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"Fei saw that the Blood-Edge Mercenary Group was already secured by the Saint Seiyas. They were all 

shivering and kneeling on the ground. He pondered for a bit, and pointed at the woman, the crippled 

bald giant and the half-dead middle-aged man that were nailed onto the stone pillar. Fei saw Oleg 

walking towards him and ordered, "I want you to handle these people. I don't care what method you 

use but I need detailed information about the Blood-Edge Mercenary Group…Oh yeah, and for the one-

eyed giant, keep him alive. I want him to see the Blood-Edge Mercenary Group vanish." 

 

Warden Oleg was an expert on torture. Bad people needed to be handled by bad people. Oleg was very 

excited about it, licking his lips and replying, "Yes, Your Majesty!" 

 

Suddenly, there were few Saint Seiya of Chambord walking towards them, dragging the bald giant and 

the middle-aged man towards the lake. The half elven woman who was nailed onto the stone pillar was 

also dragged down alive by Oleg. 

 

Soon, someone was moaning from the lake, including Oleg's laughs and rage. Plop, plop, plop. It seems 

like something heavy has thrown into the lake. 

 

While hearing the screaming from the Blood-Edge Mercenary soldiers, Fei saw Angela's carriage, and 

frowned. He kicked a tiny stone at Oleg's head and yelled "You are such an idiot, don't throw the 

garbage and pollute the lake. Move further, don't make loud and disgusting noises, you are disturbing 

everyone…" 

 

Oleg moved the torturing spot to the forest and the noise lowered as expected. 

 

The bylaw enforcement officers were responsible for cleaning the warzone. 

 

Soon, the bloody battlefield that was covered with broken limbs and bodies was cleaned very quickly, 

and the remains were dumped far away by the officers onto the grassland. The moon was shining on the 

lake, the golden-brown leaves were blowing around on the ground just like a soft golden rug. The view 

was very beautiful, the killing intent disappeared, and it was very quiet and peaceful. 



 

Multiple military tents were erected very quickly. 

 

The Chambord Expeditionary Force got used to the camping style life since they left the kingdom. 

Everything was going on track and carefully. Nobody cared about the Soros Caravan who was in the 

aftermath of the war and taking precautions to the Chambord Expeditionary Force. 

 

But soon, the manager in black robe Redknapp and the attractive young lady with the red dress came 

along to see Fei. 

 

"Let them in!" 

 

Fei was sitting still in the center of the big tent, and listening to a soldier's report, summarizing the loss 

from the battle. 

 

Since Fei passed through the Kingdom of Chambord, he experienced a couple wars. He ended up 

victorious in all so far. Some of them were by luck due to weak enemies, and gave Fei time to grow 

bigger and stronger. Also, his enemies always underestimated Fei, and the power of the Kingdom of 

Chambord. 

 

The Black Armor Army lost due to this reason. The sexy Paris and the Princess also underestimated Fei, 

and were overturned by Fei in a simple way – playing dead. Today, the battle with the Blood-Edge 

Mercenaries was the same. Although the head of Blood-Edge Mercenary Group had heard of the fame 

of Kingdom of Chambord, obviously, they only received limited information. And Fei's power grew 

drastically, so he was victorious in the end. 

 

"If there is an enemy stronger than ourselves, is it possible the Kingdom of Chambord will still be 

invincible?" 

 

Fei asked himself. 



 

Suddenly, Fei realized, although he always led the army and took the challenges, he allowed them to go 

only if they had absolute advantage without facing any danger. Just like the hen protecting her children, 

Fei only let them experience the thunderstorms only after the thunder and lightning were gone. From 

these experiences, did they really get trained? Maybe he ignored something? 

 

Azeroth was governed by the law of the jungle. No one knows what would happen in the future, what 

kind of danger they would experience. When they face a strong enemy, would the Saint Seiyas of the 

Kingdom of Chambord and officers be able to handle it? 

 

Fei couldn't answer these questions. 

 

At that moment, someone opened the door of the tent. 

 

With the lead of Torres, the manager in black robe Redknapp and the red dress lady came in. 

 

"Your Majesty!" They bowed. 

