Chapter 1371
Suspicion and Reaction

A few hours after Han Xiao entered the Sanctum, a group of association members gathered in the secret
conference room under the call of Dillon.

“Black Star has finally entered the Sanctum again... What do you guys think?”

While chewing on a fluorescent grass leaf, Dillon gently rubbed his finger and looked at the Beyond
Grade As on the table with a scrutinizing gaze.

Everyone remained silent and looked at their companions. No one wanted to speak first.

Seeing this, Dillon removed the blade of grass from his mouth and knocked his fist on the table.

“Since no one is saying anything, let me explain. The last time Black Star went to the Sanctum, he spent
about two months. This time should be about the same. | think this is a good opportunity to leave.”
Everyone paused and turned to look at him, their gazes uncertain.

Dylan shrugged, waving his hands in response.

“Everyone understands me. | always say what | want to say. The last time Black Star entered the
Sanctum, | wanted to make this suggestion. However, | did not know how long Black Star would
disappear back then, and everyone was watching to see if the interception could really stop the
enemies, so | did not make the suggestion. Now that the battle has changed, the enemies have broken
through the interception and will arrive at the three Universal Civilizations sooner or later. At the same
time, we also know how long it will take Black Star to enter the Sanctum, so this is a chance to leave the
main universe and avoid the war.”

Hearing this, everyone’s expressions changed. Some were dissatisfied, some were tempted, and some
had the intention to watch and see.

“Don’t forget, Black Star revived us, and we all owe him a favor. It’s not good to leave without saying
goodbye.”

Someone frowned and objected.

The members of the association were all revivors of the Holy Accord. They did not participate in the war
only because they treasured the second life that they had obtained with great difficulty. Because Dillon
was good at talking, they let him be the representative for the time being. However, he was not their
leader, and they had their own thoughts and opinions as well.

Dillon played with the glowing grass as he calmly stated,



“l won’t deny that Black Star has done us a favor, but he will never allow us to leave freely. The purpose
of reviving us is just to make use of our strength. “Right now, he’s allowing us to avoid battle, but it’s
only temporary. As those participants become more and more dissatisfied with us, Black Star will
pressure us sooner or later. Just like how he forced the third batch of Revivors to join the battle, he will
do the same to us in the future. Therefore, we might as well leave the main universe before it happens
or we will end up in a passive position.

While we might let Black Star down, we have to take responsibility for our own lives. Even if he revives
us, it doesn’t mean we have to accept their orders and sacrifice our lives for him.”

Everyone frowned and pondered. These words had also hit the nail on the head. Many people did not
dare disobey Black Star because of their feelings, but they were not willing to take the risk either.

“What about the Holy Accord?” someone asked.

Dillon snorted. “Oathkeeper and Black Star are on the same side. If we want to leave, we have to act in
secret. We can’t inform them.”

“If we do this, we will probably be hunted down by Black Star. | don’t think we should make such a rash
decision,” another person said.

Hearing this, Dillon retorted, “Black Star isn’t in the main universe, which is why we have the chance to
sneak away. Every minute and second we waste now is the time for us to escape. If we wait for him to
return, will we be able to leave? Anyway, no matter what you say, | will definitely leave!”

Many of them had conflicted expressions.

The pressure that Black Star put on them was too heavy. Only when he was not around would these
people dare to plot and think that this period of time was a rare opportunity to escape.

If Black Star had not entered the Sanctum, they would not have dared act rashly, afraid they would be
taught a lesson by Han Xiao.

After discussing for a while, the avoidance faction could only barely reach a consensus. Those who were
willing to leave would make their own plans, and those who were unwilling to leave were not allowed to
leak the secret, creating another layer of assurance.

As he gazed at everyone debating, Dillon was a little distracted. He played with the grass in his hands as
memories of the past flashed through his mind.

He then thought of the Elven Holy Land that he had once created, and he could not help but reminisce
about the times when he played with the many consorts in the pure white imperial court. Those
beautiful, cold and pure faces flashed past his eyes.

It was a pity that after his death, the Elven Holy Land lost its protection, and these concubines could not
control their fate. The identity of a Beyond Grade A widow was like the emperor’s harem, enough to
attract the interest of many people in the gray area with power and influence.



At this point, although he had come back to life, his old confidants had also long disappeared with time.
He had power, but there was nothing he could do.

Dillon’s face tightened, and he subconsciously crushed the grass into powder.

“The three Universal Civilizations... not kicking you while you’re down is already the last line. How can |
help you!”

On the other side, somewhere in the training
base.
A group of Beyond Grade As gathered in the room and looked at each other.

The group consisted of the members of the third Revival. Other than the majority of the direct
descendants of the civilizations, the remaining neutral Beyond Grade As were all present.

Because they had the same interests, the Beyond Grade As in the third batch of revivals all gathered
together privately. The revivals formed a faction, and the free Beyond Grade As formed a faction.
Although the three Universal Civilizations had placed everyone under house arrest, they could still
communicate privately. After all, they were a group of important combatants, and they could not
restrict all their freedom as though they were in prison.

After a while, one of them broke the silence.
“Black Star has gone to the Sanctum. Why did he summon us at this time?”

Everyone immediately turned to look at the initiator of this gathering, a high-level Beyond Grade A
named Stein.

Stein was a male Demon with transparent wings, and his outer appearance looked like a moth. Other
than his wings and antennae, his other body was shaped like a human. At this moment, his two
antennae trembled, making him look nervous.

“l heard some news. The infinite number of times the Sanctum has been revived that Black Star
mentioned might be a lie meant to deceive us...”

“What?!”
Hearing this, everyone’s expression changed.

The three Universal Civilizations had always controlled the channels and did not allow the third batch of
revivors to come into contact with the relevant information. Therefore, they never knew that Han Xiao
had once said that the Sanctum Revival could only be done once.

“What exactly is going on?” everyone asked. Stein quickly explained, “Black Star’s explanation to us was
different from what he told the other Beyond Grade As when it came to the Sanctum Revival. In the
past, he claimed that the Sanctum Revival was only limited to one time, but to us, he said it was
unlimited... | only came into contact with this information by chance. There must be a problem!” “Is the
news reliable?!”

“l can’t guarantee it, but it’s most likely true,” Stein said hastily.



Everyone’s face turned gloomy as they sunk into their own thoughts.

If Black Star had two theories, the other Beyond Grade As would definitely know about it. However, no
one had exposed it yet.

Perhaps, Black Star’s words to them were a lie on purpose to trick them into contributing. The other
Beyond Grade As were all beneficiaries, so they tacitly agreed to this. Not only did they not expose
them, they even cooperated to deceive the third batch of Revivors... This was everyone trying to use
them as cannon fodder!

This speculation was probably correct. Based on their perspective, this possibility was completely
reasonable and extremely convincing... However, because they misunderstood the key information,
their conclusion was completely different from the truth.

The more they thought about it, the more shocked they became.

“Then what should we do now?” someone asked with a deep voice as he took a deep breath to calm his
anger.

“If we can only revive once, then this will be our last life, and we have no choice but to consider our path
of retreat,” Stein mused.

“Are we going to take the opportunity to escape? Although Black Star isn’t here, we’re being confined in
this area, and those Beyond Grade As aren’t easy to deal with.”

After a heated debate, someone suddenly made a suggestion.

“The situation is still unclear. We will wait for Black Star to come back and revive the Sanctum. We will
most likely be invited to watch it together. At that time, we will see if he revives a second death.

“If not, then no matter what reason Black Star gives, we will question him face to face and make sense
of it. This way, we will be able to shake the new revivors and the direct descendants of the same batch
as us. Together, we will break the restrictions of the three Universal Civilizations and resist the fate of
being cannon fodder!”

Hearing this, many people’s eyes lit up.

It would be difficult for them to fight back on their own, and the next revival might be an opportunity to
seek a temporary alliance. “Then it’s settled. We'll attack together!” Stein agreed.

Primeval Star River, Mechanical Race territory.

In the mechanical palace, Manison’s Lord’s Avatar and Kasuyi’s remote projection sat opposite each
other, casually playing cards.

“I really envy you. You don’t have to manage the affairs of the association and can spend all your time
digesting the war insights. | want to do the same...”



Kasuyi grumbled as he watched the layout of the cards. Manison did not mind and casually said, “Since
Black Star isn’t around, we will need someone to supervise the association. | have long been stripped of
my position as president, and I’'m not even the vice president. This job is yours.”

“Sigh, there’s nothing | can do. Before Black Star left, he told me that some of the association members
and revivors might not know their place during this period. He told me to be careful of any variables, so |
can only do as he says.”

Kasuyi shook his head helplessly.

Just like the exploration era in the past, the war had always been the catalyst for the strong. Many
Beyond Grade As had been stationed in the interception circle for the past year, and after experiencing
all kinds of battles, they more or less had new insights. Manison and Kasuyi had both discovered a wider
room for improvement. As long as they were in seclusion for some time, their strength could still
improve.

It was a pity that Black Star had gone to the Sanctum and even told him to be careful. Kasuyi could only
suppress his desire to digest the war experience in the wormhole and manage the association instead.
Thus, he was very envious of Manison being able to focus on training behind closed doors.

“You're thinking too much. I've also encountered some miscellaneous matters,” Manison said with a
calm tone. “Nilfgadi has been restless recently. He was unwilling to let the Machinery Faith and the
Mechanical Race be controlled by Black Star and me. He felt that these benefits were originally his, so he
tried to regain his former leader position.”

“Oh? What did he do?” Kasuyi was curious.

“Humph, just as Black Star left, he sent people to promote his return to the Machinery Faith. He wants
to use his identity as the founder to harvest the believers’ main faith. He wants to take advantage of the
situation.”

“What'’s the result?” Kasuyi was interested.

“What else can he do? He’s the founder who was eliminated by history and only revived because of
Black Star. He wants to shake Black Star’s position? Dream on.” Manison snorted.

“That’s true. The prestige of Nilfgadi has long been worn down by time. He still doesn’t have the
gualifications to compete with Black Star.”

Kasuyi nodded, paused, before jokingly saying,
“Furthermore, even you can’t beat Black Star, let alone him.”
“...Humph, ridiculous.”

Manison glanced at him and snorted.

This person really doesn’t know where to stop. If we hadn’t known each other for so many years, |
would have ignored you!



Kasuyi shrugged and asked, “How about the Mechanical Race? It should be quite troublesome for him to
return as an ancestor, right?”

“Who do you think  am? I've managed the Mechanical Race for many years, and he wants me to give up
my base just because he’s an ancestor? Is that possible?” Manison’s tone was calm.

“So what did you do to him?”

“If it was in the past, | would have made him into a criminal a long time ago. However, | haven’t done
such a thing for a long time. After all, Nilfgadi is the ancestor of the Mechanical Race, and | can’t do
anything to him even if | want to. Therefore, | gave him a batch of Mechanical Race members and told
him to set up a new Mechanical Race.”

“So, the Mechanical Race has already split up?” Kasuyi raised his brows.

Manison did not take it to heart and said calmly, “It’s not that serious. | can hand over some clansmen
since they can be replenished. However, he won’t get even a single strand of my accumulated wealth.”

“Hehe, you’re still the same. Other than Black Star, no one can gain anything from you.”
Kasuyi shook his head and laughed.

“Humph, even Black Star can’t take much advantage of me.”

Manison was simply being hard-mouthed.

Kasuyi only smiled and did not expose Manison’s stubbornness. He changed the topic and said curiously,
“By the way, before Black Star left, he left me a stranger’s contact number. Tell me, if those revivors
have any abnormal movements, | can find this person to settle it.”

“Black Star will not speak without thinking. What’s that stranger’s name?”

“I don’t know his name. Black Star only told me to call him Oathkeeper. | haven’t contacted him yet. |
wonder what his background is. Even Black Star thinks so highly of him.”

Kasuyi seemed quite interested.
“Looks like Black Star still has many secrets.” Manison snorted.
World Tree Territory, Tree King Palace.

Dark green lights full of vitality flowed along with the roots and veins into a huge cocoon made of leaves.
It looked like the heart of a cabbage, and below it was an opulent base that looked like an altar.

After a long while, the leaves that formed the cocoon suddenly opened layer by layer, and a figure
covered in a dazzling green light walked out. He walked down the steps step by step, and the green light
slowly faded, revealing the appearance of Subduing Tree King.

“You've finally revived!”

Below the altar, joy flashed in the eyes of Fortitude Tree King who had been waiting for a long time. He
took two steps forward to welcome him.



After watering it for so long, Subduing Tree King has finally matured. Now | can finally laze off!
“Phew, I’m still not used to it.”
Subduing Tree King let out a breath and moved his body stiffly to rouse his senses.

Although the World Tree could allow him to return to his seed form and be reborn, the process of the
seed germinating and maturing was very uncomfortable. The thought of Black Star, who had caused him
so much pain, made Subduing Tree King furious.

“I died once. Next time, I'll make that foreigner pay!”
“You will have a chance.”

Fortitude Tree King immediately tried to interject.
Subduing Tree King turned to look at him in surprise.

“Why are you here? Where's Heart Tree King?” “He’s dead, sealed by that foreigner,” Fortitude Tree
King’s tone was filled with disdain.

Subduing Tree King frowned, before asking in a solemn tone,
“What happened after | died?”

Fortitude Tree King did not beat around the bush, directly telling him the whole story through the mind
network. After finding out the whole story, the former’s expression softened, and he slowly nodded.

“So that’s what happened. Heart Tree King restrained the Esper of the Recovery class, which resulted in
the successful exchange of attacks. Many high-level combatants of the enemy civilization were killed.
Although Heart Tree King was defeated later, the strategic results he created have already laid a good
foundation for us. The advantage in numbers is gradually slipping toward us. The high-level combatants
of the enemy civilization will only become fewer and fewer in the future. Good job.”

“But Ancestral Tree King is not satisfied. Heart Tree King has been captured, and we cannot recover the
Tree King Crown,” Fortitude Tree King stated.

“It doesn’t matter. It’s just a crown. We'll find a chance to save Heart Tree King in the future. Using
temporary losses in exchange for permanent damage to the enemy is undoubtedly a win for us.”

Subduing Tree King waved his hand, not taking it to heart.
“Alright, since you’ve revived, I'll leave the matters here to you. I'll return to the mother tree first.”

Before Subduing Tree King could react, he immediately dispelled his physical body and returned to the
World Tree.

“Humph, you still have to rely on me.”

Subduing Tree King snorted and had no intention of rejecting. As a Pugilist, he was already used to doing
such tiring work.



Chapter 1372 Persuasion and Return
In the blink of an eye, several days passed.

Everything in the training base was the same as before. However, Black Star’s temporary departure
caused the emotions of many to fluctuate.

After experiencing so many storms, In the eyes of the Beyond Grade As, Black Star was like a stabilizing
needle. Under his control, the common interests of the Beyond Grade As continued to extend. To a
certain extent, they were gathered under the banner of the Beyond Grade A Association because of
Black Star.

Therefore, although Han Xiao said he was going for business and would not be gone for long, everyone
still felt as though something was amiss.

Kasuyi was in charge of the overall situation during this period, following Han Xiao’s instructions and
paying attention to the movements of the many revivors. He originally thought this was just a routine
matter, but he did not expect there to be real changes.

A few days after Han Xiao left, Dylan and some of the revivors disappeared. Kasuyi had been paying
attention to the movements of the association members, and it did not take long for him to notice this
anomaly.

