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Chapter 51: The Push

In just two minutes, the specialized defense formation had been wrecked.

In contrast, the twenty three opponents didn’t suffer any casualties at all. They tirelessly continued 
their murdering spree and pushed forward unstoppably.

The thin stone bridge had turned into a road of death to hell. The enemies had no way of resisting, 
and could only slowly face their end in wails and screams under the call of the Grim Reaper.

Quickly, the remaining four siege ladders were pushed off of the bridge into the river hundred yards 
(m) below. They were swallowed by the fast current and disappeared in seconds.

“Forward!”

The twenty three roars in unison shook the sky. The strongmen were enraged at their homeland 
being invaded on. Their blood burned as they followed their king resolutely. The twenty three beasts 
looked like they had just crawled out of a pool of blood in hell; blood dripped off of every part of 
their bodies.

They pushed four or five hundred yards (m) into the mile and a half long bridge.

After destroying the siege ladders, the trebuchet formation was next. But farther into the bridge, it 
got thinner and thinner. At the centre of the bridge, it was less than 2 yards (m) wide. It was also the 
most dangerous place on the bridge. The fast current somehow formed a giant swirl and periodically 
created a bizarre suction force underneath the bridge. If an ordinary person didn’t pay attention, 
they would be sucked into the river and get devoured.

The battle was continuing.

Fei along with his loyal strongmen were getting closer and closer to the six trebuchets as they 
pushed forward. Back on the defensive wall of Chambord, it was filled with cheers and applause. 
The soldiers and the new recruits shouted, trying to give all the energy they had in their voices to 
the intense bridge battleground.



Sometime during the battle, even the scared and weak citizens had climbed onto the defensive wall. 
They were holding various tools that could help with the defense and yelled with craze as they 
watched their king and loved ones rushing into the enemies and getting their revenge. That scene 
was deeply engraved onto their souls, and they would probably never forget it even when they 
passed away.

The beautiful Angela and Emma were scared to watch and covered their eyes with their fingers as if 
they were watching a horror movie. However, they couldn’t hold back their care for Fei and peaked 
at the battleground through their fingers. They screamed every time the situation got dangerous and 
hugged each other and cheered every time Fei had turned the situation around.

The number one warrior Lampard stood firmly on the defensive wall.

From the beginning of the battle when Fei jumped off of the defensive wall to him destroying the 
Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation, as a three star warrior, Lampard had seen and understood 
the situation much better than the other people. Although his expression was calm and collected, 
Alexander’s power created a storm in his mind. It was clear that Alexander had at least three 
different types of mysterious yet strong powers – the monstrous physical strength, the white cold 
energy and the holy knight-like divine energy. This had confirmed Lampard’s hypothesis – the 
young King Alexander was the one who had displayed four different types of powers in the 
watchtower.

“What exactly happened to Alexander that allowed him to return back to normal and grant him such 
strong powers? Is it really the God of War……”

Lampard wouldn’t wrap his head around it.

But deep in his heart, he wanted Alexander to continue his mysterious miracles. He suddenly 
became emotional; he looked up to the clear blue sky. It seemed like he had seen a familiar face and 
was gratified, “Old friend, you can see your son being so brave and strong in heaven, right? Maybe 
one day, he can grow powerful and can help us find the missing Helen……”

……

The south bank of Zuli River, on a hill.



“Impossible! This is impossible! Shit……Someone tell me, how could this happen? How could this 
happen?! That man is a holy knight? A dual battle ring holy knight? But he clearly didn’t have any 
energy before……My tower shield formation……Unforgivable!”

The silver masked knight stared at the battlefield. He was calm and collected, but was now a bit 
sluggish.

He couldn’t believe what he saw.

The elite formation that he was proud of vanished into thin air under the challenge of a bunch of 
dogs.

He was enraged; a blue energy shined around his body and the temperature around him dropped a 
couple of degrees. Like an iceberg releasing all of its cold energy, the horsewhip in the silver 
masked knight’s hand was frozen into an icicle and crushed into icy bits.

Had there ever been anything that embarrassed him more?

The strategy that he considered invincible was smashed into pieces by twenty-ish low lives. His 
pride and sweat, the Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation didn’t even hold on for two minutes. 
Two minutes! Not even enough time passed for him to give commands and it had turned into piles 
of junk and flesh!

This sudden defeat was an unbearable blow to the silver masked knight, who was conceited and had 
never lost a battle in his life. To him, it felt like he was a god who controlled everything, and was 
punched to the floor by a dirty beggar. Moreover, the dirty beggar stepped on the god’s face with his 
stinky and abscess-filled feet.

“I swear! Not a single creature will be left alive after I conquer this dirty kingdom! I will skin all of 
the dirty slaves of Chambord and hang their skins on this bridge……I will chop up their flesh and 
bones into pastes and feed it to the reckless King of theirs!”

The silver masked knight roared angrily.

His blue energy force field was looming around, then quickly expanded. After a white, cold energy 
blew through, the saddle on his horse condensed into a layer of frost. The precious battle horse that 
he was riding froze into an ice sculpture; its blood and flesh froze instantly.



The black knights behind him didn’t dare say a word. They all lowered their heads and shut their 
mouths. The horses that the black knights were riding felt the danger too. They all backed off while 
being disturbed, and fear filled their eyes. They looked at the silver masked knight as if he was a 
bloodthirsty angry beast.

No one made a sound on the hill.

Chapter 52: Tough Enemy’s Arrival

It wasn’t certain when the mysterious man under the black cloak had appeared beside the silver 
masked knight, but he wasn’t affected by the silver masked knight at all. A black cloud of energy 
loomed around him, bending the light around him. The white thin horse he was riding on was 
snorting and chewing on grass on the ground.

“Pass on my command – ready the armour piercing arrow formation. Make sure to cover the entire 
front half of the bridge. I will nail those dogs onto the bridge no matter what I have to pay……” 
The silver masked knight commanded in rage. His eyes were all red and looked terrifying.

“Master, there……There are our soldiers on the bridge……They might be accidentally 
injured……”

All the black knights were surprised. Those metal beasts had charged into their formations, and the 
two groups had mixed together. If they shot their armour piercing arrows at them, the opponent 
would probably be killed, but so would their 100 plus soldiers.

“Soldiers? Soldiers need to sacrifice their blood and lives to build the honour of their commander. 
It’s their duty; if they can on die on the battlefield for me, they should be considered lucky.

The silver masked knight didn’t even turn around. A single sentence had determined the fate of the 
hundreds of soldiers.

The tiniest bit of consciousness hanging on in the silver masked knight’s fiery rage made him feel 
like he needed another plan B. The series of losses gave him more awareness of the situation, as 
well as some fear. The man that was charging at the very front gave him too much of a shock; it 
made him feel like even the armour piercing arrows couldn’t kill those ferocious beasts.



He sat on his frozen horse sculpture for a while, then turned around and said gently to the 
mysterious black cloaked man, “Teacher, if……If the armour piercing arrows aren’t effective, 
please help me and use your ruthless magic to wipe out those hard to deal with dogs!”

The mysterious black cloaked man nodded. His movement allowed the wind to slightly lift up his 
cloak, revealing a wand that had many complex and cryptic engravings.

He didn’t reply to the silver masked knight right away, but whispered to himself, “Amazing……I’d 
never believe that it could be possible to switch between a wild physical strength, a gloomy magic 
power, and a divine holy power. It looks like that man has acquired some mysterious skill……
Although all three powers aren’t that strong, it’s interesting……I have to obtain his secret. That 
way, maybe I can advance to the next rank and my strength can increase a ton, hahaha……”

After he thought about that, he turned his head and said to the silver masked knight in his cold, 
hoarse voice: “I can help you, but that man has to be captured alive; he is useful for me.”

He pointed his finger. The finger was dry like an old tree branch, filled with wrinkles; it looked like 
it belonged to a zombie. Of course, the man he was pointing at was Fei who was leading the charge.

The silver masked knight frowned. He hated that man the most. If it wasn’t for that man charging at 
the very front, his Tower Shield-Dragon Lance formation wouldn’t have been so easily torn open 
and get murdered so quickly. He wanted to shoot that man with thousands of arrows and turn him 
into a hedgehog, but the mysterious black cloaked man had spoken. He thought about his teacher’s 
four star mage’s devastating magic power and finally nodded and accepted that request.

“Pass on my command, tell the archers to be careful. Leave the enemy leader half-dead. Just make 
sure he lives!” The silver masked knight changed his prior command coldly.

The black knights behind him didn’t dare say a word and went to pass down his command.

Quickly, a group of soldiers left the enemy base. These enemies’ steps were firm and definitely had 
good amounts of strength. Each of them carried a huge black bow on their back and quivers filled 
with hideously shaped arrows that had white tail feathers. The arrows had magic engravings with a 
little bit of magic stored inside of them. These were the armour piercing arrows that could penetrate 
through heavy metal armour and lower leveled mages’ magic shields. They were the worst 
nightmare of any knight and mage on the battlefield.



Every single arrow was expensive to make. It could be said that they were made out of gold. 
Normally, the silver masked knight was reluctant to use them, but this time, he didn’t hesitate and 
took all of them out. He was that mad.

The mysterious black cloaked man turned a blind eye towards this.

He laughed quietly. His voice was sharp and shrill, as if someone was scratching a plate with a fork. 
He rode his thin horse and approached the stone bridge slowly. The black cloud of energy was 
looming around him; but as he got closer and closer to the stone bridge, the cloud of energy got 
thicker and thicker and blunted everyone’s vision around him.

At the same time,the battle on the bridge grew even more intense. More accurately, Fei’s massacre 
was getting more aggressive. With Fei acting as the diamond drill head, every single enemy’s 
formation melted like cheese; Fei and the strongmen could easily get through them.

The six siege ladders were pushed into the Zuli River a while ago. In the past two minutes, the 
twenty three bloody butchers had destroyed a spearmen formation and another swordsmen 
formation.

Everywhere they went, it turned into hell. Blood was everywhere, and screams and wails were the 
main theme. With the whiz of the fast current down below, it sounded like the laughter of death 
himself. The air even turned into the colour red. When they breathed, they weren’t inhaling air, but 
rather blood!

When the battle had turned to this level, even the tough enemies that had a lot of training and went 
through many battles had lost the courage to fight. The stares of the beasts under their armour that 
was decorated by minced flesh and bones made them shit their pants. Their roars made the enemy 
soldiers shiver. Although the bright sun was right in the middle of the sky, the enemies felt like they 
were standing in a freezer.

The organized formations loosened up completely. The enemies on the front line wailed as they ran 
back and rushed into the other formations, and organized bridge became crowded and many 
enemies screamed as they fell off the bridge accidentally. They made many splashes in the water, 
but those were the last movements they could ever make.

What was even more terrifying was that the blood and flesh that fell off of the bridge had attracted 
some strange and scary fish. These fish had many hooks on their backs and black metal-ish scales. 
Each of them were about 4 to 5 yards (m) long and their huge teeth shined under the bright sun. 
Even if a living man fell into the river, he would become a pile of bones in just a few seconds.



“God! It’s the bloody ferocious water beasts……Shit! The blood attracted them here……”

Many enemy soldiers started screaming when the fish appeared in the river. It became even more 
chaotic on the bridge. The enemies panicked more and more, and many of them fell into the mouths 
of the beasts. Some of the fortunate enemies held onto the edge of the bridge and tried to climb back 
up the bridge, but soon, their bodies were slammed into by other falling soldiers; they eventually 
fell into the river……

“Go! Go! Go! Go! Go! Go!”

Fei switched between Paladin Mode and Barbarian Mode freely. He used the Paladin’s auras – 

【Might】 and 【Prayer】 to minimize the casualties of the strongmen, and swung the Barbarian’s 
huge axe to crush the enemies.

“Boom boom – !”

Soon, they were at the middle of the bridge – the thinnest place on the bridge. The trebuchets were 
right in front of them. Fei blew off the enemies in his way with his axe and kicked a trebuchet that 
weighed about six or seven hundred pounds. As if he was kicking a soccer ball, the trebuchet flew 
off of the bridge and crushed into the river. It killed off some of the water beasts. Some enemies 
were blown into the river by the momentum of the trebuchets, too.

The mad charges were unstoppable. In a couple hits, out of the six trebuchets, four of them had 
been pushed off the bridge by Fei and the strongmen……

Everything was turning out as Fei expected; it was even smoother due to the enemies’ chaos.

At that moment, something happened –

“[Exploding Sun Strike] – !”

After a loud shout, a huge red energy strike that carried a mountain-like pressure flew over the 
enemies and was aimed at Fei and the strongmen.



Fei’s pupil contracted.

It was enemy’s three star warrior – Swordsman Landes.

He finally arrived.

Chapter 53: Enemy’s Response

“Haha, great! Daddy has been waiting for you!”

Fei was expecting Landes to show up. In the dark, an assassin was dangerous, but once the assassin 
exposed himself, all his hidden danger would be gone. That was why Fei was relieved, rather than 

surprised. He laughed as he used his long prepared 【Leap】. He stomped his feet and he flew up 
off the dust. He held his axe tightly and concentrated his full strength into this one strike.

“Rip –“

This strike produced an almost inaudible noise, as if someone was tearing up a thin piece of paper.

Compared to the three star warrior Landes’ [Explosive Sun Strike], which was so fancy that its 
energy almost covered up the sky, Fei’s strike was plain and looked like a lumberjack was hacking 
at a tree.

But to everyone’s surprise, Landes’ 4 to 5 yard (m) long energy slash which seemed to be able to 
destroy the sky was chopped in half by Fei’s axe. The two waves of energy flew past Fei and 
disappeared after a small explosion.

At the same time, very quickly-

“Tink, tink tink, tink, tink!”

Numerous sparks appeared in mid-air. The two were fighting in mid-air at a speed that human eyes 
couldn’t even follow. The sound of metal colliding and sparks from the collisions were suddenly the 
center of the battle. Soon, both of them roared and backed off……



“Tap, tap, tap!”

Both of them were pushed a couple steps back and breathed heavily as they landed.

In the series of exchanges, both of them had used their most powerful skills. Landes relied on his 
sophisticated sword techniques. Like a phantom, he stabbed at Fei twenty eight times in a single 
breath. Because the axe was very heavy, Fei only was able to strike six times; he tried really hard to 
block the attacks with his huge axe most of the time……

Both of them didn’t leave any wounds on the other’s body as they had wish. Although Landes kept 
his calm demeanor, he was inwardly shocked.

He started to rush towards Fei and the strongmen right after he received the command from the 
silver masked knight, but due to the large number of retreating soldiers and the fast pushing speed 
of Fei and his followers, he wasn’t able to arrive on time until the Tower Shield-Dragon Lance 
formation was destroyed. The spearmen and swordsmen formations were dismantled and the siege 
ladders and trebuchets were almost all gone.

When he finally arrived at the center of the battlefield, he instantly identified the unstoppable 
opponent who was covered in blood and leading the massacre. It was the ‘beast’ who injured him on 
Chambord’s defensive wall yesterday. The bloodiness and wild nature of the ‘beast’ had left a scar 
in his mind, and he was still a little bit scared of the ‘beast’ even after a full day. He was hesitating 
and didn’t attack right after he arrived.

Landes gave up his pride as a three star warrior and hid in the chaotic sea of soldiers and attempted 
a sneak attack.

He was trying to finish off his nightmare off with his [Explosive Sun Strike], but who knew that the 
‘beast’ seemed to be ready and didn’t panic under the sneak attack. The beast jumped up and 
chopped the air in half with his physical strength and cracked his proud technique [Explosive Sun 
Strike].

“What level of physical strength does he have?”

From the mid-air combat, Landes felt the ferocious strength of his opponent. Compared with their 
previous battle, the beast’s strength had increased by almost double. Every strike of his that hit the 



“door-sized” axe caused his arm to become numb from the force of the impact. It was as if he was 
trying to pierce a hundred-layered iron.

After Landes landed, he didn’t dare underestimate Fei. He gathered up all his energy and 
maintained his peak strength. Red energy flames covered him completely, which got rid of the 
numbness in his arm. He was ready for battle.

On the other side.

After that short exchange, Fei had also obtained a lot of information.

The physical strength of a level 12 Barbarian was enough to handle a three star warrior and their 
energy, but the Barbarian class lacked proper techniques. Fei sharply sensed that although 
Barbarians were the masters of close ranged combat and could master all types of weapons, they 
hadn’t developed a complete system of techniques. Except for their incredible special skills like 
Warcry, the combat skills and techniques of Barbarians were sorely lacking compared to the 
warriors on Azeroth Continent.

“It looks like I have to spend some time to learn more combat skills and techniques.”

Although Fei was thinking, his movements didn’t slow down at all. He hit his armour with his axe. 
“Tink!” It sounded as if the sound smashed the enemies in their hearts. Then he roared to the sky 
“Bless me, God of War”, and his axe turned into a blade storm in his hand and struck at Landes.

“Tink! Tink! Tink! Tink! Tink! Tink!”

The sound of metal colliding.

Landes’ attack speed was way faster than Fei, but his strength was not as strong. Whenever Fei 
striked, Landes’ sword would turn into a shadow and pierce at the same spot on the axe a couple 
times to cancel out the terrifying power of the axe.

It was a battle between two different types of power.

One was wild and powerful, full of destruction.



One was complex and dense, and could strike more than ten times in a second.

Landes had utilized his three star warrior’s energy completely. The spilling energy flew away from 
the battle like meteorites. They smashed into the bridge, causing small pieces of stones from the 
bridge to fly everywhere.

In a while, more and more dust and stone chips were blown to the sky; even the blood and limbs on 
the ground were blown up. They spun and whirled in the air and slowly formed a red cyclone. 
Looking from afar, it was like a growing bloody red tornado.

The tornado grew bigger and bigger and completely enveloped Landes and Fei. Only sounds of 
metal colliding and loud roars came from inside the tornado, and the people on the outside couldn’t 
see what was happening on the inside.

The battle was very aggressive.

The bloody red tornado had separated the bridge in half. Both the strongmen such as Pierce and 
Drogba on the north side and enemies on the south side of the bridge couldn’t participate in the 
battle. They had to stand far away and observe. They had to wait for the result of the battle; they felt 
intense and their hearts beat wildly.

Because of the ‘break time’, the chaotic enemies had slowly calmed down. Some enemy officers 
shouted and commanded, trying to reassemble their formations. After the Supervision Team 
chopped off more than twenty heads of deserters and placed them on the tip of their lances, the 
chaos finally stopped.

Seeing this comforted Landes, who was having a hard battle with Fei. He yelled at a couple of 
enemy officers, “I will hold him off! You guys go and kill off the rest of them!”

The effect of the battle between Fei and Landes was too powerful; the whole bridge was cut off and 
the ordinary soldiers couldn’t pass through it. They would be blended into pieces along with their 
weapons and armour by the overflowing energy. However, it wasn’t that hard for the officers who 
possessed some energy. After hearing Landes’ shout, a couple enemy officers who were desperate to 
earn military honours jumped up and moved towards the strongmen to kill them, while trying to 
avoid the battle between Fei and Landes.



“Fuck off!”

Fei roared as he saw what the enemy officers wanted to do.

A terrifying power hit the enemies like a sound wave and shook their souls.

It was the 【Howl】 of the Barbarian.

The level 5 【Howl】 was much stronger than the 【Howl】 Fei used on Landes the day before. It 
had not only scared Landes and caused him to attack slower, but also terrified the four enemy 
officers who jumped up. Their energies froze for a second in their bodies; they all fell from mid-air 
into the bloody red tornado and were blended into meat paste by Fei’s axe.

