Crossing 491

Chapter 491: Weakness?

Very soon, a star map appeared inside Ling Lan’s mindspace. Ling Lan first found the adjacent side of
planet Qiming and then a large asteroid belt. There was no space for a large planet to reside there. And
on the side of planet Qiming, in front of it was planet Youming, on its left was planet Zhiyuan, and on its
right was planet Shigiu. it was only the part behind planet Qiming that had planets that were light-years
away from it. It was so dark as if there was a black hole in that part of the star map. No matter how Ling
Lan looked at it, it looked somewhat odd.

“This location behind planet Qiming is labeled a place where star tidal waves form, forbidding any ships
from coming near...” Ling Lan saw the label on the star map. She no longer had anything she didn’t
understand. “The Gemini planet of planet Qiming is behind it.”

If she didn’t have Little Four reminding her, she would definitely have been tricked by the star map and
thought that this area was the star tidal wave area. After thinking about how the Gemini planet was
covered in dark fog, without any light sources seeping out, even if starship fleets were to pass by, they
would need to go near the planet’s atmosphere and would not be seen. Even if the direction was wrong
and they got close by accident and was sucked in by the atmosphere, the starship fleets would assume
that it was the gravitational pull of the star tidal waves. Their first thought would be to escape the
gravitational pull and not go along with the pull and land...

“Looks like the Federation has many secrets.” Ling Lan thought back to the time when she was still in
scouts corp. She had come in contact with three planets that were not labeled on the star map. Maybe
there were more planets that were hidden away just like this. It was just that they, as commoners, did
not know.

Thinking about the fact the Federation would publicize planets that adventurers had found each decade
and made people oddly amazed, this was perhaps a means used by the Federation to make everyone
believe that the government was working hard in expanding the universe of the human race and finding
more resources to expand the Federation.

“It’s behind planet Qiming, then that means it is connected. It’s a real Gemini planet and not an adjacent
fake.” The results of Ling Lan’s final speculation made Little Four so happy that he began to smile, which
made his two eyes became two crescent moons.

Little Four couldn’t help but be happy. Gemini planets were a wondrous existence. Even in the Mandora
star system, with a history of billions of years, they had only managed to find one Gemini planet. They
didn’t think that there would be this wondrous existence in such a low level-one or two evolutionary
galaxy.

Little Four’s mouth uncontrollably moved a bit. In end, he still couldn’t hold it in and told the real secret
of the Gemini planets to Ling Lan—in the mecha history of the Mandora star system, there was a
mystical, powerful and terrifying mecha. Its main material could only be forged on the dark planet of the
Gemini planets.



“l should still wait a bit! Wait until the Boss becomes even stronger, then come here and find that
legendary materiall” Little Four thought.

Ling Lan returned to her calm state due to Little Four’s interruption. Her previous hesitation changed
into strong resolve. She remembered that she had told Lin Zhong-ging to exchange for more
temperature-control medication in order to handle the odd weather and temperatures on planet
Qiming. She remembered that these things were in the personal resources that were given to everyone.
Li Lanfeng was a smart person. He would definitely have thought about all this to resolve the issue at
hand.

When Ling Lan stopped worrying, she began to judge herself at the same time. If a commander was to
lose their cool and make an incorrect decision, then not only would it bad for her, but also for the team
members that had put their trust in her...

Li Lanfeng! Li Lanfeng! Ling Lan bit her lip. This was the first time that she clearly saw what her weakness
was. For the people who looked as though they were soft and delicate, Ling Lan could not be ruthless
towards them. She would become irresolute and hesitant. It was like this with Luo Chao and also with Li
Lanfeng.

“Looks like I still need to go into the learning space to train.” Ling Lan silently made a decision. Now that
she had become the leader of these friends of hers, she would not allow herself to have this weakness
and put her and her friends in danger.

The now calm Ling Lan decided to keep waiting. The clock had already reached midnight on planet
Qiming at that moment. The military academies that had more or less constructed their headquarters
had begun to send out some battle teams to go into the surrounding areas to investigate.

The battle royale had a rule that before midnight, other than taking over uninhabited areas, the
headquarters of the military academies were not allowed to be attacked. The time of the attack had to
be after midnight. This rule was to make sure all the military academies had time to build their
headquarters. At the same time, it was also to give all the cadets some time to rest...

Although it was already time when they could begin their attack, this was not the optimal time that Ling
Lan was thinking about. Thus, she chose to remain at the same spot, not moving an inch. Before Area S
and Area P became a battleground, Ling Lan would not move no matter what.

Those who followed Ling Lan were pretty much all the members who trusted Ling Lan the most. Other
than Qi Long, Luo Lang and Xie Yi whom she had grown up with, Li Lanfeng was even more of a strong
supporter of Ling Lan. Ever since Zhao Jun joined the battle team, after being beaten up by Ling Lan
many times, he also admitted to her superiority. The only person that was suspicions of Ling Lan was Li
Shiyu. However, he was someone who was patient, and since the teammates beside him were not
moving, he, of course, wouldn’t move either.

Very soon after, the mecha of these seven were blanketed by a sheet of snow. Even if someone was to
come close now, they would think that they were some rocks covered by the snow...

While Ling Lan was waiting patiently for the best possible time to move out, in Area S9, Qiao Ting was
preparing to move out. Amidst the swirling white snow, he made his mecha fly up into mid-air and



stared at the mecha’s radar. The radar on ace mechas was able to cover a small portion of Area S and
Area P.

Very soon, there was finally some movement in Area S. The headquarters in Area S had sent out a 24-
man mecha battle team.

“All team members, ready to move out!” Qiao Ting decisively opened the team channel and ordered.

“Yes, Captain!” All the members began to move out. Engines began to roar, whether it belonged to
patrol personnel or mecha that were resting about. All the mechas flew rapidly into the air and gathered
around Qiao Ting.

“Captain, is something happening?” The information that Qiao Ting’s ace mecha’s radar could discover
may not be able to be discovered by special-class mechas. Qiao Ting’s vice-captain began to ask about
the situation once he was beside Qiao Ting.

“There’s a 24 man battle team coming from Area S to Area P.” Qiao Ting told everyone what he had
discovered.

“Haha, we're really lucky. The battle royale just started and we got a battle coming.” The team members
were itching to start. This was the first battle for many members. They had been spectators for the past
15 or so days and this had made them itch for a battle, unable to wait for a fight against their opponents
to satisfy their craving.

Qiao Ting scanned the circle of battle-ready members around him and reminded, “Our mission is very
important. Everyone must be careful and not stray from the team.”

“Yes, Captain!” They replied with gratitude. They felt the concern in Qiao Ting’s voice.

Seeing that the opposition had chosen their direction to move in, Qiao Ting calculated that they could
stop them right before they reached Area P. He thus ordered, “Move out!”

With that order given, he operated his mecha and was the first to fly out. His team members followed
him in an orderly fashion. Their formation did not change during the tense march. They all made sure
they had the best distance apart from each other and was organized and in an orderly fashion.

This proved that Qiao Ting’s team was a mature battle team. Qiao Ting was also an exceptional team
Captain, which was why they could achieve this kind of result.

The other 24-man team quickly discovered Qiao Ting and the others; however, they didn’t try to hide
and continued to fly in the same direction. Since they had moved out at this time, they would probably
be offensive members and was a team solely for attacking cities.

There was an unspoken rule in the battle royale, and this rule was that a battle would not easily start
between offensive teams. Everyone wanted to bring down the opponent’s headquarters and gain
enough points; thus, these attacking teams would usually have a temporary collaboration and attack
another military academy’s headquarters together. Unless they met up with a military academy that
they had a grudge against, in which case it was possible that they wouldn’t see eye to eye and break out
in a bloody battle. However, the possibility of this was very small. It would mostly be both sides
becoming more careful and both retreating.



Maybe the opposition was thinking the same, which was why they wanted to meet up and see if the two
sides have a chance to merge.

The two battle teams were getting closer and closer. Through the team’s comms channel, Qiao Ting
ordered, “Prepare short-range weapons! Ready for battle!”

Many clicking sounds followed, as every mecha of Qiao Ting’s team took out their short-range beam
guns from their backs and held them in their hands, readying up and waiting for Qiao Ting’s final order.

Finally, the opposition could clearly see the mecha that were coming towards them. He was shaken
upon seeing that Qiao Ting was the one leading the team and felt happy. He was surprised that the First
Men’s Military Academy had sent out Qiao Ting as captain of the attacking team, not worrying about
their own headquarters. At the same time, he was also happy. If he could form an alliance with Qiao
Ting and attack the base camps that were not that strong, then it would be a sure win. He didn’t that his
luck would be this good...

The captain leading the group made a request to talk with Qiao Ting. Qiao Ting's lip showed a hint of a
cold smirk as he agreed to the captain’s request.

“Captain Qiao, we are of the Feihong Military Academy. We don’t see you as our enemies. If possible, |
would like to talk to you.” The opponent’s attitude was lowered and his tone was very sincere. If Qiao
Ting hadn’t already accepted Ling Lan’s mission, perhaps he would have agreed to give them a chance.

“What do you want to talk about?” Qiao Ting replied just for show. While the two captains had been
conversing, the two teams had drawn nearer to each other.

“I want to talk about the possibility of an alliance.” The Feihong Military Academy’s captain was slightly
anxious. They were, after all, a mid to low class military academy. Would Qiao Ting refuse because he
looked down on them?

“An alliance?” Qiao Ting pretended to think about it. The captain of Feihong battle team suddenly felt
his heart being pulled up as he nervously waited for Qiao Ting's final answer. Right then, the distance
between the two of them had reached the range of short-range beam guns.

Seeing this, Qiao Ting’s eyes lit up and he ordered coldly, “Fire!”

The members of Qiao Ting’s team, who had already readied their guns, all pulled down on their triggers
at Qiao Ting’s order. There were 24 guns shooting out 24 illuminating flowers that moved towards the
opponents in unison.

“Despicable!” Qiao Ting’s team’s sudden attack made the Feihong Military Academy’s battle team cry
out tragically. Although they had thought of taking precautions, the suddenness of Qiao Ting changing
from thinking about the alliance in one second, to ruthlessly ordering an attack in the next made them
unable to react. There had been no indication at all, which made the Feihong Military Academy’s mecha
operators unable to react, and they were all hit by the beams shot from the guns of Qiao Ting’s battle
team.