As comrades who stood firmly on the side of the Association against the three Universal Civilizations,
the treatment of the first two batches of revivors was naturally different from the third batch. The
Association had to consider the feelings of all the members. They would not take away the freedom of
this group just because some of the members were unwilling to participate in the battle. Therefore,
Dylan and the others were not placed under house arrest like the third batch of revivors.

In shock, Kasuyi immediately investigated and asked those who had yet to leave. Only then did he finally
understand that Dylan and the others wanted to take the opportunity to leave. However, no one
revealed their route, only saying that Dylan had cast a spell and brought some of his companions into
the secondary dimension to leave using this method.

Kasuyi tried to contact Dylan and the others, but they seemed to be determined to leave and could not
be contacted at all. Helpless, he thought of the Oathkeeper method that Han Xiao had left for him and
turned to this stranger for help.

In the office of the training base, Kasuyi was leaning on a chair. The communicator on the table shot out
a cone-shaped light, sweeping out a virtual screen in front of him, showing the image of a dialing phone.
The ringtone rang for a few seconds before the call was picked up. The black communication interface
immediately changed, revealing a mysterious figure in a hooded black robe.

Kasuyi looked at this person curiously and said, “I’'m Kasuyi. Are you the Oathkeeper that Black Star
mentioned?”



“Itis1.”

Oathkeeper replied calmly and looked at Kasuyi.

The two of them sized each other up, and the atmosphere turned a little strange.
After a few seconds, Kasuyi asked curiously,

“Before Black Star left, he gave me your contact number. He said that if the revivors make any
movements, | could ask you for help?”

“He informed me too.” Oathkeeper nodded. “...So, what’s your relationship with Black Star? I've never
heard of someone like you.”

“It's normal that you don’t know me. | have a closer relationship with Black Star,” Oathkeeper said
calmly.

Upon hearing this, Kasuyi’s eyes narrowed as all kinds of guesses flashed through his mind.

The existence of the Holy Accord had always been a secret, and he naturally would not know about it.
On the spur of the moment, Kasuyi probed further.

“Are you... Black Star’s secret subordinate?”

Oathkeeper’s eyes immediately turned sharp. His tone grew solemn, “You’re thinking too much. I’'m just
an important partner, never his subordinate.”

‘Really? | don’t believe it...”

Kasuyi cursed in his heart. Many members of the association were always putting themselves on a
pedestal. They all said that they were not Black Star’s subordinates, but they still followed his orders. He
was already used to such situations.

After cursing to himself, Kasuyi calmed himself down and curiously asked, “I don’t quite understand.
What's your relationship with those revivors? Why did Black Star ask me to ask you for help?” “This is a
secret. Black Star didn’t tell you, and | can’t tell you. You just need to know that | can help. Don’t ask too
much.” Oathkeeper’s tone was calm. He did not know that Kasuyi was also an insider of the truth behind
the Sanctum Revival, so he naturally hid it.

Among all the partners of Han Xiao, the Holy Accord was an extremely important existence, and an
‘outsider’ like Kasuyi definitely could not touch the core secrets. Therefore, when Oathkeeper expressed
his stance, it was easy for others to misunderstand that he held a superior position.

Seeing this, Kasuyi secretly curled his lips.

Tsk, you still say that you’re not Black Star’s secret subordinate. If not, why would you have such a sense
of superiority when keeping Black Star a secret?

Seeing that Oathkeeper did not intend to talk much, Kasuyi temporarily gave up the idea of gathering
intelligence and told him about Dylan and the others.



After hearing that, Oathkeeper’s eyes flickered, and he slowly said, “Dylan? As expected, I'll talk to him.”

“He has already blocked all communication from the outside world. You can contact him?” Kasuyi was
surprised.

“l have my ways. You don’t have to know, Just leave it to me.”

Oathkeeper waved and hung up.

Kasuyi mumbled with a strange expression as the communication screen turned black.

“He’s so mysterious, I've never even heard of his name before... When did Black Star meet such a guy?”

Somewhere in the secondary dimension world, Dylan and the others were riding on the golem vehicles
of the elves.

The room was silent. No one spoke. From time to time, they looked at the magic compass which served
as a radar, afraid someone would chase after them.

“Everything is going smoothly so far. We have already entered the secondary dimension world. As long
as we avoid the three Universal Civilizations’ territory, we won’t have to worry about being discovered.”

The carrier had magical awareness and was reporting the situation. So far, the operation had been going
smoothly and did not meet much resistance.

“It will take at least a month for Black Star to return. That much time is enough for us to completely
hide. We have no chance of winning the war,” one of his comrades said with a chuckle.

Hearing this, all the revivors who had left with Dylan could not help but smile in relief. Only Dylan was
the exception, sitting in his seat expressionlessly.

Whoosh

At this moment, a cluster of black flames suddenly appeared out of nowhere and formed Oathkeeper’s
mind projection. It appeared in front of Dylan, and the laughter in the room immediately stopped.

“You really came.”
Dylan was not surprised at all.

Oathkeeper stared at him and said calmly, “Leaving without saying goodbye isn’t appropriate, right?”
“No one knows if the world will explode tomorrow. It can be the last time, so there’s nothing to be
particular about.” Dylan crossed his arms and coldly replied. “Black Star will be very unhappy if you do
this.” Oathkeeper’s expression was calm.

“I don’t care if he’s happy or not.” Dylan snorted. “If you're just here to chat with me, | welcome it. If
you want to persuade me, then forget it. You know that | will never help the three Universal
Civilizations.”

Oathkeeper shook his head. “I understand the hatred between you and the three Universal Civilizations,
and | won’t persuade you to let it go. However, leaving the main universe is just an act of escapism.”



“Since | owe you guys a favor, | won'’t take revenge on the three Universal Civilizations. What else can |
do if  don’t leave? Or do you want to persuade me not to run away and stay behind to make the three
Universal Civilizations pay the price in blood?”

Dylan’s tone was sarcastic.
Oathkeeper did not mind and instead replied in a calm tone.

“It's normal for you to have complaints, but you have to be forward-thinking in everything you do. Now
that we're fighting for the three Universal Civilizations, it’s only to protect our hometown, the galactic
society. Working together now is just a temporary measure. Even if we win in the end, the three
Universal Civilizations still have many irreconcilable conflicts with us... Black Star is tolerant of you. Other
than sympathizing with your situation, he also foresaw many conflicts with the three Universal
Civilizations in the future. He never asked you to let go of your hatred, so why not wait a while?”

“Humph, | don’t doubt Black Star’s foresight, but I’'m not someone who will easily change my mind. No
matter what, I’'m not willing to work for the three Universal Civilizations. If you want me to go back, wait
until the day you become enemies with the three Universal Civilizations again.” Dylan straightened his
back and curled his lips.

Oathkeeper said calmly, “If you run away now and don’t join the battle with the association, we won’t
welcome you even if you return in the future.”

“Then | won’t be coming back.” Dylan pointed at Oathkeeper and said coldly, “Also, pay attention to
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your words. I’'m not your soldier, and neither is the association an army. Don’t use the term ‘escape’.

Oathkeeper nodded and said calmly, “You’ve made up your mind to leave. Since that’s the case, | won’t
persuade you. The association doesn’t lack you. Just don’t regret it.”

Then, Oathkeeper turned to look at the other revivors and casually spoke out,

“As for you guys, when Black Star returns from the Sanctum, | will tell you a valuable piece of
information. Whether you want to leave with Dylan completely or come back to fight with us, you guys
can decide for yourselves.”

As soon as he said that, Oathkeeper’s mental projection cracked and turned into black sparks before
disappearing.

With his identity, he could actually stand out and emphasize the truth behind the Sanctum Revival,
proving Han Xiao’s words. However, Oathkeeper did not plan to do so now. Firstly, it was his personal
wish, and secondly, it was because of Han Xiao’s reminder before he entered the Sanctum.

If some of the revivors wanted to take the opportunity to leave, they could do as they wished. There was
no need for them to urge others to seek the benefits of eternal life.

Oathkeeper knew that what he needed to do was to use the communication function of the Soul Flame
to show these people that Black Star had revived in the Sanctum. At that time, people would return to
the Sanctum if they wanted to, and those who still did not care would leave. It would be hard to say who
would beg who then. They have to put down the mentality that Black Star and himself would keep



asking them to stay. Seeing Oathkeeper’s figure disappear, everyone heaved a sigh of relief. Their eyes
flickered as they pondered his words.

Dylan sneered.
“Regret? The word never existed in my dictionary!”

Under Kasuyi’s control, the departure of Dylan and the others did not cause much of a commotion, but
it was inevitable that the other association members would feel a difference.

Most of the people participated in the war and fought on the frontlines, while some of their comrades
stayed away from the war and went to the secondary dimensions to enjoy themselves. This made some
of the association members feel dissatisfied.

However, as Beyond Grade As, they would not change their decision easily. Although they were a little
shaken and dissatisfied, no one followed the actions of Dylan. They only hid their emotions in their
hearts and trained silently.

Soon, a month passed.

In a certain space of the Ancient Star Desert, a Holy Sanctum passageway appeared, and a figure was
spat out.

“Phew, I’'m back...”

Han Xiao shook his head and felt that the symptoms this time were lighter than the last time. He quickly
regained his senses, and the many technologies that he had obtained from the First Sanctum were
quickly stabilized in his memory palace.

After adjusting his state for a while, he took out his communicator and looked at the time. His lips curled
up.

“This time, | only used forty days. My authority has increased by one level, and the time flow has
decreased. If this continues, | might be able to come out in a few days.”

Han Xiao was in a good mood as he scrolled through the information bar.

He had only left for such a short period of time, and there was nothing else important. Only Kasuyi and
Oathkeeper reported to him about the situation of Dylan leaving.

“He slipped away while | was not around... Tsk, I'll deal with him in the future.”

Han Xiao curled his lips. Thinking about what kind of person Dylan was, he did not find it surprising
However, for now, this problem was unimportant. The most important thing was to digest the gains
from this trip.

Han Xiao looked down at the back of his hand. The brand of the new Sanctum Revival was glowing, and
he could not help but smile.



“This time, | can finally make the Beyond Grade As decide to participate in the battle... | hope the three
hooligans can stay calm when they hear this.”

Chapter 1373 So, We Were the Ones Lied To!
Black Star Territory, Training Base, Artificial Planet.

On a metal wasteland, many Beyond Grade As were gathered. They stood in groups of two or three,
whispering to each other as they waited for Han Xiao to arrive.

The situation had not changed much in the past month. Han Xiao had notified Kasuyi the moment he
returned from the Sanctum and told Kasuyi to gather everyone, but he had not arrived yet.

Many of the Beyond Grade As present had already heard from Kasuyi that this gathering was to carry
out a new Sanctum Revival. Many of them were filled with curiosity, especially the third batch of
Revivors who had yet to witness the process of their revival.

Stein and the others were scattered in the crowd and deliberately did not stand together. Their eyes
met occasionally when they turned their heads and communicated with each other with their eyes. They
had a tacit understanding of today’s plan.

A month ago, when they found out that Han Xiao might have lied about the Sanctum Revival, they did
not publicize it openly. Instead, they secretly prepared to question Han Xiao publicly on this special
occasion and expose his lie, causing the third group of revivors to be united against a common enemy.
Therefore, they were the only ones who knew about it.

On the other side, the association members and the first two groups of revivors were scattered at the
edge of the crowd, forming a semi-circle, sandwiching most of the third group of revivors in the middle.
On the surface, they were chatting with their companions, but in reality, they were secretly nervous.

They did not have any private plans, and they did not know what Stein and the others were planning.
However, everyone knew that Black Star had lied to the third batch of revivors, and it was very likely

that he would be exposed today. If the third batch of revivors saw that the people who died twice did
not revive, who knew how intense the backlash would be.

Therefore, although many Beyond Grade As did not plan in secret, they stood on their own and formed
an obscure encirclement. Although they did not know what excuse Black Star would use to trick the
third batch of Revivors, they were all prepared to prevent any unforeseen events from happening today.
“It’s a pity that Aurora was defeated in the last battle of the intercepting circle. If she had played her
usual role, there might not have been people who died a second time. This way, Black Star’s lies
could’ve continued to stabilize these people...”

Everyone secretly glanced at the third batch of revivors. Most of them felt that it was a pity that they
could not fool these people for long.



All the Beyond Grade As waited patiently. After a while, a stream of light suddenly broke through the
atmosphere and fell from the sky, landing in front of everyone. It then turned around and the sparks
disappeared, revealing Han Xiao. “l haven’t seen you guys for more than a month. Are you all thinking
about me day and night?”

Han Xiao looked at everyone with a smile, seemingly in a good mood.
“Who is this? How shameless,” Milizaus had a look of disdain.
“Want my fart?” Sun Hunter curled his lips.

“Tsk tsk, it’s a pity that | already have a crush. Or else, | wouldn’t mind welcoming you with my body,”
Reeve licked his lips shamelessly.

As soon as he returned, it was as if they were injected with vitality. The crowd immediately became
lively and started to joke around.

After teasing the others for a while, Han Xiao stopped smiling and showed the Sanctum revival mark.

“Alright, let’s get down to business. The sacrificed comrades are still waiting for us to wake them up.”

After saying that, he turned around and activated the brand, releasing rays of light.
Everyone quietened down and watched him operate.

The historical Beyond Grade As in the explored universe were limited. The last revival had already used
all the mediums that had been gathered, and the mediums of the remaining historical Beyond Grade As
had yet to be found. Thus, there were no newcomers this time, all of them were those who had died in
the intercepting circle battle.

One after another, the figures of those who died in battle began to materialize.

Stein and the others immediately perked up and stared at the reviving light cluster. Their bodies tensed
up, and they all prepared to take action. As long as they did not see the people who died twice in this
batch of revivors, they would act according to the plan.

At the same time, the association members also quietly changed their positions. The intention of
surrounding them became more obvious. They were tense and prepared to deal with the possible
backlash from the third batch of revivors.

Right at this moment, under the watchful eyes of everyone, the light slowly faded. This batch of revivors
finally took shape, revealing their faces. They were all familiar.

Stein’s eyes quickly swept across and suddenly focused on a few figures. Surprise flashed in his eyes, and
he turned to look at his companions.

These figures were among the third batch of Revivors who had died in the interception battle, the
Beyond Grade As who had died twice.

“The people who have died twice really revived? Black Star did not lie to us!”



Stein was rather surprised, and his tense body relaxed. He secretly wondered if he had gotten the wrong
information. “Regardless, it's good news that Black Star isn’t lying. According to the plan, there’s no
need to take the risk today.”

Stein breathed a sigh of relief.

Since they were not exposed, they had already agreed to keep it to themselves and pretend nothing had
happened. However, at this moment, Stein suddenly thought of something and his mood became
strange. Wait, Black Star did not lie to us. Doesn’t that mean...

Stein subconsciously turned to look at the association members beside him and was shocked to find that
their expressions were all frozen on their faces. They were staring at the people who had died twice in
disbelief.

The other third batch of revivors who did not know the truth looked as usual. They had always thought
that Han Xiao was not lying to them, so they had no reaction.

However, the association members who believed that the Sanctum Revival was a one-time thing were
completely dumbfounded.

They had originally wanted to help Black Star prevent the backlash after his lie was exposed, but they
did not expect to be the ones who were shocked.

Didn’t he say that the Sanctum Revival could only be used once? What was going on ?

The association members could not suppress their emotions and surrounded Han Xiao, squeezing him in
the middle.

“Black Star! What’s going on?”