“Hiss!!”

A series of gasps filled the bridge. Taking the life of four enemy officers who were all almost one 
star warriors using only a shout was a performance that almost caused the soldiers on both sides to 
bite their tongues. The enemy’s newly reassembled formation was getting chaotic again; many 
enemies felt their legs trembling uncontrollably.

“Don’t be scared! Keep going, the master had commanded: anyone who kills an enemy on the 
bridge will be rewarded 1,000 gold coins……”

As Landes pressured Fei with thirty three continuous strikes, he encouraged the officers. Bravery 
would appear under heavy rewards. The quality of the enemies was demonstrated by the reward; 
dozens of officers who possessed some level of energy jumped up and flew towards the strongmen.

“Die-!!!”

Fei roared again, 【Howl】 was initiated and the devastating mind power exploded.

“Whoosh, whoosh……!”

Five or six enemy officers fell off again and were blended as they screamed. However, Landes 
reacted quickly this time and [Explosive Sun Strike] was aimed at Fei’s face. The red flame energy 



filled the sky and suppressed Fei’s power. Finally, about eight of nine enemy officers were able to 
successfully jump over the bloody red tornado and grinned evilly as they sprang towards the 
strongmen.

Chapter 54: Together with the King

Instantly, Pierce and Drogba roared and led the charge on the enemies; the battle between the 
strongmen and the enemy officers began.

The strongmen, including Pierce and Drogba didn’t have any energy, and their fighting techniques 
weren’t as sophisticated as the enemy officers who had more experience in wars. They were no 
match to the enemy officers fighting one on one, but fortunately they had more men, as well as the 
help from the ‘magic water’ in the red and blue water bags. None of them were afraid of death, so 
their fighting style was made to literally perish along with the enemies. Oleg who was a one star 
warrior, so he was able to hold for a while; no one was sure who would emerge victorious in this 
battle.

However, casualties were unavoidable.

An enemy officer dodged the axe strike of a strongman, and sung his sword like a poisonous snake; 
it went through the tiny gaps between the pieces of armour and penetrated the strongman’s 
stomach……

The strongman’s body froze under that injury; it obvious that he wouldn’t be able to live through it.

But before the enemy officer could laugh and pull out his sword, the officer was horrified to 
discover that the man he had severely wounded threw away the axe and locked him down with his 
arms. The strongman’s clamping arms strangled him tightly, and the officer had a hard time to 
breathing. Before he could react at all, the wounded strongman shouted, “Hail King Alexander!” 
and viciously charged, aiming at the other enemy officers. In a series of gasps, the strongman 
shoved two other enemy officers who didn’t have time to dodge, and all four of them fell into the 
river. Instantly, they were turned into piles of white bones by the human-eating water beasts that had 
gathered under the bridge.

The self-sacrificing strategy of the strongman had scared all of the other enemy officers.

“Breno!!!”



After seeing the strongman Breno fall to his death in the river, Pierce felt like someone had stabbed 
him in the heart. He didn’t dodge and let one officer pierce him through his leg, and then he 
countered with a powerful smash. The smash had knocked the enemy’s head into his chest.

The battle was getting more and more intense, and both parties had suffered casualties.

The autumn wind blew through the battlefield and echoed the solemn and tragic atmosphere in the 
sky.

These strongmen may have only been unremarkable and ordinary people, but they all shined with 
unparalleled glory following Breno’s shout and decisive and tragic leap into the Zuli River.

The strongmen who were showered in blood had built a wall of flesh with their lives on this ancient 
stone bridge; even if they had to die, they would protect their kingdom and families behind their 
backs.

Under the shadow of blades and the flurry of blood.

The heroes’ marching steps were firm and steady. Even if they were pierced by blades, even if their 
arms were chopped off, even if blood spurted in their helmets…they would never take a step back. 
They all yelled, “Hail the King!” as they charged into the enemies who were stronger than them. 
They didn’t hesitate to block the way of the mocking enemies who possessed energy and wanted to 
slaughter them.

The intensity of the battle couldn’t even be described. Eventually, the enemy officers were shaken 
by the murderous will of the opponents and didn’t dare face the group of opponents who were 
weaker than them. They were scared and some of them turned around and tried to escape……

Numerous people stood on the defensive walls of Chambord silently as tears filled their eyes. 
Flames of anger were burning in everyone’s eyes. Their blood was boiling uncontrollably and their 
hands which were holding weapons started trembling from anger. Some soldiers couldn’t hold back 
anymore and roared as they glided down the rope that was hanging off of the defensive wall. They 
were willing to support their troops and families who had built that human wall!

Fei who was battling the three star warrior Landes witnessed all of that.



After seeing the strongman Breno jump into the river with the enemy, an unprecedented sadness 
filled his heart, as if he had lost a loved one. Fei felt something was burning in his body, and if he 
didn’t relieve it soon, he would be burned into ashes……

Fei roared as he turned around.

The twenty two strongmen were brought out of the castle by him. Except for Breno who had 
already sacrificed his own life, Fei swore to himself to bring the twenty one strongmen back safely 
to Chambord.

Landes left four or five startling wounds on Fei’s back as he turned around, but Fei didn’t 
acknowledge him at all. The axe turned into a blade storm again in Fei’s hand and chopped the 
remaining enemy officers into pieces. Fei shouted to the rest of the strongmen, “Retreat……Go 
back, go back to the castle! Warriors, our mission has been completed!”

However –

“We will stay together with the King – !”

It was a unanimous response from the strongmen; there was no hesitation. Some of them still had 
broken blades stuck in their bodies, shocking bloody holes in their armour, and were only able to 
stand up with the help of their companions. However, their decision was as firm as a mountain and 
none of them wanted to back off.

Fei was touched and anxious at the same time.

He struck horizontally to rip through the air and dodged Landes’ snake-like sword that was stabbing 
directly at his head. Fei shouted, “Pierce, I command you as the king: bring my warriors back to 
Chambord right now! Don’t disobey my order…… Trust me, I have a way out of this.”

Pierce lowered his head and avoided Fei’s eyes.

As a soldier of the King’s Guards, he had thousands of reasons to stay behind and fight alongside 
the king. If the king was as unstoppable as before, retreating was also an option. However, all of 
them could see that after the appearance of the enemy’s three star warrior, Alexander couldn’t battle 
as easily as before. Both of them were equally powerful, and none of them could defeat the other 
quickly. If they retreated right now, it meant that they would have left the King behind in an 



extremely dangerous situation……They would rather bleed and die on the battlefield than leave 
their King in danger.

After avoiding Fei’s stare, Pierce and Drogba led the strongmen to drink the water in the water bags 
silently. Before the wounds on their bodies could recover properly, they reformed their awl ‘V’ 
formation and Pierce acted as the awl tip and led the charge.

“Your Majesty, the siege ladders and trebuchets have already been destroyed. We will stay behind, 
please return back to Chambord!” Pierce yelled as he charged.

Fei didn’t say anything as he saw that.

He knew that in this situation, even if used his stats as the King, he wouldn’t be able to command 
the stubborn warriors back to the castle. He changed up his fighting style and gave up any kind of 
defense. He also took on the self-sacrificing strategy, and aimed every strike at the vital points on 
Landes’ body.

“Hahaha, you are cornered! This is useless, none of you can live!”

Landes’ laughed. He had already saw their victory, so he didn’t fight Fei with his full force. If he 
could drag out the battle with these fully armoured opponents, as time went on, they could exhaust 
the opponents with their number advantage.

Fei definitely understood Landes’ plan.

He even saw the teams of enemies that were approaching the bridge carrying long bows and huge 
arrows in their quivers on the other side of the bank. Although they were still almost a mile away, 
his Barbarian instinct warned Fei about the great amount of threats those archers had.

However, Fei suddenly felt something much more threatening than those archers,causing his mind 
to become clouded. The terrifying feeling made him feel like he was the target of deadly snake who 
was sneaking up on him.

Fei had quickly identified the source of that threatening feeling –



On the tip of the south side of bridge, a black cloud of fog was slowly diffusing. A black figure was 
steadily moving inside the cloud of fog, and Fei who was experienced and had a clear 
understanding of magic under the Sorcerer Mode could clearly sense the strong and aggressive 
magical power field around that figure. It was beyond Fei’s expectation; even under the assault of 
the most powerful boss he had faced in the Diablo World – Griswald, he didn’t feel that 
threatened……

“It’s a master mage……Far beyond a three star rank!”

Fei was shocked. Instantly, he knew that the real danger was about to arrive.

He didn’t expect a super boss to hide in the enemy’s troops. The situation turned from bad to worse. 
Once that figure in the black fog got closer than three hundred yards (m), which was the average 
magic coverage of spells, Fei and the strongmen wouldn’t have any chance to escape.

What was even more daunting was that the appearance of such a mage meant that all the hard work 
they had put into this mission was wasted. A mage that was above three stars was over twenty times 
more threatening to Chambord than the six trebuchets.

Hei guiz, If you wanna play diablo 3, its 5 bucks off. Help defend me from getting shanked by Fish 
balls please. tyty XOXO

Chapter 55: Fei’s Plan

“I must find a way to kill that mage!” Fei thought.

With Fei’s strength, he was having a hard time fighting a three star warrior; to kill a mage who had 
an even higher rank than three stars and was under the protection of the enemy troops would have 
been as difficult as going to the moon. He was trying to think of a possible plan while he was in 
combat against Landes, but he couldn’t come up with anything. Even if he was in Barbarian Mode, 
Paladin Mode or Sorcerer Mode, his power and strength were no match for a mage that was 
possibly four or even five star ranked.

In a few moments, the strongmen had approached. They wanted to surpass Fei and block off three 
star warrior Landes to help Fei retreat.

“It can’t be delayed!” Fei decided.



He knew that time was very tight. Any kind of delay could result in their complete annihilation.

Fei suddenly roared and initiated Barbarian 【Howl】 again. A frightening wave of mind power 
swept out and scared away the approaching enemies. After pushing Landes back a little with his 
strike, Fei suddenly jumped into the air. His hands held the axe tightly and struck down as if he 
wanted to chop a mountain in half.

This strike was too powerful. Sparks emerged from the blade of the axe from the friction in the air, 
as if a meteorite was about to hit the Earth.

Landes was surprised; he didn’t dare take on this strike.

“Boom!”

Suddenly, the bridge cracked, and dust and stone chips flew everywhere. The whole bridge seemed 
to shake. Some large rocks that were attached to the bottom of the bridge fell into the river; the 
impacts created a series of skyrocketing water columns!

“Hahaha, you chicken! A three star warrior can’t take my strike?”

Fei mocked Landes. He stood on the bridge firmly and pointed the tip of his axe at Landes. At that 
moment, it felt like he wasn’t the only one standing there, but rather there were thousands of troops 
behind him. The domineering impression created an oppressive feeling for the enemies who were 
ready to make their move.

“Go back!”

After Fei mocked the enemies, his expression changed and he shook his arm.

A huge amount of strength was sent from his arms, and he pushed back the strongmen who were 
about to charge past him. Faced with the physical strength of a Barbarian, the strongmen felt like 
they had run into a hard wall and stumbled as they were sent back.



Before anyone could react, Fei jumped up again just like before and concentrated his strength and 
chopped down.

The axe blade turned red again under the high speed that created friction in the air. With a burning 
sensation, the axe was aimed at Landes. It had unparalleled momentum.

In mid-air, Fei yelled, “Haha, who dares to take this on?”

No one dared. Including the three star warrior Landes, all the enemies backed off to hide from this 
strike.

Within the thousands of enemies, no one dared to take on the beast who had blown open the Tower 
Shield-Dragon Lance formation. When faced against beasts who sacrificed their own lives to take 
down ensues, their only option was to back off.

But Fei didn’t take that as an answer.

He continuously jumped up and chopped down at the enemies, not caring about his stamina at all. 
He was like a mad beast, pushing into the enemy grounds step by step. No one dare to stop him, nor 
even respond to his stares.

“Tree! Tree!! Tree!!! Tree!!!! Tree!!!!!”

“What? No one dares to take me on?”

“Hahaha, are all of you cowards who hide your heads in your pants?”

“Pooh! Landes, where is your pride as a warrior? Come fight me!”

“Who dares to battle with me?”

“……”

After every single strike, Fei would mock the enemies and take a step forward.



His proud expression was like an emperor glancing at his own territories, and no one dared to look 
at him. Every time Fei took a step forward, the enemies would tremble and take a step back. Even 
Landes was pressured by Fei’s strikes; he didn’t doubt that if he took Fei’s strike head on, even with 
the energy shield of a three star warrior, he would be chopped into two pieces. That fear forced him 
to move back continuously.

In just seven or eight seconds, Fei had struck eight times.

All these strike smashed onto the bridge like lightning and the whole bridge shook violently. Many 
huge stones and rocks fell into the river and killed dozens of bloodthirsty water beasts who were 
fighting for the corpses. The surface of the river turned into the colour red.

The enemies had backed off sixteen or seventeen yards(m) from the pressure of a single man and 
his axe.

After the eight strikes, Fei paused and started laughing. The enemies backed off slowly in the 
laughter of their opponent.

Fei glanced at the enemies disdainfully, then he suddenly took a couple steps back rather than 

forward and jumped up again – Barbarian 【Leap】. He jumped up five or six yards (m) into the air 
and struck down with all the strength he had.

This strike was surprisingly not aimed at the enemies, but rather at the surface of the bridge behind 
him.

“Crack-!”

The axe Barbarian Fei was using couldn’t handle his monstrous strength anymore, and the thick 
black twisting handle whined and broke in half.

The huge power collided with the surface of the bridge and the loud sound caused everyone to 
instantly cover up their ears. The enemies who were close and weren’t that strong had their 
eardrums shattered, and blood flowed out of their ears. Some enemies were so stunned that they 
couldn’t stand properly and fell off of the bridge……



The power of the strike that Fei demonstrated felt like the wrath of the gods.

All of the enemies’ faces were pale.

After the shock, many people including Pierce suddenly had a question on their minds, “Why would 
Alexander turn around and strike the bridge?”

After the dust and stone chips cleared, everyone could see past the bridge again. Fei stood on the 
bridge and his chest heaved heavily. It was obvious that after such desperate strikes, Fei was 
exhausted.

He stood there quietly.

With half of the axe handle in his hand, Fei stared at Landes with a sneer on his face.

For a moment, a rare silence spread through the entire battlefield.

Everyone could even hear their own rapid breathing.

Suddenly, something happened.

“Crack-!”

Everyone heard a tiny sound.

The tiny sound was as soft as the whining of insects, but it hit everyone’s heart as hard as thunder. 
Everyone couldn’t help but panic, they were horror-struck as they found out that spider web-like 
cracks appeared under Fei’s feet.

Suddenly, like a flash of light, many people understood Fei’s intentions – Fei’s nine terrifying 
strikes weren’t done for the purpose of killing enemies, but to create cracks on the surface of the 
bridge. The whole bridge was covered with cracks and began to collapse.

The stone bridge started to shake violently.



“Crack! Crack! Crack!”

The cracks were getting bigger and bigger.

Huge support stones and rocks broke off of the bridge and smashed into the Zuli River hundreds of 
yards (m) below and created large ripples in the water.

“Shit-! The bridge is about to collapse!”

Landes almost crapped his pants. Even if he knew what Fei’s intentions were, he didn’t have time to 
stop him. He stomped on the ground aggressively and used his energy to push himself back quickly. 
Even if he was a three star warrior, if he fell into the fast flowing river, there was no way for him to 
survive under the sharp teeth of the thousands of bloodthirsty water beasts.

Chapter 56: The Collapse

The re-organized formations were in chaos again and every single enemy was screaming and 
fighting to escape first.

The bridge was shaking more intensely as time passed. Fei was the only one standing still in the 
middle of the bridge which was filled with the largest cracks. He was very calm as he quickly 
planned his next move.

He took out a bottle of 【Normal Healing Potion】 and a bottle of 【Stamina Potion】 and chugged 
them down under the cover of flying dust and stone chips. All of his fatigue went away and his 
wounds instantly began to recover.

Soon, he was back at his peak state. Except for the holes in his armour and his broken axe, his body 
didn’t have any problems. Not even a scar was left.

The potions from the Diablo World were just too magical.

At the same time, the strongmen on the north side of the bridge were shocked.



They surprisingly found out that King Alexander was standing in the middle of the crack, yet he 
was just standing there and not moving for some reason……They all thought Fei was exhausted 
and didn’t have the strength to move anymore. If the bridge collapsed, falling into the river would 
be too dangerous, so they were all terrified for Fei.

“Damn……Quick, save the king!”

Pierce rushed forward to Fei’s location like a mad god.

The other strongmen reacted the same way; they forgot about their bleeding wounds and risked 
their lives to rush to save Fei.

“Come back; you guys are crazy!”

At this time, Drogba kept a rare calmness; he grabbed Pierce and pulled him back swiftly. He 
roared, “If all of us go there, our combined weight will cause the bridge to collapse faster……We 
need to send someone who’s fast to go and bring the back the king speedily.”

“I will go! I’m the fastest!” After Pierce mulled for a second, he shouted as he was about to charge 
again.

“Hehe……You aren’t as fast as me.” A sly expression appeared on Drogba’s face. He hit Pierce on 
the back of his head with his axe handle and knocked Pierce out. He rushed towards Fei as he 
laughed, as if he had gain something super advantageous. He yelled at his peers, “You guys don’t 
need to come, I will help the king. Hahaha, take care of that whited haired idiot……”

After he said that, he charged even faster than a cheetah. The bridge was cracking and collapsing; 
Drogba used agility that wasn’t proportional to his huge torso and rushed to Fei in just a couple 
seconds. He didn’t say a word as he planned to grab Fei by the waist and put him on his shoulders 
to run back to the north bank of Zuli River.

“The f**k……Drogba? What are you doing here?”

Fei was concentrating on perfecting his upcoming plan and was surprised by the huge figure that 
sprang out of the dust.



“Your Majesty, the bridge is about to collapse, we need to get back!”

Fei was about to say something, but the part of the bridge under his feet suddenly shook 
aggressively. The biggest supporting stone finally collapsed and fell into the river. Many water 
beasts opened their big bloody mouths in anticipating to bite them……

“There’s no time to do that!”

There was no way back, as the part of bridge that linked back to Chambord was gone. Fei grabbed 

Drogba’s hand and used Barbarian’s 【Leap】. He powerfully stomped on the collapsing bridge, 
and the force caused the stone that Fei was stepping on to break off of the bridge completely. Fei 
jumped into the air with Drogba in his hands and ‘flew’ towards a safe location.

However, the direction that he leaped wasn’t towards the north where Chambord was at, but 
rather…… it the south where the enemies were at.

“Boom!”

Fei landed with Drogba firmly on a part of the bridge that was dozens of yards (m) away from the 
crack. This part of the bridge hadn’t collapsed.

Finally, the dust that covered up the sky cleared up. The intense shaking of the bridge eventually 
calmed down as well.

Everyone could see the half collapsed bridge – There was now a gap about sixteen to seventeen 
yard (m) wide in the middle thinnest portion of the ancient half artificial bridge, as if a god had cut 
it in half. The current under the bridge whizzed as it quickly flowed downstream. The gap had 
become a natural barrier; after the collapse, the enemies had no way of getting to Chambord. Only 
star ranked warriors would be able to get across with the help of roped hooks; ordinary soldier 
couldn’t get across unless they had wings.

