily, as if Fei was 
cutting through a piece of paper. The strike cut the armour in half, with the upper half of 
the armour shortly landing on the ground and making another “tink” sound. 

“Holy shit!” 

Although Fei didn’t believe in god or ghosts, but there was no other way to explain what 
had happened. 

“Why am I so strong now?” 

Fei subconsciously swung the sword again, but he still didn’t feel any weight. 

The double handed sword was clearly a real weapon. 

“This feeling...” 

Fei closed his eye trying to remember the way he handled the sword. It felt the same as 
when he was a barbarian in the “dream”, swinging the double handed axe at the 
monsters. 

“Did I...” 

Fei was shocked. 



“Did I bring back the power of my barbarian character from the ‘dream’ into the real 
world?” 

He couldn’t get that thought out of his head and quickly went about to test this unlikely 
hypothesis. He put the sword back to the damaged armour, and looked at other 
weapons in the palace. 

Something quickly caught Fei’s eyes. 

Further away at a corner of the palace was a huge, weirdly shaped double handed axe. 
The handle with the massive blade was at least five feet long, and looked to weigh 
about one hundred pounds. It stood by a black heavy armour. Its weight had put a dent 
in part of the tile floor. 

A bizarre looking carving on the body of the axe made it look even more intimidating. 

Fei rushed over there and picked it up. Suddenly, Fei felt the axe and him had become 
one, as if the axe was a part of his body. Fôll0w current novÊls o/n 
n/o/(v)/3l/b((in).(c/o/m) 

He closed his eyes again and concentrated on the feeling. 

“That’s tight, this is the feeling of my level 3【Weapon Mastery】in the ‘dream’. 

Especially with axes, because I was a barbarian.” 

The double handed axe was like a windmill in Fei’s hands. All the axe techniques was 
performed by Fei at a master level, as if he had used axes for more than tens of years. 

Fei felt that he can conclude that his hypothesis was proven completely. 

He had actually acquired all the skills, strengths, damage and all the attributes of the 
level 5 barbarian in the “dream”. 

The new found power had given Fei a profound sense of security. 

“So this is the feeling of power, I wonder what level this power belongs to in this magical 
world?” 

As Fei was feeling amazing about the new found power, He suddenly remembered that 
“Master” Lampard said something about enemies still sieging the castle. 

“Maybe I should go take a look.” This thought grew stronger and stronger in Fei’s mind. 

“Maybe I could help with my power.” 



Fei decided to go. On the point of safety, He picked out the thickest, heaviest armour in 
the palace and put it on. 

This armour had literally covered Fei from head to toe, with the only openings being the 
holes for Fei to see through. 

Fei felt like he was wearing the first ever Iron Man suit from the movie [Iron Man I], the 
one that Robert Downey Jr. build in the Iraq. 

This fifty pound armour would literally anchor Fei to the ground; but now, Fei felt like he 
was wearing a Nike brand, ultrathin, sweat resistant running gear. 

Fei tapped the helmet with the axe. 

“Tink! Tink! –” 

Fei was satisfied to hear the sound. “Haha, no god damn arrows will get me now!” 

“King Alexander! Roll out!” 

Fei looked around as he left the palace quietly. 

He was trying to show off in front of the guards, but who knew that there was no one 
guarding the king. The palace was just quite. As he kept walked, he saw two heavily 
wounded soldiers sleeping beside the palace’s main gate. 

It looked like these two tired soldiers just came from the front line of battle. 

“Shit! My palace is only guarded by two wounded soldiers, the battle must be at its 
peak.” 

The battle cries were getting louder and louder as Fei got closer and closer to the main 
gate of the castle. 

“There is no time to waste!” Fei thought as he started sprint even faster. 

Chapter 7: Failing Defence line 
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———————————————————————————————————————
—————— 

Chambord Castle. 



Everyone’s ears was filled with mournful screams and loud battle cries. 