Sun Hunter’s tiny head was filled with question marks, and he urgently asked what everyone was
thinking. Although he did not point it out clearly because he was wary of the reaction of the third batch
of Revivors, everyone understood what he meant and stared at Han Xiao.

Han Xiao raised his brows and said, “Didn’t | say that there’s no limit to the Sanctum Revival? Why are
you making a fuss?”

“You, you...”

Everyone stared at Han Xiao, speechless. Only then did they understand.

It turned out that Black Star was not lying to the third batch of Revivors and was telling the truth!
So the one you lied to was us ?

You made us think that the Sanctum Revival would only revive once, and we had to fight in fear... You
really fooled us hard!

Many association members looked at Han Xiao with resentment. If looks could turn into blades, they
would have given Han Xiao a beating.



Kant pressed on Han Xiao’s shoulder, clenched his teeth, and said in a low voice, “You actually kept it
from us...”

Facing the indignant looks of the others, Han Xiao remained calm. He shook Kant’s hand and smiled.
“So what? Don’t tell me you guys don’t feel surprised now.”

Without waiting for a response, he tilted his head and continued.

“Don’t forget the situation we were in back then. If this matter was exposed at that time, would the
three Universal Civilizations still choose to wait and see, giving us some time to accumulate? There could
have been internal conflicts long ago, and the current situation would only be worse.

“However, our situation is different now. With the pressure from the enemies, the three Universal
Civilizations can’t do anything to us. Now that we’ve revealed the truth, it’s good for morale.

Just think about it and you will understand. You won’t revive only once, you will find out sooner or later
about this matter that is beneficial to the whole of Beyond Grade As. What | hid in the past was just a
deceptive tactic from a strategic point of view... Furthermore, | am not the only one who knows. | have
long told this secret to a Beyond Grade A who is worth trusting.”

As he spoke, Han Xiao looked at Kasuyi and nodded.
Seeing this, Kasuyi stood out and said,

“That’s right. Black Star told me about this a long time ago, and | agree with the reason for hiding it. |
didn’t tell you guys in the past because | wanted to deal with the three Universal Civilizations, but now is
the time to make it public...” Kasuyi supported Han Xiao’s words while cursing in his heart. His
understanding of the Sanctum came from the Celestial Star Alliance, but when he received Han Xiao’s
signal, he could only say that it was Han Xiao who told him and played along.

After listening to the explanation, the association members blinked their eyes and calmed down. They
pondered over this explanation and had to admit that there was indeed a reason to hide it.

If they took too big a step, they would most likely be in trouble. If Black Star had made this matter public
back then, it would have been too much of a threat to the three Universal Civilizations. They would not
have let the matter rest and would have probably started an even more intense civil war. Things like the
Mechanical Race battle would definitely have happened earlier.

Furthermore, although they had been tricked, this was not a loss to them but a pleasant surprise.

They originally thought that they could only revive once, but it turned out to be an infinite number of
times. As long as Black Star could continuously provide the Sanctum Revival, wouldn’t that mean they
had achieved another form of immortality ?

Thinking of this, a strong sense of excitement replaced shock!

The eyes of the association members lit up, and their confidence skyrocketed. They felt that Han Xiao
was emitting an extremely alluring aura, and they just wanted to hug this golden thigh tightly. Beiger,



who was standing at the side, was shocked. Oathkeeper’s instructions flashed through his mind, and he
immediately understood that Oathkeeper was also someone who knew about it. He and Han Xiao were
colluding together... cough, working together to hide it.

“No wonder he suggested that | join the battle and continue to help Black Star. Those guys who thought
that they had used up all their revivals and disregarded Black Star will regret it...”

The thought flashed across Beiger’s mind, and he secretly rejoiced.

On the other side, the third batch of revivors who did not know the details looked at the excited group
of association members around Han Xiao and were secretly surprised. They did not know why these
people were so excited.

While everyone was excited, Manison’s Lord’s Avatar asked with a confused expression,

“Black Star, you knew that the World Tree would attack, so you hid the truth of the Sanctum Revival to
protect the Beyond Grade As and the three Universal Civilizations?”

Han Xiao smiled and did not retort.
Seeing this, the expressions of the Beyond Grade As changed.

Although they were already very impressed by Han Xiao, they could not help but respect him even
more.

It turned out that Black Star had long been planning for the safety of the galactic society. For the sake of
today’s war, he had done so many things in secret to obtain temporary peace... To the entire galactic
society, only the phrase ‘a great man’ could be worthy of such a contribution!

Such a foresight, just thinking about it made everyone gasp in admiration.

Only such a person had the qualifications to be the leader of their entire Beyond Grade A group. His
ability was always trustworthy! Secret Master shook his head and sighed. “Black Star, someone like you
probably doesn’t need the help of luck.”

Don’t talk nonsense, | need it very much!
Han Xiao curled his lips.
Then, he turned around and patted Kasuyi.

“There’s no need to hide this matter. In a while, tell all the Beyond Grade As, including those who are
avoiding the battle, as well as all the Calamity Grades who are training, and tell them the truth about the
Sanctum Revival. Tell them that no matter the outcome of the war, only by fighting alongside us now
will | let them enjoy this benefit in the future. Otherwise, don’t even think about getting a chance to
revive in the future.”

“Understood.”

Kasuyi nodded.



Upon hearing that, the association members felt much better. Only participants like them would receive
special treatment. This was the right way. Otherwise, it would be unfair.

All of a sudden, everyone’s determination to join the battle was unprecedented. The confusion and
hesitation that they had initially felt instantly disappeared.

Black Star had said that if the three Universal Civilizations lost this war, he would take them away. This
meant that the Sanctum Revival would still be a guarantee for their future!

In the hearts of the association members, the importance of Black Star’s safety was immediately raised
to the highest level. Even if they had to die in battle, they could not let Black Star be in danger. The
association’s cohesiveness instantly exploded!

Seeing how motivated everyone was, Han Xiao smiled. He knew that the most basic goal had been
achieved.

Then, he stopped smiling and turned to look at the direct Beyond Grade As who were equally shocked.
It’s time to have a chat with the three Universal Civilizations...
In the conference room of the three Universal Civilizations.

Today was the day Han Xiao was going to perform Sanctum Revival. However, because they had seen it
the last time, and since the people who were going to revive this time were the ones who died in the
war, Marbruce and the others did not pay much attention to it. Instead, they discussed the situation of
the harassment battle at the frontline with the Military Strategy Department.

As for the situation of the Sanctum Revival this time, some supervisors paid attention to it. The three of
them did not watch it with their own eyes and waited for the report.

A meeting was being held in the room, and the remote projections of Simon and the other military
officials were reporting. “... This is the current situation. The harassment troops at the frontline have
already done their best, but the World Tree Army is steadily advancing and cannot be stopped...”

Marbruce, Louis, and the Pope were listening attentively to the battle report.
Beep beep beep

Suddenly, the sound of emergency communication rang out, interrupting the report from the military
personnel.

Louis frowned and opened the emergency communication channel. “What’s going on?”

“Your Excellencies, the Sanctum Revival is complete!” The supervisor’s anxious voice sounded in the
channel.

“Okay, got it. Write a report for us later. | have an important battle conference to attend.”

Louis did not think much of it and was about to hang up.



However, right at this moment, the supervisor suddenly yelled out. His tone was filled with anxiety and
panic.

“This time, Black Star revived the direct Beyond Grade As who died in battle twice. Your Excellencies...
the Sanctum Revival is not limited to once. What he said about it being limitless might be true!”

(EMPTY]

Just as the words landed, the three of them were stunned for a moment before standing up with a
shocked expression!

Chapter 1374 The Game With Confirmed Victory

After stabilizing the Beyond Grade As, Han Xiao submitted a meeting request to the three Universal
Civilizations which was quickly passed through As soon as he arrived at the conference room, he saw the
solemn expressions on the faces of Marbruce and the other two. The atmosphere in the room was
heavy, and for some reason, it felt as though there were three trials.

Han Xiao was not bothered by this. He ignored their sharp gazes and said with a smile, “You guys don’t
look too good. Have you been too tired recently?”

Marbruce did not respond. “Black Star, you tricked us.”
Louis and the Pope also tensed their faces and looked serious.

Ten minutes ago, when they received the report of this revival, they were shocked and immediately
stopped the battle conference regarding the frontline situation to discuss this matter.

A few years ago, when the Revivors were born, Black Star had claimed that the Sanctum Revival was a
one-time thing, and the three Universal Civilizations had also suspected it. However, only Black Star
could enter the Sanctum and they had no way of verifying the truth. They could only obtain the relevant
information from Black Star and they had always been on the passive side.

Even now, although the three Universal Civilizations were still skeptical, they had accepted the fact that
the Sanctum Revival was a one-time thing and had made the main plan based on this. However, the
sudden change at this moment had disrupted many of their plans.

Although the Military Strategy Department had made contingency plans for this kind of situation, in the
current situation, no plan could deal with this situation perfectly.

In their shock, the three of them were just about to come up with a new strategy when Han Xiao
requested to meet them. The three of them stopped their discussion and suppressed their chaotic
thoughts, planning to hear Han Xiao first.

“Is that so? Then I’'m honored.” Han Xiao spread out his hands and smiled. “Don’t forget how the three
Universal Civilizations planned to deal with us back then. We were on opposite sides, and | used a tactic



to trick you guys. | don’t think there’s anything wrong with that. It only proves that | did a good job.”
“You must be very proud now.” The Pope snorted.

“No, | don’t feel anything.” Han Xiao shook his head and said with a playful tone, “Besides, why do you
guys look like you’re at a disadvantage? A group of high-level combatants who can revive multiple times
just happens to be at odds with the World Tree. Isn’t this good news for the battle, or do you guys still
have some bad intentions?”.

Hearing the mockery in Han Xiao’s tone, the Pope’s face was expressionless, but he was furious.

During the negotiations back then, they had played a hidden risk game with Black Star, using the Beyond
Grade A Association’s independent political position as a bargaining chip in exchange for the association
joining the battle.

One of the reasons the three Universal Civilizations agreed to it was because they hoped the war would
reduce the Beyond Grade As of the Association, using external forces to clean up the high-level
combatants and reduce the hidden dangers of Beyond Grade As. This way, they would not have to fight
internally and waste strength. The starting point of this plan was the one-time use of the Sanctum
Revival. However, this was a trap that Han Xiao had dug long ago. When the three Universal Civilizations
agreed to the deal, they had already lost this game. It was equivalent to the association getting a free
political position without suffering any losses as the three Universal Civilizations wished.

as

The three of them had also realized that Black Star was trying to gain something without risking anything
of his own. He had benefited greatly from them and now that he had revealed his trump card, they were
filled with hatred. They knew that they had fallen into his trap.

The pressure from the foreign enemies was huge, and the three Universal Civilizations could not focus
on this game for the time being. Instead, they did not mind expanding the size of the high-level
combatants. However, this was still a potential strategic direction. From the looks of it, this plan to ease
the imbalance of the Supers had failed.

If they had known that there was no limit to the Sanctum Revival back then, they would not have chosen
this game path. Unfortunately, the boat had already sailed and they could only swallow their losses,
temporarily not having the energy to fight among themselves.

Marbruce took a deep breath and slowly said, “It is indeed as you said. This is good news for the battle.
Black Star, we hope you can give us a definite answer. What is the situation with the Sanctum Revival? Is
it really not limited to one time?”

The other two stared at Han Xiao without blinking.
Han Xiao did not give a definite answer. “Theoretically, there’s no limit.”

“Theoretically?” The three of their hearts skipped a beat, and they looked at each other with an
expression that said, “What are you playing at this time?”



Han Xiao stroked his chin and raised his brows. “Every Beyond Grade A individual can revive an
unlimited number of times, but there is a limit to the number of people who can revive in the Sanctum.”

“What do you mean?” Marbruce frowned.

“Activating the Sanctum Revival requires authority. Every time the Sanctum is opened, the activator’s
authority will increase by one level, and the number of times an individual can revive will be recorded.
Every additional revival requires a corresponding level of authority... Let me explain it to you this way. If
you die twice, then the third revival requires a level three authority, which means that only the person
who opens the Sanctum for the third time can do it. If a new person opens the Sanctum halfway, the
authority will not be enough,” Han Xiao said with a wave of his hand.

Hearing this, the three of them exchanged looks.

“What you mean is, it’s best to make the emissary who opens the Sanctum remain the same person till
the end?” Louis looked at Han Xiao up and down and said with a deep voice, “Why do | feel like you’re
lying to us again?”

Black Star had already entered the Sanctum many times. If there was really such a thing as the authority,
it would definitely be beneficial to him. If the war became critical, even if they could unravel the secret
of the Sanctum in the future, the best candidate would still be Black Star. A new member would not be
able to make the most of it.

“When you guys enter the Sanctum one day, won’t you know if the authority is real or fake?”
Han Xiao did not think much of it. He did not care if the three of them suspected him.

The Sanctum mission from the past had yet to be completed. He used this excuse to build a foundation
for it. It might be useful in the future.

Seeing this, the three of them felt a headache coming on.

Black Star was certain that they would not be able to prove the Sanctum’s mechanism. He was not afraid
of being exposed no matter what!

There was no way he could get an answer if he kept asking. Marbruce had no choice but to change the
topic.

“No matter what, this is good news to boost morale. Are you planning to announce it to the entire
galactic society?”

“There’s no need. The World Tree has yet to reach the mainland. There’s no need to let the people know
so early. It’s enough for the upper echelons and some of the chosen ones to know.”

Han Xiao waved his hands casually.
Marbruce nodded. Suddenly, he paused and changed the topic.

“Black Star, we know each other very well, so let’s not make empty talks... Thinking about it carefully, it’s
understandable that you hid it from us back then. If we knew about the truth of the Sanctum Revival
long ago, we would not have been able to sit still as we did back then, and a large-scale clean-up would



have started. You knew about the intelligence of the World Tree long ago, and to maintain the internal
balance, you had put in a lot of effort. But what I’'m curious about is... if a large-scale civil war had
broken out, what would you have done?”

“Hmm, | wanted to delay as much as possible and give us more time to prepare, but if you had insisted
on acting willfully, | was also prepared to reveal the existence of the World Tree to you in advance and
divert the conflict.”

Han Xiao did not hide his original thoughts. He smiled and continued.
“However, you found the World Tree on your own, which is a good thing for me.”

He only said half of what he wanted to say. Back then, he had not managed to gather the second set of
keys and was worried that the three Universal Civilizations would get serious. This lie was also part of
the empty fort strategy, but he naturally did not have to reveal it to the leaders of the three Universal
Civilizations. There was no need to let them know that they had missed the real opportunity to ‘clean

’

up’.
The three of them shook their heads with complicated emotions.

Indeed, if not for the Research Department discovering the World Tree and Black Star taking the
initiative to inform them, they would most likely have treated it as Black Star’s stalling tactic and would
not have stopped. They might have continued to push for internal cleansing, and that would have been
bad.

At least from the current situation, the three of them had to admit that Black Star’s actions had brought
them a good result. There was no large-scale internal conflict that consumed their strength, just like
how Black Star had hidden the World Tree’s existence for many years. However, the three of them did
not like this kind of passive position. Even though they knew that it was beneficial, they could not be
happy. “As expected of the receiver of the Stuarts Peace Prize, you're really great,” Louis snorted. Three
parts were sarcasm, and three parts sincere. The remaining four parts were gloom. “You’re too kind. Ill
take it as a compliment.” Han Xiao chuckled. “Since you guys already know what to do, | won’t disturb
you anymore.”