Chapter 492: Only Life and Death, No Good and Evil



It was a good thing that the members of Qiao Ting’s team had all remembered the rules of the battle
royale and did not shoot at the opponents’ cockpit; otherwise, this round of unexpected beam attacks
would have clipped a good portion of Feihong Military Academy’s battle team members.

However, even so, red lights began to flash on many of the opponent mecha’s screens. The A.l. began to
repeatedly give the announcement, “You have died!” This announcement meant that that team
member was eliminated. These mecha operators were so angry that they smashed the controls in the
cockpit. The battle royale had just begun and they got eliminated before they did anything... Qiao Ting
was so despicable. He even attacked other attacking teams... Was he not afraid that he would anger
everyone?

Still angry, they landed their mecha on the ground and waited for the staff members of the battle royale
to send transport to take them to the resting area. They decided that once they went back, they would
watch Qiao Ting’s group and see what happened to them in the very end.

Qiao Ting confused the opponent and took the enemy by surprise. However, as those who were able to
become the attacking team, the other side’s captain and some of their members were all quite capable.
They reacted quickly and successfully dodged this round of treacherous sneak attacks.

Seeing this, Qiao Ting swung his right arm with great force. His team members saw this motion. All the
close combat mecha, including balanced mecha, switched their weapons and held up cold weapons.
They all moved towards the few mecha that were left.

At the same time, the long-range mechas quickly changed to their specialized sniper rifles, and they
aimed towards the few special-class mechas that were still struggling after being surrounded.

Although those remaining mechas of Feihong Academy used kamikaze methods to try and bring down
some of their opponent’s mecha, this was still a one-sided battle. How could the long-range mecha
armed with sniper rifles, who were watching them from the very beginning, give them a chance to
commit kamikaze? When they saw the opponents’ irregular movements, they instantly pulled the
trigger and hit them, regrettably eliminating them from the tournament.

Qiao Ting saw that all the mechas had landed on the ground. He pulled out his short range beam gun
and shot once towards an empty field not far from those mechas. This shot instantly melted the thick
layer of snow on the ground. Not only that, but it also left a hole that was burnt black.

The expression of the captain from Feihong changed after seeing this. He heard the A.l. finally say the
phrase, “You have died.” His feigned death and defeat was seen through by the enemy. Qiao Ting used
the last shot to tell him that in the face of a real enemy, Qiao Ting would shoot again at the cockpit in
order to make sure the enemy was dead.

He had originally wanted to take the mecha’s wreckage to their headquarters to tell his commander
who had “killed” them. Qiao Ting’s shot deprived him of that chance. Having “died”, he would now be
taken to the resting area by the staff members of the tournament. At the same time, all of his forms of
communication were closed. He could only silently wait for the battle royale to end.

“I hope the commander and the others will quickly discover Qiao Ting’s despicable behavior.” The
captain of Feihong Military Academy’s team held only one hope.



After shooting that last shot, Qiao Ting put away his beam gun with satisfaction. Their first battle was
perfect. Other than one close combat member who was hit by one opponent that was “dying” and had
their mecha damaged by 30%, all the other members did not sustain any damage and were still at 100%.

“Little Lu, how long will it take to repair your mecha a bit?” Qiao Ting asked the member who had their
mecha damaged.

Little Lu laughed weakly in response and said, “Captain, it’s very difficult to recover to 100% with only
the A.l.’s self-repair function. It can probably only repair to around 90% in the end...”

The systems that were affected were slowly restored by the A.l. However, the A.l. wouldn’t be able to
repair the outer layer of the mecha. Seeing this, Little Lu sighed and said, “If only that Chang Xinyuan
had joined our battle team in the beginning.” A small problem like this, with an outstanding repair
mechanic, was something could be easily solved.

The only reason Qiao Ting used Leiting methods to try and make Chang Xinyuan join his team was that
he saw the monstrous talent Chang Xinyuan had in regards to repairing and modifying mechas. He was
scared that this genius would be taken by others; thus, he had used that method to announce he was
determined to take Chang Xinyuan in, preventing the other teams from daring to touch Chang Xinyuan.
Qiao Ting originally thought that Chang Xinyuan would submit to him, but he didn’t think that someone
would throw a wrench in the works. Ling Lan disregarded his pushiness and immediately took Chang
Xinyuan as his own subordinate.

What bothered him more was that Chang Xinyuan was willing to join the newly formed Lingtian Battle
Clan with an unknown future, instead of his own battle clan...

Little Lu’s words made Qiao Ting’s expression change a bit. He was silent for a few seconds, then
suddenly said, “Little Lu, are my methods too pushy? It annoys people right? That’s why | can’t get the
people that | want, right?”

Little Lu immediately shook his head at this and said, “l don’t think so captain. You are our captain. Being
a bit pushy is a must.”

Qiao Ting’s eyes were darkened and could not be lit up easily. The depressing atmosphere made Little
Lu, who was standing beside Qiao Ting, feel pressured as sweat dripped down his back. He silently sent a
message to his vice-captain to come and save him.

“Captain, all our members have rested up. What is our next move?” the vice-captain asked, waving
towards Little Lu at the same time, telling him to find a chance to get away.

Little Lu surreptitiously operated his mecha and dashed away from Qiao Ting’s side. Little Lu, now
returned to the team, silently let out a sigh of relief. When the captain had asked him whether he was
pushy and annoying, Little Lu’s heart had almost stopped beating... Wuwuwu. Was it possible that the
captain knew he hated him before? That’s why he gave him a warning? Little Lu began to have a bee in
his bonnet. He decided that in the future, he would no longer say bad things about the captain behind
his back.



Little Lu used the vice-captain’s interruption as a chance to get away. Qiao Ting didn’t even react. After
thinking deeply for a few seconds, he raised his head and asked his own vice-captain, “Vice-Captain
Zhou, do you think Ling Lan is someone who is pushy and domineering?”

Vice-Captain Zhou became dumbfounded and didn’t know why Qiao Ting suddenly asked about Ling
Lan. However, he still thought about it seriously and then replied, “Commander Ling Lan is very cold. |
remember his cold glance. That feeling was like being cut open by a cold knife. Cold and painful with a
lot of pressure. It was an aura that had a feeling that those who obeyed would prosper and those who
were against him would perish. He is pushy.” Vice-Captain Zhou’s last few words were said without
hesitation.

“Similarly, I'm pushy and domineering. Why is he successful, but | am a failure?” Qiao Ting’s eyes
showed a bit of confusion. They were at the same level. They both controlled a strong mecha clan, but
Ling Lan was able to do anything he wanted. Every single thing was in accordance with his wishes. On
the contrary, once Ling Lan had appeared, Qiao Ting kept suffering setbacks. This made him suspect that
Ling Lan was an obstacle he couldn’t overcome in his lifetime.

Qiao Ting’s words surprised Vice-Captain Zhou. He quickly said, “It’s not like that captain. A moment’s
success or failure doesn’t mean that it is for life. Captain, your future will definitely be better than Ling
Lan’s.” Vice-Captain Zhou’s were eyes filled with confidence. He was Qiao Ting’s most dedicated
supporter. He believed that Qiao Ting would become just like General Ling Xiao and create miracle after
miracle. The future would inevitably be Qiao Ting’s.

Vice-Captain Zhou's words shook Qiao Ting, making his eyes become clear. He was moved by the full
trust his vice-captain had in him. At the same time, he also silently laughed weakly. Even though he kept
telling himself that Ling Lan, being the child of a god-class operator, had no future, the things that Ling
Lan had done recently had hit him pretty hard. However, in his mind, he still couldn’t let go of the fact
that Ling Lan was the opponent that he had to surpass in his lifetime.

“Looks like | have to beat him once. Then | can be free for real.” Qiao Ting sighed heavily. He finally
understood his thoughts. Since Ling Lan had unconsciously become his inner demon, then he had to
defeat this inner demon.

“Ling Lan! I'll wait for you in the army. The time you join the army will be the time of our rematch!” Qiao
Ting had already made up his mind. He couldn’t let Ling Lan affect the speed of his progress. He would
not be affected and keep going forward. In the future, when they both joined the army, he would find a
chance to resolve this link between Ling Lan and him.

Now that he had resolved his worries, Qiao Ting focused and prepared the next plan of action. He
quickly led his team members away from their current location. They circled above Area P and came to a
different spot. In order to try their best to confuse the other military academies, the attack just now had
to seem as if it had nothing to do with them

Not long after, the members of Feihong Military Academy, who were defeated by Qiao Ting, were taken
to the resting area by transport ships. The surrounding areas of the other military academies only got
wind that one team suffered a sneak attack and lost completely, but as for who did it, no one knew.
After receiving this information, the commander of the headquarters of Feihong Military Academy



situated in Area S was very angry. He swore to find those sneaking bastards and torture them to vent his
anger...

In the monitoring room, they saw Qiao Ting use the psychology that their opponent would want to form
an alliance to get a close enough range where the Feihong Military Academy had no guard up. They
perfectly performed a sneak attack on the opponents and took down a 24-man mecha team with only
one of their own mecha damaged. This made the monitoring room instantly became silent.

“Qiao Ting. How could he do this?” an officer said suddenly, expecting better from Qiao Ting.

“They even attacked an attacking team. That’s shameless.” Many of them were discontent with Qiao
Ting’s decision and believed that it wasn’t right.

“In order to win, they’ve lost sight of what is called a bottom line,” everyone said criticizingly.

“I remember that in rules of the battle royale, other than yourself, everyone else is an enemy. Why
would you need a bottom line when you go against enemies?” Someone raised a counter-argument.

“But the main part of the battle royale is to fight for territories and not to destroy your enemies,”
rebutted someone.

“Isn’t destroying the enemy readying you for taking territories? If there’s no opponent, then those
territories would be free to grab at any time. They didn’t go against the rules of the battle royale.” In no
time, the monitoring room had split into two groups. These two groups, one for Qiao Ting’s methods
and one disagreeing, began arguing nonstop.

Finally, the argument fell onto Ling Xiao. The two sides could not argue anymore and all turned to ask
General Ling Xiao to see what he thought.

Ling Xiao's lips showed a faint smile as he plainly and softly said, “l only know that on the battlefield,
there’s only life or death and no such thing as good or evil.”

If one was to talk about good or evil on the battlefield, it would be considered a joke. You are only a
person if you can live! Even if you become a piece of sh*t, it wouldn’t matter if you died right? Who
would care?

Chapter 493: Diverting Troubles Away?