Both the attackers and the defenders were giving the battle everything they got. It was 
either you die or I die. 

Waves of enemies who were wearing black, light armour was charging at the castle like 
a black tsunami. The three huge siege ladders were like war monsters; the barbs on the 
ladder hooked on to the edges of battlements, constantly sending more enemies to fight 
the defenders on the walls. The hooks made the siege ladders hard to get a rid of, and 
squads of around 30 enemies were fighting aggressively to protect the ladders. 

As time went on, more and more enemies had gotten onto the walls of the castle. 

It was not a good situation for Chambord Castle; there were ten times more enemies 
than the Chambord soldiers. 

“Pierce? Pierce...where are you? You son of a bitch!” A huge six feet eight man who 
had black hair and was wearing a vest of chainmail turned back and yelled as he was 
slashing at an enemy. “Pierce!, pick some big guys and get rid of those fucking ladders. 
Quick!” 

“Yes sir!” 

Not too far away, white haired Pierce was soaked in blood. It was already hard to tell 
what was his and what was from the enemies he had slain. As he heard the command, 
he waved at a couple soldiers close to him “Come on guys, let’s go! We have to kill 
those motherfuckers and smash those ladders!” 

White haired Pierce was known in Chambord for his brutal strength. 

As veins on his arms bulged, he started swinging his huge iron hammer that was the 
size of two basketballs. Like the legendary berserker, he cleared off enemies in his way 
as if they were flies. None of the enemies could stop him. 

He was approaching the siege ladders fast, leaving behind him a road of death and 
blood. About twenty other soldiers followed him. They were committed on completing 
the mission. 

The enemies that were defending the ladders had been alerted. 

“Attention! Forward! Semi-Arc Formation!” 

The leader on the enemy defense team yelled! 

“Kata, kata, kata, kata!” 



The thirtyish enemies had formed a half circle beside the wall, and protected the three 
siege ladders in the half circle. With shark blades that were still dripping blood pointing 
outwards, they were like a metal Hedgehog, waiting for the attackers to make a mistake 
before capitalizing on it and finishing them off. 

These enemies definitely had more training than the soldiers of Chambord. 

Ten meters ...... 

Six meters ...... 

Three meters ....... 

One meter ...... 

The distance between the soldier led by Pierce and enemies was vanishing in seconds. 

Finally ——- 

“Hooo! Go to hell!” 

Pierce suddenly yelled. He gave the hammer a full swing, as if it was a javelin, the 
hammer flew out of his hands and flew toward the enemy’s formation. 

That giant bloody hammer made a beautiful trajectory of death in the air, and crashed 
through the defensive formation with devastating force. 

“Bash!” 

It caused massive damage to the enemies. Spilled blood, broken blades and limbs flew 
all over the place. 

The enemies definitely weren’t expecting that type of maneuver. The flying hammer had 
made a bloody gap in the center of the formation. 

By destroying the three siege ladders, the enemies will have no way to get into 
Chambord Castle for now. After killing all the enemies that got on the defence wall, the 
defenders could finally get time to rest in safety. If not, the castle will be sieged and all 
their friends and families will become war slaves, with no hope of freedom for 
generations. 

After thinking about that, all the soldiers were motivated to defeat the enemies, their 
morale was so high that the blood in their bodies was almost burning. 

They couldn’t allow the enemies to siege the castle. Even if they die, they weren’t going 
to back off. 



“Charge!!” 

“Charge!!!!!!!!” 

The soldiers followed Pierce, furiously charged into the enemies. 

Pierce rushed ahead, picked up the hammer that he had thrown out before any enemies 
could react, and started smashing away. His powerful swings forced off all the close 
enemies with the closest one not even having time to react before Pierce collapsed his 
head. None of them could stop him. 

“Smash! Crush!” 

“Bang!” 

“Clank!” 

Weapons, armour and bare knuckles were colliding. 

Spurting blood, and detached limbs had painted the picture of hell. 

“Boom!” 

