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After packing up these great trophies and rewards, Fei equipped the new items and became much more
powerful. With Elena's small hand in his, he searched for a bit more. After making sure that nothing was
left, they found a hidden black entrance within the mysterious space that Duriel was originally. After
going through this entrance, the environment also changed. As if they walked into a teleport portal, they
came to another huge space similar to an underground tomb.

In this space, a small mountain was floating mid-air. Iron chains that were locked onto the sides of this
underground space were attached to this floating mountain. On this floating mountain covered in a ton
of magic symbols and engravings, Fei and Elena saw Archangel Tyrael who was imprisoned and tortured
till the verge of death. As Fei expected, this Archangel who was in a fancy angel battle armor and had
white tentacle like light coming off his back, also didn't have any intelligence. What he said to Fei was no
different to what he would say in the game. What he said could be summarized into this: Diablo and his
buddy Baal had gone to the east, and he wanted to Fei who was acting as the hero to eliminate these
two demons. What he said wasn't useful at all! Fei was hoping this Archangel could give him some
rewards. However, this Archangel was very cheap; he only gave Fei the quest but no actual reward. Fei
was so pissed that he dragged Elena and got out of there...

They got back to [Lut Gholein]using the town teleport scroll. Fei found an NPC merchant and sold the
magic items that he had no use for and was paid 30,000 gold coins. He started to hum a little song as he
organized his little personal storage space. Although he had completed all the quests in Act Il and was
able to get to the third map in Diablo World — [Kurast Docks]through boatman Meshif and continue his
journey, after some thinking, Fei temporarily stranded that plan. He was better off to complete all
quests in Act Il with all of his characters before heading to Act Ill.

After spending some time with Elena alone, the Diablo World that was filled with demons and monsters
become romantic as well.

After Fei carefully told Elena about the future constructions plans and told her to tell Bast, they walked
through the mountains with their hands together as the red moon in the Diablo World was at the
highest point in the sky. Walking with a beauty shoulder by shoulder and watching the moon, it was
something that Fei fantasized about many times in his previous life. He didn't expect to realize it here at
this very moment.



After another half hour, Fei exited Barbarian Mode and chose Sorceress Mode. He entered [Lut
Gholein]and started to kill monsters and level up. His sorceress character was level 33 now; with the
help from the green set item [Arcanna's Tricks], his sorceress character was very powerful and was able
to level up fast.

Burning Sun Mountain, Blackstone Fortress.

The moments before the dawn was the darkest.

When Fei exited Diablo World, the teleport portal was still in the highest tower at Blackstone Fortress.
After the bloody battle in the day, Blackstone Fortress was very quiet and peaceful. No enemy really
attacked them. From the look of it, it seemed like Blackstone King knew that his troops were no match
to Fei's and didn't plan any major military activity around getting back his lost fortress.

Of course, there were some other reasons. From what the Blackstone King said, Fei had already sensed
something. However, Fei wasn't too worried. All of his planning was useless in front of absolute power.
Although Chambord wasn't strong enough to fight an empire, Fei was confident in Chambord's ability to
take on the affiliated kingdoms.

"Whoever dares show me the teeth, | will make him cry and regret."

Lying on the roof of the watchtower and looking all the stars in the sky, all of Fei's thoughts scattered,
and he went into a peaceful state. He enjoyed this rare moment of calmness as he stared at the
beautiful night sky. When the sky was the darkest, the stars were the brightest. Like diamonds, they
decorated the sky into a painting.



Fei soon fell for it.

Subconsciously, he started to look at the constellations in the sky just like what he would do in his
previous life. As a fan of the Saint Seiya, Fei was heavily invested into the study of constellations. He was
very familiar with the locations of the eighty-eight constellations, and formations of them, and the
arrangements. Although the stars that he was seeing weren't the ones from his previous life, he did
draw out the constellations when he paid close attention.

"Pegasus.....Draco...Haha, | can actually find them. This is impressive!" Fei rubbed his chin and came up
with a great idea.

Soon —

"Come to the highest watch tower and find me."