Ling Xiao’s words made the monitoring room quiet down, and the person who had disdained Qiao Ting’s
behavior suddenly felt awkward. Since this was the Federal Military Academy’s battle royale, these
people had not been regarding the battle royale as a real war. That was why they paid attention to these
subtleties and forgot the cruelty of real war.

Ling Xiao saw that everyone had understood this point, and once again smiled warmly and looked at the
big screen. This allowed the officers in the monitoring room to breathe a sigh of relief, and they were
grateful that General Ling Xiao left them with some dignity.



At this time, Ling Xiao was thinking about where his baby girl was. He didn’t believe that his valiant
daughter would stay in the base camp... This was why parents were the ones who understood their
children best!

Now that Qiao Ting had won his first battle, the next step was to lead his team to go around to the other
side of Area P. They used the same method to finish the other military academies’ assault teams on that
side...

The actions Qiao Ting took caused those in Area P and S to become scared by the sigh of the wind. The
rumor that there was a covert operations team lurking around the borders of Area S and P had quickly
spread through the base camps within these two areas. In order to make sure their borders were safe,
some military academies sent out battle teams to begin to form teams and carry out a search. Qiao Ting
saw that the situation had become difficult for them, thus he retreated with his team back to Area S9.
He planned to move out after the rumors dissipated.

A 24-man mecha team was slowly flying above in the air; they were the patrol team from the nearby
headquarters. They knew that there were attackers in the area, thus they were carefully patrolling
around the perimeter of the headquarters to try and find some sort of clue. However, after searching for
around one hour, they didn’t really find anything odd.

Upon seeing the circular field below them, surrounded by towering trees, one of the leaders of the
patrol battle teams used their radar to carefully search around the perimeter. Finding that everything
was normal, he said to another battle team’s team leader, “Brother Luo, why don’t we rest up a bit
here?” Nervous and high-focused patrol work made mechas use up a lot of energy. They had to
replenish their energy all the time and eat every 2 to 3 hours.

The one called Captain Luo seemed to have the same idea and said, “Sure, Brother Hu.” He then
immediately landed his mecha slowly on that circular field.

The circular field was very large. It didn’t feel crowded even after the 24 mecha had landed. The two
teams formed two obvious square formations with one on each side, and the two team leaders were at
the front of their teams, creating a pointed corner, taking over the center of the circle. This kind of
formation was both for defensive positioning and easier communication.

Although the two teams that were from different military academies had temporarily formed an alliance
to find the mysterious assassins, they were still wary of each other. No one knew if the other side would
suddenly betray and attack them.

After the two teams landed and rested up, their members all used their time to eat in order to replenish
their expended energy. The battle royale had already begun. No one knew what could happen the next
second, thus they needed to take breaks when they could.

“Brother Luo, who do you think attacked the assault teams of those military academies?” Captain Hu
chewed on his food as he asked Captain Luo, who was in front of him.

Captain Luo replied, “I've looked at the area where Qiulin Military academy was ambushed. That area is
an uninhabited area. There aren’t any military academy headquarters there...” He faltered for a moment
and his expression became slightly serious as he continued, “My guess is that the ones ambushing
people are also an assault team.”



“Man!” Captain Hu inhaled a breath of cold air, finding it unbelievable. “That’s impossible. Who would
have the audacity to do that? It would make everyone angry.”

Captain Luo’s expression darkened a bit and he said, “l hope that’s the case. However, | don’t think that,
aside from assault teams, other battle teams would be so far away from their headquarters.”

Captain Hu moved his lips and began to calm down from his previous surprise. He felt that Captain Luo’s
logic made sense about the ambushing team being able to quickly and successfully perform an attack
while not giving any chances for the other battle teams to react. Perhaps they took advantage of the
fixed mindset that assault teams would not attack other assault teams, successfully ambushing them
when they had their guard down.

“If that’s the case, then we have to find the culprits quickly. Otherwise, with them hiding around nearby,
the next victims could very well be us.” After saying that, however, Captain Hu suddenly became
frightened. He looked at Captain Luo, who was in front of him, and thought, “Are they that team?”

Captain Hu secretly put his guard up. He couldn’t have expected that after saying what he said, Captain
Luo also became alert and put his guard up at the same time. It was just as Captain Hu said; no one
knew who the culprits were. As such, there was a possibility that the temporary allied battle team could
be the culprits.

His guard up, Captain Hu carefully asked, “Brother Luo, which academy’s assault battle team do you
think is capable of doing this?”

Captain Hu words made Captain Luo stare blankly into space for just a moment and lifted his worry. The
members of Wufeng Military Academy who were standing before him had a ranking that was over 200,
similar to their own Zheli Military Academy. They would definitely not be bold enough to do something
like attacking assault teams. He also felt the distrust from the other side, thus he had a thought and said,
“Even if it was a sneak attack, an assault team able to bring down Qiulin Military Academy, whose
ranking is within 100, is definitely not weak. It would be impossible unless they were from the top 50
academies.”

Upon hearing Captain Luo’s words, Captain Hu came to a sudden realization and immediately dropped
his guard significantly. He quickly expressed his agreement, “That’s what | was thinking.”

Seeing that his point of view was approved and agreed upon, Captain Luo wanted to say more. He
continued and said, “Actually, I'm leaning more towards the top 10 military academies. No, no, it should
be the top 4. During each year’s battle royale, weren’t the top 4 military academies the ones who fought
the most competitively?”

“Yeah, but | didn’t hear about anything like this happening before.” Captain Hu wasn’t convinced.
“If they were pushed to the extreme, they might take that risk,” Captain Luo said coldly.

Captain Hu's eyes suddenly lit up. “You have an idea on who the suspect is?”

“Which one of the top 4 academies is the closest to here?” Captain Luo asked instead of answering.

“Area P47 has been confirmed to be the First Co-ed Military Academy’s headquarters. Area S9 is
suspected to be the First Men’s Military Academy’s headquarters. Area S33 has already been confirmed



to be the Third Men’s Military Academy’s headquarters. The Second Men’s Military Academy’s
headquarters has yet to be known. It’s likely that they are not within Area P and S.” Captain Hu spoke to
him with familiarity.

“Who would have known that 3 out of the top 4 were squished together. Our luck really sucks. We
actually picked out the most intense and competitive battlefield.” Captain Luo heaved a long sigh. Right
now, he just wanted for these three military academies to not form alliances and first take out military
academies like his own...

After thinking about it, Captain Luo gave his answer, “The sneak attack was definitely from one of these
three military academies. | believe that the First Men’s Military Academy and the Third Men’s Military
Academy are most likely to be the culprits.”

“How so?”

“The First Men’s Military Academy was pushed into second place by the Second Men’s Military Academy
7 times in a row. They definitely want to retake their previous glory. With this much pressure, doing
something like this isn’t impossible,” Captain Luo explained his thoughts. “The Third Men’s Military
Academy is the same. Having held 4th place since the beginning of time, they definitely want to change
it up. And if they were to do something like this, then the first suspects would be the First Men’s Military
Academy. The First Men’s Military Academy’s location makes it easier for them compared to the Third
Men’s Military Academy’s.”

“So what you’re saying is that the First Men’s Military Academy is more likely to have carried out the
sneak attack?” Captain Hu asked with surprise.

“Not necessarily. It’s possible that the Third Men’s Military Academy will frame the First Men’s Military
Academy.” Captain Luo smiled ambiguously. “It’s also possible that the First Co-ed Military Academy
secretly sent out one team.”

“I have to return soon and relay this to the commander.” Captain Hu made a decision right then. No
matter which military academy had done it, it wasn’t good news for the military academies which were
lower in rank like themselves. They needed to find a solution as soon as possible.

“Yes, | have to inform my commander of this as well. If we want to defend ourselves against these top 3
military academies, military academies like our own must stick together and cooperate,” Captain Luo
reminded.

Captain Hu’s expression showed a hint of deep thought. It was possible that this idea was the best
solution for going against the top military academies. Captain Hu’s train of thought began aligning with
Captain Luo’s without him realizing it. Captain Luo’s smile grew bigger upon seeing that Captain Hu
didn’t say anything.

The two captains who wanted to report to their respective commanders as soon as possible could no
longer calmly eat their food. They quickly led their team members to leave this area and moved towards
their headquarters.



Once they left the boundary of the area, they saw a huge sand mound behind a particular towering tree.
It suddenly moved as the thick layer of snow instantly cracked open and revealed the dark metallic
surface inside.

The dark metal suddenly stood up and the snow all fell to the ground. It revealed its actual
appearance—it was a special-class mecha.

Once there was movement here, the other quiet and secluded areas began to show activity as well. The
six mecha that had been separated quickly rallied towards the mecha which had stood up first.

“Boss, are we moving out?” Qi Long asked excitedly. He had already been laying there for almost 2
hours. He was going mad from having just lain there.

“Yes!” Ling Lan’s right thumb and index finger quickly rubbed together. This was a small movement she
made when she was deep in thought. “Li Lanfeng, Qiao Ting is probably going to be exposed. Can you
think of some solution to this?” Being exposed too early on would affect Ling Lan’s upcoming plans. She
was not going to allow that.

Li Lanfeng became surprised at her words and he asked, “What’s wrong?”

Ling Lan informed Li Lanfeng of the conversation between the two team leaders which Little Four had
recorded.

Li Lanfeng eyes suddenly flashed and he decisively said, “Move our misfortune onto others!”

“The Third Men’s Military Academy!” Ling Lan and Li Lanfeng simultaneously spoke the answer out loud.
Ling Lan’s lips perked up slightly. Li Lanfeng had had the same thought as she did.

“You make the plan!” Since Li Lanfeng wanted the strategist position, she was giving him that chance.

“Yes, Captain!” Li Lanfeng happily replied. This was the first time during an operation that Ling Lan had
asked him to form a plan. Normally, Ling Lan would always decide on her own plan of action and then let
him and Han Jijyun add in the details.

Li Lanfeng knew that this was Ling Lan giving him a chance. Feeling grateful, he silently clenched his
fists—he had to perform well and absolutely not tarnish the trust and support Rabbit had for him. Let’s
go Li Lanfeng!

Chapter 494: Fallen into a Trap!

Inside the forest of Area S, a 12-man mecha team was carefully moving through the forest in order to
make sure they were not caught out, while simultaneously investigating the surrounding area.

“Stop, hide!” The front line member suddenly gave a signal. Everyone rapidly operated their mecha and
darted into the rock formations within the forest that could hide the mechas.

A few seconds later they sighted two smoke-emitting, wrecked advanced mechas. They were flying
through the air unsteadily; it was likely that they had reached their limit. These two mecha were falling
towards them.