Pierce smashed the sword and the enemy in front of him off the castle. He looked up 
and the ladder was right in front of him. He swung the hammer once more to back off 
the approaching enemies. 

“Dang! Dang! dang!” 

He sprinted forward and smashed all the hooks off of one ladder. 

“Fuck off!” 

Pierce kicked the ladder with force. He heard a lot of screams. As the ladder fell down, 
the enemies who were still climbing all fell towards the ground like dumplings. They 
were crushed by the heavy ladder into bloody meat paste instantly. 

“Nice!” 

The black haired commander saw what Pierce had done and yelled. 

“Pierce! Great job! Two more! Finish them all and I will buy you the best beer tonight! All 
you can drink!” He was dueling with a thin but tall enemy while he yelled. This enemy 
was very skilled. Even though he was a commander, they were combating for about ten 
seconds and none of them had an advantage. 



“Haha! Brook, Bossman! The beer is on you tonight!” 

Pierce replied excitedly. Although he was talking, he wasn’t slow with his attacks. His 
hammer was fast as lightning; he did the same thing as he did to the first ladder 

“Dang! Dang! Dang!” 

He smashed all the hooks off of the second ladder. As he was about to kick it off of the 
wall, 

Suddenly —– 

“Die! Punk!” 

A black shadow flew up the defence wall. The rapier this enemy was using went straight 
to pierce’s head. He was trying to instantly kill Pierce. 

There wasn’t much time for Pierce to react. All he had time to do was to position his 
hammer so that his head was protected. 

“Ding!Ding!Ding!” 

These couple strikes all hit right in the center of the hammer and made some sparks. 

An unstoppable force passed through the hammer and shocked Pierce. 

Even though Pierce was born with an inhuman strength, he couldn’t hold against it. The 
force pushed him back a four steps. It also broke a couple of his fingers and he almost 
couldn’t hold on to the hammer any more. 

“Shit! A master!” Pierce was surprised. 

However, this enemy stopped attacking him. As this enemy raised up the rapier again, 
Pierce heard a ton of screams. The enemy was moving so fast that he turned into a 
black shadow again. The other soldiers who came with Pierce all fell on the ground. As 
he took a more detailed look, all of them had a hole in their heads. White, red liquids 
were flowing out, they were the brains. 

“Bender! Bond! Tony! ... My brothers!!!” Pierce cried 

He couldn’t take what he saw, almost fainting from shock. Upstodatee from 
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His best friends who he was having fun with last night at the bar and he was trusting 
and loving a moment ago had been killed right in front of him. He felt like the sky had 
fallen down. 



“Die! Demon!” 

Pierce yelled. He forgot about the wounds on his body. He stared at this enemy, gave 
up all the attempts to defence and charged ahead. This enemy had left more nasty 
wounds on Pierce’s body and Pierce couldn’t even touch him. But Pierce didn’t care, he 
just kept on swinging his hammer. 

“Haha, that’s no use!” This enemy laughed. He sounded like a crow. 

The rapier was too fast and this enemy was too strong. 

This enemy moved again, the rapier was aiming at Pierce’s head again. 

Pierce tilted his body as if he was trying to dodge the strike, but the rapier went through 
his right shoulder easily. This enemy smiled disdainfully, he was going to pull out the 
rapier and end Pierce’s life. 

But — 

He was surprised to find out that he couldn’t pull out the rapier no more ?! 

Blood spurted out of Pierce’s mouth. 

But this white haired man started laughing. 

Laughing happily! 

This enemy didn’t know what was going on, but he felt as though he had 
underestimated the enemy. 

But there was no time for him to react. 

Pierce grabbed the blade tightly with both hand; as if he didn’t feel any pain,he left the 
rapier in his shoulder and slammed his body against this enemy. It took the rapier 
wielding man by surprise and he had to keep backing off. 

It only took them 3 second to reach the tip of the defence wall. 