Fei's voice sounded in people including Lampard, Oleg, Torres, Pierce, and Drogba's ears. These people
didn't sleep all night. Except walking around in the fortress to patrol everything, they tried their best to
train and improve their strength. They all wanted Chambord to get a good score in the upcoming
Military Exercise. In order to take some stress off of Fei's shoulders, they were very strict on themselves
and worked very hard.

After hearing Fei's voice, they dashed through the air and came to the watch tower quietly.

"Your majesty!" The six of them kneeled on the ground with one knee and saluted.

"Up." Fei stood on the verge of the watch tower and said. The nightly breeze made his long black hair
and clothes fluttered in the air. Fei pointed at the sky and said with a smile on his face: "To you guys, the
stars in the sky are pretty, shiny, and innumerable. But do you guys know that in legends, the stars in the
sky were not scattered around randomly? They occupied different areas in the sky and formed a number
of vivid pictures. These pictures are called constellations. All the stars in the sky could be categorized
into eighty-eight constellations..."



"Constellations?"

Although people on the Azeroth continent did study the stars in the sky and had different theories,
there were legends and stories about the stars. The talk of constellations was a first time for these
warriors. They didn't know why the king was telling them this, but they listened quietly and patiently.

"In the legends, the eighty-eight constellations in the sky represented the eighty-eight most powerful
warriors on the earth. These warriors existed for the purpose of protecting love and justice. Their fists
could tear space and their legs could break the land. They had invincible power, and you are all familiar
with their name — they were called the Saint Seiya!! That's why | named King's Guard the Saint Seiya...
Look closely, the constellation made up of the ninety-six stars at the north looks like a roaring lion,
right?"

The six of them looked at the direction Fei pointed at and saw a lot of stars. Using their imaginations and
drawing lines to connect these stars, it did indeed look like a roaring golden lion like what the king said.

"This constellation is so-called Leo."

Fei said as he turned around and looked at them. His eyes landed on Lampard and said: "Golden Leo is
corresponding with the Leo Saint Seiya. In legends, golden Leo could tear its enemies into pieces using
its teeth, and the Leo Saint Seiya's fist was filled with the power of lightning!"

As Fei said that, he reached out and an iron chest with a lion symbol on it appeared out of nowhere.
With everyone staring at the chest in surprise, Fei opened the chest. An iron lion that looked like it was
about to jump out like a real one despite that it wasn't real.

"Leo Saint Cloth, Frank-Lampard. This Saint Cloth is specifically made for you. When you wear it, you will
be able to feel the power of Leo!"

Fei wasn't even finished talking and a mystical event occurred —



The Leo Saint Cloth actually came to life! It emitted a strange power as it floated in the air. At the same
time, as if he was pulled by this power, Lampard floated into the air as well without using his warrior
energy. Although he was already floating in the air, the black Saint Cloth suddenly shone a bright light
and disassembled itself into ninety-six parts. These part flew towards Lampard and put themselves onto
Lampard's body.

Boom!

When he landed back onto the ground, the whole watch tower shook.

Oleg, Drogba, and Pierce opened their eyes big as they were shocked.

In front of them, Lampard was completely covered by a strangely shaped armor. Fingers, palms, wrist,
arms, shoulders, head, back, waist, chest, abdomen, privates, thighs, knees, shanks, ankles, feet...
almost every part of the body was covered by the ninety-six pieces of armor perfectly. Every single part
of the armor was perfect! They protected the body parts and didn't affect Lampard's movements. None
of them had ever thought that there would be such a perfect armor in this world.

Lampard himself was stunned as well.

He felt an unprecedented comfort and power. He felt like this armor was connected with his body by
blood. When he wore the armor, he felt like it became a part of his body. He didn't feel the heaviness
and choppiness of regular armor; instead, it was very flexible and agile.

Power!

It was the only thing that this Saint Cloth made Lampard feel.



The director of this show — Fei — was shocked as well. He was just listening to the cold and mysterious
voice that he didn't hear for a long time to explain this mystic scene to him.



