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Sudden turn of event! 

 

No one would've thought that at the end of battle, the outcome would take such a dramatic turn in an 

instant. 

 

The Golden Knight that once seemed to be at an absolute advantage actually lost completely within an 

instant. His golden armor and even his golden lance were destroyed after the battle. Everyone below 

the mountain became completely dumbfounded. Especially those hundred or so Golden Knights. They 

all just stared as Chris Sutton's body fall from the mountain top, they were all scared shitless, and 

couldn't be in time to rescue him even if they wanted to. 

 

Just at that moment, the giant wolf-like beast released fierce light out of its eyes. With a low roar and a 

stomp with all four legs, it immediately turned into a stream of yellow thunder. Using the broken rocks 

as stepping stones, it charged up and firmly caught the falling Golden Knight Sutton. Then, this bastard 

roared towards Fei once. Knowing that it was no match, the beast just carried the fainted Golden Knight 

on its back and ran like lightning towards the Empire Capital's direction. 

 

"Hurry…. Protect His Excellency!" 

 

The knights of the Imperial Knight Palace shouted, they just ignored the Chambord Expedition army in 

front of them, turned around and chased after that mount. At the back of the army, the old man with a 

goatee's face completely paled. He became dumbfounded for a few seconds, then with a look of 

disbelief in his eyes, he took an unwilling look at the figure still standing on the northern mountain top. 

A cold feeling rose in his heart, and suddenly he turned around, smacked his skinny horse on the ass and 

ran like flying. 

 

Swish-! 

 

A sharp wind pierced the sky, whipping past his ear and landing on a six meters high boulder on the side 

of the path. The boulder collapsed into pieces, and dust was everywhere. 



 

"Anyone that dares to abet others to become the enemy of Chambord, the end for them will be like this 

rock." 

 

Chambord King's voice sounded beside this insidious-looking old man's ear like roaring thunder, and the 

goatee old man Alpha just felt his heart trembling and didn't dare to make any excuse. He just covered 

the cut on his ear in embarrassment and fled in panic, his grey hair flying all over the sky. 

 

Fei stood on the north mountain top and watched the Golden Knight group of people disappeared into 

the horizon. 

 

In the course of the brief fight, Fei incisively and vividly felt the arrogant character of the so-called 

Golden Sun Knight, one of the ten Execution Knightage of the Imperial Knight Palace. Although he was 

arrogant to the extreme, due to the subtle connection between martial art practitioners, Fei was almost 

sure that all the underhanded tactics of poisoning water, summoning wolves, breaking mountains from 

earlier weren't instructed by this proud knight. 

 

Fei carefully thought about some of the reasons. He soon fixed his eyes on the wretched and sinister 

goatee old man that was standing behind all the knights, and he immediately made sense of everything. 

This old man should be a character that was similar to an adviser. Just by his perverted look, all the 

events happened earlier could presumably be instructed by this person who thought himself as 

someone super smart. Towards characters like these that always plotted against others backs like a 

snake, Fei never had any favorable impressions. If it wasn't for that Fei didn't have any concrete 

evidence that everything was indeed instructed by this guy, the goatee old man right now would have 

probably become a pile of diced meat. 

 

Taking off the magic armor that was already reaching the bottom limit of its durability, Fei cleaned up 

the shirt on his body, and then jumped straight down the northern mountain top, activating the 

barbarian skill [Jump] a few times, flashed a few times, and instantly arrived at the bottom of the 

mountain. 

 

"Long live Your Majesty!" The most excited warden Oleg resumed his kiss-ass nature instantly, raised his 

arms, and then a loud "kiss-ass" statement flew right out. 



 

But this time, no one laughed at Oleg. 

 

Because they were all doing the same thing as Oleg. Even Petes Cech who was always silent felt that his 

whole body was blood-boiled, as if something in his brain was about to explode… Incredible, too 

incredible… Before then, everyone from Chambord knew that their king was very strong, but no one 

would expect him to be powerful enough to completely confront one of the Empire's Execution Knights! 

 

"Woof woof wooffffffffffffffffff!!" 

 

The big black dog also joined in, cheerfully waving its tail, opening its mouth and then let out a loud roar. 

 

"Alexander…" 

 

A pleasant voice sounded from a distance. The future queen Angela was like a happily dancing beautiful 

white butterfly, picking up her white dress, jumping down from the Elder Princess's magic carriage in the 

distance, sprinting past the crowd and jumping into Fei's arms. 