If this enemy backed off any further, he would fall off this two hundred feet high wall. 
Even though he was powerful, but there was no way for him stay alive after fallen from 
such height. 

“Fuck!” 

This enemy was furious, but he had no option but to let go of his rapier. 



Getting forced by a low life soldier to let go of his favorite weapon, this enemy was 
ashamed of himself. He was a prestigious one star warrior. 

After he let go of the rapier, red flames started appearing around his body. Fists with the 
temperature that could melt iron landed on Pierce’s back. He would eat this white haired 
man alive if he could. 

“Pu... Hahaha. I won this round, you son of a bitch!” 

Pierce puked a mouth full of blood, but he was laughing proudly. 

Pierce let go of the rapier, and charged at the second siege ladder. Because he had 
broke the hooks on this ladder early, he slammed it off the wall with his left shoulder. All 
the enemies climbing on this ladder fell to the ground and got crushed into piles of meat 
paste as well. 

“Shit! You low life slave! I swear I will kill everyone in this castle! 

This enemy was raged. Now he knew that this man wasn’t trying to push him off of the 
wall, the plan was to destroy the second siege ladder all along; and he was fooled! 

He struck with the rapier at Pierce with all he got. Pierce had fainted from all the wounds 
and blood loss. 

“Shit! Be careful!” 

Brook, the commander yelled anxiously. There was nothing he could do, he was still in 
close combat with the other skillful enemy. 

This siege battle had been taken almost the whole day. There were some powerful 
individuals on Chambord’s side, but they had been focused on by the enemy 
commander. Even the three star warrior Lampard was tangled by an enemy star ranked 
warrior. 

At this time, there was no one there that could save Pierce’s life! 

The rapier covered in flames was only one inch away from Pierce’s neck! 

Chapter 8: The Death 

Everyone was expecting the death of Pierce, as no one was in a position to save his 
ass. 

“Hey, dumb ass! Try and dodge my ultra-concealed weapon!” 



A confident voice rang from the other side of the battlefield. However, even though the 
enraged rapier wielding man didn’t hear it, he felt something was aimed at the back of 
his head. An object was flying at him fast. 

He was surprised. He had to pull back the rapier and block whatever was flying at him. 

“ Pu!” 

The “concealed weapon” was slashed in half, and red liquid splashed onto his head. 

“What the fuck was that!?” 

Due to his body’s positioning, he had no indication of what the “concealed weapon” 
was. He swung his rapier to make a sphere shape protection zone and ducked to 
prevent any more of the red liquid from landing on him. After he regained his bearings, 
he look up and saw what the “concealed weapon” was. He immediately became more 
furious. 

The “concealed weapon” was one of his own soldiers. Someone had grabbed and threw 
this poor guy at him and due to his carelessness, he didn’t look and chopped that 
soldier in half. 

“Haha, Are you scared now? Chicken!” 

A gloating laughter had redrawn the attention of the rapier wielding man. He looked up 
and saw a man wearing a full heavy suit of armour with only openings on the armour for 
eye holes. In the light of the sunset, this man looked majestic like a god. 

That man didn’t waste any time, he started charging right away; the momentum from his 
body caused collisions so powerful that all of the enemies got knocked off the wall. 

With the massive double handed axe in his hand, he was planning on taking this rapier 
warrior down. 

“You are seeking your own death, idiot!” This enemy sneered as he saw that the new 
arrival was disadvantaging himself. 

Full heavy armours were used by cavalry soldiers like knights, never regular foot 
infantry. It was dumb to wear a fifty pound armour for close ranged combat, since it 
would slow your attacks and weigh you down. In this enemy’s mind, that man was just a 
dumb idiot. 

“Go hangout with the grim reaper!” 



The rapier warrior moved all the energy in his body onto his weapon. With flames 
appearing around the rapier again, he pierced towards the hulking armoured man 
charging at him. 

The strike was fast, as if it was lightning. The energy was overflowing from the rapier. 
This enemy had unleashed all his powers as a one star warrior. He was confident that 
he could kill this heavy armoured man with this strike. 

