Long Live the King Chapter 99

"I don't deserve him, | need to become better... become better!"

This idea grew and spread wildly in Angela's mind like a virus.

Fei was the only thing that was on the girl's mind. She didn't know when she became like this, and she
didn't want to know ... She just wanted to become better. With this mentality, she had a sense of
inferiority every time she faced Fei.

Unfortunately, Fei didn't know how Angela was feeling; although he thought he was an expert in love.
The dinner was still continuing.

"Oh, right. Alexander, Princess Tanasha also pre-order a few set of the dresses that you designed...En,
she also picked out a few [Booby Armor]..." Angela didn't know what "booby" meant, she only felt that
this word was cute. She thought of something and told Fei calmly.

Fei instantly blasted the food out of his mouth.

"God, Lord, Budda... Could you imagine a pure, fairy like girl saying the word "booby" in front of you
decently? What a bastard, Fei could help but to peeked at one of Angela's body parts.

"Oh? Really? What colors did she chose?" Fei asked as he pretended to calm.

"Red... Oh, and rose." Emma on the other side of the table was finally done eating. This girl who had

been loved by Angela and Fei as a little sister tried really hard to participate in this "adult conversation".
She tilted her head and answered: "Her highness chose all red [Booby Armors]."

Again.

Another pure girl was using the word "booby". Fei continuously coughed and tried hard to not to spit
out the apple that he chewing in his mouth.

"Alexander, do you feel not so well?"
After seeing Fei's head and neck turning red, Angela worried.
"Eh... no, no. Hehe!" Fei looked around and said: "Today's weather is not bad..."

The dinner time quickly passed away in this enchanting atmosphere — Of course, this atmosphere was



only unilateral felt by Fei.

After the servants put away the tablewares, Angela and Emma wanted to moved a little to help with the
digestion. They held their hands together and decided to go see the big black dog that was in the "fall
hibernation".

Angela rescued this big black dog from the back mountain of Chambord. It was only about the size of a
hand, cute and weak. Who knew that in the three years time that it would grew to the size of a bull calf
with exceptional strength. From the appearance, this black dog definitely wasn't any of the rare species;
there weren't any difference between it and other street dogs. However, this beast was very smart and
super loyal to Angela and Emma. But for some reason, it didn't like Fei, his male master very much.
Every time it saw Fei, it would bark and bare it's teeth.

About ten days ago, this energetic big dog fell into a deep sleep for some reason. Didn't matter how
Angela and Emma tried to wake it up, it didn't get up to eat or drink. Angela even got the best vet in
Chambord to look at it, and the vet couldn't do anything about it. Angela was pretty anxious about the
whole situation...

Of course, everything had a reason.

Fei didn't yet told his beautiful fiancee that the reason why the dog became like this was because —
When he was experimenting with the [Hulk Potion]before, he got too excited. He forced open the dog's
mouth with his hand and poured half a bottle of the potion into the its mouth. The poor dog fortunately
didn't die from the pain, but it for sure suffered from the effect of the potion. That was why it fell into a
"hibernation"; because of the animal's self — protecting nature mechanism.

After seeing Angela's and Emma's beautiful figure disappearing from the door, Fei stood up and walked
to a window in the palace.

For some reason, Fei suddenly thought of the mysterious elder princess from Zenit Empire. He wasn't
sure what this princess is doing here. After arriving at Chambord more than ten days ago, she didn't
demand Fei, the king of this affiliated kingdom to go see her. She didn't come to Fei, nor did Fei go visit
her. Both of them were like two kids holding grudges against each other. Both were waiting to see who
had the most patience, and could endure the uncomfort the most.

"Hehe, she actually picked the red bras. Looks like the elder princess is not as bored as she may appear.
Hahaha!"

The King who was in the "obscenity mode" didn't notice that his "eerie" behaviour had scared the
servants who were doing the clean up and gave them goosebumps.

"Your majesty, Priest Zola and Knight Luciano from the Holy Church is here and wishing to speak to you."



At this moment, a guard came into the palace and reported.

Fei recognized this guard. He was one of the twenty three strongmen that fought on the stone bridge.
His name was Michel-Ballack. He gave Fei a trustworthy feel just from his look: his sharp face, black curly
hair and big bright eyes combined together appeared just and honest.

Fei walked to the main executive hall, and saw Priest Zola and Knight Luciano who were waiting
respectfully at the gate. A few clean dressed novice priest were behind them and were all holding onto a
few big chests.

After seeing Fei's arrival, both of them put on a flattering smile and walked toward Fei. Fei on the other
hand side didn't even greet them. He humphed and entered the hall directly. Zola and Luciano didn't get
a good response and was pretty embarrassed. However, they didn't dare to show any signs of
unpleasantness and waited quietly at the entrance to the hall.