Fei and Drogba stood on the edge of the gap. Behind them, there was the sixteen to seventeen yard 
(m) long death zone, and the current and the water beasts weren’t a joke.

In front of them stood thousands of enemies. Their blades shined with bloodthirst, and they all had 
murderous gazes.



To these two, this……was definitely a dead end; there was no way they could make it out of this 
situation alive – unless Chambord could find a way to get Fei and Drogba back, or if they could kill 
all the enemies in front of them……But both ways were impossible.

On the defensive wall, numerous hearts sunk.

The soldiers’ and citizens’ face turned pale, and they couldn’t utter a sound. Three star warrior 
Lampard frowned; beside him, the fairy like Angela bit her lips tightly and blood started to flow 
out. Crystal clear tears rolled off of her cheeks like rain drops, and Emma was sobbing silently in 
Angela’s arms.

On the south bank of the Zuli River, the silver masked knight stomped with fury.

After the collapse of the bridge, the plan of conquering Chambord in a short time was ruined. The 
long gap between the two sides of the bridge blocked them off as if it was god’s will. It was 
insurmountable.

“Kill them……Kill them!”

The silver masked knight pointed at Fei and Drogba. His sense of superiority, confidence and 
feeling of having everything under his control had all disappeared. His entire body started to shiver 
uncontrollably as if he had a sudden seizure; he couldn’t even speak properly. He screamed 
frantically and lost all elegance in his demeanor.

His subordinates had to rub their eyes to make sure that it was the same person. For many years, 
they had never saw their commander go crazy like a stimulated psycho. Without his usual calm 
demeanour, the mad appearance was lower than that of a beggar on the street that was starving to 
death.

On the partially collapsed bridge.

Landes was relieved after the dust cleared. In this situation, the two opponents could only die in his 
hands. They had no way back and no chance to escape; no matter how powerful one was, even three 
and four star warriors wouldn’t outlast thousands of soldiers.



Landes was confident, “Haha, you low lives, you’re dead now…..Dead! I will smash each of your 
bones, and cut off each piece of your flesh. I will make you beg for your death!”

Landes slowly approached Fei and Drogba with a nasty grin on his face.

Behind Landes, the enemy troops began to move forward slowly as well under the pressure of the 
supervision team. The chilling murderous sensation blew at Fei and Drogba, and the atmosphere 
became extremely depressing.

Ordinary people would’ve already broken down under such situation, but –

“Phew……Looks like both of us are going to die here. Do you regret it?” Fei didn’t even look at the 
approaching enemies, he turned around and smiled at Drogba, “Are you scared?”

“To die beside the great warrior King Alexander is my Didier family’s honour…… Didier Drogba 
will never regret this!” After he said that, the strongman who had wounds all over his body held his 
axe tightly, decisively stepped forward and stood in front of Fei. His glared at the enemies and 
roared, “Hahaha, I have killed enough today…… Ball-less bastards, if you want to harm my king, 
you have to step over my dead body!”

The roar was as loud as thunder.

Even Landes who was the three star warrior was a little intimidated by the roar of a person who was 
far weaker than him, which caused him to pause his steps. The enemies behind him reacted worse; 
hundreds and thousands of them were flustered and jumped as they backed off a couple steps.

At the moment, Fei’s blood started to burn again.

Before this, Fei had asked himself repeatedly, “Why should I fight this hard? I’m only a passenger 
who accidentally came to this world. Wars, death, fighting, blood…all of these are irrelevant to me. 
If I wanted to leave, with Diablo World as my ‘gold finger’, I could survive anywhere else……Why 
would I fight so desperately?”

……

Chapter 56.2: The Solution



“Why would I fight so desperately?”

“Is it for the weak, yet kind and beautiful Angela？“

“Is it for the loyal and brave Brook and Pierce, and my soldiers?”

“Is it for the desperate and defenseless weak and elderly citizens who see me as a god and their only 
hope?”

“Hehe, since when did I become this great?”

Fei taunted himself many times. He doubted and questioned his decision more than once. But at this 
moment, seeing the strongman standing in front of him, the strongmen on the other side of the 
bridge who were madly trying to get across and the soldiers who were trying to rush out of the 
castle to support their peers and their king……Fei suddenly felt like there was nothing to hesitate 
about, and that everything was the way it should have been.

This was the decision of a real king.

After breathing in the air filled with the smell of blood from the battlefield, Fei walked beside 
Drogba. He smiled and said to the strongman who was pumped and ready to die, “When you get 
back, pass on my commands. Tell Brook and Lampard to stop our soldiers and citizens and make 
them retreat immediately. Regardless of what happens, don’t leave the castle……Remember this. 
This is my command as the king. It doesn’t matter who it is, everyone must obey, or else it will be 
considered treason!”

“What? Back……” Drogba was confused. He didn’t get what Fei meant.

At that moment, Fei suddenly took the axe out of Drogba’s hands and held the strongman by his 
waist. He tensed up his upper body and lifted Drogba off of the ground. He turned around and used 
the momentum of the rotation to throw Drogba away.

Drogba didn’t any time to react. He just felt like his body was suddenly light.



The next moment, his vision blurred as he flew through the wind. In a series of gasps, he was 
thrown like a sandbag by Fei and flew over the big gap. He landed on the other side of the bridge. 
Fei’s throw had demonstrated the Barbarians’ ability to utilize their own strength; Drogba smashed 
into the other half of the bridge and glided four or five yards (m). There were tons of sparks on his 
metal armour from rubbing against the bridge. His body finally stopped gliding at where the rest of 
the strongmen were standing. Aside from a slight dizziness due to the fall, Drogba wasn’t injured at 
all.

“Go back! All of you!……Trust me, I will make it back!”

Fei’s voice came from the other side of the bridge. It went through the whizzing current and was 
clearly heard by Drogba, Pierce, Brook, Lampard, Angela and everyone else. It echoed in the sky 
and didn’t disappear for a long time……

After he shouted, Fei threw away the axe that he took from Drogba and suddenly charged forward. 
Like a blizzard, he rushed towards Landes and the enemies.

“You’re dead! AHAHAHAH!”

In this situation, after seeing another opponent escaping in like that, Landes was enraged. The series 
of losses despite having such a huge advantage was making him go crazy. He stomped his feet to 
push himself forward and took Fei head on; the red flame energy surrounded his body and shined 
like the sun. Landes was definitely at his peak.

“Hahaha, I’ll send you to hell with this one strike and separate your head from your body!”

Fei wasn’t scared, and he laughed as he provoked Landes even more. During his charge, Fei 
suddenly changed to Sorcerer Mode, A powerful magic field surrounded him instantly and the air 
beside him heated up.

“Whoosh!”

A series of fireballs appeared and shot at Landes.

Sorcerer Fire Spell – 【Fire Bolt】



Next, “Crackle, crackle”, a series of silver lightning balls flew towards Landes from Fei’s palms.

Sorcerer Lightning Spell – 【Charged Bolt】

That wasn’t the end.

After the lightning, “Crack, crack”, the temperature of his surroundings dropped like crazy. A cloud 
of ice energy appeared in Fei’s palm; it formed into an ice ball and also flew towards Landes. It 
froze the air around it as it travelled in mid-air.

Fei didn’t hesitate and used all three skills of the level 3 Sorcerer. After depleting all the mana of his 
mana, he switched back to Barbarian Mode and sped up his the charge.

A gold light flashed by.

He called up the substitute weapon of the Barbarian – 【Azure Spiked Shield】 and 【Storm 

Sabre】.

On the other side, Landes was in a panic due to Fei’s Sorcerer spells.

Not even in his wildest dreams would he have guessed that the opponent was a mage too.

However, a three star warrior wasn’t that weak. He dodged the series of fireballs easily. But before 
he could adjust his position, the series of lighting balls was sent right in his face. Landes tried to 
block them with his sword, but the lighting balls exploded before they touched his sword. The silver 
lightning exploded in every direction and many of them landed on Landes’ body. It numbed his 
body and slowed his movement down for a little bit.

But after his red flame energy quickly got rid of the lightning energy in his body and he was about 
to fight back, the ice ball occupied his entire vision. Although he was strong, he wasn’t able to 
dodge this time.

“Boom-!”

The ice ball landed and a thin layer of ice covered up his body instantly.



Before he could use his red flame energy to melt the ice, he saw a quick flash of gold light and his 
neck felt cold. Landes felt like he was flying and saw a familiar figure. It was his body, the head on 
top of the neck was missing, and blood was spurting out like a water fountain……

“I’ve been……beheaded?”

That was the last thought that came to his mind. Before he could feel any fear, his consciousness 
faded……

Chapter 56.3: Breakdown

Everything was quiet. There were white clouds in the blue sky.

On the bridge.

With the gold sword in his right hand, the half transparent shield filled with hooks on his left 
forearm and the head of the three star warrior Landes in his left hand, Fei stood tall and firm. Blood 
was dripping on the ground and left a series of blood stains……

Behind Fei, blood spurt towards the sky from the neck of the headless corpse of Landes.

“Tink!” The sword slid out of the corpse’s hand and made a crisp sound when it hit the ground. 
Then, the body that had infinite strength a second ago slowly fell down powerlessly, like a rotten 
tree……

A three star warrior couldn’t even handle one strike, and ended up beheaded.

Landes’ eyes were still wide open on the head in Fei’s hand. It seemed like he didn’t even have time 
to process what had happened. His nasty grin froze on the face; there was no life left in his eyes.

The majestic three star warrior was powerful and unchallenged when he was alive, but now he was 
no different from a beggar after he died.



Fei sneered as he slowly walked forward. His steps were light, but every time he took a step, his 
enemies who were in shock and panic backed off ten steps……

Fei gave no dominating speeches, nor any murderous stares. He just walked forward quietly.

He didn’t even look at the thousands of enemies in front of him. His looked past the scared enemies 
and stared at the black energy cloud further away. An intense pressure came from that magic field, 
and the sense of danger Fei felt in his mind was continuously getting stronger.

“How can I kill this mage?”

Fei thought to himself quickly.

His fight with Landes looked easy, but it wasn’t at all for him.

First of all, he switched to Sorcerer Mode and used all the three skills he had – 【Fire Bolt】 to 

attract Landes’ attention, 【Charged Bolt】 to numb Landes’ body and alter his movement and 【Ice 

Bolt】 to freeze Landes up for a half a second. The whole process was precisely calculated and Fei 
had executed it perfectly; that was how Fei was able to kill the tough enemy.

Speaking of actual strength, Fei wasn’t anywhere near as strong as Landes. However, the skills in 
the Diablo World were mysterious and bizarre. Fei used that to his advantage and took Landes by 
surprise, which was how he was able to successfully challenge the three star warrior.

However, the figure in the black energy cloud was way stronger than Landes. Moreover, since all of 
Fei’s trump cards had been used on Landes, that mysterious mage probably observed all of them. 
The skills from the Diablo World wouldn’t be as effective anymore because the enemies had now 
taken precaution. Moreover, Fei’s tricks and strategies were child’s play considering the significant 
gap between the power levels.

Numerous thought rushed into Fei’s head, but he didn’t slow down his steps.

He approached the enemies slowly. On the other side, the enemies felt like they were a bunch mice 
facing a lion and couldn’t help but step back chaotically. They even lost the courage to look at Fei. 
The monster’s series of incredible battle records—especially his terrifying performance of taking 



the three star warrior down with one strike—had dismantled the morale of the elite enemies, 
causing them to fall apart.

“Drip, drip.”

Thick scarlet blood and white bone fragments slid off the deformed and ruined armour. Fei left a 
shocking trail of blood as he walked forward. It felt like Fei was walking through a garden; there 
wasn’t any noise or violence. However, the enemies were devastated and fled like the plague. They 
were retreating so quickly that although the supervising team tried to execute the escaping soldiers, 
they couldn’t stop them. Some enemies even rushed up towards the executing supervising team to 
escape faster……

“AHHHHH……Archers, shoot him! Quick! Shoot him!!”

After seeing Landes beheaded by that ‘Iron Beast’, the silver masked knight almost fainted. He 
screamed at the archers harshly.

Seeing the large gap on the bridge, he felt defeated. He knew that there was no reason to fight 
anymore today. Chambord was now an invincible castle. To the silver masked knight, he had 
thousands of ways to conquer Chambord easily, but somehow he didn’t know why he had lost so 
tragically. He felt that his strategies were very carefully planned out. He utilized all his resources 
properly and didn’t underestimate the enemies……But he lost, and his troops suffered a heavy loss.

After staring at the figure who was slowly walking up the half collapsed bridge without any soldiers 
daring to stop him, the silver masked knight suddenly realized that he had ignored something 
important in this battle – He never thought that the enemy king’s strength could improve this fast. 
The king was only barely able to force Landes to back off yesterday, but now the king was able to 
invincibly charge into his formations and behead Landes with a single strike.

“Going from one star rank to three star rank?”

No one could have thought of that, but it was a weight that could change the balance of the scale of 
victory. All of the silver masked knight’s strategies had turned into Fei’s advantages…… If he had 
known that Fei had a strength similar to a three star warrior, he wouldn’t have positioned all of his 
formations on the thin bridge .

“But, how?”



“Could it be …… that man increased two star ranks in a single night?”

The silver masked knight’s pupil contracted. He was shocked by his hypothesis. “If that’s true, then 
what kind of monster is this man? Is he the reincarnation of God of War himself?”

“No, I can’t let a man like this live on, or else……”

After thinking about the reign of terror that could occur if the enemy’s strength was fully developed, 
an unprecedented fear overtook the silver masked knight’s mind, and a cold sweat covered his body. 
The mysterious mage’s wish of keeping Fei alive was thrown out of his mind, and he screamed at 
the arrow piercing formation, “Follow my command, shoot the piercing arrows……Shoot him 
down! Quick……quick, quick, quick! Right now! Quick!”

“Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!”

This was probably the only command that the silver masked knight sent in this battle that was on 
time and effective. After his command, numerous bowstrings were drawn, and they left a series of 
afterimages from their vibrations. In the sounds of the vibrations, many huge black piercing arrows 
were shot into the air; like a crowd of bloodsucking leeches, they grinned as they covered the entire 
sky over the top of the bridge.

“Shit!”

After seeing this, the mysterious mage in the black energy cloud shouted angrily. He was planning 
to capture that beast alive and obtain his secret of easily switching between powers, but after this 
round of arrow rain, even if the beast was made out of iron, he wouldn’t have any life left inside 
him.

On the half collapsed bridge.

Fei suddenly raised his head and saw the sky covering arrow rain; it felt like the call from the Grim 
Reaper……the enemy commander didn’t care that his own soldiers were on the bridge and would 
be caught up in the arrow rain.



Facing this danger, he lifted his left arm and covered up his handsome face with the 【Azure Spiked 

Shield】. Then, “Tink! Tink! Tink! Tink!” like many hammers smashing against his body, painful 
sensations overwhelmed his nervous system……

At the same time, on the bridge.

Many black armoured enemies wailed as they fell down under the arrows of their fellow soldiers. 
Like the saplings under the axe of a lumberjack, they were instantly shot down without any 
resistance. Blood spilled everywhere and the sounds of wailing and crying were louder than the 
whizzing of the current. The lethal arrows pierced through the enemy soldiers’ eyes, thighs, heads, 
chest, and feet…… Some severely injured, but not yet dead soldiers wailed as they tried to crawl 
back to their base, dragging along with them a long trail of blood.

The bridge became a literal hell.

Further away, the silver masked knight stood on a hill on the south bank of the Zuli River and 
watched everything tensely. The blood, wailing and cursing of his own soldiers entered his vision 
and ears, but were filtered out instantly. The only thing that he cared about was the figure.

But what made him angry and scared at the same time was that after the first round of arrow rain, 
the monster that was fully armoured and covered in blood all over his body was swinging his sword 
and circular shield. He was struggling to block the arrows, but he wasn’t injured fatally.

“Archers, don’t stop, keep on shooting!”

Chapter 56.4 : The Death

“Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh! Whoosh!”

The arrows covered the sky like “dark clouds” with pointed tips, almost like stars at nighttime, 
flying towards the bridge.

“Tink!Tink!Tink!Tink!”



These arrows made for penetrating armor were harvesting all the lives wherever they were falling. 
The arrow heads were like the tip of the Grim Reaper’s sickle and had pierced through all the armor 
and obstacles in their way, even denting huge holes on the bridge.

The arrows had no emotions, they whizzed down on the bridge volley after volley, endlessly killing 
every soldier left.

Soon, there weren’t any lives on the bridge. The enemy soldiers who were wounded and whining 
and crying moments earlier couldn’t be more dead now. Every corpse had a ton of arrows attached 
to it; the white fletching made them all look like hedgehogs.

The silver masked knight stared at that figure.

Finally, what he wanted to see happened – that demon had finally stopped moving. Arrows were 
pierced into every part of his body, he looked like a giant chicken with all the feathers from the 
arrows sticking out. Soon, “Tink!”, the sword and shield fell out of his hands and disappeared when 
they hit the ground,and “Bam”, that figure had finally collapsed to the ground..

“Dead, Hahahaha! Finally dead……He is finally dead!”

The silver masked knight shivered as he laughed crazily. He stooped and teared up while continuing 
laughing, unclear if he was happy or sad. To the last, he continued laughing as he kneeled to the 
ground. His voice became hoarse and filled with madness as his laughing turned into crying……

His grasped the grass on the hill where he was standing with his hands; and tears rolled off of the 
silver mask uncontrollably.

Finally dead.

That man was finally dead.

But his three thousand elite troops were also finished. Not only did they suffer heavy casualties, but 
the soldiers who survived were all frightened to death. They didn’t have any courage left in them to 
hold their weapons and step on a battlefield again. What made him even more mad was that he had 
lost more than half of his personal black knights who were all one star warriors, not even 
mentioning that the three-star warrior Landes also lost his life in the battle.



The silver masked knight was pushed to the verge of mental breakdown by that beast.

On the battlefield, after seeing that figure had finally fallen down, the enemy soldiers all held on to 
their neck and started breathing heavily, as if the Grim Reaper had let go of his grasp on their lives. 
The mountain like pressure that was on their minds had finally lifted and the shadow of death 
disappeared. Some enemy soldiers went insane. They laughed as the tears rolled down their faces.

Before this, they could never imagine that one man, only one man could dismantle an entire army.

The mysterious mage was enraged, but after he saw the collapsed expression on the silver masked 
knight’s face from afar, he held back his anger and decided not to argue with him. After thinking 
and changing expressions, he order a couple transfixed soldiers beside him: “You guys, go move 
that corpse and bring it to my tent.”

The majesty of a mage had called back the souls of the soldiers who were almost going to break 
down. Quickly, a couple strong soldiers rushed over to the corpse that was full of penetration 
arrows, lifted it up, and followed the mysterious mage back to his tent.

The corpse was heavy. With the ruined metal armor and arrows, it weighed almost three hundred 
pounds. The couple enemy soldiers who were carrying the corpse were sweating; they didn’t even 
dare to look at the corpse. The murderous sensation from the corpse was shattering their souls 
causing the soldiers who were following the mage to shake uncontrollably.

“You guys can leave now. Doesn’t matter what happens in here, don’t let anyone in and disturb 
me.”