The purpose of this meeting had already been achieved. Han Xiao did not continue to chat with the
three of them. He deactivated the remote projection and thoughtfully left them alone. He knew that the
three of them still needed some time to accept the truth.

Seeing Han Xiao’s figure disappear, the three of their faces immediately fell.

“Originally, | wanted to use the foreign war to weaken the combat power of the association, but it
seems like there’s no chance,” Marbruce sighed helplessly.

“If that’s the case, it will be very difficult for us to clean up individual strength. The total number of
Beyond Grade As will continue to increase, and it will not decrease anymore.” There was a hint of fear in
the Pope’s tone.



The three of them looked at each other and could not help but sigh. Their hearts were filled with
seriousness and helplessness.

The threat of the World Tree was too great, and they did not dare drag their feet in the war. Even
though they knew that it would create a huge problem of imbalance in the Supers in the future, they did
not have the extra energy to deal with it.

Furthermore, they still had to rely on the Beyond Grade As to deal with the high-level combatants of the
World Tree. What could they do? They could only watch and not dare do anything. If they forced Black
Star away, the consequences would be unimaginable!

“As expected of the leader of a Beyond Grade A group. He chose good timing!” Louis emphasized
heavily, his face ashen.

Not to mention the leaders of the three Universal Civilizations and the Beyond Grade As who witnessed
it with their own eyes were still extremely excited as they accepted this reality. With Kasuyi and the
others spreading it, the news of the Sanctum Revival reached the entire training base.

All the Calamity Grade Supers who were undergoing training felt their emotions boiling!

They had thought that stepping into the Beyond Grade A realm would only grant them a second life, but
who would have thought that this was the ticket to eternal life?

The attraction between the two was completely different!

The Calamity Grade Supers were extremely excited. The temptation of eternal life became the source of
motivation, and almost everyone turned into a cultivation maniac in an instant. Even Lagi, who was
extremely disheartened, secretly increased his training volume.

On the other side, Beiger received Han Xiao’s approval and secretly sent the news back to the Holy
Accord Organization.

Ancient Star Desert, Holy Accord Organization base.

Many Holy Accord Revivors forced Oathkeeper to a corner with their strong bodies. Their faces were
filled with disbelief and shock.

“Did you already know the truth and had been working with Black Star to deceive us ?” “Damn it! You
kept us in the dark!” “Say something!” The group of revivors started talking at the same time.
Oathkeeper pushed through the crowd with a calm expression. “That’s right. Black Star had already
analyzed the pros and cons. | also agreed with his plan back then. If you guys have any objections, go
find him. After all, without his support, | won’t be able to open the Sanctum. He has the main
responsibility.”

Hearing this, everyone was stunned.

Even though they were talking in private, they did not dare look for Black Star to express their
dissatisfaction.



Furthermore, they had thought that they would only be able to revive once in the past and had already
used it up, so their attitude toward Black Star was more or less a little casual. At this moment, everyone
present immediately felt guilty and quickly recalled if they had respected Black Star before.

After a while, one of the Primordial Ones asked,
“Since there’s no limit to the number of revivals, can we enjoy this treatment forever?”

Oathkeeper looked at him and slowly said, “Didn’t you hear what Black Star said? Only by fighting
alongside them can we obtain unlimited revivals in the future.”

Hearing this, the Holy Accord Revivors present were shocked.
“We're doing the same ?”

“What else?” Oathkeeper was expressionless. “The first revival is free. We can’t expect it to be free
forever, right? Everyone is treated equally. There’s no reason for you guys to enjoy such benefits while
living in seclusion. If you want this kind of treatment, you have to contribute. Black Star’s intentions are
my intentions as well.”

The faces of many Holy Accord Revivors twitched.

They were all people who lived in seclusion and had rejected the invitation to leave. Initially, when they
saw the association fighting to the death on the frontlines, they felt that they were not involved at all
and were overjoyed. But now, it seemed like Black Star was using the benefits that they could not reject
to force them to leave their seclusion!

Live in seclusion? Did they think that he was starting a charity? Don’t even think about it!

Many of the Holy Accord Revivors understood this point, and their expressions immediately changed.
Some of their eyes flashed with ominous intent.

If they worked together to snatch away the Sanctum information stored in the Holy Accord, they might
not have to care about Black Star’s coercion...

However, before they could finish their thoughts, Oathkeeper spoke with a calm tone.

“I suggest that you guys don’t take the risk. That would be a waste of energy. The Sanctum Revival
requires authority. Currently, only Black Star has opened the Sanctum multiple times and has sufficient
authority. Furthermore, Black Star isn’t as gentle as me. It’s best not to make a huge mistake, or the
Underworld can grant you eternal life as well.”

The crowd fell silent.

After more than ten seconds, a Revivor suddenly walked out from the crowd with a righteous
expression.

“My hometown is in danger, and everyone should contribute their strength. I’'m ashamed to stay here
and watch the show. It doesn’t matter if | revive or not. | just want to join the battle!”

Everyone was surprised. They did not expect this person to be so thick-skinned.



However, the next moment, everyone followed suit. Their faces were filled with righteousness, and their
facial lines became extremely firm. Even their style changed.

“That’s right. How can we allow the enemy to trample on our territory? | will offer my heart to the world
I love!”

“My home has been invaded. My heart hurts too much. My sword is Black Star’s sword. I’'m willing to die
for my home!”

“Justice will never be absent!”

Everyone shouted and expressed their stance. It was as if they had all become warriors willing to protect
their homeland. Their bodies were shining with righteous light, and they could not wait to rush to the
battlefield.

There was no lack of people who had grudges with the three Universal Civilizations, but they knew what
was more important. In the face of the temptation of eternal life, the grudges of the past could be held
back for the time being, because the future was limitless.

Most Beyond Grade As had pride, but they also knew how to be flexible. In the face of almost eternal
benefits, they could put aside all minor conflicts. Not many Beyond Grade As would be trapped by the
past.

Oathkeeper was not surprised by the Holy Accord Revivors’ choice. No one knew the allure of the
Sanctum Revival better than him, and he had already expected this scene.

As long as they could grasp the path of the Sanctum Revival, there was no need to care about what the
Beyond Grade As were thinking. This was the lifeline of countless Beyond Grade As. If they were given a
hundred chances to choose, the result would be the same.

Oathkeeper raised his hand and summoned a cluster of Soul Flames, which reflected Dylan’s figure. “I
wonder if you can make me see you differently...”

Chapter 1375 Your Feud Has Nothing to Do with Me.

This was a secondary dimension. The sky was filled with a fluttering ribbon-like aurora. A high-speed
stream of light passed through it. It was the magic vehicle of Dylan and the others.

After sailing for more than a month, they had already left the area controlled by the three Universal
Civilizations. The initial vigilance of Dylan and the others gradually became relaxed. A month ago,
Oathkeeper had used mental projection to meet them and then disappeared. They were all Revivors of
the Holy Accord and knew the effects of Soul Flame very well. They knew that Oathkeeper could only
talk to them and could not lock onto their location, so they were not worried about exposing their
coordinates.

“It’s been so long. It’s about time for Black Star to return from the Sanctum. Oathkeeper said he would
tell us something valuable, so he should be here soon.”



A Beyond Grade A teased the furry pet on the table and casually mentioned this.

The other person was in a small ecological area in the cabin, watering and nourishing the decorative
plants. Hearing this, he turned around and smiled. “Oathkeeper seems to want to use this news to
change our minds. | want to know what he will say.”

The revivors in the cabin were all doing their own things, but everyone was present. All of the Beyond
Grade As who left the main universe with Dylan a month ago were there. Other than their special
relationship, the Beyond Grade As were not willing to submit to others, and they did not treat Dylan as
their leader. The reason they had yet to part ways was mainly because of the risks of dealing with the
secondary dimensions. After all, this place was still a threat to normal Beyond Grade As.

Someone turned to look at Dylan. “I’'m quite curious. What about you?” “I’'m not curious at all.” Dylan
closed his eyes to rest, not even bothering to open them. “Since you’ve chosen to leave, be firm. You're
all Beyond Grade As, don’t you have any backbone? Anyway, no matter what he says, | won’t go back.”

Everyone laughed and was about to say something when black sparks suddenly appeared in the cabin
and quickly formed Oathkeeper’s mental projection. Seeing this, Dylan’s brows twitched, and he slowly
opened his eyes. The other Revivors’ expressions also changed slightly, and they stopped smiling. They
stopped what they were doing and stared at Oathkeeper. “You’re here again.” Dylan narrowed his eyes.
“What, you still want to persuade me to go back?”

“It’s up to you to return. I’'m just here to deliver the information.”

Oathkeeper did not want to bother with him and turned to look at the other curious Revivors. A black
flame ignited on his palm, and blurry images flashed in it, containing the information of the Sanctum
Revival.

With a light flick of his finger, sparks shot out and fused into everyone’s foreheads, transmitting the
information directly into their mind. The sequence of events was clear at a glance, and the relevant
memories were released, allowing them to check.

The next moment, everyone received this information and was instantly dumbfounded. “So the Sanctum
Revival isn’t a one-time thing ? You and Black Star have been hiding it from us!” Many people’s
expressions changed drastically as they glared at Oathkeeper. Their expressions were indescribably ugly,
as though they had fallen into a pile of feces. “The choice is yours.”

Oathkeeper was too lazy to say anything else. He left a sentence, deactivated his mental projection, and
disappeared in front of everyone.

Seeing him leave, everyone’s expressions changed. One of the revivors looked around before looking at
the shocked Dylan. “Everyone, I'll go back and take a look. We’ll meet again if fate allows it.”

After saying that, he ignored everyone’s reaction and directly flashed out of the carrier. He raised his
hand to cast a spell, summoned a fixed teleportation gate, and directly stepped in, disappearing along
with the door. This became a signal. The revivors took their leave one after another, using various



methods to leave. Those who were patient would say their goodbyes and those who were not would
leave without saying a word. There was no need to explain anything to these temporary companions.
They were all people who had been revived. They left the main universe because they thought that the
one-time Sanctum Revival was useless to them, this was their last life. However, only now did they
realize that this was just a scam created by the Holy Accord and Black Star. However, the reason was no
longer important to them. The Sanctum Revival was almost eternal. There was nothing to hesitate about
in front of this benefit.

The group of friends left one after another. Very soon, the cabin that had been quite lively a while ago
became empty, leaving only Dylan alone.

He did not care about the others leaving at all. He was still immersed in shock and muttered to himself,

“No wonder, no wonder. Black Star has never cared about us, the avoidance faction. So, he had this
trump card...” The opportunity of eternal life was right in front of him, but... Dylan’s expression changed,
and he was extremely conflicted.

A few days later, in the conference room on the top floor of the training base.

Han Xiao sat at the head of the table and looked around at the Beyond Grade As present. Seeing that
everyone was staring at him, he casually said:

“Everyone already knows about the true situation of the Sanctum Revival. | believe there’s no need for
me to repeat the unnecessary explanation. Everyone should have digested this information over the
past few days. Today, | gathered everyone to discuss the follow-up issue of the Sanctum Revival. This
will be an important trump card for us to fight the World Tree. The three Universal Civilizations are very
surprised by this and have decided to continue to support us and keep it a secret for the time being...”
The people present nodded silently with subtle expressions.

They believed that there was indeed a surprise, but it was more of a shock. Even if they used their butts
to think, they could imagine how the leaders of the three Universal Civilizations felt when they found
out about this ‘surprise’.

They had been looking for Han Xiao for the past few days, but after Han Xiao used the Sanctum Revival,
he had left temporarily and could not be contacted at all. He had only just returned and gathered all the
Beyond Grade As in the training base. All the participating Beyond Grade As had been waiting for the
meeting and immediately rushed over. Han Xiao took in everyone’s expressions, tapped the table, and
chuckled. “By the way, let’s count your opinions today and see if you're willing to continue participating
in the battle. After all, from now on, participating in the battle will be linked to the revival treatment of
the Sanctum. | need to record it in the register. Who knows, some people might not like this treatment,
but | can’t force them. After all, I'm a very democratic person.”

Democracy? Bah, shameless!
Everyone cursed silently.

Black Star had grasped this lifeline, and his authority had already risen to a whole new level to the point
that whatever he said went. No one would be willing to give up this opportunity. Although they were



complaining in their hearts, the Beyond Grade As present were still very honest and could not wait to
speak. “Count me in!” “There’s no reason to give up halfway. Of course, we should continue fighting.”
Everyone expressed their stance enthusiastically. Initially, some from the third batch of revivors did not
fight and did not participate in the interception battle. However, after seeing the substantial evidence of
the Sanctum revival, they changed their minds.

Han Xiao smiled as he watched this scene. He opened a virtual screen, pulled out a memo, and recorded
the names of the people who expressed their stand in front of everyone.

The temptation of the limitless Sanctum Revival is indeed something that not many people can resist.
The effect is similar to what | expected...’

A few days ago, Han Xiao had received Oathkeeper’s report. Upon learning that the Revivors of the Holy
Accord had also requested to come out and join the battle, he had gone to deal with the matter in the
past few days. He had appeased the group of Holy Accord Revivors and said that they would only need
to take action when the World Tree invaded the mainland. There was no need for them to come out
now, and they could continue to hide in the dark as long as they accepted his targeted training plan. The
reason those Holy Accord Revivors had stayed in seclusion was partly that they were unwilling to
continue being involved in the conflict between organizations, and partly because they had a grudge
against the three Universal Civilizations. However, they had all abandoned their original intentions and
changed their minds. Although they spoke nicely, their actions were still realistic. Beyond Grade As who
knew their own needs would make rational choices.

Of course, Han Xiao would not scoff at them. It was only human nature. Not many people could watch
others enjoy such benefits without getting a share. Just as everyone was expressing their stance, the
conference room door was suddenly pulled open, interrupting the meeting.

Everyone turned to look and could not help but have a playful look on their faces. They saw that the
revivors of the avoidance faction who had stayed on Planet Finn had all arrived. The room immediately
fell silent. This group of people who had stayed behind to avoid the battle stood by the table.

Han Xiao glanced around, put on a calm expression, and casually said, “Why are you guys here? What's
the matter?”

Hearing this, one member of the avoidance faction stepped out from the crowd and spoke loudly like
the representative of everyone. “Your Excellency Black Star, after careful consideration, we have made a
unanimous decision. Please allow us to join the training. We request to join the battle!” The Beyond
Grade As present exchanged looks, shook their heads, and laughed, not surprised at all. Han Xiao smiled,
nodded, and said, “As | said before, if you change your mind one day, we welcome you to fight alongside
us.” With that, he snapped his fingers, and with a flash of Mechanical Force, the conference table
suddenly moved. Mechanical particles extended, and the table slowly expanded. The seats slid sideways
leaving more gaps and new seats rose from the ground.

After doing this, Han Xiao pointed at the empty seats and chuckled.

“Everyone, please take a seat.”



Seeing this, the revivors of the avoidance faction heaved a sigh of relief. They nodded and thanked him
one after another before finding empty seats to sit down. Initially, they had wanted to watch from the
sidelines as the group of association members attacked the enemy at the frontline. However, after
learning the truth about the Sanctum Revival from Beiger, everyone changed their minds overnight and
decided to join the battle. Initially, they were worried that Black Star would make things difficult for
them, or at the very least, some people would make sarcastic remarks. However, they realized that this
group of participants looked at them like it was a matter of course and no one teased them about their
choice. This made their nerves relax. However, thinking about it, since they were all alike, no one would
laugh at the other.