Although the operators of those two mecha were trying their best to make an emergency landing, the
damage to their mecha was likely too severe and thus they unable to control the direction; they were
unable to avoid breaking a few branches from the towering trees of the forest as they landed. They took
a hard fall into the thick snow mounds and slid out many meters away.

One of the mechas abruptly smashed into one of the towering trees and stopped sliding, while the other
had lost control even more and was spinning around in the snow before it was stopped by the large and
thick snow mounds.

The two mecha that fell lay in the snow silently. Smoke rose out from the mecha and shot towards the
sky.

The captain of the battle team hesitated a bit and then decided to help them. In a battlefield, even if it
was the enemy, it would be morally justified for them to help them. Especially now, the opposition
wasn’t really an enemy.

He carefully operated his mecha to walk towards them, slowly moving closer to the mecha nearest to
him that was stopped by the tree.

When he had approached to around 10 meters away from the mecha, its external communication
channel was switched on. A morbid coughing sound came out from the mecha.

The captain was worried and quickly asked, “Do you need any help?”

The operator inside was finally able to stop coughing and gave a word of warning instead of requesting
aid, “Run. They’re coming.” At the end of those words, there was another bout of loud coughing...

The captain heard this and was surprised. Was it that group of assassins? He quickly asked, “Who are
they?”

“The First Men’s Military Academy!” the voice of the mecha operator inside the advanced mecha angrily
screamed out.

“It’s them!” This answer did not surprise the captain. He had communicated with the other military
academies and deduced that the assassins were either from the First Co-ed Military Academy, First
Men’s Military Academy or Third Men’s Military Academy. The First Men’s Military Academy was the
most suspicious, but they didn’t have any hard evidence. Everyone couldn’t make a decision to attack
the First Men’s Military Academy together.

“How are you right now? Can you still provide support? If you can, then I'll take you back to our
headquarters. As long as you can prove the attackers are from the First Men’s Military Academy, we will
help you take revenge,” asked the captain with care while telling the person his thoughts at the same
time.

“No problem, | can still support!” the advanced mecha operator quickly replied. “l won’t let them go
that easily. Only Little Wu and | are left from our battle team... Ah, is Little Wu alright?”

The captain quickly said, “Wait here, I'll send someone to check.”



“Hurry. When we were running away, the people from the First Men’s Military Academy were right
behind us. It'll be bad for us if they catch up,” the advanced mecha operator said hurriedly. He wanted
to leave right this instant.

The captain became nervous after hearing this and asked, “How many people do they have?”
“24 people,” replied the advanced mecha operator.

They actually had two battle teams. The 12 people that they had would definitely not be able to go
against two teams. The captain made a decision right then that they would leave right after they
checked up on that mecha operator called Little Wu.

While they were waiting, the captain didn’t forget to ask about the situation of that advanced mecha
operator. “Can you still operate your mecha?”

The advanced mecha operator slammed down hard on his control panel and said, “My mecha’s beyond
repair. It’s really annoying!”

Upon hearing that, the captain hesitated a bit; however, the situation did not allow him to think for too
long. He needed to take this operator back to prove the identity of the assailants, and thus he ordered
one of his team members to give a co-pilot seat to that operator.

“Captain, the advanced mecha operator hit his head and is unconscious and bleeding, but it’s not fatal,”
reported the member who had gone to check on the other mecha.

“Okay. When you move him into the cockpit, we’ll head back,” ordered the captain quickly.
“Yes, Captain!”

The other members took the unconscious mecha operator and put him into a co-pilot seat. The captain
turned around and asked the mecha operator who was in better shape, “Which academy are you guys
from?”

This was because both of them were wounded everywhere; their protective suits were already drenched
in blood, which made the logo that represented their military academy become unclear and hard to
make out. It made it difficult for them to know who they were at the time.

“We’re from the Third Men’s Military Academy,” the advanced mecha operator said embarrassedly.
The captain was horrified. The Third Men’s Military Academy was also one of their suspects...

“Ah!” One of their small team’s members was heard suddenly screaming on the team’s communication
channel. The captain knew something was wrong. He heard another member scream into the channel,
“They are...”

A bang sounded on the channel and the member’s screams came to an abrupt stop. Right then, the
captain did not know anything. He furiously screamed out, “Despicable!”

“Captain, be careful!” screamed the members who were terrified all of a sudden.

Their surrounding area was suddenly engulfed by multiple beams of light. Seven beams of light came
shooting towards them. This sudden attack caught them with their pants down—all seven of their



mecha were hit. The A.l. of their mecha decided that the mecha operators had been immediately killed
in action and turned off all of the mecha’s functions, engaging lockdown mode.

After losing all of their functions, the mecha fell down towards the ground. Although the operators were
not harmed, they were unable to contact each other. They were also unable to open their cockpit and
go outside. They could only wait for the staff members of the tournament to unlock their mecha in
order to reacquire their freedom.

The opponent’s attacks did not stop. The second round of beam attacks poured towards them. Although
they were hit by the first round of fire, the 3 mecha that remained had some time to dodge the
incoming attack. Other than the captain, the other two were not so lucky after dodging; they were
simultaneously hit by multiple shots. They met the same fate as their teammates from before. The A.l.
declared that they were killed in action and thus they fell into the snow like the rest.

The captain knew that he would definitely ‘die’ if he stayed there. After dodging the second round of
beam shots, he operated his mecha to dart towards one direction. As long as he got into the deep forest
area, it would be very difficult for beamfire to hit him because the trees would provide natural cover.
This was his only chance to escape. He had to bet on this move.

Perhaps his thoughts of escaping were too intense, as the speed of the captain’s fingers had surpassed
his usual limit, increasing by one level. He was full of focus and somehow made his piloting meld with his
mecha, allowing him to dodge the next round of fire.

He was close to escaping the ambush area. The captain thought to himself, “Faster! Faster!”

He made an irregular move and instantly flashed behind a towering tree. Right when he had escaped the
ambush area—before he could celebrate—his mecha was struck by a huge force, pushing his mecha
back into the ambush area.

Following a “bang”, his mecha smashed onto a towering tree and bounced onto the ground. The captain
felt blood gushing out from his chest, and he uncontrollably spat out a mouthful of blood.

He looked up in front of him. A special-class mecha was standing there with a large cold weapon in its
hands, pointing slightly downwards. It was this weapon that had pushed him back and cut off the only
chance he had to escape.

The mecha turned towards him. Its two dark eye sockets seemed to be mocking him, pitying him and
not caring about him all at the same time. The captain looked at the chest area of the mecha with his
bloodshot eyes and saw the emblem of the Third Men’s Military Academy shining clearly on the mecha.

The captain quickly pushed down the public communication button and screamed using all of his
strength, “The culprits are the Third Men’s Military Academy!”

That sound soared through the sky. The opposing forces were surprised and quickly yelled out,
“Advance!”

Six beams of light hit the mecha without a hint of mercy. The A.l. instantly declared the mecha operator
had ‘died’. The captain looked on as the light inside his mecha instantly disappeared and his cockpit was
plunged into pitch darkness. His eyes were red with anger and his thoughts full of hate. “I will never



forget how the Third Men’s Military Academy humiliated us today.” Because of his carelessness, his
team members had “died” here frustratingly. He could not help but blame himself.

After defeating this 12-man battle team, the advanced mecha operators who took over the opposing
mecha opened the cockpit. They hit the “concede” button on their way out and saw that the opposing
mecha were locked up. They then confidently returned to their own advanced mecha.

The mecha that had been smoking suddenly had no more smoke coming out. The two mecha that had
looked like they were wrecked beyond repair somehow easily stood up from the snow.

“They’re almost here. Let’s go!” quickly ordered the special-class mecha operator who had destroyed
the captain’s mecha, looking towards the sky on his left.

A few seconds later, a battle team of mecha arrived at this location. They saw the mecha slumped
around, making their expressions change immediately.

“Little Cao, go take a look. Which military academy are these guys from?” ordered the team captain,
raising a brow.

“Yes, captain!” Little Cao quickly operated his mecha to land on the ground. He put his head down and
carefully looked at the logo on the chest of the mecha and answered, “Captain, it's a 12-man battle
team of Changkong Military Academy.”

“There are signs of a battle here. Looks like it was a sneak attack. Is it the same rumor that was spread
earlier about those attacks?” analyzed the captain after careful observation.

“Just now, | think | heard someone scream out “Third Men’s Military Academy”, which is why we came
looking...” The captain thought back to the possible voice he heard earlier. He felt that there was
something wrong.

1”7

“Captain someone’s coming towards us!” the member in charge of surveillance warned.

The captain looked at the radar and saw that there many mecha quickly advancing towards them.
“Looks like they know that something has happened here.” Suddenly, he seemed to have realized
something and his expression immediately changed. “Shit, we've fallen into a trap!”

Chapter 495: Closely Linked!

He quickly ordered his team members, “We’re retreating!”

“You're not getting away that easily!” A cold roar rang from the air, and an ace mecha instantly
appeared before them.

“Qiao Ting!” exclaimed the captain with a gloomy expression.

“I didn’t think that the battle team attacking other assault teams was from the Third Men’s Military
Academy. You guys really had a good idea and even believed that you could put the blame on us, the
First Men’s Military Academy!” Qiao Ting laughed coldly and said.



“If | said that we stumbled on this situation, would you believe us?” interrupted the Third Men’s Military
Academy’s captain as he bit his lip. When he had taken his battle team to where the battle had taken
place, they were already made the primary suspects... However, he still wanted to try his best to clarify
because this really had nothing to do with them. The blame was too unjust and frustrating.

Of course, Qiao Ting believed him. He clearly knew who the real culprits were, but right then he needed
to throw the blame onto the opponent; thus, he smiled coldly and said, “Then do you think | should
believe you or not?”

The captain was silent for a few seconds. In the end, he helplessly sighed and said, “No!” He laughed
bitterly and continued, “But even if you don’t believe me, | will still say that the Third Men’s Military
Academy has no connection to this.”

“Do you think that just saying you guys have no connection to all this can erase the fact that you guys
may have done this?” A voice sounded from behind him. The captain looked back and saw that during
the conversation between him and Qiao Ting, many battle teams of other military academies had
already surrounded them.

The captain saw this situation and was extremely frustrated. He shouldn’t have used his time to talk to
Qiao Ting and try to explain the truth; he should have covered for his teammates as they left this area
when Qiao Ting had come to them. Now, his fatal mistake had landed him and his team in a dangerous
situation. If would not be easy for them to leave now.