After a while, Guard Ballack came out and said: "King Alexander asked you to come in."

Both of them were delighted. They rushed in, and signal the novice priests who were carrying the big
chests to follow them. After they entered the hall, they were all walking on their toes as they lightened
their breathing; they were afraid that making any other noises might disturb Fei. After they were under
the dual lion clustered throne that was high up on the stairs, Zola and Luciano saluted instantly: "Your
majesty... Zola and Luciano greets my master."

"Why are you guys here?"

Fei who was sitting on the high throne and glancing at the two didn't reject, nor accept the title as the
master. But to the two, the question that Fei asked meant that he admited his hiden identity, and Zola
was even more sure about his prior assumptions. He quickly answered: "Both of us only learnt your true
identity today. We truely admires master's identity and deeds. So right after we organized and fixed up
the church, we came here immediately to visit you and receive your orders."

After he said that, he signalled the novice priests to open up the two iron chest. Colorful lights shined
and brighted up the hall. These lights contained some magic powers and gave Fei a familiar feeling.

"These different classes of magic crystals, and a few magic scrolls are the tributes that Luciano and |
wanted to give to master. We wish you could like it." Zola signaled again and the novice priests placed
the two chests onto the stone stairs.

Fei didn't say anything.

He walked toward one chest and took a detailed look. The chest was filled with weird shaped stones in a



few colors, such as yellow, blue and white. They all bloomed soft lights. What was surprising was that
each stone emitted some magic power. Some felt soft, some felt warm, some felt aggressive while some
felt dense. Magic powers from all classes flowed in the air as the different colored lights shined.

Fei reached out his head and grabbed onto a magic crystal; his eyebrow slightly furrowed.

He was surprised. Because the magic crystal that Zola was talking about was the same as all the
[Chipped Gems]from Diablo World. Not just the shapes, but also the magic power inside of them. He
was sure that they were the same thing.

But how didn't the items in Diablo World appear in the real world? And from what Zola and Luciano
said, although these magic crystals were expensive, but they were not rare. Otherwise there would be
no way for both of them to come up with a whole chest.

Fei threw the [Chipped Emerald]back to the chest, and took a look at the other chest.

The second chest wasn't filled with magic crystals. Instead, there were scrolls made from all different
materials and were all tied up delicately with golden threads. There were about a dozen of them, and
every scroll had a different color, and a different magic power. However, the dense magic symbols and
patterns that were sealed and carved on them lighted up and shined irregularly in no patterns. Although
there were only about a dozen scrolls, but Zola the two legged rattlesnake used a whole iron chest to
contain them. The value of these scroll probably weren't less than the chest of magic crystals.
Unfortunately, Fei didn't have too much knowledge about the mage profession on Azeroth Continent,
even after he read all the books in his Royal Library. He couldn't identify what kind, nor the level of the
magic that was stored in these scrolls. He also couldn't recognize any of the magic symbol nor patterns.
Even though he picked up the scrolls one by one and observed them in detail, he couldn't get any
information out of them.

"I will accept these items."

Fei didn't act polite and reject these items at all. Why would he reject these expensive gifts? Moreover,
they were from Zola and Luciano, the dirty and greedy partner from Holy Church. Fei won't feel bad
even if he took everything that they got.

"Ah, awesome, as long as you like them... As long as you like them!"

After hearing that Fei would accept the gifts, both of them let out the breath that they were holding for
a long time. They were lit up; what they saw meant that this majestic [God's Favorite Child] in front of
them was satisfied with their behaviour. It was a great sign; if they put more effort into it, the master

would be more happy with them.

"One more thing, | want to know how did you guys hear about the evil undead magic appearing during



the prior battle?" Fei suddenly asked: "Did the order come from Church's Bishop from Zenit Empire, or it
was a direct order from the headquarter Holy Mountain — Waulu?"

A weird expression appeared on Zola and Luciano's face. They stared at each other for a little bit, and
Zola finally answered honestly: " Master, this information actually didn't come from the upper layers in
the Church. On our way to Chambord, we met a mysterious black cloaked man. He was the one who
specifically told us that."

"I don't deserve him, | need to become better... become better!"

This idee grew end spreed wildly in Angele's mind like e virus.

Fei wes the only thing thet wes on the girl's mind. She didn't know when she beceme like this, end she
didn't went to know ... She just wented to become better. With this mentelity, she hed e sense of
inferiority every time she feced Fei.