Sun Hunter glanced at them and said, “Why are there so few of you? There are still some people, right?
Where’s that foul-mouthed EIf King?” “They...” A former member of the avoidance faction paused for a
moment before smiling helplessly.” They are not willing to get involved in the war and have already left
the main universe. No one can contact them.”

Everyone was surprised. Not everyone knew about this. Kasuyi had hidden the news.

“Then they really made a huge loss, missing out on such a good thing.” Sun Hunter clicked his tongue in
wonder. The corners of many people’s mouths curled up, secretly mocking them. Since they had chosen
this path, they would have to walk it even if they had to kneel. They would not feel pity for these guys
who had a severe lack of judgment and ran away. “They still don’t know the truth about the Sanctum
Revival, right? Should we try to get them back?” Milizaus turned around and asked.

Han Xiao did not mind and said calmly, “Our association is not an organization that cannot be left once
entered. They have the freedom to leave. Don’t bother about them...” Halfway through, he suddenly
paused, chuckled, and continued. “Besides, didn’t they come back on their own?”

After saying that, everyone noticed it too. They turned to look at the bright starry sky outside the
window and saw a teleportation gate spinning open. Streams of light landed on the training base.

Very soon, the sound of footsteps could be heard from afar. They were getting closer and closer.
Everyone turned to look at the opened door. Under everyone’s gaze, all the revivors of the avoidance
faction appeared at the entrance and walked in one after another. Dylan was the last. Kasuyi calmly took
a sip of the Spirit Concentration Tea. The group of people that had just returned contacted him one after
another since they could not find Black Star. He arranged for them to appear together today, separately
from the other group that stayed behind to avoid battle. However, only he and Han Xiao knew about
this.

“Yo, we were just talking about you guys. Didn’t you say you were going to stay away from the war?
Why are you back?”

Sun Hunter winked and teased. The others also had a mocking expression on their faces. Their eyes kept
sweeping past Dylan, who was at the end of the line. They still remembered that Dylan was the most
determined member of the avoidance faction. They could still remember how he had slammed the table
and objected to the battle in the past, but now, he was silent, expressionless, and looking straight
ahead. It was as if he saw everyone else as air and did not even look at them after entering the room.
Dylan ignored Sun Hunter and looked at Han Xiao. “Black Star, we wish to participate in the war. Do you
agree?” The others stopped talking and turned to look at Han Xiao, waiting for his decision.



Han Xiao looked at this group of people and knocked on the table. Another batch of empty seats
appeared on the ground.

“Have a seat.”

Seeing this, the group of people finally relaxed, not daring to look into Han Xiao’s eyes. They quickly sat
down after bowing. Seeing that Han Xiao had no intention of talking to him, the anxiety in Dylan’s heart
dissipated a little. He found a seat and sat down obediently.

Before he came back, he had been worried about being punished. After all, he had always been against
the war, so it was very likely that Black Star was not willing to accept him. He did not have much
confidence and felt that he would be mocked no matter what. He did not expect Black Star to treat him
the same way, as though he did not care about him at all. This time, Sun Hunter curled his lips and
looked at Dylan with disdain. “Tsk tsk, didn’t you say that you would never regret it? Didn’t you say that
you have a deep grudge? Weren’t you quite stubborn? | am disappointed in you.”

Dylan did not mind. He could not help but retort, “Do | need you to think highly of me? Whatever | do is
my freedom. Can’t | change my mind? To make you think highly of me, | have to give up the chance to
live forever? Who do you think you are?” He had always done what he wanted. If he cared about what
others thought, he would not have died so miserably in the past. After a series of internal conflicts, he
finally chose the opportunity to live forever. Although the hatred in the past was unforgettable, it did
not blind his rationality. He was not willing to fight for the three Universal Civilizations. Hatred was one
factor, and another was the lack of benefits. Now that the truth of the Sanctum revival was right in front
of him, he naturally knew which was more important. There were endless possibilities as long as he was
alive. The disdain of others did not hinder him from making the right decision. “Humph, I’ll kill you one
day.” Sun Hunter snorted coldly and turned around, too lazy to argue with this guy. The others also
looked away. For the sake of important benefits, not many Beyond Grade As would be affected by the
opinions of others. It was fine to tease them in their hearts, but there was nothing to look down on since
they could understand their choice.

Han Xiao ignored them and waited for everyone to quiet down before continuing with the main topic.
Not long after, the simple meeting ended, and everyone dispersed. Just as Dylan was about to leave,
Han Xiao’s voice sounded from behind him. “Stay for a while.” Everyone paused and looked back at the
calm Han Xiao with a contemplative look. They then sped up and left the room, leaving only the two of
them. Dylan’s expression froze, and he turned around to look at Han Xiao. He did not dare meet Han
Xiao’s indifferent gaze, so he forced himself to ask, “What’s the matter?”

Han Xiao tilted his head and pretended to be confused. “You incited the members to leave the
association. Don’t tell me you think this matter is over just like that?” “...What do you want to do?”
Dylan’s heart skipped a beat. Although he had a foul mouth, that was because of his personality. He was
not really afraid of anything Han Xiao did not reply immediately. “Your past was indeed tragic. However,
this isn’t an excuse for your repeated incitement. Are you the only one here who has a grudge against
the three Universal Civilizations? But you are the only one who jumped the gun like this.

| don’t care about your hatred. That’s your private matter. How you deal with it has nothing to do with
me. | don’t pity you either. You deserve to be beaten to death. | only care about whether my plan can be
carried out as usual, whether the battle can progress smoothly. You’ve obstructed me many times, you



should pay a price...” “I've already let go of my hatred and am willing to come back and work for the
three Universal Civilizations. What else do you want

Dylan said with a deep voice. “What does it have to do with me whether you let go of your hatred or
not? Do you think that just because you’ve overcome your own difficulties, I'll let you have your way? If
there’s no chance of eternal life, will you come back? I’'m only concerned about whether you can be of
use!”

Han Xiao did not buy it.

“But you came back of your own accord, and you did make the right choice. No path leads to darkness,
so I’'m giving you a chance.”

“What are you going to do?”

Dylan clenched his fists and backed away carefully. “If you hadn’t taken the initiative to return today, |
would have hunted you down and not let you have the chance to encounter the World Tree and leak
intelligence. | believe your companions would have been very happy to expose your route. After you had
died, | would have sent you to the Underworld to serve the war forever. “However, I'm very satisfied
with your return, so | won’t kill you. But I still need to send an unstable factor like you to the
Underworld, but | promise that after the war ends, | will remove your heroic spirit status and use the
Sanctum Revival to return you to normal. You will also obtain eternal life in the future...”

As he spoke, Han Xiao slowly stood up, rubbed his fists, and narrowed his eyes. “I hope you can fight
back. You talk senselessly all the time. I've always wanted to beat you up and cure your mouth!”

Chapter 1376 Violent Beating and Establishing Power
“What do you think Black Star intends to do, making that annoying bastard stay behind?”

The Beyond Grade As walked out of the conference room and left along the corridor. Sun Hunter’s tiny
body floated midair as he followed the crowd.

Kant shrugged and fiddled with the thrusters on the back of Manison’s Lord’s Avatar. “It’s definitely not
anything good.”

Secret Master looked down at the light of the enchantment tattoo and said calmly,

“I did divination just now. Dylan’s luck is dark, and there seems to be a bloody disaster.”

“Hmm, looks like Black Star is planning to teach him a lesson. He deserves to be beaten

”

up.
Sun Hunter smacked his lips and chuckled.

Just as they were guessing, there was a loud explosion behind them!



Bang!
A powerful shockwave suddenly came from behind, causing everyone to stagger.

The Beyond Grade As turned around in surprise, only to see that the corridor they had come from had
exploded into pieces. The conference room was at the center of the explosion, and it had already turned
into a huge hole. The changes in the internal and external pressure exerted a shocking suction force,
sucking away a large pile of junk. Two streams of light intertwined and soared into the sky, instantly
entering the universe. The group of people looked up in surprise and realized that the psionic energy in
the sky was exploding, and magic power was surging. Han Xiao was fighting with Dylan. His black robe
danced, and dark blue psionic energy shot out, colliding with the spells that Dylan was continuously
releasing.

“Whoa, they’re fighting!”
“Hit him hard, Black Star. | support you mentally!” “Count me in. Punch him a few times on my behalf.”

Be it the association members or the direct members of the civilization, all of them had gathered. They
looked up at the two people fighting in the sky through the open hole. With Dylan’s lacking social
relations, no one went up to help him. Everyone was watching the show with gloating expressions.

In outer space, Dylan kept trying to pull away from Han Xiao, but he was stuck to him. Because it was a
close-range attack, Dylan could not react in time and was flustered. His fair face was punched a few
times and was slightly swollen.

Dylan hurriedly took out a magic tool, and his magic power circulated along the complicated circuits. The
elven secret skill was released, and thin blue and green light ribbons quickly extended out. They were
densely packed, and the light rays almost solidified, wrapping around Han Xiao’s hands and feet, flashing
countless elven inscriptions.

Taking advantage of the short duration of control, Dylan quickly activated the short-range teleportation
enchantment. With a flash of light, a large distance was opened up, and he hurriedly raised his hand to
cast a spell to construct a long-distance transportation door.

He was not willing to sit back and do nothing, nor did he want to fight it out with Han Xiao, so he only
wanted to escape as soon as possible.

However, the door had just emitted a spark when Han Xiao tore apart his control spell and shattered his
weapon. He then used Void Hyperdrive to appear beside Dylan.

The next moment, an elbow condensed with psionic energy slammed into Dylan’s magic shield. The
powerful force instantly shattered the shield into pieces of light, and the unhindered iron elbow
slammed into Dylan’s chest.

Dong!



A dull vibration spread from the point of impact. Dylan’s eyes bulged out, and he felt as if a huge force
was crushing his internal organs. Many of his bones broke, his chest caved in, and his back suddenly
swelled up

”COugh—”

A gush of blood rushed up to his throat, and Dylan could not help but cough out a mouthful of blood.
Enduring the pain, he quickly activated Phase Void Transformation, instantly avoiding Han Xiao’s
headbutt.

However, before he could use this opportunity to cast a spell, a mechanical palm wrapped in a pale
white light quickly attacked him. The force field emitted by the Phase Stabilization device instantly
neutralized his spell. The large hand immediately grabbed onto the physical body and held onto his
throat. Immediately after, a storm of fists quickly enlarged in Dylan’s vision.

Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!

In just a blink of an eye, Dylan had lost count of the number of punches he had received on his face. He
felt as if his head had become a sandbag that someone had hit crazily. Parts of his head caved in, and his
entire body deflated. Waves of shock penetrated through his skin, muscles, and bones, penetrating deep
into his brain. His brain was almost shaken into foam-like matter. “Get lost!”

Dylan gritted his teeth, and his magic power flowed into his mind through a specific circuit, stimulating
his mind. The dizzy negative status was cleared, and he regained his focused state. Without a word, he
raised his hand and cast five instant-cast spells. Amidst the flow of magic, the five spells instantly formed
a combo. A shield that specialized in defending against melee attacks was formed again, barely blocking
a few chain attacks. Following this, an escape spell broke free from the control, followed by a high-level
Body Immobilization spell, which blocked Han Xiao for an instant. Then, the shockwave from the
explosion of magic power pushed him away, and he used a Starlight Evasion skill to slide out, pulling
away from Han Xiao again. After finally getting a chance to catch his breath, Dylan quickly activated the
healing magic that the elves were good at and healed his body. However, after receiving a series of
heavy blows, his originally handsome face was now swollen like a pig’s head.

“Although this guy, Dylan, is annoying, he still has some ability. It’s a pity that the opponent this time is
someone outside the norm. He’s definitely unlucky.”

The Beyond Grade As below watched the show while whispering

Pinnacle Beyond Grade A Mages were known for their rich means. As an arcane master who had left his
name in history, Dylan naturally knew countless spells. Unfortunately, these spells could only allow him
to struggle for more time and had no other use. As a peak Beyond Grade A, Han Xiao’s energy level far
exceeded his.

Seeing that Dylan was being beaten up, everyone’s enthusiasm soared. If not for their status, they might
have cheered loudly. If not for knowing about Han Xiao’s abilities, they would have thought that Dylan
was being beaten up by a Pugilist when they saw the close combat suppression earlier.



This time, Han Xiao’s energy surged and shattered the runes of the high-level Body Immobilization spell.
He summoned the dimensional army box. A black army surged out, finally showing the style of a
Mechanic.

Dylan’s heart skipped a beat, and he did not dare to be distracted anymore. He quickly chanted
incantations, and powerful forbidden spells flew out one after another, turning into magic artillery that
bombarded the endless mechanical army. The colorful but fatal explosions burst out in the sea of
machinery.

However, the performance of Han Xiao’s mechanical soldiers was already extremely shocking, and with
the support of his extremely high Machinery Affinity, there was no way that Dylan could cut through
them. The toughness of the soldiers was like a nightmare, and most of his attacks were blocked by the
mechanical army’s shields and armor.

Switching to the Mechanic’s group fight mode, the battle entered a rhythm that Han Xiao was familiar
with. Dylan was surrounded, and he could not escape no matter how hard he tried. The mechanical
army, on the other hand, moved back and forth like a rag wiping a stubborn stain.

After enduring the attacks time and time again, Dylan’s aura slowly slid down from its peak and
gradually weakened. He tried to open a stable transportation door again and again, but all the spatial
fluctuations dissipated.

He was already an arrow at the end of its flight, struggling as he drowned in the sea of machinery. With
his endless magic, he only lasted for a while.

Finally, the flickering magic shield could no longer withstand the attacks of the Apostle Weapons and
shattered.

Chi! Chi! Chil

The next moment, laser beams penetrated his body, leaving charred wounds on his body, and turning
his body into a beehive.

However, although Mages were fragile, the life force of a peak Beyond Grade A was not so easily
destroyed.

Han Xiao waved his hand, and a few Apostle Weapons escorted the heavily wounded Dylan into the
broken conference room. They then arrived in front of the many Beyond Grade As who had been
watching the battle.

Everyone looked at the miserable look on Dylan’s face and grinned in secret. Dylan had no friends.

Sun Hunter floated over to Dylan’s head, grabbed a bunch of hair, and pulled it off. “Aren’t you very
arrogant? Why don’t you talk some more?”

“He was beaten up by you. | hope he can learn to keep a low profile in the future.” Beiger shook his
head.

Aurora could not bear to see him like this. She grabbed a ball of life energy and asked, “Do you need me
to heal him?”.



Han Xiao waved his hands and said casually,
“There’s no need. | was just about to kill him.”

As soon as he said that, the atmosphere changed slightly, and the smiles on everyone’s faces
disappeared.

They had thought that Han Xiao only wanted to teach Dylan a lesson, so they had been enjoying the
show. However, now that they knew that Han Xiao wanted his life, their expressions turned serious.

“You want to kill him? Although this guy is quite annoying, it’s not enough to take his life, right?” Sun
Hunter’s tone was doubtful.

Oulou agreed and said with surprise, “This guy is quite strong. Since he’s willing to join the battle, why
kill him? Furthermore, you'll have to revive him sooner or later. Isn’t this unnecessary... Don’t tell me
you don’t plan to revive him ?”

For a moment, many people spoke up, expressing their objections.