After they had arrived at a black, gloomy tent, the mage ordered the soldiers to put the corpse in the 
middle of the tent and told them to leave. The soldiers felt like they had being given an amnesty and 
rushed out of the tent as if they were running for their lives. The air in the tent smelled damp and 
musty, and was faintly mixed with the smell of rancid corpses. Weirdly shaped sharp tools and 
bottles were hanging from everywhere. The whole place felt like a slaughterhouse and none of the 
enemy soldiers wanted to stay in there for even one second.

The mysterious mage closed the curtain to the tent. He also carefully placed a couple small 
defensive magic arrays at the entrance as security. Then a blue flame flew out of his hand and 
ignited the brazier hanging off of the middle of the tent. The blue flame was fainting and flickering. 
Although there was a fire, the tent was still filled with coldness; everything felt creepy as the hell.



“Hoo, hoo, hoohooo……”

The mysterious mage;s laughter sounded like an owl. A greedy light shined in his eyes as he stared 
at the corpse on the ground. He spoke to himself with a slight regret: “Too bad we didn’t capture 
him alive…… But fortunately I had acquired some undead magic, maybe I could figure out the 
secret to switching powers from dissecting his corpse. Hoo hooo hoo…… After getting this secret, I 
might be able to break through the bottleneck of the four star rank that had been holding me back 
for many years and advance to the five star rank. Advancing to the moon rank wouldn’t be just a 
dream anymore, Hohohooo!”

His laughed hoarsely. Stooping his back and not being able to wait any longer, he touched the armor 
on the corpse with his withered bamboo like finger and was about to take it off and started 
dissecting……

But when he turned the corpse around strenuously so it was facing upward and laid his finger on the 
buckle of the armour, his smile froze and an unprecedented shock came on his face.

Even though the mysterious mage was powerful and thoughtful, he was trembling in fear.

It wasn’t because he was timid –

Any one would freak out if they saw a corpse suddenly smiling at them. The mage’s nerves reacted 
normally.

“You……Impossible……You are still alive?”

The mage shouted as if he saw a ghost, but he quickly shivered in fear.

What was going to happen when a monstrous warrior was that close to a defenseless mage? The 
mage’s face turned pale. A dense cloud of energy appeared out of nowhere and started to spread 
throughout the entire tent rapidly. The mage wanted to protect his body, like a drowning hapless guy 
would try to climb up on a tiny piece of floating wood. To a mage, they had to protect their weak 
bodies with their magic powers, it was almost an involuntary reaction.

A series of obscure syllables float out of his mouth, but……



“Bam -!

One punch from Fei had stopped the mage’s effort for protecting himself. The low magic chanting 
was cut off, as if a someone was strangling a crowing rooster. Next, the black cloud of energy 
suddenly disappeared.

The mage’s mouth was wide open.

Transparent saliva and white spit sprayed out of his mouth which had been chanting majestic magic 
spells a second earlier. Like an assaulted virgin, an unbelieving expression came on his face as he 
held tight onto one of his body parts – His crotch.

“Damn! So the Dong is really the weakest part of a man!”

Fei laughed as he blew at his fist and thought shamelessly. Although he was laughing, he didn’t 
forget to seize the opportunity; he jumped up and kick the mage’s crotch again forcefully.

The mage’s body stiffed up after that kick. The deep hoarse growl akin to a dying beast came from 
his throat and he fell backwards onto the ground. The black cloak fell off of his body and an 
emaciated, skeleton like face appeared. He was so pale and skinny that his skin was stretched tight 
over his skull. There was not even a single hair growing on his head.

Due to the beating of the vital body part, the poor four star ranked mage’s face turned from white to 
black, then to green……The powerful four star ranked mage was tearing up due to the pain. He 
crouched like a cooked shrimp and rolled on the ground, but fainted quickly.

“DAMN, pretending to be dead like me?”

Fei couldn’t believe that he took care of a four star mage this easily. To make sure that this “human 
skeleton” wasn’t pretending the faint, he walked up to the mage, after thinking for a couple seconds, 
he spit and he smiled evilly as kicked the mage’s crotch again.

“Crack”, Fei heard a light sound, it sounded like some sort of egg had shattered.



“Looks like he really fainted.”

Fei was relieved. His tensed up nerves relaxed as the pressure on his mind disappeared. He felt a lot 
more at ease and sat on the ground as he took some deep breaths.

Everything went so smoothly, it was far beyond Fei’s expectation.

During the battle, after seeing the appearance of the enemy’s strong archers, Fei suddenly had an 
idea – faking the death. He had a layer of the heavy metal armour, and also could call up the armor 

of the level 12 Barbarian – Especially the 【Arctic Fur】in the 【Arctic Gear】. That armor had a 
ton of defense; with the two layers of armour, surviving under the arrows wasn’t going to be a huge 
problem. Next, only if Fei could get into the enemy base and sneak attack the four star mage out of 
the blue, he had fifty, sixty percent chance of taking out the powerful mage.

Fei was worrying about how to get near the enemy mage to sneak attack, who knew that the mage 
was really unfortunate, and was seeking his own death. He ordered the soldiers to carry Fei’s body 
into his tent and wanted to touch Fei “obscenely”.

Chapter 56.5: Torture

“It looks like when I get lucky, nothing can stop me……hahahaha, I’m the king of luck!”

Fei took off the heavy metal armour that was barely holding together, showing the Barbarian’s 
armour underneath. The piercing arrows were very effective and even left many dents in the 

【Arctic Fur】. The force from the arrows passing through the armour had damaged Fei’s body.

“…Faking death is actually very practical!”

Fei took out the 【Normal Healing Potion】 from his belt and took a sip. His injuries recovered 
quickly and the pain that was seeped deep into the bones disappeared. He didn’t dare drink the 
whole bottle; there was about one sixth of the potion left when he put it back into his storage belt.

After he recovered, Fei began to observe the black and dark tent. The air had a stench as if 
numerous creatures’ corpses had been rotting and fermenting here. Under the flickering light of the 
blue flame, it felt quiet and horrible.



Fei’s eyes finally landed on a couple of black ropes. His eyes shined as a great idea came to mind. 
He decided to tie the fainted mage up. He didn’t want to kill this poor mage; in his eyes, a living 
four star mage was far more valuable than his corpse. As long as the mage was under his control, all 
kinds of information in the mage’s brain was a treasure. Chambord was only a kingdom in a remote 
area on the continent. There were many things about the Azeroth Continent that Brook and Lampard 
couldn’t even explain. Fei wanted to get more information directly from the mage’s mouth.

Fei grabbed the ropes and started to laugh evilly, “Hahahaha! How should I tie up this old bastard?”

Tying up prisoners was a highly technical job. If they weren’t tied up properly, the prisoner could 
easily get loose and escape. But due to Fei’s expertise from watching 18+ S&M movies, it wasn’t a 
problem at all for him. Fei didn’t mind putting the theories in his mind to the test.

After a few minutes.

“Phew, finally!” Fei clapped his hands as he looked at his “project”.

The poor four star mage was tied into a “human rice dumpling”. Fei used six ropes and 
demonstrated twelve tying methods. He made a huge knot when the rope was going around the 
mage’s face and stuffed it into the mage’s mouth. That way, even if the mage woke up later, he 
wouldn’t be able to chant any magic spells.

Of course, that wasn’t the end.

Fei was a very alert person. To guarantee his safety, he found a stubby wooden stick and 
shamelessly and mercilessly stuck it into the mage’s butthole. After that, he connected the stick and 
rope together; if the mage struggled even a little bit, the rope would move the stick and he would be 
r*ped continuously. That pain would cause even the toughest man to faint.

Even after that, Fei still didn’t feel secure enough. A four star mage was too powerful for him. What 
if that guy had ways to untie the ropes…… After some thinking, Fei crushed the mage’s bones and 
limbs. After seeing the fainted mage unconsciously struggle aggressively and a bunch of blood and 
foam coming out of his mouth, Fei knew that the mage wouldn’t wake up any time soon, so he 
initiated his plan with a sneer on his face.

……



……

In the enemy base.

The remaining soldiers were packing up their belongings and were getting ready to retreat quickly. 
Ten minutes ago, a scout rushed back to the base and reported that the scout team had discovered 
the traces of the Zenit Empire’s troops. It was almost certain that they were heading in the direction 
of Chambord. It forced the silver masked knight to give up the siege on Chambord Castle—the 
silver masked knight knew very well that the reinforcements from the Zenit Empire would be a 
great excuse for him to retreat. After the bridge had collapsed, there was no way that his army could 
take down Chambord Castle.

On top of that, almost all of his soldiers didn’t want to fight near that castle anymore. What 
happened today had destroyed the elite soldiers’ courage; all they wanted to do was to leave this 
demonic land and never see that castle across the river again within their lifetime.

Everyone in the base was rushing to get things packed, making it look very chaotic. Outside the 
mage’s tent were two enemy soldiers. They were the guards that the silver masked knight gifted to 
his teacher. Both of them stood tall and strong; they were afraid that if they slacked off, the mage 
might find out. Before today, fourteen soldiers had been taken by the mage as lab rats for his 
experiments for that very reason. Those fourteen poor souls had definitely suffered unimaginable 
torture before their deaths. They screamed and wailed like wild beasts, causing all the soldiers in the 
base to have nightmares.

Both of them wished for this siege to be over soon. Once the troops retreated, they would’t have to 
guard this demon-like mage anymore.

At this moment –

“Hula – “

The thick curtain that covered the entrance of the tent opened and someone stepped out.

Both of the guards quickly turned around to bow and salute. But when they saw the face of the man 
who had just stepped out, they felt cold. Their faces turned pale, their mouths started mumbling and 
their teeth chattered and made a series of brittle sounds. Their tongues almost fell off and they 
couldn’t say a word.



“Plop!”

After a few seconds of trembling, one of the soldier’s eyes turned white and he fainted due to shock. 
The other soldier was better, but his body was also shaking as if he was trying to shake lice off of 
himself. He pointed his finger as if he had seen an undead, and his mind was completely blank. He 
was a little bit envious of his fainted colleague; he didn’t know what to do and had to face the 
demon half consciously.

“Hey man, I’m lost. Which tent is your boss living at?” Fei was afraid that the soldier in front of 
him was also going to faint. He put on a smile he considered friendly and bright and asked the 
soldier with his most sincere voice as he lightly tapped the soldier’s shoulder.

The soldier was shaking uncontrollably and couldn’t utter a word. He trembled as he slowly pointed 
his finger at the big black tent about fifty yards (m) away, and “Plop!” fainted as he had wished.

“Pooh!”

Fei looked at the tent further away and spit on the ground. Although the enemy soldiers were 
everywhere, he didn’t try to hide at all; he directly walked up to the tent. After taking care of the 
four star mage, none of the enemies could stop him.

After a couple seconds, someone had finally discovered the rampaging Fei. However, no one yelled 
nor even made a sound.

“Tink! Tink!”

In the entire base, almost all the soldiers who had seen Fei started trembling in fear as their faces 
turned pale. They couldn’t hang onto their weapons anymore, causing them to fall to the ground. As 
if they had all been petrified by a magic spell, none of them moved. They were all “shake dancing” 
in unison as they watched Fei walk up to the big black tent in the middle of the base.

The atmosphere was quiet, yet strange.

……



……

On the Chambord defensive wall.

“Oh God……”

“Impossible……”

“King Alexander……”

After seeing the piercing arrows cover up the collapsed bridge, many people started crying instantly. 
Their tears made their faces super wet and they had to hold onto one another to stand, as if their 
stamina had been sucked away. Lampard didn’t say a word; he jumped off of the defensive wall. 
Emma fainted in the arms of Angela, and Angela’s face was as pale as snow.

The sun in the sky had suddenly lost its brightness.

Everyone on the defensive wall felt the world had turned dark, as if something magnificent had 
suddenly collapsed.

Chapter 56.6: The Big Win

Chambord’s soldiers and citizens lost their strength to even stand up and their weapons were 
dropped to the ground. They all rushed down the defensive wall and ran towards the castle gates. 
Everyone wanted to get onto the collapsed bridge. Even if they ended up dying, they still wanted to 
bring their king back. No one believed that their king who was blessed by the God of War was dead. 
He had to be alive; he just had to be!

In the crowd, only a few people were standing still quietly; they all had different expressions, but 
their excitement leaked through their eyes. Head Minister Bazzer was standing under the 
watchtower and was having a hard time holding back his delight, “Great! He’s finally dead!” 
Honestly, the strength that Alexander had shown in that battle greatly shocked and threatened him. 
He didn’t expect that the retarded teenage king could have that kind of power, “Was Alexander’s 
retarded behaviour from before all an act?” Bazzer would have a cold sweat every time he thought 
about that. The more he looked at the invincible figure on the bridge, the more he became 
terrified…… “It’s perfect! Alexander was killed in the hands of the enemies and the collapse of the 



bridge means that the enemies can’t threat Chambord anymore. It’s just like killing two bird with 
one stone! My upcoming plans can be perfectly executed now.”

Beside Bazzer, the fatty Gill had a big smile on his face.

“Alexander, you idiot! You’re finally dead, hahaha. Idiots will always be idiots. Even though you 
became normal, all you knew was to charge like a dumb pig and risk your life for those lowlife 
citizens. See, you got shut down by all the arrows!”

Gill turned his head and stared at Angela. He licked his lips as an obscene and vicious look came on 
his face. His eyes were filled with craze; If Brook wasn’t guarding Angela closely, Gill wouldn’t 
have waited and would’ve done something already……

……

……

In the huge black tent located in the middle of the enemy base.

The silver masked knight was sitting on the stone chair in the middle of the tent powerlessly. He 
looked at the remaining nine black knights and said in a deep voice, “Get ready to retreat. Kill all 
the severely wounded soldiers that can’t make it; we can’t let the Zenit Empire know that we’ve 
been here. Clean up the battlefield carefully and don’t leave behind any trace……I swear, one day, I 
Mateja-Kezman will lead the iron cavalry of Eindhoven and break this little kingdom into pieces!”

As he was saying the last part, the silver masked knight squeezed his hand tightly and trembled in 
anger. But at this moment, something unexpected happened –

A sharp gust of air whizzed from far away and cut the whole tent into two pieces. The tent collapsed 
onto the two sides, causing the bright sunlight to shine through and reveal everything inside the 
tent.

“I’m afraid that you won’t have a chance to go back.”

An apathetic voice sounded in the distance. The silver masked knight’s pupil suddenly contracted. 
He discovered in fear that the monstrous figure that was supposed to be dead was approaching him 



slowly, step by step. The bloody murderous sensation pressured him more and more, and he was 
having a hard time breathing.

“You……” The silver masked knight had an inconceivable expression on his face, “You didn’t 
die?”

“Of course I didn’t die. Hehe, that means you’ll have to die!”

Fei moved closer and closer. He looked as sharp as a knife. This was the first time he had seen the 
silver masked knight, but from the luxurious clothing and the way the knight was protected in the 
middle of the black knights, it was obvious that the man wearing the silver mask was the 
commander of the enemies—and the culprit for the sieges and the death of hundreds of Chambord 
citizens and soldiers. Fei couldn’t ever let someone whose hands had been bathed in so much blood 
go.

Fei didn’t sense any large energy fluctuations from the silver masked knight, so he estimated that 
the silver masked knight was around two star ranked. That kind of power was no threat to Fei at all. 
He was confident that he could kill the silver masked knight with a single strike.

The surrounding soldiers didn’t dare come any closer. The silver masked knight and the black 
knights to his right seemed so weak compared to Fei.

“Go, kill him!” The silver masked knight yelled as he pointed his hand. The eight black knights 
didn’t hesitate and roared as they charged at Fei. Although they knew that they would probably die, 
under their strict discipline and the silver masked knight’s coercion, they didn’t dare to think twice.

“Die – !”

Fei’s expression turned cold and he sped up. His body left a series of afterimages in the air. As he 

was about to collide into the black knights, a white light flashed and the Barbarian’s 【Azure 

Spiked Shield】 and 【Storm Sabre】 appeared in his hands. Then, a 180º half-spin, causing the 
golden sword to turn into a flash of gold light.

“Pllkkkcchhhh!”



After eight light sounds, the eight black knights froze in their positions. Fei didn’t slow down a 
single bit. He turned into a frantic tornado and swept towards the silver masked knight. Although 
his expression was cold, a raging fire was burning in his heart.

“Haha, I’ll kill you myself!”

The silver masked knight reluctantly gathered his courage. Blue magic power shined around his 
body. He condense a spiky ice ball about the size of a basketball and shot the ice ball towards Fei. 
At the same time, a series of icicles appeared and rotated around him, forming into an ice shield.

Instant attack and defense. The silver masked knight was a two star ice mage. From his moves, Fei 
could tell that he had a lot of practical combat experience; he made the best decision in a split 
second.

“Bam!”

The ice ball accurately hit Fei.

An ecstatic expression appeared on the silver masked knight’s face. As long as the ice ball could 
numb his opponent’s body and slow his movements for a little while, he could use numerous magic 
devices and chant many magic spells to easily take down his most hated opponent.

However –

That charging “tornado” didn’t slow down at all. With an impressive speed, Fei arrived in front of 
the silver masked knight instantly. In the silver masked knight’s eyes, the golden sword symbolized 
the call from the Grim Reaper, and it pierced him continuously.

“AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH……”

Under such a dangerous situation, the silver masked knight roared like an injured bear. His magic 
power floated out of his body crazily and formed into numerous icicles and rotated around him 
rapidly, forming into layers and layers of ice shields. All he wanted to do was block the lethal 
attacks from that golden sword. However, he was terrified; he blocked off the golden sword for a 
little bit, but after having a taste of blood, it pierced through the ice shields like lightning.



“Plik!”

The golden sword was merciless and pierced through the silver masked knight’s throat.

The next moment, the last strand of life disappeared from those eyes under the silver mask. The 
silver masked knight couldn’t believe it. Even until the his last moment, could it possibly be that he, 
the high and majestic prince who was going to inherit the throne of an empire and leave his legacies 
on the Azeroth Continent, was going to……die in a place like this?

“Pooh……Wearing a mask? You wannabe!”

Fei grabbed the handle of the 【Storm Sabre】 tightly as he spit at the silver masked knight 
disdainfully. He didn’t worry about the ice chips that were on his body. He kicked the silver masked 
knight’s corpse as he pulled out his sword. He glanced scornfully at the surrounding enemies who 
were staring blankly. At the same time, the eight black knights who were standing still in their 

positions fell down—their lives had already been plundered by the 【Storm Sabre】.

“Hurry up and get the f**k out of here!” Fei suddenly roared.

The thousands of enemies felt like they had been pardoned when they were standing in front of an 
execution. They screamed as they turned around and escaped from Fei; all of them wished that they 
were born with two more legs so that they could run faster……

At this moment, a loud bugle sounded on the plain from further away. A large formation of cavalry 
charged in the direction of Chambord. Looking from afar, it felt like the cavalry were like darks 
clouds and were creating an earthquake.

Chapter 56.7: Reinforcements

Fei’s facial expression changed. He jumped up to a higher hill and took a glance. Far away on the 
horizon where the blue sky and the green plains met, numerous elongated silver flags appeared. The 
flags fluttered in the wind and looked like flying silver dragons. Then, the ground started to shake 
and numerous silver armoured cavalry charged in the direction of Chambord like a huge tidal wave.

“From what I can see and feel, it seems that there are at least six hundred cavalry in this 
formation…… are they help from the Zenit Empire or reinforcements of the silver masked knight?”