On the other head, the fully armoured “iron man” was still charging with no signs of 
slowing down. Like a dumbass in other’s eyes, he wasn’t even in a proper charging 
position. When soldiers charge, they would bend their backs and keep their weight low. 
With his chest wide open and back straight, that man was literally running into the 
blade. 

The enemy started laughing. 

“Haha, there is no way you can make it out of here alive!” 

But – 

“Tink!” Sparks flashed. 

The laughter suddenly stopped and the smile froze on the warrior’s face. 

The huge axe that man was dragging appeared in front of him from an impossible 
angle, and collided with the rapier right on the tip. 

“Ho....How?” 

This enemy was stunned. 

“Striking the tip of my rapier with the axe when both of us were moving so fast? That 
could only be the technique of the god of war! Shit, this man was toying with me!” 

This enemy immediately regretted his decision and tried to back off. 

But it was too late! 

“Boom!” 

The rapier couldn’t hold up to that amount of power and snapped into pieces. The force 
of the axe didn’t stop there; the rapier wielding warrior’s hand almost exploded. If 
anyone who didn’t know what had happened, they wouldn’t recognize the shape of the 
hand anymore. The momentum continued traveling upwards, and the veins in his right 
arm, that was holding the rapier, bulged and his skin ruptured. 



The huge noise had disturbed everyone on the battle ground. All the fighter of 
Chambord and the enemies had stopped fighting for a second and glanced to look at 
what had happened. 

“Holy crap! God! To chip a rapier from the tip, what kind of power was that? “ Everyone 
thought. 

But what was more surprising was yet to come – 

The huge axe had turned into a shadow in that man’s hand; it was moving so fast that 
no one’s eyes could follow the movements of the axe. As the one who was in extreme 
danger, this ex-rapier wielding warrior has fallen into a position where he had never 
been at before. He was the only one on the battlefield that saw the axe coming for his 
waist. That man was trying to chop him in half with that horizontal strike!  

“Shit!” 

This enemy was devastated. He no longer had a weapon and had fallen into an 
enormous disadvantage all a sudden. 

He tapped his feet onto the ground and jumped up trying to dodge that vicious attack. 
He shot up five feet high, almost like he was flying up. 

But the axe seemed to bend the rules of physics. It didn’t follow through the horizontal 
trajectory that this enemy had thought. Instead, it followed this enemy straight up into 
the air. 

This enemy was in mid-air so there was nothing he could do to dodge or block this 
attack. 

“Ci ——-!” 

It sounded like the tearing of a piece of paper. 

The axe had went through this enemy from the bottom of his crouch to the top of his 
head. Because it happened so fast, as if this enemy didn’t had time to react to what had 
happened, he was still one piece when he landed on the ground. 

After a brief moment, 

This enemy tried to reach out his hand. His facial expression was just dead. 

This small movement was like the call to the grim reaper, 

Suddenly – 



A tiny bloody seam appeared on his body. 

He looked down on his body, not believing what was happening. 

There wasn’t time for his last wail. Blood started spurting out. The body was separated 
symmetrically from bottom up. The white intestines, chopped internal organs and the 
slimy brain fell all over the place. 

This prestigious one star warrior, who was decimating the defenders of the castles less 
than 5 minutes ago, couldn’t be more dead than that. 

Chapter 9: The Enemies 

———————————————————————————————————————
—————— 

One strike! 

Only one strike and a one star warrior was decimated! Both the Chambord soldiers and 
the enemy were shocked. They all looked at that man as if he was a dragon in the 
human form. 

The sounds of weapons clashing and war cries resounding across the battlefield a few 
minutes ago had abruptly stopped. The battlefield was completely quiet. The 
Chambordian soldiers and the enemies looked at each other, quickly realized that they 
were still in battle and went right back to killing each other. 

“Hahaha! It actually worked! I’m so clever! Hahaha.” That man laughed ludicrously. 