Although they hated him, most Beyond Grade As did not want to kill him, not because they had any
relationship, but because it involved their own interests. Although the Sanctum Revival was their lifeline,
no one wanted to see Black Star kill a Beyond Grade A just because of this.

Han Xiao looked around and was not surprised at all.

The truth of the Sanctum Revival was a double-edged sword. The Beyond Grade As tolerated him
because he was strong enough, but it did not mean that they had become obedient.

From the start to the end, these Beyond Grade As were all beasts that had never been tamed.

The chance of eternal life was very tempting. Some Beyond Grade As could let go of their pride, but they
would not completely give up their dignity and bottom line. It was best for everyone to live in harmony,
and everyone was willing to listen to his orders within the bottom line. However, if he went too far, then
the Beyond Grade As would not submit to him and remain indifferent.

The purpose of participating in the battle in exchange for the revival quota was to unite against the
outside world. It was a reasonable request, so everyone could accept it. However, it did not mean that
the Beyond Grade As would obey all orders unconditionally. Although everyone cherished the
opportunity to live forever, they had not become subordinates to be completely controlled by others.

Once the truth of the Sanctum Revival was revealed, it would no longer be a private matter but public
interest in the eyes of the Beyond Grade As. It could be controlled by one person, but it could not be
completely privatized.

If they wanted to use this channel to gain absolute control over the Beyond Grade As, the result would
most likely be the Beyond Grade As working together to snatch the Sanctum Revival control.

They could either fight alone or rope in a group of Beyond Grade As to deal with the rebels. This way, it
would be the route of the Celestial Star Alliance.



Han Xiao was well aware of this, and he did not plan to control everyone.

“Dylan has destroyed the internal unity many times, so he’s an unstable factor. This time, he brought
others to leave the association, which has already proved his instability. What if he had accidentally
leaked the information? Seeing that he took the initiative to come back, I'll reduce his responsibility.
However, for the sake of the war, | plan to send him to the Underworld temporarily and let him enjoy
the normal revival treatment after the war ends.

Everyone, please bear witness to prevent me from going back on my word in the future.”
Hearing this, everyone quietened down and exchanged looks.

They were against killing for no reason, but at the same time, they felt that Black Star’s words made
sense.

Thinking back to Dylan’s performance, letting this foul-mouthed guy enter the Underworld for a while
might be a good choice. The world would be quite peaceful. Thinking of this, everyone retreated and did
not stop him.

Seeing this, Dylan was in complete despair. He coughed out a large mouthful of charred blood, and his
aura withered.

“Since no one has any objections, | shall take action.”
Han Xiao turned around and signaled the troops.
Puchi!

The next moment, Psionic Prime’s spear stabbed the back of Dylan’s head and destroyed his last chance
of survival.

Hila immediately raised her hand to capture Dylan’s soul, then disappeared from where she was with
Aurora. They entered the Underworld and transformed Dylan’s spirit body.

Han Xiao looked at Kasuyi, pointed at the hole in the ceiling, and said, “Don’t forget to get someone to
fix the conference room.”

With that, he changed into King and teleported away.

Seeing the mechanical army dragging away Dylan’s corpse, the Beyond Grade As present were all
shocked.

After thinking about it for a while, everyone felt that Black Star was deliberately killing Dylan in front of
them to show his might. Black Star’s hidden intent was that although he did not want to use the revival
guota to control the Beyond Grade As, he did not want them to think that they could do whatever they
wanted with the Sanctum Revival. He was not going to pay for the mistakes of others.

Originally, they had received the unlimited revival quota promised by Black Star through participating in
the battle, and they were all very excited. Now that they had finally calmed down, some dangerous
thoughts that had been sprouting in their minds were put on the reins.

The group composed themselves and dispersed.



In the Underworld Dimension.

Dylan’s soul was suspended midair, Hila and Aurora were manipulating the power of the Underworld
and continuously pouring it into Dylan’s body to modify the form of his spirit body. Meanwhile, the Nine
Great Hero Spirit Kings were watching from the side.

With a flash of light, Han Xiao teleported over. The moment he appeared, he attracted Dylan’s furious
gaze.

“Black Star! | took the initiative to return and join the battle, but you killed me. You and | are
irreconcilable!”

Dylan cursed and gritted his teeth. Han Xiao did not mind and clicked his tongue. “You looked like you
were half dead just now, but you look very energetic after your death.”

“You're shameless! You're shameless! | believe you're really blind! I...”
Before he could finish, Hila silenced him with an expressionless face.

Han Xiao shrugged, turned to look at Sorokin and the others, and said, “This guy will be the tenth Hero
Spirit King in the future. Teach him a little more and let him reflect on what it means to cause trouble
with words.”

With the rise in seniority, Sorokin was in a good mood.

“How strong is this guy?”

“Peak Beyond Grade A Mage, once the Elf Race’s Holy King. His combat strength is quite good, and you
might not even be his match. He is just a little bit weaker than me,” Han Xiao said casually.

“The quality of the rookies this time is not bad,” Sorokin replied.
Han Xiao ignored him and turned to look at the roaring Dylan.

This way, the Underworld Hero Spirit Kings would become one of the Ten Great Generals. With such a
‘lively’ fellow, Sorokin and the others’ lives would be more ‘colorful’.

Without looking at the Heroic Spirit Modification Ceremony of the two sisters, Han Xiao opened the
interface and looked at the mission list. Dylan’s Beyond Grade A Challenge Mission was shining brightly.
“Mage... | wonder what abilities | can draw...”

Chapter 1377 Shaken; A Ridiculous Ability

On the other side, the direct Beyond Grade As left the venue together, still thinking about how Dylan
had died.

“Black Star is really domineering. He killed a peak Beyond Grade A just like that.”

Reeve clicked her tongue and snorted.



“He wants to set a good example. It’s quite unlucky for Dylan to have been chosen to establish
dominance, but he deserves it.”

Clotti looked straight ahead and said with a calm tone.

“I saw those revivors running away in fear just now. Isn’t Black Star afraid of scaring them away?”
“If they run again, they’ll have to follow in Dylan’s footsteps. Also, will they be willing to leave?”
Clotti shook his head.

This time, Oulou rubbed his chin and said with a worried expression,

“Black Star is in control of this channel and has tied up almost all the Beyond Grade As with his benefits.
The power of the association can no longer be restricted, and the problem of the Beyond Grade A
imbalance can no longer be solved...”

Hearing this, many of the direct descendants were worried about the future of the three Universal
Civilizations.

SSuU

It was the war period now, so Black Star provided recovery services to the advanced civilizations.
However, in the long run, if they could get rid of the pressure from the foreign enemies, they did not
know if Black Star would still be willing to sell the recovery slots. At that time, they might lose the
benefits of the Sanctum Revival, and the difference in strength between them would only grow.

Now that the association had an independent political position and astonishing strength coupled with
the contributions and reputation of participating in the war, it was very difficult for the three Universal
Civilizations to do anything else. They had dug a grave for themselves and even if they had tears in their
eyes, they had to jump into it. No one knew how the upper echelons would deal with such a behemoth
of an organization.

“The only way to break out of this situation is probably to develop the Sanctum Revival. It’s a pity that |
don’t know how long it will take.”

Oulou sighed.

The Sanctum Revivals now had a fatal attraction, and some direct descendants in the crowd were
tempted. After all, the treatment of the two was worlds apart.

While everyone was worried, Hilbert did not say a word, but his eyes constantly twinkled.

As a ‘retiree’ who had completed his ‘military service’ and felt that he had fulfilled his duty to the three
Universal Civilizations, he was very interested in the treatment of the association. When compared to



the benefit of the Sanctum Revival, the ‘retirement treatment’ that he had paid using his life was worth
nothing

Although he had the patience to wait for the three Universal Civilizations to come out with their own
Sanctum Revival, with his understanding of the three Universal Civilizations, he knew that it would not
be a free lunch. In his opinion, the three Universal Civilizations would probably set some terms as
restrictions, such as continuing to serve the civilization.

However, this would only work in an ideal situation where there were no competitors. Now that there
were relaxed revival rules of the association for comparison, Hilbert felt that even if the three Universal
Civilizations managed to revive the Sanctum, they would most likely have no choice but to reduce the
price. They would not dare set conditions that were too harsh since the existence of the association
would force them to increase the benefits for their descendants.

With this in mind, Hilbert glanced at everyone with a disapproving look.

It was really funny. These people were still here “worrying about the country and the people” but did
not know that the existence of the association was also their blessing.

“Struggling for the interests of the entire Beyond Grade A class... he has been carrying out the purpose
of the association.”

Hilbert’s eyes flickered with admiration.
Since he had already ‘retired’, joining the association was not a bad choice...

Two days later, in the Army Commander’s office.

Han Xiao sat on his large chair, casually scrolling through the virtual screen to check the reactions of the
Beyond Grade As in the past two days. He was quite satisfied. After he revealed the truth about the
Sanctum Revival, the morale of the Beyond Grade As was high. They were originally a little relaxed, but
now, they were even more determined, and their fighting spirit was unprecedentedly high. Even their
training had improved a notch.

“Although this kind of cohesion can only be triggered through such a request, it’s enough.”
Han Xiao knocked on the armrest of the chair, deep in thought.

He did not pursue the so-called absolute control but only wanted to achieve his goal. Therefore, he did
not have any intention of ‘taming’ a portion of the Beyond Grade As. Up till now, he had already made
his stance clear through his actions. With the benefits that he had offered, there was no need for him to
use any more methods.

Han Xiao suddenly thought of something and chuckled.
“This should be the most united Beyond Grade A group in history. If only we could always be united.”

As he spoke, he shook his head and laughed. After all, it was an unrealistic fantasy. They were divided
internally and had different ideals. Only benefits were eternal. It was destined that only benefits could



bind everyone to a place. ...Oh, not everyone. Almost all the surviving Beyond Grade As had been
attracted over, but there were still exceptions. The Avengers from Pangon had never contacted the Holy
Accord and did not say that they had returned to participate in the battle. Their civilization had been
destroyed, and their hatred was much deeper than Dylan’s. They had long decided to sacrifice their lives
for revenge. Although the Sanctum Revival was tempting, it would not make them give up on revenge.

The main reason was that they knew that as long as they did not give up on revenge, Black Star would
not revive them to let them continue causing trouble. Pangon did not want to come back and implicate
the association, so he simply ignored them.

The front line did not lack these few combatants, and Han Xiao did not want to revive these
troublesome fellows, so he let them be. He did not call them back on purpose, not wanting to give them
a way out.

“Tsk, they’re pretty ‘firm’ about their ideals. Hopefully, you guys can keep it up.”
Han Xiao curled his lips.

These avengers had set their sights on their goal and were not ‘tempted’ by the Sanctum Revival.
However, with Han Xiao’s position, he no longer had any admiration for them. Everyone had their
ambitions. The choices of Pangon and the others as well as Dylan did not matter to him.

He was satisfied that these people were sensible and did not bring him any trouble.

Sitting in this position, he had too many responsibilities. He did not have the time to indulge others in
war, class benefits, and dealing with the three Universal Civilizations. Everything had to be focused on
the goal. Whoever caused trouble for him, he would not hesitate to stop them. All the difficulties and
reasons were meaningless. Why should he understand other people’s difficulties if they would not
understand him first?

Therefore, for the past two days, Dylan had been cursing and swearing in the Underworld, but Han Xiao
could not be bothered to talk with him.

Previously, Han Xiao had deliberately promised to let him go in front of everyone and get them to
monitor him before deciding how to deal with him. This had given him hope, so no matter how he
behaved, as long as Han Xiao could hold on to this point, the former would have no choice but to do his
job obediently.

However, this guy has provided me with an interesting ability... Han Xiao calmed himself down, opened
the interface, and looked at the skill list with a weird expression.

Two days ago, he had already settled the mission reward. Perhaps it was because Harrison had spent all
the luck that he had accumulated over this period, but he did not get anything good from touching the
‘backup Feidin’ this time. They were all ordinary skills, except for one...

(Taunting Habit): After you activate the skill, it will be easier for the other party to misunderstand your
language. -50% increase in Favorability, +100% decrease in Favorability. When you communicate with
the enemy in battle, the enemy will have a higher chance of targeting you. (Judgement probability
depends on Charm, Luck, and Favorability. The lower the related stats, the easier it is to become the



target of hatred). No Energy consumption, buff lasts for 3 minutes each time you activate before it can
be deactivated. No cooldown.

“No wonder this guy is so annoying. He probably never turned this skill off before, right?”

Every time he saw this ability introduction and thought about Dylan’s daily performance, Han Xiao could
not help but ponder.

Was it because of Dylan’s habit of having a foul mouth that resulted in this ability, or was it because of
this ability that caused Dylan to have a foul mouth? This was a question of whether the chicken or the
egg came first.

Putting these factors aside, Han Xiao was quite satisfied with the effect of the skill.

The Taunt skill was not a common skill but was rather rare in the Star Sea. The biggest difficulty for
players to fight a BOSS was that intelligent beings did not have a rigid aggro system. If they wanted to
pull monsters, they could only use tactical cooperation. There was no rough and simple taunting
method. The most common ability to attract aggro was the mental guidance of Mages or Psychics,
hinting to the enemy which targets they wanted to hit, but it was often rendered immune due to the
BOSS mental resilience.

“There really are all kinds of strange things in the vast universe. Even chatting can create some decent
skills... I have to use my skills more in the future.”

Han Xiao raised his brow.

My style is becoming more and more like a qualified MT. | feel that if this goes on, my Galaxy Chief
Mechanic title will change to become the number one tank in the universe!

Chapter 1378 For The Lucky, Even Their Advanced Missions Are Different
On the other side, in the Super Star Cluster conference room.

“The Sanctum Revival... What a terrifying power. Hehe, the three Universal Civilizations are probably in a
terrible state.”

Compared to the heavy atmosphere of the three Universal Civilizations’ leaders, the Super Star Cluster
leaders were overjoyed. As the rulers of the explored universe, the three Universal Civilizations were
hostile to all existences that could shake their rule. As the pursuers, the Super Star Cluster Alliance
hoped for some factors that would affect the current status quo to appear.

Originally, Black Star had only relied on the one-time Sanctum Revival to bring the association to such a
level. Now that he had finally shown the true effect of the Sanctum Revival, the Beyond Grade A
Association instantly became many times more difficult to deal with. The more unhappy the three
Universal Civilizations were, the happier the Super Star Cluster Alliance would be.



“Black Star obtained an independent political position from the three Universal Civilizations, akin to that
of an advanced civilization. With Black Star’s strength and the association’s strength, the galactic society
might be able to form a stable tripartite structure in the future. We, the three Universal Civilizations,
and the association will balance each other. This is good news for us.” The leader of the Star Arc
Civilization breathed out in relief.

“It should be the Pseudo version of the Tripartite. We still have a ways to go before we can catch up to
the three Universal Civilizations, but the association has the Sanctum Revival, and we have a lot of
resources. If we cooperate more closely, we won’t have to fear the suppression of the three Universal
Civilizations. The galactic society is no longer under their control, “Someone corrected with a smile.

One of the Modo Three Kings said with a depressed voice, “It’s too early to say all this. The premise is
that the three Universal Civilizations win this war. Otherwise, all of this will be empty talk.”

“That’s true. With the enemy before us, we can’t celebrate too early.” Someone nodded in agreement.

At this moment, the leader of the Star Arc Civilization knocked on the table, before speaking out.

“In about eleven years, the World Tree will attack the mainland. At that time, we will see if we should
evacuate the explored universe. This period is enough for us to make preparations and keep it a secret.
Don’t let anyone know of our plan.”