Fei observed carefully. He quickly found out that the silver armoured cavalry that suddenly 
appeared didn’t slow down their charges at all when they saw the defeated enemies, but rather 
started a merciless massacre under the sound of the loud bugles. Wherever the iron horseshoes 
stomped, blood and flesh flew into the air. The blades and lances penetrated the enemies; it was like 
letting hungry tigers into a cage of sheep. The one thousand enemies screamed and whined, but they 
had no strength to fight back; it was a one-sided battle.

“Phew……great, it looks like they’re the aid sent from the Zenit Empire.” Fei was a little relieved. 
He thought about something and jumped off of the hill. He returned to the mysterious mage’s tent 
and was surprised to find out that there were some signs of struggling. It was obvious that the four 
star mage had woken up and tried to break the ropes. Unfortunately, he wasn’t successful at all—
Fei’s sickening tying method proved useful. The poor mage was anally decimated, and his blood 
stained the ground. It seemed that the wooden stick moved when the mage was struggling, so he 
had fainted again due to the unbearable pain.

Fei lifted the fainted mage off of the ground and walked towards the collapsed black tent where the 
silver masked knight was at. Fei put the mage together with silver masked knight’s corpse, then he 

cut off a big piece of cloth from the tent with the 【Storm Sabre】. He wrapped the mage and the 
corpse together into a big package and put it beside him.

After doing that, he stood on the plains and looked at the aid sent from the Zenit Empire. At that 
time, the cavalry with their shiny armour were still rotating and charging to wipe out the remaining 
enemies. About twenty cavalries split off and charged in Fei’s direction.

Fei was about to ask them something, but he saw that the cavalry didn’t slow down when they saw 
him; rather, they laughed as they sped up their horses and yelled arrogantly. The lances in their 
hands were raised and shined with a murderous light under the sun. The tips of their lances were 
still dripping with the enemies’ blood and they were now aimed at Fei.

“Damn! Did these dumbasses mistake me for one of the defeated enemies?”

Fei was dumbfounded. As he was about to shout and explain himself, the knight in luxurious 
armour who was leading the charge suddenly laughed as he turned his body and threw his lance at 
Fei using the momentum of his charging horse. The two yard (m) long lance whizzed as it tore 
through the air and aimed at Fei directly.

“Tink!”



Fei’s expression turned cold. He raised his left arm and the 【Azure Spiked Shield】 lightly tapped 
on the lances; the fierce lance was re-directed into the sky. Fei felt that the knight who threw the 
lance wasn’t even a one star warrior. That level of attack he put out wasn’t threatening at all to a 
level 12 Barbarian.

“You……you dare resist? Go stomp him into meat paste!”

The luxuriously armed knight didn’t expect that his most accurate attack would be so easily dealt 
with by a ‘defeated enemy’ who was covered in blood. After a brief moment of surprise, he felt his 
prestige being challenged.

“Tink!” He was enraged as he pulled out his sword from his waist and shouted as he pointed the 
sword at Fei. He and the dozen cavalry behind him kicked their horses with the spurs on their iron 
boots. The horses felt the pain and suddenly sped up and rushed towards Fei aggressively.

They wanted to send the enemy in front of them into the air.

“Wait……Stop! I’m from Chambord, I’m not an enemy!”

Fei had no way but to shout and explain himself.

Who knew that the luxuriously armed knight who was leading the charge didn’t rein the horses to 
slow down after he heard Fei’s shout. He lowered his head and accelerated the horse even more. 
The cavalry behind him did the same; they all had excited and mocking smiles on their faces, and 
the way they looked Fei was no different than looking at an idiot and a dead person.

“Damn, this isn’t right……These bastards want to kill me on purpose.”

Fei‘s heart sunk a little as he smelled something fishy. After looking at the taunting smile on the 
knight and cavalry’s faces, Fei knew that words wouldn’t solve any problems. He sneered as he 

positioned the 【Azure Spiked Shield】 onto his shoulder and bumped directly and aggressively 
into the charging knight and cavalry.

“Sons of b*tches, let’s see who’s tougher!” Their provocation had angered Fei.



Quickly, the one man and fourteen horses collided with each other head on.

“Boom, boom, boom, boom, boom!”

A series of loud muffled noises sounded as if they were smashing into a firm defensive wall. Filled 
disbelief, they were slammed off of their horses and fell to the ground hideously and couldn’t stop 
crying and screaming. The leading knight was especially worse off as he turned into a soccer ball 
and kept rolling on the ground. His luxurious suit of armour was covered in blood and dirt; his 
helmet was lost and his face was so dirty that he looked like a homeless beggar that hadn’t taken a 
shower in years.

The dozen horses were flipped onto the ground and struggled to get back up.

Fei turned around and stood still. He didn’t say a word; he just sneered at the knight and the cavalry 
who were struggling to get up. His expression was filled with disdain; it felt like a dragon was 
staring at a couple of dogs who dared to challenge him. It made the knight and cavalry feel so 
resentful that they almost vomited blood.

“You……” The leading knight pointed his finger at Fei, “You reckless bastard, how dare you attack 
the knights of the Zenit Empire? Ahhhhhhh, you are dead……I’ll kill you!” Although he was 
yelling arrogantly and ferociously, none of them dared to charge at Fei. His domineering act of 
consecutively knocking over a dozen charging horses almost made them crap their pants.

Fei had nothing to say.

“Are you a dumb pig? You shot your lance at me first and wanted to stomp me into a meat paste 
because you had more men……If I didn’t defend myself, should I have stood here quietly and let 
you kill me?……So it’s reasonable for you to kill me, but if I block you then I’m a dead man?”

The botched manners and poor performance of these reinforcements suddenly wiped out all the 
interest Fei had in the aid from the Zenit Empire. He picked up the cloth package containing the 
mage and the silver masked knight’s corpse and walked back to Chambord Castle without saying a 
word.

“Don’t leave if you dare, you bastard……”



Although the luxuriously armed knight was pretty scared, his didn’t shut his mouth. After seeing the 
opponent backing off, his courage was reignited and he pointed at Fei and cursed and provoked 
him.

Fei stopped and turned around; his expression was as cold as the arctic.

“If you say even one more word, I’ll kill you!”

At that moment, Fei really had killing intent. Because they were the help sent from his Parent 
Empire – Zenit, Fei didn’t want to make a big fuss about these dumb knights. But who knew that 

they would return in high spirits and provoke him again. After Fei said that, the 【Storm Sabre】 
flashed a golden light. If those knights said anything more, he would show them hell.

Suddenly, a soaring bloody and murderous sensation was violently emitted from Fei’s body.

Including the continuous killings in the Diablo World and real world, no one knew how many 
monsters, demons and enemies died under Fei’s blade. Fei was literally stepping on mountains of 
corpses and seas of bloods for the last couple days. The murderous sensation had condensed in his 
body, and it almost became a tangible substance. Now, it soared into the sky and was as sharp as a 
knife when dismantling the opponent’s courage and morale.

The cavalry shut their mouths in fright; the leading knight who was the most arrogant of the bunch 
turned mute. Cold sweat dripped down his forehead as he felt the threat of death in the opponent’s 
cold eyes; he felt like he was in a freezer. He knew what Fei said wasn’t just a threat; he had no 
doubt that if he said anything more, he would definitely be killed.

“Pooh! Coward!” Fei swore and scorned. He walked back to Chambord with the huge package in 
his hands. He knew that everyone on the defensive wall had seen his fake death. He couldn’t 
imagine how sad and worried everyone must’ve been, especially Angela and Brook. He knew that if 
would definitely be in chaos, so Fei had to rush back to comfort everyone.

Chapter 56.8: Return of the King

Just like he thought, when he reached the gap on the collapsed bridge, he saw many people crying 
and yelling as they rushed out of the castle gates and stumbled as they ran towards the gap on the 
bridge. There were a lot of people standing on the other side of gap trying to get across……



Fei’s heart was warmed. He used the Barbarian’s 【Leap】; like a giant bird, he whizzed in the air 
and reached the sixteen to seventeen yard (m) gap in a couple of jumps. He didn’t pause and used 

another 【Leap】 to jump over the huge gap with the big package in his hand, and landed in the 
crowd on the other side.

“It’s King Alexander……” someone cheered.

“Haha, I, blacksmith Harry knew you that were still alive, haha! How could those cowardly dog 
sh*ts hurt you!” An old white haired man was excited to the point of tears after he saw Fei.

“King Alexander, you……I…… amazing! Bless you…..Thank the God of War for blessing my 
king!” A couple paupers who were holding farming tools as weapons kneeled down and prayed to 
thank the God of War for protecting their king.

After a moment of surprise, all the strongmen including Pierce and Drogba threw away the ropes 
they were trying use to get across the gap and rushed to Fei, crying as they clung onto his legs. 
Twenty or so fully armoured tough men who were covered in blood and didn’t even frown when the 
blades and lances of the enemies penetrated their bodies were now crying like little kids.

Further away on the defensive wall.

Head Minister Bazzer’s thin and dry body started to wobble as he saw that scene. He felt his vision 
darken and gold stars started to appear in front of him. His mouth was wide open, exposing his 
yellowish-black teeth. His gray hair was messed up by the blowing wind and he murmured to 
himself dully, “Impossible……This is impossible……He’s still alive……How……Is he a monster? 
Still alive after being penetrated by hundreds of arrows? DAMN, DAMN, DAMN! 
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!”

The old man felt like he was about to go crazy. Gill who was gloating on the side felt like he lost the 
strength in his legs and fell on his butt. “Alexander isn’t dead…” The fatty’s sharp intuition told 
him that, “Shit! My luck is about to disappear, big trouble is about to come!”

Under the watchtower.

“Hum……” Angela slowly awakened, still in sorrow like a withering lily who hadn’t even 
bloomed. Her eyes dimmed as they lost their luster. After hearing the cheers on the bridge, she 
turned her head and looked at the bridge through her eyes that were still blurred by her tears. But at 



that moment, her sight was fixed. The girl’s heart started to beat unquenchably; she saw the familiar 
and resolute figure standing on the bridge through her blurred vision. The sad girl quickly rubbed 
her eyes in astonishment…… “Oh God of War, it’s really him!!”

Liveliness and brilliance suddenly returned to the girl’s soft and weak body.

“Alexander……”

Angela whispered and tears rolled off of her face uncontrollable. Despite crying once more, this 
time her tears were not those of heartbreak, but instead those of joy. She suddenly stood up, wiped 
off her tears quickly, picked up the edge of her long dress and ran off of the defensive wall like a 
happy bird in spite of Brook and Lampard blocking the path to protect her.

“I have to go see him!” The beautiful girl said to herself.

She had walked through the path from Chambord to the stone bridge countless times; watching the 
sunrises and sunsets on the defensive wall or the bridge to pray for the poor Alexander was 
something she often did. However, she never felt that the path was this long.

She wished that she could teleport to the man’s arms instantly.

“Hey! Watch your steps……Angela……Slow down…… Relax, wait for me!”

Emma was smiling and yelling behind Angela. She skipped as she followed her; the golden ponytail 
on her head bounced up and down. This bright and happy scene gave Chambord’s number one 
warrior Lampard a big smile. A few moments ago, after seeing Fei turn into a white porcupine by all 
the arrows, Lampard was shocked and jumped off of the defensive wall selflessly to rush over to the 
other side of the bridge……But during the process, he suddenly remembered Fei’s request to 
protect Angela. After a moment of hesitation, he quickly returned to Angela’s side to protect her.

Thank god that Angela was okay. At that key moment, Brook was beside her, guarding her 
vigilantly.

Now, everything was good. Alexander returned alive and the enemies were defeated and madly 
retreating. The reinforcements from the parent Zenit Empire had also arrived. All of Chambord’s 
dangers were instantly removed. It was the happiest ending.



After Lampard thought about it, his usual calm “dead” face couldn’t help but reveal a big bright 
smile. It was the first time that he smiled this happily in the past couple years. He looked at Head 
Minister Bazzer—who was not too far away and as gloomy as a dark cloud—with that smile on his 
face. His provocation was clear.

Bazzer could only ‘humph’ silently.

……

On the south bank of the Zuli River.

The hundreds of cavalry sped towards the river bank and stopped after they had wiped out the 
thousand or so retreating enemies. A huge red carriage that was being pulled by eight horses side by 
side slowly pulled up and separated the crowd. The carriage was giant; it was at least three yards 
(m) long and was supported by four huge delicate wooden wheels. The carriage looked like it was 
carved as whole from a huge natural timber. Thorny floral patterns were engraved onto the carriage 
and the birds on it were lifelike. There were two small ventilated windows on both sides of the 
carriage. What was most surprising was that carriage navigator was a shiny armoured knight, and he 
looked powerful.

After seeing the arrival of the carriage, the luxuriously armoured knight who Fei had knocked down 
scrambled as he rushed to the carriage and held onto the shaft. He cried as he lied and exaggerated 
about what just happened, “Sis. Tanasha, that damn guy insulted the dignity of the Zenit Empire, he 
even insulted you……you can’t go easy on him.”

The carriage was silent for a couple seconds.

Next, a weak and soft voice replied, “Jimmy, you’re the one who provoked him, right? Now you’ve 
finally met a warrior that doesn’t care about your identity as the young prince of Zenit. Let your 
suffering this time teach you something. Don’t ever provoke anyone again……I told you many 
times that to become a true knight, individual strength and military feats are far from enough. 
Humility, honesty, compassion, courage, justice, sacrifice, honour and spirit… after you remember 
these eight criteria, you just might be able to become a real knight.”

The weak voice sounded like the person had just recovered from a long term illness. However, it 
had the power to penetrate through people’s minds; the girl named Tanasha revealed the little prince 
Jimmy-Tropinski’s lies and also taught her good-for-nothing little brother a lesson.



Little prince Tropinski was planning to teach that savage who dared to challenge his prestige a 
lesson through his sister’s hands, but he tucked in his head under Tanasha’s rebuke. He took his 
chances and argued again, “Big sis. It wasn’t me this time……”

“Alright, that’s the end of it. If you have any other opinions, I’ll have to make the soldiers send you 
back……” The weak voice sounded again in the carriage and cut Tropinski off coldly. After a 
moment of silence, she said, “Ask the butler Bast to come over politely.”

Tropinski stood up moodily and quietly said to the soldier near him, “Go bring that damn navigator 
over.”

The soldier complied and walked away.

Soon, the soldier brought back a middle aged man who was about forty years old. He was about six 
feet tall (180cm). His short black hair was fixed properly; with his bright eyes, tall nose, handsome 
face and proportionate body, although he was wearing a coarse robe, his leisurely postures made 
people feel like he was wearing the world’s most expensive suit. Everyone could feel a refined 
grace and temperament from him. This man was definitely a super handsome guy when he was 
young. Although he was forty-ish now, he could still charm innocent young girls easily with his 
appearances.

“Bast, you lowly “navigator”. Go and tell your retarded king son-in-law that the canonization 
ambassador from Zenit Empire has arrived and get him to come out and kneel down to greet 
us……” Maybe it because of jealousy between the same sex, but the little prince Tropinski was 
angry every time he saw the calm middle aged handsome man. He ordered Bast and emphasized the 
word “navigator”.

“As you wish, your Royal Highness!”

The middle aged Bast wasn’t mad at all. He curved his waist gracefully and gave Tropinski a 
standard aristocratic salute, then walked towards Chambord at a moderate pace. The reasonable and 
decent attitude made the little prince feel like his behaviour was that of an uneducated hillbilly’s; he 
felt so depressed that he wanted to vomit blood. However, one thing that no one caught was that 
after Bast had turned around, he pointed his middle finger fiercely in front of the prince.

Chapter 56.9: Old Bastard



“Finally back at Chambord.” All the Bast’s worries had disappeared.

After seeing the firm, basically intact defensive wall, Bast was relieved, “Good, the reinforcement 
didn’t arrive too late. The worst case scenario didn’t occur, and the black armoured enemies didn’t 
conquer the castle……” When he thought about it, he sighed, “The number one warrior Lampard is 
here, so Bazzer couldn’t do too much. Angela and that retarded king should be safe and sound.”

The numerous ruined corpses and marks left on the wall from the intense battle struck terror into 
Bast. He didn’t know how Chambord held up. It was a miracle; four hundred soldiers in the King’s 
Guards were able to defend for five days against the siege of more than two thousand elite enemies?

After he stepped onto the bridge, the calm, cool and collected Bast was finally stunned.

“Oh God of War……unbelievable! Breaking the stone bridge? Whose idea is this? Eh, Lampard 
and Brook are both strong-headed, there’s no way that it was their idea……Could it be Bazzer? 
Since when could that old dog do something good?”

Bast lowered his head and thought.

Suddenly, he heard the cheers on the other side of the partially collapsed bridge. That was when he 
noticed that numerous citizens of Chambord gathered on the side for some reason and were 
celebrating. Under the whizzing of the fast current, he faintly heard “Hail the King!”, “Long live 
His Majesty!” and other similar shouts. Bast was a little surprised, “Hail the King? Eh…… They 
aren’t talking about the retarded Alexander, are they?”

Bast quickened his steps and then he saw another shocking scene –

His beautiful and innocent daughter Angela was sprinting towards the bridge from the castle. She 
abandoned all her ladylike manners; like a beautiful butterfly fluttering in a trail of flowers, her face 
was all red and she was breathing heavily as she separated the crowd. She laughed and cried at the 
same time as she hugged and jumped into the arms of the young man wearing a ruined suit of 
armour and covered in blood.

Bast couldn’t believe his own eyes.



“God! Since when did my pure and obedient baby Angela become this open and bold? Embracing 
an unfamiliar young man in public? Did she forget that she’ll become the future queen of the 
kingdom? Or did something magical happen since I left Chambord?”

Bast felt jumpy as he thought about it.

He felt that he needed to remind his silly daughter to never be tricked by the playful and charming 
words of a young man. Bast rushed to the gap on the bridge and intentionally yelled, “Hey Angela, 
my sweetheart! I’m back!”

……

On the other side of the collapsed bridge.

Fei was enjoying the ecstatic feeling of the warm and soft hug. Although he was surprised that his 
beautiful fiancée rushed out of the castle and jumped into his arms, after being stunned for a brief 
moment, he was full of joy. This guy thought to himself happily, “Hahaha, this should count as a 
perfect match, right? The hero and the beauty……”

While Fei was so delighted that his teeth were almost falling off and he was holding back his 
drooling urges to just to feel the beauty in his arms, someone acted recklessly and made him feel 
really unpleasant by shouting, “Angela, my sweetheart! I’m back!”

Fei was enraged.

“Damn!” Who is this eyeless bastard? Who dares to flirt with my girl so blatantly?”

The fire of anger started to burn unstoppably in Fei who was getting extremely jealous. Fei glanced 
around furiously and looked across the gap of the bridge by following everyone else’s sight. He saw 
a good looking “old bastard” who was staring at the girl in his arms “indecently”. He was definitely 
up to no good.

“Who the hell is that old man?”

Fei felt his fists starting to itch.



After seeing the “old bastard” continue winking recklessly on the other side of the bridge, Fei 
almost crushed his own teeth into pieces, and his knuckles were cracking from how tightly he held 
his fists. The soldiers and citizens beside Fei stopped cheering and looked at Fei with a strange 
expression on their faces.

Bast had left the castle with a ton of treasures from the king’s collections. Many people thought that 
the butler had abandoned his daughter and the retard son-in-law and ran off with the treasures. 
However, no one would’ve thought that he would return at a time like this. Everyone’s minds 
couldn’t react fast enough to this; that’s why their expressions were weird.