...... 

...... 

In an area near the Chambord Castle, half a mile away from the moat named “Zuli”, a 
hundred black military tents were set up in a pattern that had completely blocked the 
only exit out of the castle. 

This was the base of the enemy army. 

The people of Chambord didn’t know where these black armoured enemies came from. 
Three days ago, after the morning fog dispersed, a sentry was lucky enough to discover 
the fast approaching enemies. He quickly barred the castle’s gate and had bought some 
time for the defense of Chambord. 

There were about two thousand soldiers in the invading army. 



After failing the sneak attack, they had camped beside the Zuli moat. The invaders had 
sieged the walls everyday, as well as spreading a ton of scouts to cut communications 
between Chambord and the rest of the world. 

Today was the fourth day. 

“This little castle has a complex terrain that could frustrate any invaders. If it wasn’t for 
this dangerous moat and that firm defence wall, I would’ve already conquered this 
castle for father, and that Angela woman would’ve been my toy already...” 

On the bank of the Zuli moat, a knight wearing a full suit of black armor with a silver 
mask grumbled. 

The silver mask had a ferocious demon carving on it and only covered the top half of his 
face. He was on top of a pitch black war horse, which was itself tall and sturdy, 
emanating the image of a majestic beast. The horse also wore a ferocious suit of 
armour, with only its legs and eyes exposed. An enigmatic force surrounded him, like a 
magnetic field. 

Behind him, nineteen other knights stood in silence. 

They were all black armoured and on black horses too. They also wore the same devil 
styled mask as well, but in black rather than silver. With the spiked armour on the 
horses, they looked like a platoon of devil knights from hell. 

“This was actually unexpected! This kingdom is only a mere level six affiliate of a tiny 
level one empire, yet it has a moat with a fast current and a firm defence wall. It even 
has a three star warrior!” A black knight behind the silver masked knight said. He then 
dryly chuckled and reassured the silver masked knight, “Don’t worry master! The 
defenders are at their breaking point and surely can only hold twenty more minutes. 
After that, this castle will fall for sure!” 

“Eh...... After we conquer this castle, let the soldiers loose; they can do anything they 
want. Except that Angela, there is no need for any others to survive.” This cruel 
command was given so indifferently by this silver masked knight, as if he was just 
mentioning the weather. “Remember! Setting fire is prohibited! We need this castle.” 

“Yes! Master!” All nineteen black knights said in unison. They had already done this 
hundreds of times and it was no surprise to them. 

The black knight who just spoke said: “ Master, their king ... “ 

“Just execute him! For the next three days, make all the females in the castle service 
the soldiers and kill them afterwards.” 



“We follow your commands!” All the knights were excited, they loved these kinds of 
orders. 

“[Twenty] is almost finished, you men should get ready ...” The silver masked knight 
waved at his subordinates: “When we gain control of and open the gate, all of you will 
rush in and finish off the enemies as soon as you can! I want to sit on the throne of their 
king in the shortest time possible...” 

“Boom!” 

He didn’t even finish his sentence before a huge noise came from the battlefield. 

It was as loud as thunder. 

All the knights were star ranked warriors and, given their enhanced abilities, they saw 
clearly what had just happened on the defensive wall of Chambord. 

The black knights behind the silver masked knight almost all lost it: “Oh god! This is ... 
was [Twenty] just chopped in half by an enemy?! Fuck! Did they have a war god?” 

These black knights stared at each other, the shock showing in their eyes. 

They were all star ranked warriors that were skilled at fighting so they could see that the 
“iron man” that chopped [Twenty] in half was only using brute force. There was no 
traces of energy in his attack. That was a scary thought for these knights because 
[Twenty] was already a one star warrior! 

“Master, allow me to chop the head off that bastard; to avenge [Twenty]!” 

Some of the black knight was getting really nervous and impatient. 