 

With the power and influence of the Soros Business Union, the officer Redknapp didn't need to care 

about a King of a tier six kingdom but apparently, this young King was an exception. The reason 

Redknapp respected the King of Chambord was because he saved the Soros caravan, and he also saw 

potential in this young man. 

 

"Please have a seat!" 

 

Fei pointed at the seats in the tent and greeted them warmly. 

 

Old Zolasc had explained the Soros business union to Fei. It was one of the groups that are way more 

powerful than the Blood-Edge Mercenary Group. Their business covered every region of Azeroth in the 



business field. The chairman of the union was very well-known. He started it from scratch to become 

now the wealthiest man, but he never appeared. Someone said Zenit was a Martial Art Master of the 

Sun-class. Someone also said he was just a normal person. Beyond all doubt, he was very close with the 

ministers of both the civil and military sides. For this reason, no one dared to harm the Soros business 

union. 

 

These audacious Blood-Edge Mercenaries started the fight with the Soros business team. In the forest, 

people barely walked by so it was no wonder the Blood-Edge Mercenary Group almost killed them. Once 

they did it, even if the Soros business union wanted to investigate, it would be very difficult for them. 

 

Of course, there must be something profitable underneath, so it made the Blood-Edge Mercenaries go 

crazy about it. 

 

Fei saw the guards of the business team protecting the three magical carriages, so he guessed the 

reason behind it. But it was not the business of Chambord, so he didn't asked about it. 

 

Since they met the Soros business union, the powerful group, they should strengthen their relationship 

with them. Although Redknapp was only a level five officer, it will beneficial to the Kingdom of 

Chambord if they were close to each other. 

 

. 

 

"I am Harry Redknapp, a level five manager of Soros business union. Thank you for your kind help. 

Otherwise, I couldn't imagine what would happen tonight!" The old man sat and smiled, letting you feel 

his sincerity. 

 

"Haha, you're welcome. The Blood-Edge Mercenaries and the Kingdom of Chambord are enemies, it was 

just a coincidence." Fei didn't want to claim the credit. 

 



"Your Majesty is being modest. If Your Majesty didn't give us a hand, my daughter Shirley and I, and the 

guards of Soros business team wouldn't have escaped unscathed, let alone keep the valuables from the 

Blood-Edge. The Soros business union must reward Your Majesty!" 

 

Fei couldn't believe the young lady, Shirley, was Redknapp's daughter. 

 

Fei smiled and switched topics, "This time the Blood-Edge Mercenaries angered the union. How are you 

going to handle this?" 

 

"In ten days, Blood-Edge Mercenary Group will be destroyed!" Redknapp showed his anger. Tonight, it 

was humiliating for him, and he had to make the Blood-Edge Mercenaries pay for what they did. 

 

"Oh?" Fei scowled, "I already promised my people, I will destroy the Blood-Edge Mercenary group with 

my own hands" 

 

"Oh, you made that promise?" Redknapp was amazed, and touched his beard, "May I ask when Your 

Majesty has decided to destroy the Blood-Edge Mercenary group?" 

 

"Within a month!" 

 

"Within a month?" Redknapp was shocked and said, "Your Majesty, do you know how big the Blood-

Edge Mercenary Group is? How many elites do they have? And how strong those masters are?" 

 

Fei understood. 

 

Redknapp was reminding Fei in a polite way to never overestimates himself. The Blood-Edge Mercenary 

Group was very strong and powerful. They had a lot of masters and were heavily guarded. No matter 

how exceptional Fei's performance was today, it is not enough to destroy the Blood-Edge Mercenary 

Group. 



 

But, how would Redknapp knew Fei's full capabilities and his plan. 

 

Fei understood and smiled, "Thank you for your reminder, I have my own plans. If my Chambord 

Kingdom cannot destroy Blood-Edge within a month, it is not too late for the Soros business union to 

takeover. Can you promise me on this?" 

 

Redknapp never expected the King of Chambord would say this. He saw his confidence and knew that 

Fei was not a reckless man, and would have thought through multiple possibilities. So, he immediately 

made a new judgement. 