But Fei got it all wrong.

The king’s fiancée was being flirted at so openly, especially during his victory celebration. How 
was he supposed to react? Fei subconsciously thought that the reason why everyone’s expressions 
were weird was because……

“Whoosh!”

Fei instantly used Barbarian 【Leap】; like a tiger with wings, he jumped from the north side of the 
bridge to the south side. Without a word, he grasped his future father-in-law’s robe and lifted the 
“old bastard” in his mind off of the ground; he was ready to teach this rude crackpot a lesson……

At that moment, Angela’s shaky voice sounded, “Father, you…… you’re back!”

“Eh……Father?”

Fei was surprised. A thought flashed through his mind like lightning as his expression turned weird 
as well, “Damn, this old man is……is actually Angela’s father?” Fei suddenly burst into a cold 
sweat. Before he could say anything, the old man in his hands yelled in surprise, “It turned out to be 
you, Alexander. You turned normal……Ay, what are you doing, I’m your future father-in-law, 
quickly put me down……”

Fei was embarrassed.



He felt that he couldn’t hold onto the situation, “Darn it! What is this? Jealous of my father-in-law? 
This is as tragic as Oedipus in Greek Mythology who married his own mom……What should I 
do?”

“I can’t panic, I have to hold everything together!”

After he thought about it, an idea flashed into his head. In a second, his ferocious robe grabbing 
turned into an intimate hug. Fei hugged Bast tightly with both of his arms and put up a surprised 
and cheerful smile. He laughed, “Ah, dear uncle Bast, I missed you so much!”

“Eh, really? Why do I feel like you want me dead?” Bast had a hard time breathing in Fei’s tight 
hug.

“Hehe, you’re just imagining things, that’s 100% your imagination……Eh, allow me to bring you 

over.” Barbarian 【Leap】 was initiated, and Fei held his future father-in-law under his arms and 
jumped from the south side of the bridge back to the north side.

Chapter 57: Mysterious Woman

The courtly old handsome man half-closed his eyes from fear. After seeing the cloudy steaming fog 
on the river appear under his feet in mid-air, as well as hearing the wind blowing against his ears, 
his mouth widened in surprise. It was then that he realized that Alexander had just jumped over a 
sixteen to seventeen yard gap…… “What kind of strength is that? That’s at least the strength of a 
two star warrior……When did Alexander acquire such power?”

Bast was curious.

He felt that he had missed something magnificent after he left the castle.

“Bang!”

After both of them got onto the north side of the collapsed bridge, Angela happily jumped into 
Bast’s arms as she burst into tears, “ Father……I knew you would come back!”

“Of course, because my sweetheart who’s more precious than my own life is still here.” A gentle 
fatherly smile came on Bast’s face as he kissed his daughter’s forehead.



However, Pierce and the other soldiers and citizens “humphed” at him with disdain.

In their eyes, the sly and greedy old fox had spent all the treasures that he took and came back to 
Chambord to deceive the king again and obtain more treasures. Although the “old fox” appeared 
very graceful, elegant and noble-like, after a couple years, even the mercenaries that passed by 
Chambord had seen through his true colors: a king’s butler that was afraid of death and treasured 
money like his life.

All the cold stares and expressions were seen by Bast.

However, not the slightest bit of embarrassment came onto the old man’s face. He tapped his 
daughter’s back, slowly fixed his coarse robe and said to Fei, “Alexander, it looks like something 
magical happened to you… That’s great! But I recommend you to change into a set of clean 

clothes……” After he said that, he looked at the Barbarian’s 【Arctic Fur】 which was a bit shabby. 
He moved a few steps back and continued, “Yassin Emperor of the Zenit Empire has send his oldest 
Princess Tanasha as the Royal Coronation ambassador and she has arrived with the Royal 
Coronation Legion. You’re turning 18 in half a month; according to the customs on the continent, 
you can only formally become the king of Chambord after you receive the coronation from your 
parent Zenit Empire…… This ceremony will be very significant; you have to prepare for it well.”

The old handsome man pointed at the shiny armoured cavalry formation across the river who 
resembled a forest with all their weapons pointing into the sky.

“So those dumbasses really are from the Zenit Empire……Eh wait, uncle Bast, what did you say? 
Royal Coronation Legion? Aren’t they the reinforcements that are here to help out in the war?” Fei 
frowned.

“No, we only learned that Chambord was under siege while we were on the way.”

Fei looked at the cocky and arrogant cavalry on the other side of the bank as he rubbed his chin. He 
laughed, “So that’s how it was……Uncle Bast, as you can see, the only way to enter Chambord is 
through the bridge that collapsed during the battle. There’s no way that all the cavalry can make it 
into the castle. Plus, my soldiers have battled sleeplessly for the last couple of days, and they’re all 
exhausted. How about this? Let them camp on the other side of the bank for now, and after I get the 
bridge fixed in a few days, they can enter the castle.”



Bast almost bit his tongue off after he heard that. “Alexander, are you kidding me? This is the Royal 
Coronation Legion from the Zenit Empire. I recommend you get people to start fixing the bridge 
right away and connect both sides of the bridge using ropes and wooden plates……” After he said 
that, he whispered into Fei’s ear, “They are here to officially crown you. Do you know how much 
effort and treasures I spent so that they could come here?”

“The bridge has already collapsed, what can I do? If those noble knights can’t wait, then they can 
fix up the bridge themselves.” Fei didn’t say much more after that. He turned around and announced 
into the crowd of soldiers and citizens, “I will be hosting a formal celebration at the King’s Palace 
tonight to reward and honour my brave soldiers. Everyone in Chambord is welcome and invited!”

The last sentence was directed to the surrounding soldiers and citizens. The crowd started to cheer 
instantly, and joy and happiness appeared on the smiles on everyone’s face.

Bast was stunned, but he soon shook his head helplessly.

He didn’t say anything more.

……

……

After he got back, Fei was physically and mentally exhausted, but he held himself up a little bit 
longer to oversee the aftermath of the war and the recovery programs. Although Bast had taken a 
large portion of the King’s collection when he left, Fei still took out the rest of the treasures that the 
king had. The properties were divided into dozens of shares with the help of Angela and Emma, and 
they were distributed to the soldiers’ and citizens’ families who died in the defending battles.

This sympathetic move made the soldiers and citizens more grateful to Fei.

Especially for the families that had lost their loved ones and were grieving, the king’s rewards were 
like fire in a cold winter day. It wasn’t just a rare glory; it also gave them hope to live on after they 
lost their husbands and sons who would normally provide for the family.

Suddenly, the reputation and prestige of King Alexander had reached an all-time high. The first 
thing that people would do when they met him was raise their arms and cheer, “Hail the king!” The 



wounds and scars that the cruel war left on this ancient castle were recovering at an astonishing 
speed.

On top of that, Fei diluted the half bottle of 【Normal Healing Potion】 that was left and gave it to 
the doctors to heal the wounded soldiers. Except for the poor ones who had lost their limbs and 
became disabled, the severely injured soldiers were recovering quickly while lightly injured soldiers 
could already go home and unite with their families.

Everyone treated King Alexander as equals to the omnipotent God of War in many people’s minds.

The final outcome of the war made some people who had ulterior motives anxious. Head Minister 
Bazzer and his son Gill returned to their mansion quietly after the battle ended. The gate was shut 
and not a single sound came out of the mansion; no one knew what was happening in there.

Warden Oleg on the other hand had lucky survived in battle. Maybe it was because he felt that 
Chambord was about to change, but the former flatterer didn’t hide in his home, but rather changed 
his superiority complex that he used to have. It didn’t matter who it was—even if it was a beggar on 
the street, he would smile at them and was very amiable. He firmly supported Fei’s every decision 
and used a hundred times his effort to execute them tirelessly while wildly flattering Fei and 
proving his loyalty.

“Look! There’s a rainbow!”

Someone suddenly yelled. No one was sure when but when everyone looked up, they found a 
colorful rainbow in the blue sky. What was more surprising was that the sky surrounding the 
rainbow turned misty red as if the whole sky was ignited by someone. Looking from afar, it 
appeared as though there was a mythological bridge standing on a red ocean.

“Lord! This is a miracle! The great God of War is blessing our King Alexander, blessing our 
Chambord Castle!”

Because there weren’t any rain when the rainbow appeared, many people linked the cause to their 
king and the God of War. In a brief moment, there were people kneeling down and praying sincerely 
at every corner of Chambord.

Fei stood in front of the King’s Palace and smiled.



He knew it was due to the prior battle. Numerous corpses fell into Zuli River and created many 
splashes of water and blood. When they evaporated into water vapour and blood mist under the hot 
sun, it had caused this magnificent view.

It was at this time that war exposed its rare beauty.

……

……

“Big sis Tanasha, how can that sketchy dude be a glorious and graceful king? He is a reckless and 
rude savage……He dared to ignore us and didn’t even give a damn about the majesty and dignity of 
our parent Zenit Empire……”

Little prince Tropinski fearfully arrived at the north bank of the Zuli River as he travelled through 
the temporary bridge that was made from ropes and wooden plates. When he entered the gates of 
Chambord, he was still bad mouthing Fei continuously. No matter if it was the first impression of 
knocking him and his followers off of their horses or the unreasonable behaviour of him ignoring 
the Royal Coronation Legion on the south bank of the river, Tropinski was very dissatisfied with the 
King of Chambord.

In fact, Tropinski wasn’t the only one who was resentful. To the superior knights of the Zenit 
Empire, going to a remote countryside with the Royal Coronation Legion was already a huge 
honour to Chambord. But the pity uncrowned king of a level 6 affiliated kingdom put up his mucky 
pride and didn’t welcome them fervently, and that attitude had made a lot of the knights in the 
legion made. If it wasn’t for the calmness of Princess Tanasha, they wouldn’t be able to wait to rush 
into the King’s Palace and teach the rude king an unforgettable lesson.

“Jimmy, the Knight’s Code tells us that when blaming others for their rudeness, we should reflect 
on our actions first.”

Tanasha didn’t listen to her little brother’s complaints at all. She still spoke with a weak and 
moderate tone. As the ambassador that represented the Zenit Empire to host the Coronation 
Ceremony, it was surprising that the Oldest Princess Tanasha didn’t mind the cold treatment. No 
one knew what her royal highness was thinking; she was in the carriage the whole time and didn’t 
make any appearances.

Below the gate of Chambord Castle.



Bast had changed into a luxurious black robe from his coarse navigator robe. Bast who now had an 
even more elegant temperament was waiting respectfully with two servants beside the gate.

After seeing the arrival of the princess’s carriage, Bast quickly saluted and explained, “Her royal 
highness, his royal highness. Our king was severely injured during the battle and couldn’t welcome 
you both personally; he is very sorry about this. However, we have already prepared a feast and 
residence for the Royal Coronation Legion.”

Honestly, this old handsome man had been extremely busy for the past three to four hours.

The young and energetic King Alexander was only thinking and focusing on showing concern for 
and rewarding his soldiers and citizens. Bast had to concentrate on dealing with the Royal 
Coronation Legion. He was the one who organized people to quickly repair the collapsed bridge. 
Bast’s prestige was an all-time low after he “ran off with treasures”, and not many people were 
willing to listen to this sly and greedy “old bastard”. However, an old sly fox was indeed an old sly 
fox. All he said was, “If the bridge isn’t repaired in time, the Coronation Legion will draw back the 
crowning of King Alexander.” The soldiers and citizens of Chambord instantly put in their complete 
effort into repairing the bridge. Even some lightly wounded soldiers voluntarily participated in the 
operation. Quickly, many ropes connected the two sides of the bridge and firm wooden plates were 
paved over them; the horses and the carriage were able to get across.

Bast smacked his tongue in his mouth when he was watching.

The whole process took two hours less than he thought. Alexander’s prestige in Chambord was 
unparalleled; it was far greater the old king’s. It looked like if necessary, the soldiers and citizens 
were willing to die for the king.

“Lead the way.”

After hearing Bast’s excuse, Princess Tanasha who was still in the carriage spoke. The voice still 
sounded weak, yet apathetic and cold. No one could get any kind of information from this kind of 
voice. This oldest Princess of the Zenit Empire seemed like she only had one kind of mood.

Bast nodded and bowed gracefully. He turned around and led the way.



He wasn’t surprised. Since they had left the capital of Zenit Empire – St. Petersburg, the mysterious 
oldest princess always had this attitude. Bast had been very curious about it in the beginning, but 
now he had gotten used to it.

After they entered the castle, the Royal Coronation Legion held residence in the formal Military 
Judge Conca’s mansion.

Because Conca was guilty of treason and was executed by King Alexander himself, the huge 
luxurious mansion had become the king’s property. Bast had already picked and ordered a ton of 
servants to clean up the mansion; he went even further and re-decorated it. This kind of 
arrangement had even satisfied the picky knights and prince Tropinski.

The Royal Coronation Legion had brought a lot of their own servants and maids, so Bast didn’t 
have to worry about that. However, this old handsome man had utilized his strength in 
administrative tasks; no matter how coldly these arrogant knights treated him, he treated them fairly 
and didn’t display any disrespect or negligence.

“Her royal highness and his royal highness, King Alexander will be hosting a celebration party at 
the King’s Palace tonight to celebrate the success of Chambord’s defensive war. It would be our 
honor if both your highnesses could show up.”

Before he left, Bast invited both Tanasha and Tropinski.

Actually, Fei didn’t mean to invite anyone who was in the Royal Coronation Legion, but Bast felt 
like the party would be a place for both sides to get to know each other and resolve the prior 
conflicts, so he decided to invite them.

“What celebration? Ha, he has the guts to celebrate? All of the black armoured enemies were wiped 
out by our cavalry on the plain……If it wasn’t for the brave and skilled Zenit Cavalry, the king 
would already be captured and imprisoned by the enemies. Haha, alright, tell your retarded king that 
I will go for sure. I want to see how that cheeky guy claims someone else’s credit!”

Little Prince Tropinski responded grumpily.

……

……



The sunset was as red as blood.

The mountains surrounding Chambord Castle was showering in gold light. The castle appeared 
quiet and peaceful under the contrast of the surging river. It felt like an aesthetic landscape painting, 
intoxicating and addicting.

On the stone paved road in the castle, there were many pedestrians.

Although the kingdom succeeddc in their defense and King Alexander had done many things to 
counter the aftermath, there were still many tasks for the citizens of Chambord to help complete. 
Many wooden boards, stones and heavy items that were temporarily dismantled to be used as 
defense tools and weapons had to be moved back. The corpses of their fellow soldiers had to be 
honored, and the enemy soldier’s corpses had to be burned to prevent diseases like the plague that 
would arise from rotting and decomposing corpses……The ending of a war meant the beginning of 
other complicated operations.

No one noticed the new guest on the street.

A mysterious woman whose face was under a black veil was walking casually under the protection 
of a fully armoured female knight. Behind them, a smiling tall blonde warrior followed them in 
silence.

“Your highness, the scenery of this little castle is not bad and the streets are spacious and organized. 
Although it can’t compare to St. Petersburg, this is rare for a level 6 affiliated kingdom.” The 
female knight was observing the buildings on the street curiously. But when she spotted the King’s 
Palace further away, she frowned, “But I think that King Alexander must be a greedy and luxurious 
man. If not, why would he build himself such a magnificent palace?”

“Susan, I see the exact opposite……”

The mysterious black veiled woman shook her head and spoke slowly, “There were rumors in the 
Imperial City saying that King Alexander was a retard who only had the intelligence of a three year 
old. Looking at it now, the rumors were false. If you look at the pedestrians on the street who had 
just went through an intense war, with some people even losing their loved ones, the smiles on their 
faces represent their inner happiness. Did you hear them say “Hail the king” when they greeted each 
other? Could a retarded king receive loyal support of this many civilians? About that magnificent 



palace……If you look at the color of the stones on the palace closely, you can tell that the palace 
was built more than eighty years ago; it’s seems unrelated to this King named Alexander……”

The mysterious black veiled women took a pause and then said, “Susan, I’m suddenly interested in 
the celebration party tonight. Let’s go back and prepare ourselves, you should come with me 
tonight.”

“Hehehe, your highness, it seems like it’s the first time you’ve participated in these kinds of parties. 
I will notify that butler named Bast and tell him to send someone to lead……” The young female 
knight was surprised.

“No need to notify him, we can go quietly…… Didn’t he say that there are no invitation cards for 
this party and anyone including the rich and the poor can go? Let’s go as ordinary civilians.” The 
mysterious woman said.

“Ha, that’s even better! At least we won’t have to deal with those annoying noblemen, hehe…… 
Wait, your highness. What about this annoying guy?” The female knight pointed at the blonde 
warrior who was following them silently as she spoke.

“Knight Captain Romain, how about you come with us.” It sounded like a recommendation from 
the black veiled women, but at the same time felt like an order.

The smiling blonde knight nodded, “My honor, your highness.”

……

……

The sun lowered on the west side of the sky and night embraced the land.

Lights were burning and looked like stars in the dark castle. The King’s Palace was brightly lit. 
More and more citizens started to crowd into the palace. In less than half an hour, except for the 
soldiers who were guarding the defensive wall, almost everyone at Chambord was in the King’s 
Palace.

The Celebration party was about to begin.



Chapter 58: The Accident at the Party

When talking about the magnificence of buildings, Chambord’s King’s Palace would be placed in 
the top three among all of the 250 affiliated kingdoms that Zenit Empire controlled. All the 
structures were made by collecting and assembling huge white stones. An extremely spacious stone 
square was right in the front of the palace. On the east, west and north sides of the square, there 
stood many thirty or forty yard (m) tall huge stone pillars and ten yard (m) tall statues of all the 
gods. The majestic King’s Palace was behind all of these pillars and statues. The gates were at the 
south side of the square where the citizens and soldiers could enter through.

The celebration party would be hosted at the outdoor stone square.

The celebrating crowd was gathering together at the square. Six huge bonfires burned and lit up the 
dark sky. There were ten giant wooden towers the citizens and soldiers had created. and they were 
located in the middle of the square. They were all six or seven yards (m) tall and the corpses of all 
the soldiers and citizens who died in the war were placed on the layers of the towers.

The soldiers in the King’s guards wore clear armour and patrolled the square and the King’s Palace 
with lances in their hands. The citizens were dressed in white robes and were singing and dancing. 
Some acrobats were tumbling back and forth on the floor, and beautiful women were held their 
hands together and danced around the bonfire. People held up green tree branches that represented 
life and hope and laughed happily.

The night wore on.

Making “clip-clops” sounds, the prince of the Zenit Empire Tropinski had arrived with his cavalry 
guards. The old handsome man Bast led the prince and his henchmen to the VIP seats under the 
god’s statues on the west side of the square. Because Zenit was their parent empire, the citizens and 
subjects of Chambord showed warm welcome to the prince’s arrival. Many fragrant petals and clear 
water were sprinkled at them.

Tropinski quite enjoyed that welcome.

At this time, Tropinski had surprisingly showed the style and grace of an empire’s prince. He smiled 
gently and waved continuously at the surrounding citizens. However, the cavalry behind the prince 
had unfavorable attitudes towards these low class people in this small kingdom. After seeing the 



smiles and hearing the cheers, they kept their lofty and arrogant attitude as if they were watching 
their dogs wave their tails at them flatteringly.