Although the twenty of them didn’t have names, and were only designated numbers, for 
the past four or five years, they had been under the command of the silver masked 
knight together. They ate together and slept together, they were closer than any blood 
related brothers. However, no one expected that [Twenty] would die in this horrible way, 
especially in this seemingly easy siege. 

This had stimulated their anger for revenge. 

“Is he just born with inhuman strength?” 

The silver masked knight smiled mysteriously. He waved back at the black knights and 
said: “Interesting, This man has intrigued me... pass on my order to stop the siege. Tell 
the soldiers to back off for now!” 

“Master, this ... “ 



“Are there any problems?” The silver masked man responded coldly. 

“We follow your commands, master!” 

“The information from our intelligence agency “Eagle” mentioned the king of this level 
six affiliated kingdom is a retard. Haha, change of commands! Just surround the castle 
for now, send someone to ask for the surrender of the castle. If they do, the king, 
ministers, Angela and that ‘iron man” can survive, others still will be executed!” 

The silver masked knight said, his smile betrayed the cunning thoughts he was 
entertaining. 

“Yes, my master!” 

The black knights turned around right away and had started executing the orders. 
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“Come, take this brave soldier to the medic ward. Quickly!” 

Of course, this ‘iron man” was Fei. 

Fei’s axe was like the scythe of the grim reaper. It harvested the lives of all the enemy 
soldiers on the defensive walls near the ladders. None of the enemies could handle one 
single strike from Fei. After wiping out all of the enemies around Pierce, he turned and 
yelled. A couple soldiers hurried forward and carried the fainted Pierce off of the castle 
walls. 

Chapter 10: I’m Invincible 

————————————————————————————————– 

Fei saw the heroic scene where Pierce risked his own life to destroy the siege ladders 
so that the defenders would have a chance at driving the invaders off. He was deeply 
moved by Pierce’s actions. Fortunately, at the last second, he was able to save Pierce’s 
life by coming up with the “unorthodox” tactic of throwing a living person as a weapon. 

“Hu–Hu–Hu ——–” 

Wielding the massive double handed axe with a great amount of force, Fei crushed 
enemy warriors wherever he went. 

“Great job! Sir Warrior. I’m the second commander of the king’s guards. Who are you? 
I’ve never seen you before ...“, The black haired Brook yelled in surprise as he saw that 



Pierce had been saved. He was not in a good situation as well, still struggling with the 
fight with the skilled enemy from earlier. 

The unexpected savior had broken the subtle balance on the battlefield. The hope of the 
Chambordian soldiers had finally came. 

“Commander Brook? Haha, you will soon find out!” 

Fei didn’t want the soldiers to find out who he was yet. 

He had gotten used to the killing, screaming, violence and blood in the Diablo world. 
There was no difference between the two for Fei. As he got on the battlefield, he went 
straight into it without any need for adaptation. 

Moreover, the scenes in front of Fei had excited him. 

Everyone had dreamt of becoming a superhero and going around saving the day; 
protecting the citizens of their countries when they were young. Now Fei was living his 
childhood dream. Although his axe was harvesting the lives of many people, he had no 
remorse. 

Killing the others was the means for saving his own. It was as simple as that on the 
battlefield. 

Fei backed off as he protected the soldiers to carry Pierce off of the defence wall, and 
then returned to the front line of battle. 

The ordinary enemies were no match to the brutal strength and the sophisticated axe 
skills of a level 5 barbarian. The enemies screamed and cried as Fei approached the 
last siege ladder. His axe whizzed through the air, bloody light glistening off of the blade 
of the axe. 

The last couple enemies who were protecting the ladder screamed as they were 
knocked off of the defence wall and smashed into the ground by a horizontal strike from 
Fei. 

That strike was so powerful that it didn’t even stop there. 

“Slam!” 

As Fei followed through the strike, his axe bashed into the battlement of the defence 
wall. 

Dusts and sparks flew everywhere. 