“Then what do you guys want?” the captain asked, biting his lips.

“You guys trapped and harmed our team members. You want us to just let you go? No way!” said a
member of one of the military academies that were attacked.

Hearing that, the expression of the Third Men’s Military Academy’s captain changed instantly. “This
wasn’t done by us. | hope you guys can give us some time to prove our innocence.”

These words instead made everyone who was present laugh coldly. Their attitude clearly showed their
firm belief in them being the culprits. The captain of the Third Men’s Military Academy felt his heart
drop into his stomach. He knew that this time it was impossible to escape.

Right then, these military academy’s battle teams were no longer interested in hearing the Third Men’s
Military Academy’s empty and weak explanation. One of the military academies’ battle team leader
apologetically said to Qiao Ting, “Captain Qiao, we made a mistake before and thought it was you guys.
Please forgive us.”

Qiao Ting coldly replied, “Our headquarters still need me to defend. Since I've been cleared of my
innocence, please allow me to bid farewell.” Before other party could say anything, he turned towards
his team members and ordered, “Let’s go!”

I"

Qiao Ting led his 24-man battle team and instantly left the area, appearing like he was deeply angry with
the fact that these military academies thought he was the main culprit.

One military academy’s captain saw this and could not suppress a sigh, saying, “We were too impulsive.
We interrogated Captain Qiao before finding out the truth about the situation... It’s no wonder Captain
Qiao is angry!”



“l hope Captain Qiao won’t have any opinions about us because of this issue,” one battle team member
said worriedly. In the end, if Captain Qiao intended on teaching them a lesson and let the First Men’s
Military Academy’s battle team attack their headquarters...

Everyone shuddered in fear at this thought. They all decided to resolve the issue of the Third Men’s
Military Academy and afterward find Qiao Ting to explain their thoughts. Even if they couldn’t form an
alliance, they didn’t want Qiao Ting to think of taking revenge against them and in the end, become the
target of their attack.

Qiao Ting’s departure caused these military academies’ alliances to have reservations. This, however,
made the Third Men’s Military Academy’s captain surprised and happy. If Qiao Ting was present, they
would have had no chance of escaping, but now there was a slim chance.

At the moment Qiao Ting left, along with how the battle teams that surrounded them relaxed, the
captain quickly yelled, “Run!”

He was the first to operate his mecha towards the escape route that he had already found. All the
members of the Third Men’s Military Academy were very experienced mecha operators. After the
captain gave the order, they all operated their mecha and followed in the direction the captain had
charged towards.

With two hundred or so mechas around them, if they were to scatter, they would be taken down in one
hit. Instead, it would be better if they followed their captain in becoming a sharp, pointed knife and
cutting open an opening, allowing them to escape successfully.

The Third Men’s Military Academy was without a doubt the best. The captain of the Third Men’s Military
Academy was a top tier special-class operator. He lifted up the large sword in his hand. One backward
spin caused the two mecha in front of him to dodge to the side. In the instant that they dodged, he
operated his mecha and broke through the encirclement.

Following him were the three mecha that had reacted the fastest and broke through the encirclement
with their captain. However, their good luck was only for the four of them. The others were cut off by
the military academy alliance battle teams who had reacted.

The area instantly had beams of light flying around, mechas dancing about and cold weapons clashing
hard against one another. Some were trying their best to find a chance to escape, while others were
trying to mercilessly destroy that hope and keep those who were trying to escape in this area. They
fought admirably for their beliefs. They couldn’t back down and also couldn’t give up anything. In this
situation, the battle became more and more brutal.

Very quickly, mecha dropped down onto the ground one after another. These were the mecha
operators who lost their battles and were eliminated from the battle royale. In the end, not one of the
20 mecha escaped. And on the side of the military academy alliance, 5 mechas were shot down and
were eliminated. 13 other mecha also paid a price in suffering damage.

Three kilometers away from the battle, Qiao Ting operated his mecha to hover in mid-air, carefully
watching the intense battle that was going on over on the other side. The corner of his mouth perked up
a bit with a smile. The battle between the Third Men’s Military Academy and the military academy



alliance made them all suffer losses. This announced that Area S and P officially entered into the battle
royale period. It was a good time for them to profit from all the chaos.

“Boss Qiao, do we want to keep the few that escaped alive?” reminded Qiao Ting’s vice captain. The
direction in which they had escaped was towards them. If they wanted to block them off, they would
definitely be able to take down the fish that slipped through the net.

“Let’s take a look for now.” Qiao Ting stopped his team members from acting rashly.

The captain of the Third Men’s Military Academy led the three team members who were lucky enough
to escape and ran as fast they could. They were about to breathe a sigh of relief after seeing that there
weren’t anyone chasing them down when they saw countless mecha appear in front of them. The one
leading them was Qiao Ting, who had just left the scene moments before.

The captain’s expression changed instantly. “You’re going to add insult to injury?”
Qiao Ting looked at him indifferently. “Do you and | have any conflict or interests?”

The captain’s eyes lit up. “Of course we don’t. If Captain Qiao is willing to show mercy, | will report this
to our commander and maybe we could have a chance to cooperate.”

“Cooperate?” Qiao Ting laughed coldly. “Can those who are proficient in evil schemes and plans be
trusted?”

The captain’s expression turned serious and he said without hesitation, “l will give Captain Qiao an
answer for this.” If he found out who f***ed them in the back, he would tear them to shreds.

Qiao Ting immediately waved his hand. The members who were originally blocking their way moved
aside and created an opening.

The captain gratefully cupped his hands towards Qiao Ting and rapidly led his team to go through that
opening.

“We’re letting them go just like that?” After getting a taste of sweetness from sneak attacks, the vice
captain felt reluctance as he watched the four mecha that were almost out of sight. It was a shame they
couldn’t take them down.

“Keeping them alive and letting them return could perhaps have an effect that we didn’t foresee...
Maybe we can still use the Third Men’s Military Academy once more.” Qiao Ting had a plan in his mind.
The curve at the corner of his mouth became more pronounced.

He originally thought that Ling Lan had given him this mission to make it difficult for him. When he took
on the mission, he almost had a fallout with Ling Lan. However, this mission was definitely unable to be
completed by the small 24-man team. Even as an ace operator, he would not be able to do it.

However, Qiao Ting had his own pride. He didn’t want to give Ling Lan a chance to look down on him.
That was why he put up with it and took the mission, and prepared to put all of his efforts through. Even
if he didn’t finish the mission, he would try his best to draw out the time and support the others until
the end of the battle royale.



However, after today’s scene, the whole situation had completely turned around. Originally being in a
precarious situation, they instantly had the chance to grab hold of the entire situation. No matter if it
was the military academy alliance or the Third Men’s Military Academy, they would try their best to get
close to them both. This gave Qiao Ting leeway to strategize. He created an even better condition for
their own battle team to finish their mission.

He really had underestimated Ling Lan. Ling Lan wasn’t someone who would be jealous of those who
had skills and give them a mission that was seemingly impossible. In reality, he had it planned all along.
Who knew that he was able to make the Third Men’s Military Academy become their scapegoat. This
move of his was f***ing amazing.

After being amazed, Qiao Ting’s fear of Ling Lan became even deeper. The more he came to know about
Ling Lan, the more he felt that Ling Lan’s ability was unfathomabile... It was a good thing that his mecha
operating abilities were already set in stone without a chance to progress further, or else he would
definitely not eat and sleep well knowing that there was such a strong rival close to him. It would give
him a feeling of why god made him so excellent, but then made someone who was perfect... After
thinking about this point, Qiao Ting could not help but be a bit happy.

“Let’s go!” Since everything was now resolved, he only needed to patiently wait. He was going to wait to
see which one out of the military academy alliance or the Third Men’s Military Academy would give him
the most benefits. Then it would be the time he moved out.

Just like that, Qiao Ting led his team members and returned to Area S9. Area S9 had now been
confirmed because of Qiao Ting. The two military academies in the adjacent areas now believed Area S9
was the First Men’s Military Academy’s headquarters.

The referees and military officers in the monitoring were stupefied after seeing the First Men’s Military
Academy’s move. Were these guys really military academy students? They were just like experienced
army soldiers who had gone into battle hundreds of times.

“Finding a scapegoat, sh*t. This move made by the First Men’s Military Academy is pretty nasty. This
way the Third Men’s Military Academy has become an insignificant rat on the streets.” One of the
officers who seemed to have connections with the Third Men’s Military Academy shook his head and
laughed bitterly. The Third Men’s Military Academy was exiled by all the other military academies. In the
times to follow, they would not have a good time.

“Ah, all their moves are inter-connected.” He Xuyang was silently praising this move. As onlookers, they
saw everything more clearly than the students who were participating in the battle royale.

Chapter 496: Everyone guessing?

While the military academy alliance had gone to Area S9 to look for an answer from Qiao Ting, a battle
team from Changkong Military Academy had been attacked 4 to 5 kilometers away from them; this
instantly got rid of any suspicion everyone had towards Qiao Ting. It was instead the Third Men’s
Military Academy, who had just arrived at Area S9, that was pulled to the scene upon hearing a scream
of frustration. They were then caught red-handed by Qiao Ting...



Every step was calculated very cleverly and didn’t allow for the Third Men’s Military Academy a chance
to explain themselves, making them take on the blame.

Afterwards, the Third Men’s Military Academy made another mistake. It had to be said that Qiao Ting’s
timing for leaving the scene was very clever. If Qiao Ting had remained there, the Third Men’s Military
Academy would not have tried to fight when they had no chance to escape. If they were willing to take
the blame, the situation would have probably been unsolvable. However, Qiao Ting’s decisive timing to
take his leave let the Third Men’s Military Academy see a silver lining of escape. Since they had the
chance, the Third Men’s Military Academy would not let themselves be taken that easily; they also had
their own pride. This was what caused the battle that happened afterward.

Just like that, one side wanted to escape and one side wanted to keep them there. Both sides began a
cruel and terrible battle. Even now, the truth was no longer the most important thing. Now that both
sides had taken losses, they would never have the chance to shake hands and talk about peace. The
Third Men’s Military Academy would now be unable to clear their wrongful guilt. They would fight until
one of them was eliminated.

What was more amazing was that the quartet from the Third Men’s Military Academy who was able to
somehow escape had bumped into the First Men’s Military Academy, and just when they were feeling
despair, the First Men’s Military Academy let them go. This would definitely make the Third Men’s
Military Academy feel deep gratitude towards the First Men’s Military Academy...