Seeing that Prince Tropinski was the only one who was here to join the party, Bast was a little 
disappointed. The Eldest Princess Tanasha was the leader of the legion and she controlled 
everything; however, he couldn’t read her attitude nor intentions. This party was a great opportunity 
for him to observe her, but she didn’t come……Although that was the case, Bast didn’t neglect 
anyone at all; he ordered the servants to watch their own manners and take care of the guests 
properly.

After a more than ten minutes, the crowd gradually calmed down from all the cheering and dancing. 
The square was quiet.

At this moment, two squads of fancily armoured soldiers walked out of the huge stone palace on the 
north side of the square and formed two straight lines on both sides of the path. Then under 
everyone’s attention, King Alexander appeared on the high stairs in front of the palace while 
holding the hand of his beautiful fiancée Angela.

Fei was dressed in an azure king robe. The robe was fluttering in the wind and was perfectly framed 
for his slim and muscular body. He was also wearing a golden leaf-shaped crown. His ink-like black 
hair, crystal clear eyes, stalwart figure, unparalleled temperament that he had acquire throughout his 
cold killings and his natural affinity had perfectly combined together. Looking from afar, he was 
like a god that was high up in the sky and vividly represented the monarch of the kingdom.

Beside him, the beautiful Angela was in an azure colored dress. A thin gold belt hung around her 
waist; her skin was finer and whiter than snow on the highest mountains. She was wearing a crown 
that was made from numerous kinds of flowers. With the wind fluttering in her hair, she looked like 
a goddess that had landed in the mortal world; pure and mighty, people couldn’t stare at her 
straightly, nor could they find any fault in her.

Both of them smiled as they appeared on the highest steps to the palace and they stole away the 
spotlights on the square instantly. Even the crystal like stars that were embedded into the dark sky 
suddenly lost their brightness.

The citizens and soldiers of Chambord all kneeled down and cheered, “Hail King Alexander!”

Many people had found out for the first time that their king was so extraordinary and powerful. At 
this moment, no one could link the perfect image of a king currently in front of them with the dumb 
retarded Alexander. They humbly kneeled on the square and cheered with their lives and souls.



Prince Tropinski who was sitting down in the VIP seats on the west side of the square couldn’t help 
but stand up. During the day, he was very dismissive about the rumoured king. He was only here to 
participate in the party because he wanted to make trouble and tease the king. He didn’t question his 
own looks and temperament before, and he thought that if he stood up on the square, he would be 
the center of attention and would steal the spotlight from everyone else……But now, the prince of 
the Zenit Empire suddenly felt a bit ashamed about his appearance. Seeing the couple in front of the 
palace who looked like a match made in heaven, he surprisingly realized that his disdain and 
dissatisfaction towards this kingdom, this castle and this king were quickly disappearing.

But what he didn’t notice was that his henchmen didn’t feel the same way. Behind the prince, a buff 
knight wearing a full suit of armour and a red cape stared at Angela who was still on the stairs. 
Greed and obscenity filled his eyes, and the dozens of cavalry and guards behind him didn’t hide 
their lust either.

On a side of the square.

No one noticed that at the rear of the crowd under the shadow of the huge god’s statues, three 
people covered in black cloaks stood there quietly. When they saw the appearance of King 
Alexander and Angela, the figure in the very front made a sound, “Huh?”. The voice sounded weak, 
as if the person was just recovering from an illness. The person sounded surprised; this reaction 
made the two people behind stare at each other in unison; they’d never seen that reaction out of the 
person in front of them before.

……

After the King and the future queen arrived, the carnival on the square had gradually stopped.

The atmosphere became formal and solemn. The crowd voluntarily made a path, and Fei and 
Angela slowly walked down from the high stairs and approached the ten temporarily crafted 
wooden towers.

The atmosphere was becoming more solemn.

Wars never ended on the Azeroth Continent, and numerous soldiers would die on the battlefield 
every day, every hour and every second. Burying all these soldiers’ corpses became a huge and time 
consuming operation, in addition to taking up a lot of land. To prevent these situation from arising, 
the custom of cremation of dead soldiers was formed a long time ago. No matter if it was the king, 



nobles, citizens or even the slaves, if they died in battle, they would be placed in one of these 
wooden towers and be cremated. The people of Azeroth believed that the souls of the warriors 
would be redeemed and they would stay with the God of War in the Empire of Gods.

According to the knowledge that Fei had crammed into his head about the traditional customs and 
etiquette with help from Angela, he climbed up the towers and took pieces of gold coins from 
Angela’s hands and placed them individually on the eyes of the dead soldiers – this was another 
custom on the Azeroth Continent. People believed that placing gold coins on the eyes of dead 
soldiers would help them re-open their eyes in the burning fire and find the correct path to the 
Empire of Gods.

It was a complicated and long process.

Chambord had lost one hundred and thirty one brave soldiers in this defensive war. There were 
supposed to be special personnel to place these gold coins for those dead soldiers, but Fei 
unexpectedly insisted on doing it himself. According to the custom, only high nobles or heroes who 
contributed greatly to the kingdom had the honor of having gold coins placed on their eyes by the 
king; Fei’s action granted unprecedented honour for these ordinary soldiers.

Obviously, it was his intention to win his people over.

It was quiet on the square; no one said a word. The wind seemed to stop as well. Only a few women 
dressed in black robes who were equal to temple priests sung an ancient song on the stairs in front 
of the palace. The song didn’t have any lyrics, but it was still spread far across the continent; it was 
song for saying farewell to loved ones.

Fei patiently covered every dead soldier’s eyes with gold coins under everyone’s attention, and then 
he lit up the herbs that the bodies were lying on. The rapid fire soon devoured the bodies of the dead 
ones, and the families who lost their loved ones broke down and cried out loud……

The whole process took about an hour.

After the fire turned the corpses and ten wooden towers into ashes, the atmosphere on the square 
finally eased up. The crying gradually stopped and the doctors carefully collected the ashes and 
placed them in a huge black coffin. After twelve days, this coffin would be carried onto the highest 
mountain to the east of Chambord and be buried there. That way, the souls of the warriors would be 
the first ones to see the beautiful sunrise – it was the custom of Chambord.



After all of that, the square returned to its previous cheerful and lively atmosphere.

People started to sing and dance to celebrate their victory in the war. The crazy atmosphere became 
even more heated under the burning bonfire. Regardless of age, gender, and social class, people 
held their hands together and danced. Even the soldiers who were patrolling were dragged into the 
crowd, as well as Fei and Angela. At the celebration, everyone was equal. Prince Tropinski and his 
guards were invited as well.

Some women laughed as they carried plates full of fruits and barbeque into the crowds.

Prince Tropinski was influenced by the happy atmosphere. At this time, he put down his arrogance 
and coldness and returned to being a kid who was 17 years old. He held hands with other young 
boys and young girls and formed a big circle and danced around a bonfire; he was like a bird who 
had just gotten out of his cage, free and delighted.

But what Tropinski and the others didn’t notice was that his guards and that red caped knight 
laughed and pushed their way into the centre of the square. They all had a malicious grin on their 
face; their eyes shined as they felt kinky.

The direction they were squeezing to in the middle of the square was where the pure goddess 
Angela and blonde Emma and their girlfriends were dancing joyfully. The girl smiled happily; her 
beautiful face was filled with laughter and happiness, like a little Angel.

Chapter 59.1: Kneel Down and Kiss My Shoes!

The celebration party was entering its climax.

Fei held his wineglass and walked to the soldiers.

After experiencing the cruel battle that could repress anyone to the point of suffocation and turn 
them crazy, only fine wine and women could relieve these strongmen. Pierce and Drogba laughed 
as they drank with silver bowls the size of a kitchen sink. Wild and uninhibited laughter echoed in 
the square. The twenty three strongmen including Oleg had followed Fei and slid down the 
defensive wall and charged into the enemies like a death squad. Except for Breno who had 
sacrificed himself on the bridge, although the other twenty two strongmen were all severely injured, 
they made back alive. Fighting alongside the king had built a special friendship between these iron-
like men.



On the north side of the square, the men gathered together and sat down on the stone tables and 
gulped down the wine. Some of them wrestled half-naked on the side, some arm-wrestled on the 
table and others danced with the joyful girls. Even Oleg who was unwelcomed by all the soldiers 
had gained many people’s respect after this deadly mission.

“Cheers! For our brothers!” Fei raised his wineglass and proposed a toast.

“For our brothers! Hail the king! Cheers!” The soldiers cheered as they also raised their glasses and 
bowls; King Alexander’s arrival made them feel very honoured.

“This second glass of wine is a toast to our hero Breno!”

Fei poured the wine in his glass onto the ground and said, “His parents will be all of our parents, 
and his son will be all of our son……Breno’s family will be supported by the Royal family of 
Chambord until his son becomes a real brave and strong man like his father!”

“For our hero Breno!”

The soldiers poured the wine in their hands onto the ground silently. At this moment, in many 
soldier’s drunk and bleary eyes, it was as if they had seen the figure whose heart was penetrated, but 
still dragged three enemies off of the bridge while yelling, “Hail the king!” in the dark, star filled 
sky……Breno was a hero, he was a comrade, and he was also a companion!

“The third glass of wine is a toast to our hero Breno’s comrades, a toast to the twenty two great 
warriors of Chambord, Pierce, Drogba, O’Neal, Essien, Ballack…… Fei said the strongmen’s 
names one by one. Every time he announced a name, the crowd would burst into cheers and 
applause; the person whose name was called shivered in excitement.

“May the God of War bless you, my warriors. Your names shall be remembered together with 
Chambord. Now, in the name of King Alexander, I shall grant you honour; the armour and weapons 
you guys used during the battle will be returned to you after they are repaired by the best 
blacksmiths in the castle……” Fei’s voice was like a burning bonfire and ignited every soldier’s 
blood. After seeing the strongmen’s incredible and excited expressions, Fei raised his wineglass 
filled up high with wine into the air and congratulated, “Yes, my warriors, as you wish, these are the 
most precious items in the royal family, and they shall be permanently granted to you guys, because 
they are the medals that represent your bravery and skill.”



The twenty three sets of armour and weapons were the treasures that the old king collected 
throughout his life time. Although they were not illustrious magic items and weapons, in a level six 
affiliated kingdom of a level one Empire, they were priceless. For an officer like Oleg, if he saved 
all his life time income, he still wouldn’t be able to get a full set of the armour and weapons.

So right after Fei stopped talking, the soldiers started to cheer wildly.

The king was clear towards who deserved rewards and punishments, especially for those who 
showed loyalty and risked their lives. Moreover, in the prior battles King Alexander was always on 
the very front line of the battlefield and charges, and he had blocked the enemies’ blades for his 
soldiers and companions with his own body. The series of behaviors had boost Fei’s influence in the 
military to an unparalleled level.

The King’s kind rewards had pushed the celebration party to its peak.

The intoxicating smell of wine diffused into the air.

Fei was inspired and even took off his own luxurious king’s robe and put on a thin armour. He 
wrestled with the strongmen bare armed and competed in drinking games; it was a men’s game and 
Fei was soon on the same page as the other soldiers. By using the Barbarian Mode to cheat, Fei 
easily flipped over a dozen famous strongmen in Chambord and completely showed off a king’s 
strength and courage ……

The delightful atmosphere embraced Chambord Castle after the war.

At this moment, suddenly a surprise occurred.

In the middle of the square where it was the most crowded, a series of female screams and curses 
was heard, in addition to the faint laughter of men mixed in with it……

Fei frowned.

The soldiers who were having a good time also froze their hands which were holding wine glasses 
in the air.

“It’s probably a drunk punk forcing a kiss on his beloved girl recklessly……”



It was the first thing that came to Fei and the soldiers’ minds.

“Haha, although that kind of behaviour isn’t civilized, at this open and unconventional celebration 
party, we can probably forgive that horny bastard. The girls at Chambord are very bold and 
vigorous, haha, I hope the God of War can bless that poor punk.”

All the men had understanding smiles on their face.

But what was unexpected was that the chaos and curses didn’t calm down as Fei and the soldiers 
expected; it grew bigger and louder. Cursing and screaming were very pronounced when mixed 
with the cheer and laughter. Many people stopped dancing and crowded towards the middle of the 
square. The noise gradually stopped and everyone’s attention was at the source of the chaos.

Fei stood on a stairway beside him and looked at the source location of the chaos. The next second, 
his expression turned cold and a murderous sensation leaked from his body and diffused to the 
surroundings.

“Fuck! Someone is messing with Angela!”

Barbarian 【Leap】 was initiated, and “Whoosh!” Fei jumped up tens of yards (m) into the air and 
rushed to the centre of the square in a few ups and downs.

At this time, the crowd formed into a big circle.

In the middle of the circle, Emma and a dozen young citizens formed a human wall and angrily 
stared at the couple of knights in front of them with red eyes. Behind them, Angela who was in the 
azure long dress crouched down as her face turned pale. A fifteen or sixteen year old teenage boy 
was leaning against her arms. The little guy’s neck was severely injured; there was a shocking slit 
that was cut open by a sharp blade; the teenage boy was having a hard time breathing, and blood 
and foam was coming out of his mouth. Like a person who didn’t know how to swim had gotten 
choked by the water in a swimming pool, his chest raised and fell dramatically. The blood and foam 
coming out of his mouth flew everywhere, and Angela’s azure long dress was strained by the blood.

“Puh! Reckless low class citizen, how dare you point your finger at a superior empire knight?”



A leading red caped Zenit Empire’s cavalry put the sword that had blood on it back to the scabbard. 
Cutting someone’s throat almost in half was a negligible matter in his eyes. He yelled at Emma and 
the citizens of Chambord disdainfully, “If you want to live, then kneel down and kiss my boots, and 
get the fuck out of here. Shameless bastards, the Deputy Knight Captain of the legion, Mr. Semak 
only wanted to invite your future queen to a dance……”

The red caped cavalry emphasized the words “Queen” and “dance”; any man would understand the 
obscene meaning behind it. After he said that, he winked at his companions proudly.

Behind him, a dozen similarly red caped cavalry held onto their shoulders and laughed out loud.

In between all the cavalry, the buffed knight who was behind prince Tropinski had a bright smile on 
his face after he heard that. He sneered at the citizens of Chambord who were crowding them and 
glanced around. When he saw Emma, his eyes brighten up; but after a short pause, his vision went 
through the crowd and landed on the goddess like azure dressed girl. An obscene expression came 
on his face; he didn’t hide his lust at all.

At this time –

“Whoosh!”

A strong wind blew by. Everyone’s vision blurred and a majestic figured suddenly appeared in the 

middle of the circle……It was Fei who used Barbarian 【Leap】 to get here faster.

Fei glanced around and quickly figured out what was going on.

His face changed expression; he didn’t acknowledge the provocation from the red caped cavalry 
who were like mad dogs and rushed to Angela. He crouched down and placed his hand on the back 

of the dying teenage boy. He opened up his belt storage and took out the bottle of 【Normal Healing 

Potion】; he carefully dropped the last few drops of the remaining red potion into the teenage boy’s 
mouth and on his shocking slit on his neck.

A light mysterious magic power surged.

The 【Normal Healing Potion】 had displayed its incredible magical effect. Quickly, the teenage 
boy’s wound recovered at a visible speed; it formed a scar in just a few seconds and the scar soon 



shrunk and disappeared. He stopped spurting blood from his mouth and his dramatic chest 
movements calmed down as well. His breathing went back to normal and regained consciousness 
and opened up his eyes slowly.

Fei was relieved after he saw that.

Luckily, there were still some of the 【Normal Healing Potion】 left after Fei diluted most of it. Fei 
saved a little bit just in case of an emergency. He didn’t expect that it would be utilized at such a 
crucial moment. If not, this teenage boy would probably be a cold corpse by now.

Chapter 59.2: Kneel Down and Kiss My Shoes! (2)

After seeing the king perform another miracle by saving the teenage boy’s life magically, the 
surrounding citizens of Chambord couldn’t help but cheer.

“Angela, tell me what happened.”

Fei handed the boy over to one of the soldiers to take care of. He looked at the imperial cavalry who 
were laughing out loud proudly with a provoking manner, then turned around and asked.

With an angry expression covering her innocent face, she tightly held onto Fei’s hand and then 
whispered into Fei’s ear. Fei became more enraged as he listened; an unstoppable fury burned in his 
heart and his expression was as cold as ice. A sharp murderous sensation unknowingly diffused 
from his body.

It turned out that these dirty cavalry pretended to be drunk and started touching the girls beside 
Angela and Emma. At first, these girls tolerated a little bit because the cavalry were from their 
parent Empire – Zenit. Who knew that the cavalry were insatiable; some daring cavalry even 
wanted to touch Angela and insisted her to accompany their Knight Captain Semak to drink and 
dance with him. Their reckless and rude behaviour angered the young citizens of Chambord. How 
could the energetic lads allow the Great King Alexander’s fiancée be insulted; they walked up and 
reprimanded the cavalry. Both parties started shoving each other, but one of the Zenit cavalry pulled 
out his sword and sliced the throat of the youth who was standing at the very front……

Fei listen patiently as Angela told him the whole story. He tapped on his fiancée’s shoulder gently to 
tell her to relax. He then walked up, separated “the human wall” that was formed by Emma and 
other young men and stood at the very front of the commotion.



“Oh? You’re that King Alexander, right?”

Knight Captain Semak was at the centre of all the cavalry. He was like a moon surrounded by a 
bunch of stars. He clenched his fists and crossed his arms and walked up a couple of steps. After he 
observed Fei with his haughty demeanor, he said lightly, “Your Majesty, I’m very dissatisfied with 
the way that Chambord treats its guests. See, my men only wanted to invite the queen to a dance, 
but some of your citizens were blocking and insulting us unreasonably……”

Honestly, Knight Captain Semak didn’t have any respect for this king named Alexander. Rather, he 
despised this little hillbilly kind of king. The Zenit Empire had many affiliated kingdoms. The 
powerless kings of little level 6 kingdoms held lower positions than even lowly navigators at St. 
Petersburg in Semak’s eyes. Therefore, he didn’t hide his scornful expression and said, “Although 
my mood has been disturbed and my fun was stopped, if the Queen can do a roundtable dance for 
us, I will treat this as if nothing happened……”

After he said that, the surrounding Chambord citizens started to yell and swear. On the Azeroth 
Continent, roundtable dancing was an unsightly dance that the vilest prostitutes used to please men. 
Asking a future queen to do the roundtable dance was the greatest insult of all time.

Knight Captain Semak didn’t acknowledge the swearing and anger from the crowd.

He smiled with a disdainful expression on his face, and ridicule filled his eyes like a high emperor 
that controlled everyone’s lives. Suddenly, he raised his hand and pointed at Emma who was 
standing behind Fei and continued, “Your Majesty, one more thing. Let your little blonde servant 
come to the legion’s residence and sleep with me tonight; she should be thankful that I granted her 
the honour, hahaha……Oh, right, I’m also interested in the magic potion that you used to heal that 
lowlife citizen, give them all to me. If you could do all these things, the Zenit Empire won’t punish 
Chambord for being discourteous.”

After he said that, Semak looked at Fei scornfully.

Before this, Semak had been to many affiliated kingdoms. The kings and ministers in those 
kingdoms were like poor beggars. To make sure that their kingdom could still be protected by Zenit 
Empire, they did everything they could to please Semak. A little king of a level 5 affiliated kingdom 
even forced his newly wedded beautiful queen to serve Semak, the Imperial Knight Captain at 
night. His request and behaviour today was like an extra reward in Semak’s own eyes; he went easy 
on the young and ignorant king in front of him.