Unfortunetely, Fei didn't know how Angele wes feeling; elthough he thought he wes en expert in love.
The dinner wes still continuing.

"Oh, right. Alexender, Princess Teneshe elso pre-order e few set of the dresses thet you designed...En,
she elso picked out e few [Booby Armor]..." Angele didn't know whet "booby" meent, she only felt thet
this word wes cute. She thought of something end told Fei celmly.

Fei instently blested the food out of his mouth.

"God, Lord, Budde... Could you imegine e pure, feiry like girl seying the word "booby" in front of you
decently? Whet e besterd, Fei could help but to peeked et one of Angele's body perts.

"Oh? Reelly? Whet colors did she chose?" Fei esked es he pretended to celm.

"Red... Oh, end rose." Emme on the other side of the teble wes finelly done eeting. This girl who hed
been loved by Angele end Fei es e little sister tried reelly herd to perticipete in this "edult conversetion".
She tilted her heed end enswered: "Her highness chose ell red [Booby Armors]."

Agein.

Another pure girl wes using the word "booby". Fei continuously coughed end tried herd to not to spit
out the epple thet he chewing in his mouth.

"Alexender, do you feel not so well?"



After seeing Fei's heed end neck turning red, Angele worried.

"Eh... no, no. Hehe!" Fei looked eround end seid: "Todey's weether is not bed..."

The dinner time quickly pessed ewey in this enchenting etmosphere — Of course, this etmosphere wes
only unileterel felt by Fei.

After the servents put ewey the tebleweres, Angele end Emme wented to moved e little to help with the
digestion. They held their hends together end decided to go see the big bleck dog thet wes in the "fell
hibernetion".

Angele rescued this big bleck dog from the beck mountein of Chembord. It wes only ebout the size of e
hend, cute end week. Who knew thet in the three yeers time thet it would grew to the size of e bull celf
with exceptionel strength. From the eppeerence, this bleck dog definitely wesn't eny of the rere species;
there weren't eny difference between it end other street dogs. However, this beest wes very smert end
super loyel to Angele end Emme. But for some reeson, it didn't like Fei, his mele mester very much.
Every time it sew Fei, it would berk end bere it's teeth.

About ten deys ego, this energetic big dog fell into e deep sleep for some reeson. Didn't metter how
Angele end Emme tried to weke it up, it didn't get up to eet or drink. Angele even got the best vet in
Chembord to look et it, end the vet couldn't do enything ebout it. Angele wes pretty enxious ebout the
whole situetion...

Of course, everything hed e reeson.

Fei didn't yet told his beeutiful fiencee thet the reeson why the dog beceme like this wes beceuse —
When he wes experimenting with the [Hulk Potion]before, he got too excited. He forced open the dog's
mouth with his hend end poured helf e bottle of the potion into the its mouth. The poor dog fortunetely
didn't die from the pein, but it for sure suffered from the effect of the potion. Thet wes why it fell into e
"hibernetion"; beceuse of the enimel's self — protecting neture mechenism.

After seeing Angele's end Emme's beeutiful figure diseppeering from the door, Fei stood up end welked
to e window in the pelece.

For some reeson, Fei suddenly thought of the mysterious elder princess from Zenit Empire. He wesn't
sure whet this princess is doing here. After erriving et Chembord more then ten deys ego, she didn't
demend Fei, the king of this effilieted kingdom to go see her. She didn't come to Fei, nor did Fei go visit
her. Both of them were like two kids holding grudges egeinst eech other. Both were weiting to see who
hed the most petience, end could endure the uncomfort the most.

"Hehe, she ectuelly picked the red bres. Looks like the elder princess is not es bored es she mey eppeer.
Hehehe!"



The King who wes in the "obscenity mode" didn't notice thet his "eerie" beheviour hed scered the
servents who were doing the cleen up end geve them goosebumps.

"Your mejesty, Priest Zole end Knight Lucieno from the Holy Church is here end wishing to speek to

you.

At this moment, e guerd ceme into the pelece end reported.

Fei recognized this guerd. He wes one of the twenty three strongmen thet fought on the stone bridge.
His neme wes Michel-Belleck. He geve Fei e trustworthy feel just from his look: his sherp fece, bleck
curly heir end big bright eyes combined together eppeered just end honest.

Fei welked to the mein executive hell, end sew Priest Zole end Knight Lucieno who were weiting
respectfully et the gete. A few cleen dressed novice priest were behind them end were ell holding onto
e few big chests.

After seeing Fei's errivel, both of them put on e flettering smile end welked towerd Fei. Fei on the other
hend side didn't even greet them. He humphed end entered the hell directly. Zole end Lucieno didn't get
e good response end wes pretty emberressed. However, they didn't dere to show eny signs of
unpleesentness end weited quietly et the entrence to the hell.