He Xuyang couldn’t control himself and laughed softly, saying, “Qiao Ting intentionally played nice in
order to make the First Men’s Military Academy become a superpower between the other two sides. No
matter which side wants to draw in the First Men’s Military Academy, they will have to put out enough
benefits for the First Men’s Military Academy. Who knew that the real benefactors of this situation
would be the ones who were the culprits. It's simply amazing.”

Hearing this, Ling Xiao smiled softly and said, “Qiao Ting’s timing of advancement and retreat were well
controlled. He is an exceptional team leader!”

He Xuyang lifted his brow and interjected, “I wonder who formed this plan? We can’t look down on
military academy students now.”

Ling Xiao calmly replied, “Yeah, who knows. However, it is definitely someone from the First Men’s
Military Academy.” Ling Xiao said this very indifferently, but his expression of happiness on the corner of
his lips was becoming more pronounced.

“However, General, there’s something | can’t get my head around. Why did the members from
Changkong Military Academy, at the last second, say without hesitation that the ‘killers’ were from the
Third Men’s Military Academy?” He Xuyang tossed out a question that he couldn’t figure out.

Upon hearing He Xuyang’s question, the officers who had been focused on Ling Xiao and He Xuyang this
whole time seemed to have been woken up. They all began to discuss this question. It had to be said
that Ling Lan’s group had thought about the details very well. The logo that could show their true
identity had been hidden through their methods. It was like painting some dark colors on the chest plate
area of the mecha where the logo was to hide 70%-80% of it, making it difficult to see what it really was.
This way, it would be impossible for others to acquire their real identity.



Ling Xiao didn’t answer and only glanced at He Xuyang with a half-smile. He Xuyang instantly stopped
trying to get an answer from Ling Xiao. Knowing Ling Xiao, it meant that the question he had asked was
prohibited and he didn’t have the authority to know.

He Xuyang thought to himself, “Looks like this definitely has something to do with Young Master Lan!” It
was only when it came to issues concerning Young Master Lan that the General would be this careful.

During the discussion, one officer brought up this line of thought, “Was it because that when they first
talked to each other, the First Men’s Military Academy had introduced themselves as the Third Men’s
Military Academy? Thus when they were attacked, because of their angry emotions, the victims
subconsciously decided that they were the Third Men’s Military Academy?”

Most people did not really agree with this opinion. They rebutted, “Those who can participate in the
battle royale are people who have strong wills. They wouldn’t be misled by words. They were so sure of
themselves was probably because they had something that proved the opponent’s identity.”

“But what was it exactly? Only the person who saw it would know.” Everyone wanted to find the reason,
but they all failed. This made them want to know the truth even more.

While everyone was thinking their tops off, looking for the answer, Ling Xiao who was sitting on the side
took a light sip of the hot tea he held in his hand. He seemed to not really care about what everyone
else was caring about.

In reality, the only person in the monitoring room who knew the answer was Ling Xiao.

“Little Lan probably used her spiritual power when they took out Changkong’s team leader. She
probably gave the opponent a subconscious thought, misleading them from the real truth...” He didn’t
expect that Ling Lan had coordinated her spiritual power and mecha operating skills seamlessly. This
made Ling Xiao surprisingly happy. There was another mistake that was clearly on purpose. This mistake
was giving the opponent time to speak out the so-called ‘real culprits’.

“Strategy and skills are both really good. They were used all in the right place. Compared to before, Little
Lan has learned to be both hard and soft at the same time and is no longer stubborn. She has become
even more powerfull” Ling Xiao was very proud. He wanted to tell the whole world that Ling Lan was his
daughter...

Daughter... Ling Xiao’s smugness was instantly cleared away as he calmed down, feeling a touch of
bitterness in his heart. In order to receive his daughter’s consolement and to not be discovered by
others, he couldn’t publicize his relationship with Ling Lan right now. He needed to wait patiently. Three
more years. After three more years, his precious daughter would be able to stand beside him in front of
the whole world.

At that moment, Ling Lan’s 7-man team had already gone deep into Area S. Luo Lang had a mind full of
guestions that were unanswered. Finally, during their resting time, he asked Ling Lan, “Boss, we're just
going to leave like that?” Didn’t they say that they were going to resolve the issue of Qiao Ting being
exposed? They were done after only taking down one team from Changkong Military Academy?

Hearing this, Ling Lan coldly glared towards him. “What else do you think we should do?”



Luo Lang scratched his head. He couldn’t think of any reasons to do more, but just doing this still
seemed like it wasn’t enough.

Seeing how Luo Lang’s expression was still full of confusion, Li Lanfeng laughingly said, “In reality, we
didn’t really have to do much. Qiao Ting just needed a chance, and we took out Changkong Military
Academy and gave him that chance. Qiao Ting wouldn’t miss out on using it.” Although he was fearful
and on guard against Qiao Ting, Li Lanfeng had to acknowledge that Qiao Ting was greatly capable in
regards to both power and strategy.

Luo Lang was still unclear about some points. Ling Lan stopped Li Lanfeng from explaining in further
detail and tossed out a few words, “Qiao Ting knows how to utilize this situation to his advantage. For
someone who can become the captain of Leiting, he’s not a simpleton.”

“We didn’t tell Qiao Ting, so how would he know how to utilize it?” Luo Lang was still worried. Was this
kind of guessing game really going to be successful?

Chapter 497: Attack!

“You think Qiao Ting is the same as you?” Ling Lan glared coldly at him. Luo Lang instantly became sad,
saying, “Wu wu wu, Boss thinks | am stupid.”

After Ling Lan saw that everyone had filled up their stomachs, she said, “Let’s continue!”

“Yes, Boss!” Everyone quickly responded. They were afraid that if their movements were too slow, they
would be the next ones to be looked down upon by Boss after Luo Lang...

The seven of them continued to move very fast. Xie Yi accelerated his mecha, surreptitiously drew near
Luo Lang and whispered, “Luo Lang, regarding the things you were worried about earlier, Boss and Qiao
Ting definitely have a mutual understanding on this kind of stuff.”

Luo Lang felt petulant and thought to himself, “Everyone is doing their own thing and doesn’t
communicate. | was only afraid that the other side would miss something and miss the good chance that
we had created.”

After a while, Xie Yi thought to himself, “You should just focus on being the battle team’s vice-general!”
As expected, this Luo Lang was only suitable for hard manual labor and not good in using his brain.

“You also think I’'m stupid?” Luo Lang became angry and began to sharpen a sword in his mind to use on
this punk. This shameless punk who had come into their team uninvited actually dared to look down on
him?

“No!” Xie Yi answered crisply. In his mind, however, he felt a bit vain and so added, “I want to say that
no matter who you compete with, you shouldn’t compete with Boss. You will feel that there is no hope
in life... which is why, you should be the vice-general.”

Xie Yi words made Luo Lang become silent. Only a few seconds later, Luo Lang proudly snorted, then
accelerated and flashed to the front, creating distance between him and Xie Yi. This action that made it
seem as if he was strangers with Xie Yi confused him. Why had Luo Lang become angry again? He didn’t
offend him right?



The small sparks flying over on this side were not noticed by the others who were moving forward at top
speed. Everyone flew for another 10 or so minutes. When they had come close to Area M, Ling Lan
stopped abruptly and waved her hand. Everyone immediately stopped flying and went to their
respective positions. With Ling Lan as the center, they assumed a formation that was safe for both
offensive and defensive battle.

Not long after, there was another commotion on the other side of the forest. Many mecha were darting
through the forest skillfully, coming closer and closer towards Ling Lan’s position.

Everyone’s expression became serious. It seemed like they were coming for them.

The radar on a mecha could discover flying objects up to a three kilometer radius. Normally, it if wasn’t
included in their mission goal, assault battle teams would find a way to avoid other battle teams when
they saw them on the radar. If the opposition didn’t see them as an enemy, they would change their
direction mutually after stopping briefly. Right now, however, the other party was coming straight
towards them, which clearly meant they were going be trouble.

“Little Four, zoom and enhance!” At Ling Lan’s orders, the screen on the mecha instantly pulled up the
image of the map within a 2 to 3 kilometer radius. A 24-man mecha battle team was approaching their
position at alarming speeds.

Little Four was very thoughtful; he put up screenshots of the logos on the chest plate of those mecha on
the two sides of the screen.

“The Federal Defence Military Academy and the Second Men’s Military Academy...” Ling Lan frowned
slightly.

“Looks like they formed an alliance before the battle. It wasn’t just us and the First Co-ed Military
Academy who formed one. The Second Men’s Military Academy has also found their ally military
academy. We just don’t know who else they have allied with.” Ling Lan was surprised. As expected,
those who could be the commanders of the top tier military academies were real pieces of work.

“Also, for them to have been able to enter Area S9 so quickly, it looks like the Second Men’s Military
Academy split their army up right before entering the map area. As for the Federal Defence Military
Academy, if | remember correctly, their headquarters is in Area M67, not too far from Area S. The
people from the Second Men’s Military Academy probably rested at the headquarters of the Federal
Defence Military Academy and moved out together.” Ling Lan thought in detail and predicted the
opposition’s arrangements to a certain extent.

“And now, them brazenly coming towards us means that they’ve found out that we’re just a small battle
team of seven. They could definitely take us out easily... Looks like those who come don’t have good
intentions and those who don’t come have good intentions!” Ling Lan’s lip perked and showed a hint of
a cold smile. She hadn’t expected that she would be viewed as a soft bone for others to chew on.

“Get ready for long-range attacks!” Ling Lan immediately ordered.

The formation that had Zhao Jun as the vanguard instantly changed. Zhao Jun sidestepped, changing
from the vanguard to the left wing. Xie Yi and Li Lanfeng, who was in the back, immediately went
forward and stood at the front of the team to become the two vanguards. Li Shiyu, who was in the



middle-rear, darted to the right and became the right wing. And Qi Long and Luo Lang, who held the
line, split to the two sides, becoming Zhao Jun and Li Shiyu’s secondary wing.

Ling Lan’s position didn’t change. She was the center point in the last formation and was still the center
point now. It was just that this point was considered to be closer to the back, becoming the formation’s
only person to hold the line. The whole formation was in the shape of a fan. Qi Long and the other five
formed a semi-circle, all of them looking in the direction they were responsible for. Ling Lan was the
center point of the this semi-circle.

They used this formation because the radar showed that the opposing formation was also the fan
formation. They needed to use the same formation to defend against attacks from all possible
directions.