Hearing this, everyone nodded.

The Super Star Cluster Alliance had always been considering the possibility of migrating with the help of
the war. This was a plan that they had long decided on. During the interception war, they had secretly
started to build secret stargates in their respective civilizations, connecting them to the Super Star
Cluster Civilizations at the border. Once they started to migrate, they would be able to directly arrive at
their departure point from their capital territories. At the same time, they used taking refuge as an
excuse to gather most of the population and manage. As long as they started the plan, they would be
able to migrate everyone efficiently. A large number of resources were also secretly stored, and some of
the shipyards under them had been secretly mass-producing starships during the interception war to
prepare for the long-distance migration.

Everything was in full preparation. The Super Star Cluster Alliance had planned to start after the World
Tree invaded their territory. They would observe the situation and decide if they wanted to escape.

“If the three Universal Civilizations are defeated, Black Star and the others will not be destroyed
together with them. They will retreat. At that time, we might have a chance to take over the Beyond
Grade A Association...”

Someone whispered.

The leader of the Star Arc Civilization rubbed his finger and shook his head. “Hmm, you can’t say that. If
we migrate to another area we will become the new ruler. An existence like the association will also



become a threat to us. Therefore, if the three Universal Civilizations explode, it’s best that we don’t
contact the association. It’s not bad to live our own lives.”

He sounded like he was saying, “Let’s split our luggage and go our separate ways. You go back to your
Quicksand River, and | go back to my hometown.” Everyone could not help but laugh.

Although they were envious of the Beyond Grade As and the Sanctum Revival channel of the
association, they knew that they would not have the chance to obtain such benefits.

The Super Star Cluster Alliance did not have the confidence and base strength of the three Universal
Civilizations, and they were even more afraid that the Beyond Grade A Association would take over their
territory. After all, their strength was weaker than the three Universal Civilizations. If they entered a
migration period without any rules or regulations, the Beyond Grade A groups that could continuously
revive would have the power to overthrow their regime. Therefore, if everyone had to evacuate one
day, then parting ways would make them feel more at ease.

“Speaking of which, Black Star is truly a talent. He successfully fooled the three Universal Civilizations,
and the current situation we see now has his shadow behind every step. In just a few decades, the
Beyond Grade As already possess such strength, breaking the stalemate. It's not an easy task.”

The leader of the Star Arc Civilization sighed softly, his tone filled with admiration and fear.

Although their relationship with Black Star often changed, from a personal perspective, the leader of the
Star Arc Civilization and most of the Super Star Cluster leaders present mostly admired Black Star.

Everyone had carefully read Black Star’s file. If they had not witnessed everything with their own eyes,
they would never have imagined that a bumpkin from the surface civilization would rise from the
bottom and reach the top in just a hundred years.

It was a pity that such a person was not born in their civilization. If not for the fact that Planet
Aguamarine was under Black Star’s protection, they would have dissected this planet to see why there
were three Beyond Grade As.

The leader of the Star Arc Civilization changed into a more comfortable position and sighed. “I don’t
have any hopes for the association now. | just hope that they can sell us more revivals... Speaking of
which, the Sanctum revivals are unlimited. Will Black Star lower the price for us now?”

Everyone tilted their heads and pondered.
At the training base, the Calamity Grade combat training ground.

Energy surged, and light flashed. Five figures surrounded Hadavy. All kinds of attacks landed on his body
and exploded into light fragments. They could only leave faint marks on his tough body and could not
break through his defense.

The continuous sound of explosions mixed with Hadavy’s laughter.

“Hahahaha-useless, useless, useless! Your attacks are nothing compared to His Excellency Black Star’s
Apostle Weapons. There’s no way they can break through my defense!”



Just from the tone of his voice, it sounded like he was fighting against five Calamity Grades alone.
However, upon closer inspection, the five Calamity Grades were beating Hadavy up like a rubber ball.

On the spectator stands in the sky, many Calamity Grades looked down at the trembling training ground
with strange expressions.

“He can still be so arrogant after being beaten up. Looks like he has learned the essence of what makes
up the Army Commander.”

“This guy is indeed the Black Star Guard that has followed His Excellency Black Star for decades.”
Everyone chatted casually.

The Black Star Army had once harvested hundreds of Beyond Grade A seeds, and most of the spectators
were members of the army. However, not only were they watching the show, but they were also waiting
to beat Hadavy up.

After decades of training by Han Xiao, Hadavy’s Esper Ability had been developed to an astonishing
level. He was used to being beaten by a Beyond Grade A Apostle Weapon, and normal Calamity Grade
attacks were nothing to him. Even the weaker Calamity Grades would be able to break through his
defenses.

Thus, Hadavy became a human sandbag in the training base. Many Calamity Grade students were willing
to use him to test how far away they were from the Beyond Grade As. As long as they could beat Hadavy
to the point that he screamed, it would mean that they were half a step away from the Calamity Grade.

The beating lasted for quite a while, and the five attackers stopped while panting. Hadavy immediately
got up from the ground and pretended to pat the non-existent dust on his body. He shook his finger at
the five of them and snorted.

“That’s it? | don’t feel anything yet. Let’s practice a little more and try to make me feel like dying next
time.”

“Why do you always say such ambiguous words?” A Calamity Grade wiped his sweat and could not help
but complain, “Is this the organizational culture of your Black Star Army?”

“A crooked stick will have a crooked shadow,” another person agreed.

“Horsing around is one thing, but spouting nonsense is another. Don’t joke about my dear Army
Commander,” Sylvia, who was participating in the siege, said to her friend.

Hearing this, Hadavy looked at her and patted his chest.

“You quit your job as Chief Administrative Official, and you’ve been training behind closed doors for so
long. Why haven’t you made any progress? | think you’d better not waste your time training here. You
definitely won’t become a Beyond Grade A.”



Hearing this, Sylvia turned her head and said with a face full of disdain, “You have the cheek to say that
about me. With your single ability, even if you become a Beyond Grade A, you will still be at the
bottom.”

“At the very least, | have the ticket to immortality.”

Hadavy looked like a dead pig that was not afraid of boiling water. Ever since the truth of the Sanctum
Revival was revealed, such words could no longer hurt his heart.

To enjoy the revival of the Sanctum, he did not even play his favorite Wayne Cards anymore. Lagi had
called him a few times, but he had rejected him.

Speaking of which, the number of people playing cards had decreased by 99% recently. Only Lagi was
still pulling people in, but the frequency had also decreased. People often saw Lagi training in the magic
training ground as well. His training duration had increased by ten times!

This was a sight that was hard to come by in ten years. Many of the officers who knew him were
shocked and felt encouraged.

Even Lagi was working hard, what right do you have to be lazy?!

This time, a few more Calamity Grades jumped down from the sky and landed on the ground. “Alright,
stop chatting. We're still queuing. It’s our turn. Hadavy, do you want to take a break?”

Hadavy patted his chest and said in a booming voice,

“What are you resting for? These people are useless. I'm still thirsty. Come, face me!”
“I told you not to be ambiguous!”

The group roared.

While the Calamity Grade Supers were sparring, Feidin, who was deep in training, suddenly opened his
eyes. A gleam flashed past. In that instant, it was as if some invisible boundary had been broken. A deep
shiver from the depths of his cells started from his brain and slowly spread through his entire body inch
by inch as if every cell was crying out in joy and desire.

Immediately after, the cells in his body started to stir, like water that was being heated up. “This
feeling... I'm going to be promoted?!” Feidin was pleasantly surprised. He could not be wrong about this
feeling of being elevated to the next level. However, the feeling this time was different from the
previous Promotions. This time, it was dozens of times stronger, causing his body to tremble
uncontrollably. His psychic energy also gushed out uncontrollably, sweeping around the room like a
storm.

At this time, the Soul Swapper on him suddenly sensed something and began to vibrate at a high
frequency. Black ripples appeared on the Soul Swapper. The Soul Swapper was contaminated with
Psychic energy, and a subtle fusion was formed. The originally formless and colorless Psychic energy
seemed to have been drawn to the edge of the Soul Swapper, and as if being traced out, the edges
turned black.



Before Feidin could even react, he realized that his psychic energy seemed to have reached into an
unknown realm, and countless voices began clamoring from his soul.

IIAh!”
Feidin cried out in pain, feeling as though his head was about to explode.

Amid the pain, a piece of information appeared in his mind. He realized that he had sensed an unknown
existence, and a strong intuition was guiding him. The path to ascension was here.

It was a pity that Han Xiao did not see it at the moment, or else he would have sighed. He was very
familiar with this rare treasure!

As expected of a child blessed by the heavens, even the Promotion Mission was different from the
others. If he was here, he would have to interview Feidin and see what it was like to be one of the three
thousand faces of the Goddess of Luck.

Chapter 1379 Opportunity for Sublimation, Soul Terminal

“You said that not only did you sense the opportunity of sublimation, but the Soul Swapper also changed
causing your psychic power to mutate?”

In the private workshop, Han Xiao turned around and looked at Feidin with a strange expression.

“That’s right, I'm also very surprised. The Soul Connection level has increased by a level, and part of the
Soul Swapper’s characteristic is added to my Psychic powers. In addition, | can vaguely sense the
existence of a secondary dimension, and my intuition leads me there.”

Feidin shook his head in resignation.

What'’s with that helpless expression of yours? Why do you find it so troublesome when you’ve had a
fortuitous encounter? Is this what it means to be favored by the heavens? How beautiful.

Han Xiao said in his mind.

Speaking of which, he had used (Bold Explorer) to look at the origin of the Soul Swapper before, and it
was not that rare. It was an artificial product, but it might have formed a connection with a secondary
dimension when it transformed into a Space Wonder.

He guessed that once a suitable person touched the Beyond Grade A sublimation, they would be able to
activate this hidden benefit. The possibility was quite high.

No wonder the Soul Swapper was so eager to be pampered by Feidin. It turned out that it was because it
saw the opportunity to unlock its new form in Feidin.



Han Xiao then poked Feidin. Feidin’s main purpose for coming to report was to accept his ‘physical
examination’.

The moment he poked, combat information popped up on the interface.

Han Xiao looked at Feidin and realized that Feidin had a new energy attribute that involved the soul. At
the same time, he had two new talents. One was the bonus from the Soul Swapper’s mutation, which
increased his Psychic Strength and other attributes. The other talent was a question mark and was still in
a gray frozen state.

This was literally the scenario of sitting at home, talents descending from the sky... Tsk, what was this?
Han Xiao coughed and said,

“Since it’s your intuition that leads you to that secondary dimension, you can go over and take a look.
Did you get a sense of direction or specific coordinates?”

“Coordinates,” Feidin replied with a nod.

“Oh, that’s convenient. There’s no need to spend too much time on the journey. However, most people
get a sense of direction. Your coordinates should be the information recorded by the Soul Swapper. Let’s
set off after | pack up.”

As he spoke, Han Xiao prepared to put away the technology he was studying and summon the carrier.

However, Feidin shook his head and rejected.

“Black Star, | have a feeling that this is my own training. If you follow me, | won’t have any sense of
danger. I'll go alone.”

Han Xiao paused and said,

“Since you have such a request, that’s fine too. I'll give you a King, and you can bring another Throne. If
you encounter any problems that you can’t solve, just ask me for help...”

Seeing that Feidin still wanted to say something, Han Xiao waved his hand and interrupted him.

“You're my good friend. | can’t possibly let you take the risk without any backup plan. That’s my bottom
line.”

“...Alright then.” Feidin smiled helplessly.

Han Xiao took out the equipment and a small carrier that was specially used in secondary dimensions.
He got the mechanical assistant to bring them to the departure area. Feidin thanked him and followed
along.

After watching Feidin disappear, Han Xiao looked away and shook his head. To a Calamity Grade, the
secondary dimensions were still quite dangerous. Han Xiao was worried about Feidin’s safety and
wanted to accompany him. However, Feidin wanted to clear the dungeon alone, and it involved the
opportunity of Beyond Grade A sublimation. He respected Feidin’s premonition.



However, with Feidin’s luck, he would most likely be able to turn any misfortune into good luck.
Whereas, with Han Xiao’s luck black hole, there might be some twists and turns. It would be a good
thing if he did not go.

However, Han Xiao would not sit back and watch this treasure put himself in danger. He had secretly
given Feidin an Observer’s Mark just now and planned to monitor the risk. After all, Feidin had
coordinates unlike Harrison, it would not waste too much of his time.

ew

Han Xiao turned around and looked at the research device that was analyzing the new technology. He
temporarily stopped the progress.

Every Beyond Grade A had their own training plan. Han Xiao had brought out more blueprints from the
Sanctum this time, and he was researching these technologies during this period while also optimizing

and raising his attributes. To Mechanics, this was called optimizing the allocation of resources. Putting

the attribute points in a more cost-effective area could also increase his combat strength.

After entering the First Sanctum this time, his authority had increased to level nine, and his memory
capacity had increased again. Furthermore, there were fewer gaps in the message board, but the last
few paragraphs were still mostly empty.

The last time, the valuable information about the ‘Information Form Stripping Plan’ had appeared in the
fourth last paragraph, but this time, the last paragraph caught his attention. Han Xiao could not help but
recall.

[... The previous lteration planned route should be correct, but because of some flaws and failures, we
decided to add a controlling terminal on to reduce the processing cost of However, what will the
controlling terminal become after the mutation of

In the days after he left the Sanctum, he had been pondering over this piece of information. It seemed
that the last Iteration had agreed with the previous Iteration’s plan and made some improvements.

Generally speaking, a civilization that was facing the Great Reboot would not place all its hopes on the
path of its predecessors. After all, the failures of their predecessors had already proved that their plans
were not effective, and they could only provide some experience.

However, the previous Iteration was actually willing to believe in the past Iteration’s plan. If not for the
fact that this plan had its merits, the subsequent civilization would not have made such a decision. This
way, the plan that had improved the two Iterations was very valuable as a reference. Han Xiao was also
secretly interested.

“I'llhave to enter the First Sanctum a few more times in the future. | wonder how much authority | need
to unlock these two messages.”

Han Xiao calmed himself down, left the workshop, and returned to the office on the top floor. He first
looked down at the combat training of the other Calamity Grades before entering the field of vision of
the Observer’s Mark.



At the private space dock, the mechanical assistants quickly finished the adjustments in the small
carrier.

Feidin sat in the pilot’s seat and recalled for a while. He then entered the secondary dimension
coordinates into the navigator and started the shuttle engine. He immediately felt the spaceship
tremble.

“Locking the secondary dimension coordinates... preheating the shuttle engine... activating the internal
space stabilization device...”

The artificial intelligence of the spaceship kept reporting, and a large number of navigation parameters
appeared on the screen.

Feidin set the autopilot, took out the Soul Swapper, and pressed it against his chest. He took a deep
breath to calm himself down.

Not long after, the spaceship completed its self-examination before the voyage and the vibration
suddenly disappeared. Feidin felt his body suddenly become heavy, as though he was pressed onto his
seat by a strong force. The scene of the dock outside the window also shattered in an instant, turning
into endless streams of light, and the spaceship entered the traveling mode. After an unknown period of
time, the spaceship shook again and exited the traveling mode. The scene outside changed.

This was a pitch-black space with no end in sight. A gray nebula vortex with an immeasurable area was
slowly spinning outside the window, right above the spaceship. He looked up, but he could not see the
entirety of the vortex. He could not help but be shocked.

A gigantic white pillar of light shot out from the center of the vortex, extending all the way out of sight.