Semak was a little messed in the head. He loved seeing the kings who had exclusive and supreme 
authority over their own territories kneel down with pleasing expressions on their faces. It gave him 
the thrill of conquest.

But today, Semak didn’t get the thrill he was waiting for; he surprisingly found out that the young 
king who was standing in front of him maintained a strange expression on his face. The king was 
calm and cold; he didn’t show any signs of pleasing or flattering Semak.

Suddenly, Semak’s smile disappeared.

“Young and ignorant king, my patience is limited. Please do want I have said immediately. 
Otherwise, hehehe, trust me, your little kingdom wouldn’t be able to handle the anger of a Knight 
Captain.”

In unison with Semak’s “ultimatum”, “Tink, tink, tink!” the red caped cavalry all drew out their 
sharp swords and started at Fei ferociously and threateningly. Nasty and cruel grins appeared on 
their faces as they knocked their armour with the hilt of their swords and made huge “tinking” 
noises.

Previously, this tactic had been very effective against other level 6 and level 5 affiliated kingdoms. 
Even if some kings were resistant, they would almost sh*t their pants and kneel down to beg for 
their lives. At that moment, the cavalry almost saw the fantastic scene where this young king would 
bite the bullet and let his glamorous fiancée do the roundtable dance……

However –

“Alright, how do you bastards want to die!?”

That was the response from the young king.

“What? What……What did he say?” The cavalry stared at each other in unison.

The egoistic cavalry couldn’t process the information fast enough in their minds, “What…… How 
dare a king of a little level 6 affiliated kingdom say such a thing to the noble Imperial Knight 
Captain? Does he want to give up his throne?”



“What did you say, punk? Do you even understand what you are saying?”

After seeing Semak’s face getting colder and colder, the cavalry who sliced open the teenage boy’s 
throat felt it was a great time to flatter the Knight Captain. He rushed to Fei arrogantly and pointed 
at Fei’s nose with his sword and swore, “You little reckless lowlife bastard! Do you think you are 
really a high up and powerful king? Kneel down and kiss the Imperial Knight Captain’s boots and 
apologize, otherwise……”

“Bam-!”

A muffled noise interrupted his clamoring.

The cavalry hadn’t even finish speaking when he suddenly felt he that was hit by something. He 
was shocked and he looked down confusedly. The next second, an inconceivable expression 
suddenly appeared on his face. He wanted to scream from this unprecedented terror, but as soon as 
he opened his mouth, blood spurt out and he couldn’t make any sounds.

A fist dripping with blood came out of his back.

A series of gasping sounds could be heard.

Everyone saw that when the soldier was spouting nonsense, the silent Alexander suddenly punched 
out and hit the reckless cavalry right on the chest. It made a daunting, crisp crackling noise, and the 
monstrous strength of a level 12 Barbarian was fully applied without any kind of restraint. The fist 
directly penetrated the cavalry’s body and revealed itself on his back; all the internal organs and 
bones were shattered into pieces.

Everyone was shocked.

“What kind of strength is that? How could it create a huge hole on a human body with a bare fist?” 
What was even more shocking was that Alexander shook his arm the next second and shattered the 
entire corpse into minced meat; the pieces fell onto the ground and form piles.

“Hiss-!”

Another round of gasping was heard.



The Knight Captain Semak was also shocked by the bloody scene and back off a couple steps. The 
other red caped cavalry were even more shocked; fear filled their eyes. After seeing the piles of 
steaming “minced meat”, their hands that were holding onto their swords started trembling.

The whole square was silent; if someone were to drop a pin, everyone would hear it.

“God! King Alexander killed a soldier from Zenit’s Royal Canonization Legion!” This shocking 
scene had blanked out many people’s minds……But at the same time, the citizens of Chambord felt 
very excited and thrilled.

“Say bastards, how do you want to die?”

After exploding a Zenit cavalry like killing an annoying fly, Fei’s expression still didn’t change. He 
shook his fist to get rid of the blood as he approached Semak and other cavalries slowly. His voice 
was freezing cold, his stares were as sharp as blades; with the murderous intent in his eyes, he 
looked at the opponents as if they were piles of rotten meat that even wild dogs wouldn’t eat.

“How dare you kill an imperial soldier?” After the initial shock, Knight Captain Semak became 
enraged. Like a mating dog that got its spouse snatched, he shivered in anger and pointed at Fei and 
shouted, “Done! Chambord is done! You are done!!! I declare that starting from this moment, 
Chambord kingdom is now the enemy of Zenit Empire. Start to tremble in fear! Your castle will be 
razed!”

“Oh really?” Fei said with a dismissive expression, “We’re enemies now, so what? Is Zenit Empire 
that great? It’s hard to say whether or not Chambord will be razed, but without a doubt, none of you 
guys will walk out of Chambord alive.”

After he said that, he shouted, “Where is Pierce and Brook?” Behind him, Pierce and Brook who 
finally squeezed through the crowd rushed over, half kneeled and responded after they heard the 
king’s call, “King Alexander, your command.”

“Evacuate the civilians, gather the King’s Guard, shut down the gate and lock down the traffic in 
the city. Then, surround the residence of the Canonization Legion and wait for my command. 
Anyone who dares to resist shall be executed instantly.”

“Ah?”



After hearing such a command, Brook who was experienced and prudent was surprised, “Is Your 
Majesty planning to start a war with Zenit Empire?” Even Pierce who was wooden headed was 
having a hard time digesting the command that he heard.

On the opposite side.

The infuriated Knight Captain Semak was so angry that he started laughing after he heard that, 
“Hahaha, great! Great! Great! You ignorant and reckless punk, daring to surround the residence of 
the Legion and confront the Empire? This is ridiculous. The six hundred cavalry in the Legion cab 
easily wipe out the entire Chambord Castle. It looks like this evil kingdom doesn’t have to exist 
anymore……Hahaha, I will chop your head off first, then enslave all the women in the castle and 
kill all men and wash the castle with your own blood!”

As he was spoke, Semak drew out his sword. A yellow earth energy covered his body and two 
looming stars appeared on his forehead – it was the sign of a two star warrior.

“[Crack Rockburst]!”

Semak intended to kill, so he used his combat energy techniques right away. He moved first and 
shouted. His sword glowed as he stomped on the ground; he charged at Fei with his yellow earth 
energy and struck at Fei viciously with the pressure of a sliding mountain.

“Huh, only a two star warrior, how dare you be so rampant in front of me? You are seeking your 
own death!”

Fei ‘humphed’ coldly and stood still. A white light flashed and 【Storm Sabre】 appeared in his 
hand. He made a lash and the golden sword collided with the double handed knight sword. After the 
series of sparks and a crisp metal colliding sound, Semak’s yellow energy shield was shattered and 
his double handed knight sword was chipped mercilessly as well. He was blown back and blood 
leaked out of his mouth.

“You…..how could you have this kind of strength?”

Semak smashed into a huge stone statue further away. He couldn’t stop spurting blood out of his 
mouth. His face was filled with shock and disbelief. He held onto the statue as he struggled to stand 
up.



Fei ignored him. He stomped his feet and flashed forward. The golden sword turned into a series of 
golden lights. After making a sound similar to cutting tofu, out of the eight red caped cavalry, seven 
of them held onto their bleeding necks. They screamed as they shivered and fell to the ground. Just 
like the teenage boy before, they throats were sliced open and blood and foam clogged their lungs. 
They felt a huge amount of pain, but couldn’t die right away. They struggled crazily……

The only cavalry that was left alive was completely petrified; he lost all of his strength. “Tink!” The 
sword fell out of his hands and onto the ground; his legs trembled and a stinky and disgusting smell 
came from his crouch. He was scared to the point of peeing his pants.

“Come here and kneel down and kiss my boot!”

Fei stared at the cavalry coldly and ordered. This was what the cavalry had said when they were 
provoking, so now Fei returned it back to them.

Chapter 60: Step Aside or Die

The knight was terrified; his mind was blank and he couldn’t think or react. Aside from peeing and 
crapping his pants, he was also drooling; his drool was like a waterfall. Every word and sentence 
Fei said was like a sword hanging over his head, and if he gave the signal, the swords would rain 
down and mince him into pieces. The screams of his peers who were on the ground begging for 
death were still sounding in his ears; the cavalry didn’t hesitate a bit and kneeled down to the 
ground and crawled to Fei like a dog. He stuck out his tongue and licked the dirt off of Fei’s boots. 
After he did that, he looked up and smiled flatteringly…….

Fei sneered as he shook his head, “How can someone who’s so arrogant yet afraid of death be 
worthy of being called a knight?”

“I’m not worthy, not worthy. I’m not a knight, I’m just an ordinary cavalry…… Your Majesty, I beg 
of your mercy……” The knight kneeled to the ground and kowtowed like there was no tomorrow. 
His high up arrogance had disappeared, and he shivered as if he was a wild dog who wanted to 
survive.

“I won’t kill you!” Fei said.



“Ah? Long live Your Majesty! Hail the king! Thanks you King Alexander for your kindness and 
greatness. I……” The cavalry was stoked and flattered Fei as much as he could.

Fei cut him off impatiently, “I won’t kill you, but……someone will.” After he said that, Fei 
beckoned at the teenage boy who had his throat sliced open. That teenage boy had fully recovered 

under the effects of the 【Normal Healing Potion】, and he was only a little bit tired now. He was 
standing in front of the crowd with support from his friends. After seeing King Alexander 
beckoning at him, he walked up excitedly and gave Fei a formal salute to greet the king.

“Warrior, what’s your name?” Fei asked with a smile.

“Tolis, Your Majesty, my name is Fernando-Torres.” The teenage boy silvered in excitement. In the 
previous Chambord Defense War, he joined the military recruitment on the last day, so hje was only 
able to guard the defense wall; he didn’t get a chance to participate in the real battle. But today, he 
had seen the blood boiling heroic scene of King Alexander dismantling and destroying the enemies 
almost all on his own. At that moment, King Alexander had become Torres’ role model and 
inspiration. Every young man had dreams of becoming a hero; Torres told himself that he had to 
become a great warrior just like King Alexander, even if he had to face cruel enemies and a cold 
death; nothing would stop him. That’s why when he saw the imperial cavalry and knights 
disrespecting the future queen Angela, he stood out first and reprimanded them.

Fei tapped Torres’ shoulder gently; he kicked the cavalry’s sword on the ground and flipped in into 
the air. Fei grabbed the sword in mid-air and passed it to Torres, “Torres, do you dare kill 
someone?”

Torres hesitated. He wanted to say no, but he quickly remember the bloody and thrilling scene on 
the stone bridge today. He bit his teeth and answered decisively, “I do, Your Majesty!”

“Alright then, help me kill this bastard who dares to insult our Chambord Kingdom.” Fei pointed at 
the cavalry who was kneeling on the ground begging for mercy; that poor man had lost the courage 
to resist. After seeing Torres approaching with the sword, he didn’t dare run away and just 
continued kowtowing.

This was the first time that Torres would kill someone.

Honestly, when he was walking towards the cavalry, he was very scared. But at the moment when 
he struck down with the sword and the hot spurting blood stained his face, Torres felt something 
ignite in his soul. He wasn’t no longer scared of anything and his blood felt as if it was boiling.



“Great, Fernando-Torres, from now on, you shall be my personal guard!” Fei was satisfied with 
Torres’ performance.

When he saw the teenage boy in front of him standing up for Angela and the dignity of the kingdom 
and didn’t back off when faced against the sharp swords of the imperial cavalry and knights, Fei 
had a favorable impression of the sixteen year old Torres. The bravery of a person who was fully 
armored and had an absolute advantage was not reliable; only when one was in a disadvantaged 
state and had nothing to depend on would bravery truly come from their soul. It was obvious that 
although he was shivering when he held onto the sword, the blonde haired young man was meant to 
be a true warrior.

“Ah?”

Torres was stunned. The next second, the young boy felt like he had been hit by a gift that had 
fallen from the sky. He was a bit lost and didn’t dare believe it. Finally, from his friends’ reminders, 
he kneeled down and thanked the king’s reward in a fluster. After he stood up and stood behind Fei, 
he still couldn’t believe his luck. He pinched his thigh again and again; the violent pain told him 
that what happened wasn’t a dream. He really did become the personal guard of his role model King 
Alexander. Torres quietly straightened his back and stood taller and looked more like a qualified 
warrior under the envious stares of his friends.

Under the huge stone god statue on the other side, Knight Captain Semak felt like his head wasn’t 
smart enough to process all the information.

“An ant-like weak and retarded king of a level 6 affiliated kingdom, how dare he murder the 
Imperial Cavalry of the Zenit Empire in public so recklessly? How dare he?” Semak trembled as he 
pointed at Fei; his lips were shaking so hard that he couldn’t say a word. In the previous fight, his 
opponent shattered his energy shield and also his confidence with a casual strike. The arrogant 
Knight Captain suddenly realized that the young king in front of him was way more powerful than 
himself.

After Fei took care of all the cavalry, he sneered as he approached Semak with a murderous 
intention. He repeated the same question, “Say bastard, how do you want to die?”

A humming noise filled the Knight Captain’s head. He didn’t know what to do.



Originally, he expected that even if this king was reckless, he would only kill the ordinary cavalry 
and wouldn’t dare to do anything to him. After all, those cavalry were only ordinary soldiers, but he 
was a majestic imperial military officer and a henchman of his highness, the Second Prince Zhirkov 
who could potentially inherit the throne from the Zenit Emperor Yassin…….But he was wrong. The 
reckless king in front of him didn’t have any intention of letting him go.

At this moment, Semak was finally scared.

The identity of the Military Officer from the Parent Empire could no longer protect him, nor could 
his strength and two star ranked earth energy. Now that the two key factors that he relied on when to 
threaten and pressure other affiliated kingdoms became useless, Semak finally felt how weak he 
was and started shivering uncontrollably.

He backed off instinctively; there wasn’t any more arrogance left in him. He had a scared 
expression on his face and was preparing to escape.

At this moment –

“Presumptuous! Alexander, stop your actions!”

A voice sounded in the crowd farther away. Semak’s eyes brightened; he suddenly saw Little Prince 
Tropinski squeezing out of the crowd and appearing in the circle.

“Your Highness, help me Your Highness. Chambord has betrayed the Empire! This evil king is 
planning to take on Zenit Empire……” Semak forgot all about his knight’s temperament and class. 
He crawled and rushed to Tropinski’s side. He kneeled down and cried, “It’s so cruel! This evil king 
murdered the Imperial Cavalry. He even commanded his troops to wipe out the entire Royal 
Canonization Legion!”

All the blame and faults had been skillfully pushed onto Fei by Semak.

After Little Prince Tropinski looked at all the severely wounded and almost dead cavalry on the 
ground and the panicked Knight Captain Semak, he questioned Fei angrily, “King Alexander, what 
is this? You better give me an explanation!”

Little Prince Tropinski was having a lot of fun tonight. This poor and remote kingdom had allowed 
him to experience an unprecedented freedom and happiness; there were no more imperial teachers 



following him everywhere he went and telling him again and again what not to do. He didn’t have 
to pay close attention to his father’s – Emperor Yassin – mood and act accordingly, nor did he did 
have to swallow his anger from the insults of his older brothers Arshavin and Zhirkov. Here, he felt 
the warmness of the citizens, and was able to run and dance around the bonfire happily. This type of 
freedom was rare at St. Petersburg.

This unprecedented party had slowly removed all of his dissatisfaction and bias towards Alexander. 
A few moments ago, he heard the Chambord citizens beside him proudly discussing Alexander’s 
brave and heroic stories again and again. He even thought to himself, “It sounds like this King 
Alexander is a great man. Interesting, maybe we could become friends……”

But, what happened in front of him had angered greatly.

Due to the crowding citizens, he had arrived after more than half of the situation had already taken 
place, so the Little Prince didn’t know the whole story. However, it didn’t matter if what Knight 
Captain Semak said was true or not. As the prince of the Empire, Tropinski felt that the majesty and 
dignity of the Empire was severely challenged. He had to stand up; if Alexander wouldn’t give him 
a reasonable explanation, then the consequences would be catastrophic.

However, the response Fei gave shocked him. He couldn’t believe it –

“Explanation? Explain what?”

Fei’s mouth drew out a disdainful arc. As if he heard something ridiculous, he continued to walk 
forward; he approached Semak slowly and steadily, one step after another. The golden sword felt 
like the life harvesting sickle of the Grim Reaper, with coldness diffusing from it. Fei stared at 
Tropinski and said coldly, “Your Highness, don’t make the wrong choice. Step aside or die!”

“You……”

Little Prince was enraged.

At that moment, he clearly felt the undisguised murderous intent from the opponent. He didn’t 
doubt that if he continued to block Fei’s path, this young king would kill him without any hesitation 
– even if he was a high ranked imperial prince……However, it was the dignity of the imperial 
prince that forced him not to beg or please Alexander like the last cavalry did. Although Tropinski 
was not a hero or even a warrior and had inappropriately attacked Fei before, at this moment, Little 



Prince knew that he wasn’t just protecting the Knight Captain Semak, but rather the dignity of the 
entire Zenit Empire.

Therefore, although Tropinski knew he wasn’t a match for his opponent, he still had to draw his 
sword.

“Eh?”

Fei wasn’t expecting this kind of behaviour from the prince. He didn’t know that this playboy 
looking prince could be so tough in this situation……but, he was only surprised. His pace didn’t 
slow down at all. Everyone had something that they wouldn’t allow anyone else to touch, and 
whoever violated this would face the consequences. Even if the Emperor of Zenit – Yassin was in 
his way, Fei wouldn’t hesitate to strike him.

At this moment, under the shade of a huge god statue at the side of the square, someone was getting 
impatient.

“That guy is too audacious……” The female knight Susan who was hidden under a large cloak said 
angrily. She turned around and said to the other person hiding under the large cloak, “Your 
Highness, please allow me to go and kill him.”

“You can’t take him on.” The princess shook she said lightly.

“How is that possible? Your Highness, I respectfully disagree. I’m a three star warrior; even if that 
savage was able to defeat Second Prince’s vile jackal Semak, he is no match to me!” It was obvious 
that Susan didn’t trust princess’ judgement.

The princess shook her head and ignored Susan. She turned around and said to another person, 
“Knight Captain Romain, it looks like you have to take action yourself this time.”

“It’s my pleasure to serve Your Highness.” The cloaked man took off the cover on his head. It was 
the tall and bulked smiling blonde warrior who had followed Princess Tanasha and knight Susan on 
the streets this afternoon.

“Oh, this man named Alexander is interesting. Knight Captain Romain, you don’t have to battle 
with him. Just bring Jimmy back safely.” The princess added. Her voice was still weak and faint.



“Eh?” The blonde warrior was surprised, “Your Highness, Deputy Knight Captain Semak, he……”

“Hehe, that sly and vile jackal, it won’t be a big deal to leave him to die here. He has done so many 
things that have shamed our Empire’s honour and majesty all these years. It’s time for him to suffer 
from his own retributions.”

The smiling blonde warrior stayed quiet for a couple of seconds, then nodded and said, “I 
understand, Your Highness.” After he finished, his swayed and disappeared from the princess’ side.

“Your Highness, although Semak deserves to die, he is the Second Prince Zhirkov’s henchman. He 
has done many things for his highness in the dark these years. If he dies here, the Second Prince 
won’t let it slide easily.” The female Knight Susan suddenly reminded.
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