 

Smelling the faint fragrance coming to his nose, feeling the soft and warm body in his arms, Fei felt 

warmth in his heart. The so-called hero and beauty, even a steel-like man would wish there to be a 

beauty appearing beside him after a battle of life and death, and give him a warm embrace. And at this 

moment, Fei felt the volcano eruption-like passion of a young girl, after feeling touched, he also felt a 

little guilty… The battle just now probably made her worry a lot! 

 

On the magic carriage in the distance, the other two women's expressions were also delightful. 

 

The blonde loli Emma started smiling, even though the snow white skin of hers still had traces of tears 

left. Looking at Angela and Alexander embracing each other in everyone's cheers, at this moment, this 

little loli with a little freckles and a little stubborn personality suddenly felt an unprecedented calmness 

and ease. In her bright eyes, the scenes of Angela taking care and protecting the Alexander in the past 

who didn't have a clear mind began surfacing again… 



 

And the Elder Princess, her ocean-wave-like eyes observed the place where Angela just sat in the 

carriage. On the faint purple velvet blanket there was a clear fingerprint crease. It came from being 

gripped by someone under extreme tension. Seeing this, the Elder Princess's slightly skinny yet delicate 

cheeks emerged a smile, "I thought this little girl really was confident in her love and wasn't worried at 

all, but this is actually the case…" 

 

However, this wise Elder Princess didn't realize, for a simple and young little girl, how difficult and 

courageous it is for her to forcefully maintain confidence towards her loved one in such an intense 

situation. 

 

At a little distance, the Soros Caravan was stunned. 

 

The shock in their hearts could hardly be described. 

 

Especially manager Harry Redknapp, the charming young woman Sherry in the red dress and the young 

swordsman in a white robe beside her. They all found what they saw to be very hard to believe. Perhaps 

the people from Chambord didn't know what the victory of this battle means, but these three knew. It 

was the Golden Sun Knight Chris Sutton, one of the ten Execution Knightage of the Imperial Knight 

Palace, the most admired super genius of the entire empire, the future star of the Empire's martial arts. 

Although Sutton was only 16 years old and had slightly less experience in comparison to the other nine 

knights, he was still one of the symbols of the imperial's cutting-edge force. A subsidiary kingdom's king 

being able to defeat an execution knight of the Imperial Knight Palace, that was something that had 

never happened before. It was only the shadowy [One Sword] legend that was able to do this, but he 

had never challenged an Execution Knight like this… 

 

In short, the Chambord King had created history. 

 

If in a more complicated view, Redknapp could almost be certain that the result of this battle could 

affect the future direction of this heated battle for the Empire's throne. 

 



Now the empire's situation was becoming growingly complex, with Empire Yaxin's body weakening by 

day, and the two princes Dominguez and Arshavin each holding significant power with a lot of ministers 

supporting them. The infighting between them was becoming increasingly hot both under broad 

daylight and in the dark. However, being able to secure the neutral parties like the Knight Palace and the 

several Empire Martial Saints had been the top priority of these two princes, because the cutting-edge 

martial strength would play a crucial role in the battle for the throne. But at this sensitive moment, what 

does it mean to have a young elite on par of the strength of Knight Palace suddenly appearing out of the 

blue? It's just like a legendary sword that could deliver a fatal blow to the enemy had suddenly 

appeared, and whoever had this sword in his hand would have a higher chance to ascend to the power 

and glory of the supreme throne! 

 

Looking at the almost destroyed twin towers, the manager in black robe was filled with mixed emotions. 

 

He clearly knew, after this stop, Chambord King Alexander's fame would be thoroughly casted. From 

now on, he was afraid that no subsidiary kingdom within Zenit Empire would dare to provoke the 

prestige of the Chambord King. And then within the Empire, this news would spread sooner or later, and 

by then, he was afraid that the Chambord King would be the focus of all major powers, and as for 

whether he will become the most honorable guest or a hindrance, it will depend on which prince this 

young king chooses to support. 

 

And the broken twin mountains will always be a testament to the horrifying battle that had taken place 

here today. 

 

It may not take a long time before poets began gathering here to gather inspirations. Perhaps they will 

really create a lot of beautiful and magnificent poetry ballads to celebrate the rise of the genius-like 

young man, who would ultimately become the attention of the whole continent one day. 