At the same time, wisps of gray airflow floated in from all directions and were pulled by the nebula
vortex. It was like a hundred rivers converging into the sea, all fusing into it. This was the main material
that formed this vortex.

Before Feidin could even exclaim in surprise, he discovered something special. Being in this space, his
mental strength seemed to have become more active, and the Soul Swapper was also vibrating slightly.

“What is this place...”

Feidin looked around, but there seemed to be no signs of life around him. He released his psychic
energy, which was too active and difficult to control, and captured a gray stream of air that passed by
him to see what it was.

After checking carefully, Feidin’s expression suddenly changed.
“This is... a soul ””.

He turned around and looked at the endless gray airflow in disbelief.
This nebula vortex was made of souls ?

This time, Feidin suddenly thought of a piece of information and muttered,



“In the visions of some psychic ability users, when a living being dies, their soul might seem to have
completely dissipated, but in reality, there are still undetectable bits and pieces left behind. One part
will turn into the Psychic Current, and the other part will drift in the universe.

There should be some places like this in this world that—took in the soul residue from the entire
universe, filtered it, crushed the residue extracting the remaining thoughts inside, condensed them into
the universe consciousness, and sank them into the ‘bottommost layer of the pan-consciousness’
dimension. Some psychic ability users called these places ‘Soul Terminal’, ‘Spirit World Sanctuary’, and
‘Ruins of End’.

However, no one has ever found a similar secondary dimension. Could it be that the legend is real?”

Feidin was shocked. The more he thought about it, the more he felt that this might be one of the
legendary ‘Soul Terminals’.

During the development of the Flickering World, Black Star had brought a group of officers to travel
around. Feidin had once met a Heart Sucking Demon from the ‘bottommost layer of the pan-
consciousness’ dimension and turned it into his own nutrients to strengthen his psychic energy. Thus, he
had paid special attention to this theoretical conjecture.

The three Universal Civilizations knew the coordinates of the bottommost layer of the pan-
consciousness, but there were countless Heart Sucking Demons there, and they had extremely strong
xenophobia. With their current technology, it was very difficult to build a stable outpost there. The
Heart Sucking Demons, on the other hand, fed on the universe consciousness. Therefore, Soul Terminal
was equivalent to their kitchen. The soul residue here was all ‘ingredients’ that had not been processed.

“The Soul Swapper guided me here. Could it be related to this dimension?”
Feidin thought to himself.

The effect of the Soul Swapper had long exceeded what was envisioned when it was first created.
Perhaps the Soul Swapper had such a strange effect because it could transform into a Universal
Treasure...

After guessing for a while, Feidin carefully sensed the gray airflow around him and smiled bitterly.

The gray airflow was the soul residue, and the center of the nebula vortex was constantly smelting the
residue and ‘serving food’.

Heart Sucking Demon was a great supplement to the mind, but the side effects required a lot of time to
resolve.

The soul residue was even more complicated. Although he could absorb the soul energy within it to
refine his mental strength, most of his energy had to be used to deal with side effects such as split
personality and schizophrenia.

Furthermore, the energy contained in the soul residue was almost undetectable. The conversion
efficiency was extremely low, and the amount of energy invested far exceeded the output.

As for the universe consciousness after the smelting process, it had already removed the soul energy,
and the side effects were even more violent. It was not beneficial to him at all.



“Speaking of which, this place is suitable for Hila. Her Power Of The Dead can quickly purify the soul
energy. This might be her holy land of cultivation...”

Feidin mumbled to himself and was stunned.

He almost forgot that he had the Soul Swapper. If the target was only soul residue, the Soul Swapper
should be able to separate the remnant thoughts and soul energy and purify it, right?

Doesn’t that mean | can absorb these countless soul dregs without any side effects ?
Feidin immediately understood and was pleasantly surprised.
Is this why the Soul Swapper guided me here ?

After cultivating here for a while, there was an 80% chance that he could advance. His intuition told him
that this was indeed the opportunity to advance!

“Amazing...”

On the other side, Han Xiao, who was peeping, had a complicated feeling.
| thought that my cheat was already amazing, but you are even more over the top!

To think that the fortuitous encounter from decades ago and now would be connected. The power of
the Advanced Luck Glow was truly terrifying

Compared to the Luck Glow owners who needed to rely on him like Harrison and Nero, Han Xiao felt
that Feidin’s Luck Glow was the most impressive.

Not only did he have a fortuitous encounter, but he also benefited his teammates... It was not in vain
that they treat you as the Chief mascot to touch for luck!

Chapter 1380 Beyond Grade A Feidin
While Han Xiao was feeling bitter, Feidin, who was in the Soul Terminal, had already started to work.

Feidin took out the Soul Swapper and activated its ability. Instantly, an invisible suction force appeared,
and the soul fragments in the surrounding area suddenly slowed down toward the nebula vortex. In the
end, they changed direction and flew toward his starship.

The nebula vortex had a natural gravitational force toward the soul residue, and Feidin’s actions were
akin to ‘snatching food from a tiger’s mouth’. However, this secondary dimension did not seem to have
any dimension consciousness, so no one bothered about him.

Soul residue was absorbed by the black mirror in the Soul Swapper. The remaining thoughts were
extracted and refined into pure soul energy.

Feidin used Soul Connection to extract the results of the Soul Swapper and used his psychic energy to
wrap it around and bring it into his brain to digest. He only felt refreshed and did not have the memory



or emotional impact that he usually suffered when using his psychic energy to probe others’ thoughts.
He could feel his psychic energy being cleansed, and the cells in his body were cheering.

He could feel that his body was gradually transforming, like an extremely thirsty person continuously
drinking clear and sweet spring water. He was brimming with a sense of fulfillment from head to toe,
giving him a feeling that was even more comfortable than spiritual bonding, making him involuntarily
lose himself in it.

While his body and mind were closely connected to the Soul Swapper, the psychic energy around
Feidin’s body was tainted with a deeper black color, and he received a new enhancement from the Soul
Swapper. His characteristics became stronger, and he became more refined. This gave him a thrill that
made his soul tremble.

“Hu...”

Feidin could not help but let out a comfortable sigh. It was as though he had entered a state of
unconscious cultivation, and all the cells in his body were gradually jumping toward the Beyond Grade A
level.

With him as the center, a gray vortex that was countless times smaller formed, reflecting the enormous
nebula vortex. The large and small vortex rotated at the same speed and in opposite directions.

After confirming that Feidin was not in danger, Han Xiao did not disturb him and continued his research.
Soon, a month passed.
Han Xiao arrived at the training base square early in the morning.

Not too long ago, Feidin had finally ended his one-month-long training, and he had already broken
through to the Beyond Grade A realm. Only then did he remember to send a message saying that he was
coming back, so Han Xiao waited there.

The Calamity Grade students who happened to pass by saw him standing there, and they could not help
but look at him with curiosity. Not long after, there was a flash of light, and the shuttle carrier appeared
out of thin air. It jumped back to the main universe from the secondary dimension world and landed on
the square where the coordinates were set.

The hatch opened, and Feidin walked out. The moment he saw Han Xiao, he smiled happily and walked
over.

Compared to a month ago, his aura had undergone a huge change. Just walking alone made the hearts
of all the Calamity Grade students tense up, and they felt an instinctive pressure. It was the pressure of a
high-level life form.

At this moment, the Calamity Grades immediately understood what was going on. They were shocked
and immediately crowded around Feidin.



“Feidin, you’ve already become a Beyond Grade A “

“I haven’t seen you in the base all this time. | was still curious about where you went. | didn’t expect you
to undergo sublimation without saying anything. Not bad!”

“Quick, quick, quick. Tell us how it feels.”

Feidin was surrounded by a large group of people, so he could only stop and look at Han Xiao with a
helpless smile. His charisma attribute was extremely high, and his personality was the type that would
not offend anyone, so he had quite a good relationship with people. Even after becoming a Beyond
Grade A, he did not have the mentality of being superior to others and did not push the crowd away.

The Calamity Grades present were still calling out to their friends when they saw figures covered in
streams of light jumping around the base. At the same time, there were a few transportation doors
beside them. A large group of Calamity Grades who had received the news rushed over and crowded
around. There were more and more people, and the scene was as noisy as a market.

Outside the crowd, Han Xiao coughed and suppressed everyone’s voices.

“Feidin has indeed advanced to the Beyond Grade A realm. He is the first student to break through
during the training period. It has only been two to three months since the training started. This is a very
good start.”

Upon receiving the information, everyone could not help but reveal the looks of envy as they
congratulated Feidin.

A wave of congratulations instantly resounded. Some were sincere, some were sour.
Feidin sighed and explained.

“Everyone, | was able to advance successfully because of some opportunities. I'm afraid my experience
is not suitable for everyone, so there’s no point in referencing it.”

Of course. When an ordinary person advanced to Beyond Grade A, which one of them did not feel
constipated? Silver Shadow even went into seclusion for close to a hundred years during his
transformation. Only a cheater like you could do it as easily as eating or drinking... Han Xiao thought to
himself.

This time, Feidin saw the regret on everyone’s faces, thought for a while, and smiled.

“However, | can let everyone experience my strength after my Promotion. | can also replicate my senses
during my Promotion...”

As he spoke, he closed his eyes and spoke softly. A melodious psychic voice immediately swept out and
covered everyone present.

The spirits of the Calamity Grade students were refreshed, and they instantly received Feidin’s
comprehension of his Promotion. At the same time, they also realized that the beautiful psychic voice



that resounded through their souls had triggered their emotions, and they were subconsciously
immersed in it.

The next moment, a sense of motivation rose from the bottom of their hearts. Everyone’s heart was
filled with the desire to train. They wished they could go into seclusion and train hard right now. It was
as if they had used stimulants and became rather energetic.

Han Xiao purposely let go of the mental barrier and tested Feidin’s Psychic abilities. Seeing the combat
information on the interface, he could not help but raise his brows.

Feidin was proficient in the path of mental power. The fortuitous encounter this time had allowed his
abilities to undergo a huge transformation. His Psychic Song had been integrated into the special nature
of the Soul Swapper, and his Psychological Resistance penetration had increased tremendously. Now, he
could more efficiently trigger the emotions and desires of living beings, achieving a strong hypnotic
effect. Every time he triggered different emotions, the target would enter a similar state.

At this moment, everyone’s enthusiasm was a manifestation of this. Feidin used his Psychic voice to
stimulate everyone’s motivation, and what appeared in Han Xiao’s status bar was the effect of
increasing his efficiency in acquiring experience. On others, it would increase their cultivation efficiency!

Han Xiao instantly thought of the role Feidin could play. Although Feidin’s current level was not high and
he was not good at fighting head-on, he could bring a large area of buffs or debuffs to his teammates or
enemies. This was more useful than his combat capability.

“A strong support is much more valuable than an ordinary Beyond Grade A. Just this ability alone is
enough to make him very popular and he won’t be at the bottom. Most importantly, he can increase the
training efficiency of others without any side effects. With his help, more Beyond Grade As might be
born...”

Han Xiao was overjoyed.

His gaze suddenly paused and he realized that there was an extremely eye-catching figure among the
energetic crowd. His face was still scrunched up, forming a sharp contrast with the people around him.

This figure was like a firefly in the night, so bright and outstanding. Who else could it be but Lagi?
Han Xiao was curious. “Hey, Feidin, this doesn’t seem to work on him.”

Hearing this, Feidin turned to look at Lagi and was stunned.

“That’s not right. This move shouldn’t be ineffective against Calamity Grades, right...”

As he spoke, Feidin sent out another psychic voice to encourage Lagi.

Lagi’s spirit instantly soared, and he was no longer hunched. His posture was tall and straight like a
javelin, and his entire aura changed drastically. He was heroic, and his eyes were wide open.

“Isn’t this effective... Hmm?”



Before Feidin could even finish his sentence, Lagi’s state only lasted for a few seconds before his aura
suddenly deflated like a balloon. In the blink of an eye, he returned to his original state of being
dispirited and weak.

“You...”
Feidin opened his mouth in confusion.

This kind of invigoration would usually last for a few days, but why did it disappear after a few seconds
on Lagi?

He did not give up and wanted to try again, but Lagi stopped him.

“Stop torturing me. This is all in vain. Sigh, even if you become a Beyond Grade A, you won’t be able to
free me. Let me rot in the corner alone...”

Tsk, what familiar trash, what beautiful Lagi language...
Han Xiao’s heart skipped a beat. He sized Lagi up and made a bold guess.

“Hmm, | think | understand now. After all, your invigoration is only similar to hypnosis, not
brainwashing. It can’t change the personality of others, so the emotions that trigger different targets are
also different... Maybe Lagi is exempt from this kind of mental invigoration?”

As he spoke, Han Xiao felt that he had guessed the truth.

It had to be that Lagi’s sense of worth was too f*cking firm, and the temporary invigoration would only
be broken down in an instant. It was like drinking chicken soup and making up his mind to work hard the
next day, but still lazing around the next day. Feidin also felt that it made sense and asked, “How about |
try to stimulate his dispirited emotions and see if you're right?”

Hearing this, Han Xiao’s mouth twitched.

“Better not. He’s already dispirited enough. If you add fuel to the fire, I’'m afraid he’ll commit suicide on
the spot.”

“...Reasonable.”
Feidin was speechless.

The Calamity Grade students received the experience that they wanted. Seeing that Han Xiao and Feidin
still had something to discuss, they all left and went to train their abilities. Very soon, only the two of
them were left in the square. Without anyone else around, Han Xiao walked up to Feidin and patted his
shoulder.

“Congratulations, you’ve already left your name in the Sanctum. As long as I’'m still alive, death will stay
away from you.”

Feidin smiled and said, “My fortuitous encounter this time came from the Soul Swapper. If not for you, |
wouldn’t have been able to obtain this Universal Treasure. Thanks.”



“Why are you being so polite to me?” Han Xiao waved his hand and said, “By the way, you don’t have a
nickname yet, right? Let me think of one for you. Why don’t we call you Singer? How fitting.”

Singer was Feidin’s nickname in his previous life. Although his life experience was completely different
this time, Han Xiao felt that this nickname was still suitable for Feidin. “Alright, let it be Singer then.”
Feidin smiled and expressed that he accepted the title. He then hid his smile and explained everything
that he had experienced.

Although he guessed that Black Star might already know, he still told him.
After hearing Feidin’s explanation, Han Xiao smiled and nodded.

“l understand. This is your opportunity. Even if you become a Beyond Grade A, you can still use it to
quickly increase your strength. You have to make good use of it.”

“Of course. By the way, remnant souls will also be beneficial to Hila. | can only digest the soul residue
with the help of external objects, but Hila has a natural ability to do that. Her growth rate might even be
faster than mine. Ask her what she thinks. Anyway, the soul residue there is inexhaustible, and the parts
| can digest are not worth mentioning.”

“Must be tough for you to think of her as well. | think she would be very happy to do so.”

The more Han Xiao looked at Feidin, the more he admired him, and his hands grew a little itchy.

Suppressing his impulse, Han Xiao coughed and said,

“I'm going to inform Hila now. She’s still training in the Underworld, and I'll need you to bring her there.
After all, you found this place. Without your permission, | won’t give the coordinates to anyone else.”

With that, Han Xiao changed into King and teleported away.

Feidin watched Han Xiao leave and clenched his fists. An unknown emotion echoed in his heart, and he
sighed softly.

“You have provided me with protection for almost a hundred years. Now, it’s finally my turn to help

”

you...