After e while, Guerd Belleck ceme out end seid: "King Alexender esked you to come in."

Both of them were delighted. They rushed in, end signel the novice priests who were cerrying the big
chests to follow them. After they entered the hell, they were ell welking on their toes es they lightened
their breething; they were efreid thet meking eny other noises might disturb Fei. After they were under
the duel lion clustered throne thet wes high up on the steirs, Zole end Lucieno seluted instently: "Your
mejesty... Zole end Lucieno greets my mester."

"Why ere you guys here?"

Fei who wes sitting on the high throne end glencing et the two didn't reject, nor eccept the title es the
mester. But to the two, the question thet Fei esked meent thet he edmited his hiden identity, end Zole
wes even more sure ebout his prior essumptions. He quickly enswered: "Both of us only leernt your true
identity todey. We truely edmires mester's identity end deeds. So right efter we orgenized end fixed up
the church, we ceme here immedietely to visit you end receive your orders."

After he seid thet, he signelled the novice priests to open up the two iron chest. Colorful lights shined
end brighted up the hell. These lights conteined some megic powers end geve Fei e femilier feeling.

"These different clesses of megic crystels, end e few megic scrolls ere the tributes thet Lucieno end |



wented to give to mester. We wish you could like it." Zole signeled egein end the novice priests pleced
the two chests onto the stone steirs.

Fei didn't sey enything.

He welked towerd one chest end took e deteiled look. The chest wes filled with weird sheped stones in e
few colors, such es yellow, blue end white. They ell bloomed soft lights. Whet wes surprising wes thet
eech stone emitted some megic power. Some felt soft, some felt werm, some felt eggressive while some
felt dense. Megic powers from ell clesses flowed in the eir es the different colored lights shined.

Fei reeched out his heed end grebbed onto e megic crystel; his eyebrow slightly furrowed.

He wes surprised. Beceuse the megic crystel thet Zole wes telking ebout wes the seme es ell the
[Chipped Gems]from Dieblo World. Not just the shepes, but elso the megic power inside of them. He
wes sure thet they were the seme thing.

But how didn't the items in Dieblo World eppeer in the reel world? And from whet Zole end Lucieno
seid, elthough these megic crystels were expensive, but they were not rere. Otherwise there would be
no wey for both of them to come up with e whole chest.

Fei threw the [Chipped Emereld]beck to the chest, end took e look et the other chest.

The second chest wesn't filled with megic crystels. Insteed, there were scrolls mede from ell different
meteriels end were ell tied up delicetely with golden threeds. There were ebout e dozen of them, end
every scroll hed e different color, end e different megic power. However, the dense megic symbols end
petterns thet were seeled end cerved on them lighted up end shined irregulerly in no petterns. Although
there were only ebout e dozen scrolls, but Zole the two legged rettlesneke used e whole iron chest to
contein them. The velue of these scroll probebly weren't less then the chest of megic crystels.
Unfortunetely, Fei didn't heve too much knowledge ebout the mege profession on Azeroth Continent,
even efter he reed ell the books in his Royel Librery. He couldn't identify whet kind, nor the level of the
megic thet wes stored in these scrolls. He elso couldn't recognize eny of the megic symbol nor petterns.
Even though he picked up the scrolls one by one end observed them in deteil, he couldn't get eny
informetion out of them.

"I will eccept these items."
Fei didn't ect polite end reject these items et ell. Why would he reject these expensive gifts? Moreover,
they were from Zole end Lucieno, the dirty end greedy pertner from Holy Church. Fei won't feel bed

even if he took everything thet they got.

"Ah, ewesome, es long es you like them... As long es you like them!"



After heering thet Fei would eccept the gifts, both of them let out the breeth thet they were holding for
e long time. They were lit up; whet they sew meent thet this mejestic [God's Fevorite Child] in front of
them wes setisfied with their beheviour. It wes e greet sign; if they put more effort into it, the mester
would be more heppy with them.

"One more thing, | went to know how did you guys heer ebout the evil undeed megic eppeering during
the prior bettle?" Fei suddenly esked: "Did the order come from Church's Bishop from Zenit Empire, or it
wes e direct order from the heedquerter Holy Mountein — Weulu?"

A weird expression eppeered on Zole end Lucieno's fece. They stered et eech other for e little bit, end
Zole finelly enswered honestly: " Mester, this informetion ectuelly didn't come from the upper leyers in
the Church. On our wey to Chembord, we met e mysterious bleck cloeked men. He wes the one who
specificelly told us thet."