“Haha, did we scare those seven small fry?” One of the mecha operators from the Second Men’s
Military Academy said with uncontrollable excitement upon seeing their target halting at their position.

“Maybe they think we're friendlies.” The mecha operators from the Federal Defence Military Academy
didn’t think too badly of their opponent.

“From the rumors that we heard, some of the military academy in Area S and P have formed an alliance.
We need to get into the action quick, or else we won’t have a chance to meddle with those two areas
when the commander arrives,” said another mecha operator from the Second Men’s Military Academy,
frowning.

The situation was beyond what they had thought in the first place. In this battle royal, compared to ones
from before, alliances were being formed more quickly between all the military academies. If Area S and
Area P succeeded in combining into one group, they would end up creating a terrifyingly strong army. If
people like them that were from other areas wanted a piece of the pie, they wouldn’t have the chance.

However, everyone knew that Area P was the most valuable area; it housed almost half of the military
academies’ headquarters. This was an endless treasury for obtaining a large amount of points. Even if

the the Second Men’s Military Academy had a large amount of time to fully take over Area Q and Area
M, the points that they gained in the end would only equal the amount of points for a small corner of

Area P.

This was also why they were hurriedly moving into Area S. The Second Men’s Military Academy needed
to set foot into Area S and P while all other military academies were allying with each other, in order to
create a good condition for them to march into Area P fair and square.

“We're really going to go against those seven? Maybe we should find them ask them for some
information about the situation.” One of the mecha operators from the Federal Defence Military
Academy was not inclined to blindly start a battle without any information.

“You see, what alliance would want a battle team that couldn’t even manage to muster up 12 people?
They will definitely become our spoils of victory.” The Second Men’s Military Academy’s battle team
team leader laughed coldly after hearing all that.

These words made the others agree. They were able to agree so quickly on attacking this seven man
team was because of this reason.



This allied battle team composed of the Second Men’s Military Academy and Federal Defence Military

Academy had perhaps let their guard down because they had the advantage in numbers. Although the
opposing formation was both offensive and defensive shown on the radar, no one would think that the
seven man battle team would not fear death and actively attack in such a precarious situation.

The 24-man team had entered the range of long-range attacks. Ling Lan didn’t order her group to shoot.
She knew very clearly that before the two sides become actual enemies, the first attack was the most
important. Ling Lan’s goal was to bring down seven mechas from the opposing side in the first attack—
this would further their cut down the opponent’s number of mecha and bring them closer in range with
their own.

Thus, she had to wait for the most suitable time to attack...

As the two sides got closer and closer to each other, Ling Lan heartbeat became faster and faster. This
time, if she miscalculated by even a little bit, their small team of seven would be met with disaster. Not
only would they be eliminated from the battle royale, but this outcome would also affect the entire First
Men’s Military Academy.

Ling Lan rummaged through her pockets and again squeezed the thing that could decide their entire
team’s fate. She bit her lip. Since there was going to be battle no matter what, then she didn’t have the
luxury to be irresolute and hesitant.

Ling Lan’s expression suddenly turned ice cold, and her whole body emitted cold air. If it wasn’t for the
cockpit’s temperature control setting, it was possible that the entire cockpit would have been frozen up.
However, activating the ice affinity also made Ling Lan as calm as ever, no longer having any fluctuations
in her heart.

Waiting was tough. Only a few seconds had passed yet Ling Lan forehead had already formed rivulets of
sweat. The sweat trickled down Ling Lan’s forehead, going between her brows, around her nostrils and
into the collar of her shirt; Ling Lan’s protective vest quickly became drenched. Fortunately, the
protective vest had a drying function and quickly dried up the sweat...

Ling Lan, who was fully focused, went into the fantasy-like world once again. Three of the mecha that
were originally flying extremely fast suddenly slowed down their pace. All their movements were clear
as day. The operating speed of the opponents automatically appeared in Ling Lan’s mind. She could even
see the rhythm and points of how they were operating.

“Weakness! Weakness! Weakness!” Ling Lan’s eyes clearly looked at the three mecha that gave her
three chances to take shots. Her talent Profound Insight had worked its magic once again, and this time,
its usefulness was shown through these three mechas...

“A3, A4, A5 are mine!” After Ling Lan gave the order, the three mecha, piloted by Li Lanfeng, Xie Yi and
Li Shiyu, that were originally responsible for these three mechas, moved their guns slightly.

IIA6'II
IIA7'II

IIA8.II



The three of them all indicated out loud the mechas that they were going to attack. This was to remind
others to not overlap their attacks.

“I'll take B8.” Zhao Jun saw that he didn’t get a piece from the first row of the enemies, thus decisively
choose a target from the back.

“Attack!” Finally, Ling Lan gave the order to attack.

The seven of them fired the beam guns in their hands at the same time. Ling Lan’s muzzle shifted in an
instant and a beam of light poured out. After leaving the muzzle, it somehow split in mid-air and became
three beams of light and flew towards the opponent three mecha.

Actually, this was just an illusion. In reality, Ling Lan had instantly shot out three shots. It was only
because the speed of firing was so fast that it gave off the sense of one beam splitting into three...

This odd scene made the three mechas that were being attacked unable to respond. No, actually, it was
more like that the attack by Ling Lan’s seven man team was not in their expectations. A sudden attack
like this didn’t give them a single chance to dodge.

Chapter 498: Close Range Combat!

Boom, boom, boom... the beams all made their mark on the respective mecha they had targeted. Due to
Ling Lan decision in attacking from a distance where the power of the beam gun was at its strongest, in
addition to the analysis of power of the mecha in accordance to the cockpit’s endurance, this round of
simultaneous shots made the A.l. of the opposing 9 mecha instantly consider the mecha as “destroyed”.
The A.l. of the mecha forcibly shut off and the 9 mecha all dropped towards the ground.

“Assholes!” The two captains who were in the rear were so angry their eyes were red upon seeing this
scene. They didn’t think that the 7-man team that they were facing didn’t give a shit about dying. Facing
their 24-man battle team, they didn’t even think about retreating and even proactively attacked first.

The vision of their members were blocked by the members in front and in addition to the sudden
development, they didn’t see that they had already lost 9 members in this round of attack. Upon finding
out they had been attacked, they could only give out an order in anger and frustration, “Return fire!”

Like that, the remaining 15 mecha all took out their beam guns and shot at the opposition. Perhaps
because the return fire was rushed, many shots ended up missing. They weren’t like Ling Lan’s small
team who had already locked on to the target that they were going to shoot at.

However, many beams of light had hit the opposing mecha. Right when they were hit, the left arm of
their mecha erupted out a light screen that guarded their front side. When the beams hit these force
fields, the force fields only fluctuated a bit, then the beams disappeared without a trace. The beams that
they had shot out didn’t do any damage to the opposition.

“It’s modified mecha!” One member said with surprise upon seeing this situation.

This discovery made the Second Men’s Military Academy and the Federal Defence Military Academy’s
allied battle team become flustered. Modified mechas were considered luxurious items in the
Federation. It would strengthen and toughen a part of of common mechas. Some mecha modification



masters could even increase the performance levels exponentially. The force field that the opposing side
had was without a doubt made for beam gun attacks.

None among military academy students would use modified mechas. This wasn’t because they didn’t
have the money, but because the military academies didn’t allow modified mecha from outside the
academy. However, creations by those taking the modification major within the academy were allowed
to be used. However, the modification ideas that students brought up as research topics usually existed
only in the virtual world. Perhaps it was also that some theories and data were not applicable onto real
mecha. After all, the students were still young, their theories and research would have inadequacies
here and there, and would be unable to be transferred to the real thing.

Although they couldn’t use modified mechas, the students still clearly knew the strength and power of
modified mecha. In mecha history, there once was a special-level modified mecha that had shot down
five ace mecha in battle. Although there were many reasons the ace mecha were shot down, and there
might have even been the factor of luck, the ability of the special-level modified mecha was pretty much
similar to ace mecha; otherwise, it wouldn’t have been able to continuously take down and destroy five
ace mecha.

This was also the reason which made the alliance members of the Second Men’s Military Academy and
the Federal Defence Military Academy become flustered. The seven mecha in front of them were three
special-class mecha and four advanced mecha. After taking into account modifications, they were
equivalent to a battle team consisting of four ace mecha and 3 special-class mecha. What were ace
mecha like? One ace mecha could exhaust a full 12-man team of special-class mecha, not to mention
three. Could they really take them down?

This was also the reason why Ling Lan had been confident in starting a battle with the opposition. With
this card that they had up their sleeve which could guard against long-range attacks, Ling Lan was
confident in bringing down the enemy numbers to the same as their own before getting into close-range
combat.

“Calm down! Attack! Attack!” The two team leaders from the alliance were both yelling into their
commlink channels. Right at that moment, if there were to be even the slightest of flustered movements
among their side, then that would spell catastrophe for them. They were regretting their decision right
then. Why were they so careless? Why didn’t they think about why a 7-man team that couldn’t even
form a full team dared to come towards them. They had definitely had something up their sleeve, and
they even neglected this point.

However, it was like they were riding a tiger and unable to climb down. Both sides would only be able to
rest once one side was eliminated. The only choice was to tough it out and take out the opposition, or
else the result they faced in the end would be defeat and elimination. This wasn’t what they wanted and
was not something they were willing to accept.

After the orders were screamed out by the alliance team leaders, their team members instantly woke
up. They shot beams out wildly in an attempt to get the enemy side’s force fields to reach their
maximum absorption capacity. They knew very clearly that if they didn’t break the force field, they
would have no way of dealing with them.



After turning on their force fields, Ling Lan’s small team also pulled on the triggers of their beam guns to
retaliate. Compared to the opponent’s random shooting, Ling Lan’s small team paid more attention to
accuracy. They were so confident only because of the beam absorption shield that Chang Xinyuan had
made specifically for them. It could definitely protect their mecha.

Both sides were fighting viciously. Ling Lan’s side still remained unscathed, while on the other hand, the
Second Men’s Military Academy and the Federal Defence Military Academy alliance lost four more
mecha. One of the two mecha were taken down by Ling Lan alone.

Talent in profound insight once again showed its strong power when random shots were bouncing
around. Whichever mecha Ling Lan’s eyes laid upon, then that mecha’s weakness would appear before
her eyes. Thus, Ling Lan only shot out two shots and was able to acquire success.