The one foot (30 cm) thick battlement broke off and smashed into the enemies outside 
of the castle and bellowed up dust. 

The siege ladder that was secured onto this battlement was dragged along side with it. 
The ladder flipped three hundred and sixty degrees in mid-air with enemies still 
clenching onto it and crashed into the Zuli moat hundreds of yards (meters) away. 

“Such strength!” 

Everyone on the battlefield was shocked again by Fei. 

The morale of the soldiers of Chambord was boosted by the new “reinforcement”. Their 
hope of winning increased dramatically. On the other hand, the enemies was scared to 
death by Fei. No one in their right mind wanted to face him. 

But Fei didn’t stop there. His next move had maximized the power and effect of 
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“The king’s soldiers, rise up and battle! For our kingdom! For our fathers and mothers! 
For ours wives and children!” 

After his successful attempt on destroying the siege ladder, he raised up his gigantic 
axe. With the soft glow of golden light from the sunset encompassing his armour, he 
roared like an invincible god. 

Suddenly, an invisible, yet vehement force spread from Fei’s roar. Like a tsunami, it 
brutally blew into the crowds of enemies. 

As if they saw something horrifying, all the enemies within five yards (meters) of Fei 
threw their weapon on the ground and started screaming and sprinting away from Fei as 
fast as they could. Some of them were so scared that they jumped off of the two 
hundred feet (60 meters) wall. 

Barbarian’s warcry – 【Howl】 

This roar scared away most of the enemies that were standing close to Fei. The 
mysterious powers from the Diablo world had finally appeared in this world. Of course, 
only Fei knew what was going on. 

Everyone else was stunned. 

“What kind of power was that?!“ 

“God’s” 

It was completely quiet on the defence wall. 



Under the light of sunset, everyone felt something uncontainable was about to burst out 
of the soldiers of Chambord. 

Finally — 

Someone subconsciously yelled after Fei: “Battle! For our kingdom and families!” 

This little follow up was like a tiny spark into a pond of gasoline. 

All a sudden, the blood in the defending soldiers of Chambord had ignited, burning like 
an unstoppable flame. 

“Fight!!” 

“Defend! For our homeland!” 

“Attack!! Kill!! Battle!!!” 

The chanting roars sent forth a truly spectacular force. Like the most unimaginable 
magic, it quickly spread around the battlefield. 

Almost every soldier of Chambord started roaring. 

Morale was skyrocketing! 

A wounded soldier pulled out the barbed arrow from his shoulder. A farmer that got his 
left leg cut off crawled onto an enemy and bit his thigh. An elder that got his heart 
pierced by a sword stabbed his knife into the enemy’s skull using his last strength and 
breath. 

Fei’s roar had empowered every defender of Chambord, giving them unprecedented 
strength. 

The advantage quickly shifted onto the defenders. 

After losing the siege ladders, no more back up for the enemy soldiers can get onto the 
defensive walls of Chambord. There was also no way out for the enemy soldiers. These 
warriors almost shat their pants. They screamed as they turned around and started 
running away from the blades of the defenders. Jumping off of the high wall didn’t seem 
like a bad idea now... 

At least jumping off of the wall gave them a slight chance on living, 

If they had stayed on there, these suddenly “roided up” defenders wouldn’t give them 
any chances. They would end up in a worse condition than just dying. – One of the 
invaders was literally bitten to death by a couple severely wounded soldiers. 



That was warfare. 

This new arrival must be a hero! 

Star ranked, even moon ranked warriors and mages may be able to kill numerous 
enemies, but there were some people referred to by others as heroes. They could 
motivate everyone around them. Every action, words, and expressions in their eyes 
could bring hope and bravery to their followers. 

Fei accidentally became the hero in the minds of the defenders of Chambord. 

After the roar, Fei went back to the killing of enemies. Broken swords, broken spears 
and broken armour. Everywhere Fei moved to, enemies cried, were mutilated and died. 

With invincible momentum, Fei approached the center of battle. 

 

 