“F**k. Give up on long-range and get ready for close combat!” The two team leaders of the allied battle
team were both smart people. Failing to get any results even after having shot so many beam attacks
towards the other side, they quickly realized that the beam guns had probably been rendered useless. If
they wanted to turn the situation around, then they could only bet on their close combat abilities to
stand their ground.

Seeing that the opposition had switched to close combat weapons, Ling Lan calmly ordered, “Get ready
for close combat!”

With that said, Ling Lan’s little team instantly equipped the cold weapons from their backs. Because Ling
Lan liked using large cold weapons as close combat weapons, the other members of the little team all
had a cold weapon in their hands. Even long-range mecha were the same.

“I'll be responsible for C3, C4, and C5; Zhao Jun is responsible for B5, and C6; Lanfeng is responsible for
B7 and C7; the rest are free-for-all!” The opponent had 11 mecha left. In the two rounds of beam gun
attacks, Ling Lan saw through each mecha’s overall strength from their launch timing and movements.
Thus, she arranged a formation that was suitable for the rest of the mecha.

C4 and C5. One was from the Second Men’s Military Academy and one from the Federal Defence
Military Academy. They were also the strongest in their battle team. It didn’t even need to be said that
both of them were definitely the team leaders of these two teams. In order to make sure none of her
own team members would be eliminated, she had to first take down these two strongest individuals.
However, this wasn’t enough. So that most of her own team members could engage in one-on-one
battles, she had to intercept one more person. Thus, at the same time, Ling Lan took on the member
that was beside these two.

Zhao Jun was now an ace operator, but his mecha was disadvantaging him. Ling Lan didn’t dare to assign
three people to him. Instead, she assigned the two special-class operators, B5 and C6, to him.

However, even if she and Zhao Jun took on 5 people, the opponents would still number one more than
them. Ling Lan had no choice but to let the last special-class operator, Li Lanfeng, take him on. However,
Li Lanfeng physical constitution was on the weak side and had problems with endurance. The opponents
that were allocated to him was one special-class operator and one advanced mecha operator. However,
even if it was like this, Ling Lan still couldn’t help but worry whether Li Lanfeng could actually take on
the arduous task...



The 4 mecha leftover was comprised of two special-class operators and two advanced mecha operators.
If Qi Long and the others couldn’t think of something to take them down, or even ended up eliminated,
Ling Lan would definitely find them afterwards to sit down and have a “talk”.

Ling Lan’s allocation was very clear. Qi Long and the other three all found the opponents they were
responsible for.

“I'll be responsible for B2!” Qi Long was eyeing a special-class operator with strong abilities. Having
reached special-class operator level himself, he really wanted to do battle with another special-class
operator once in order to confirm his real potential.

Because Qi Long only had successfully advanced to special-class before the beginning of the tournament
when the military academies had set out, there wasn’t enough time for him to become familiar with the
new special-class mecha. Thus, he couldn’t help but operate his own advanced mecha and participate in
the tournament. This was something that Qi Long regretted, hating himself for not advancing earlier.

“I'll be responsible for C1!” Li Shiyu said quickly. He had his eyes fixed on the last special-class operator.
He had already reached the peak of advanced mecha operators. Having touched upon special-class
operator level, in comparison to Luo Lang and Xie Yi, he was more suitable in taking on a special-class
operator.

Luo Lang also had his eyes on C1, but after seeing that Li Shiyu had already taken that one, he chose an
advanced mecha operator at random. Xie Yi had some wisdom. He knew that among the seven of them,
his capabilities were the weakest. Even the opponent that his teammate had chosen was of similar
strength to himself. It was even possible that age and experience made them more of a seasoned
veteran. They needed to use their maximum effort to fight them off.

Hearing Li Shiyu proactively go head to head with that special-class operator, Ling Lan raised her brows a
bit. Her ideal match-up was that Luo Lang was more suitable to face that special-class operator. It wasn’t
because Luo Lang’s operating skills were better than Li Shiyu, but because of Luo Lang’s innate talent.
Once he activated his innate talent talent, it would increase the ability of Luo Lang’s mecha operating
skills...

However, Ling Lan’s thought only flashed through her mind. Since the members had already made their
own choices, as the team leader, the only thing she should do was to put 100% trust in her team
members. She should trust that they would definitely be able to do the job right.

Finally they arrived in the range for close combat. Ling Lan roared, “Move in!”

Already with targets in mind, Ling Lan’s group morphed into fierce beasts after hearing the orders and
viciously jumped towards their opponents.

Ling Lan was originally in very back of the battle team, but her speed was the fastest out of the seven of

them. After one stomp, Ling Lan’s entire mecha suddenly flew up into the sky and went past Xie Yi and Li
Lanfeng who was in front. It was like a tiger coming down a mountain, flying towards C3, C4 and C5, the

three people who were in the rear line of the opponent’s side.



C4 was the team leader of the Second Men’s Military Academy. When he saw that it was a special-class
operator that came towards them, his desire to do battle instantly was set aflame. He roared, “He’s
mine!”

C3 and C5 heard this and moved their mecha, preparing to pass by Ling Lan’s sides. The large sword in
Ling Lan’s hand suddenly shook and a horizontal slash followed, sending a strong shockwave that quickly
spread towards both the left and right sides.

“Bang! Bang!” C3 and C5 hurriedly put up the weapon in their hands and blocked that sudden wave of
light, making two loud noises.

They were originally going to fly past Ling Lan’s mecha, but instead they were sent flying back a few
steps from Ling Lan’s strong sword strike. They looked at the special-class mecha in front of them with
surprise. They hadn’t expected that this insignificant special-class mecha was going to intercept all three
of them. Two of the three were team leaders. Was this guy crazy? Or was he planning on sacrificing
himself to give the other members a chance to escape?

Chapter 499: Crisis!

On the other side, Zhao Jun had intercepted B5 and C6. Li Lanfeng intercepted B7 and C7. Qi Long and
the other three each faced the opponents they had chosen.

The team captain of the Second Men’s Military Academy instantly became angry after seeing that his
opponent had intercepted both C3 and C5. Was he looking down on him? He angrily said, “You guys go.
I'll take care of him.” After saying that, he operated his mecha and darted towards Ling Lan. He was
ready to teach a lesson this person who seemed to look down on everyone.

C4 was full of pride and didn’t want to cooperate with someone else to take down one opponent. As the
second strongest mecha operator in the Second Men’s Military Academy, he thought that no one was
on his level except for the three ace operators, including some others who were at the peak of
advancement from special-class operator, such as the strongest special-class operator from the Third
Men’s Military Academy, or Zhao Jun who had already reached ace operator level but had no choice but
to use a special-class mecha.

The special-class operator in front of him who was not even known was the same as the others.

C3 and C5 knew of C4’s character and knew that he didn’t want them to have a hand in this; thus, when
they saw C4 move in and was about to get in range with the opponent, they decisively operated their
mecha and flew towards Ling Lan’s sides. They were about to go around her once again. They weren’t
ready the first time and were knocked back because they looked down on the opponent. This time, they
were fully focused and used all their strength. They believed that they would definitely be able to move
past the opponent and join the battlefield.

“Bang!” Ling Lan lifted her large sword and intercepted C4’s attack. However, it was as though she
judged her opponent’s strength incorrectly causing her mecha to tilt backwards uncontrollably...



Seeing this, C4 was greatly happy. Right when he wanted to continue attacking and finish his opponent
off, he felt a force coming from the mecha’s abdomen area. The mecha could not be controlled and was
flying backwards.

The severe shaking made C4 feel that blood was coming up from his chest. If it wasn’t for the cockpit’s
defensive function, even though his physical constitution was also monstrous, a strike like that would
have been enough to harm him. But even so, this strike made the A.l. determine that the mecha was
damaged severely. The power level dropped by 30%.

Self created mecha skill —Rabbit Sky Leap! This was Ling Lan taking the area of effect physical skill Rabbit
Sky Leap and making it into the mecha skill Rabbit Sky Leap. This was three times stronger than a normal
stomp. However, it was this kind of power that could do damage to mecha. This move was probably a
mecha skill that was named after her...

Ling Lan hadn’t really fallen down. While she was flying backwards, she forcefully stabbed the large
sword in her right hand into the ground. The 10 to 15 meter long sword blade was instantly stabbed half
its length into the ground. Finding balance by using the sword, the body of the mecha stood up once
again. Right after, she sidestepped and held the hilt of the large sword with both hands. Using the sword
as a pivot point, her two legs flew upwards and forcefully swept towards her right.

“Bam!” Another loud sound followed. C5, the Federal Defence Military Academy’s battle team team
leader who was going around from the right, was sent flying back forcefully by this sudden kick from
Ling Lan. Ling Lan’s stance didn’t change, moving swiftly using the sword as the center and went 180
degrees. The entire mecha looked as though it was out of control, tossing itself rapidly towards her left.
In an instant, her mecha reached C3 who had been trying to find a path around her.

“Bam!” There was another sound. The outcome met by C3 and C4 was not so different from C5. They
were all sent flying back from the side kick. The three of them pretty much fell to the ground
simultaneous and on the same spot.

At the same time, Ling Lan used the forced she kicked C3 with and performed a backflip. Her mecha
once again landed on the ground. She slowly walked towards where she had left her large sword. She
grabbed the hilt, pulling it out with great force. The large sword was instantly taken out from the
ground.

The three allied battle team members, who quickly stood up, were now maintaining a defensive stance.
They cautiously watched this plain-looking special-class mecha that was in front of them. The outer
appearance of this mecha was the same as theirs. They were all real life models specifically used for
military academies. In this mecha tournament that had more than of it including special-class mechas, it
was common enough for people to simply disregard.

But it was this ordinary special-class mecha that had defeated them in one move. Although the three of
them hadn’t combined their attacks and were defeated one by one, the feeling of being defeated in a
single move them didn’t sit well with them. Especially C4 and C5. As the battle team’s team leader for
their military academies, they felt disgrace for being defeated by someone who wasn’t even well known.

They subconsciously looked at the logo on the chest of their opponent. It seemed as though there was
something painted on it. The image was there one second and gone the other, unable to be seen clearly



by others. This was possibly an accident, or it could also be on purpose. Nevertheless, they could not
determine at this moment which military academy this 7-man battle team was from.

However, this didn’t hinder them from determining the strength of the opponent. The opponent’s close
combat ability was very strong. They were pushed back in two consecutive hits and one was the same
result when they were fully focused. This proved that in terms of close combat, the strength of the
opponent had already surpassed them. If they wanted to defeat the opponent, they wouldn’t be able to
do it with just one person...

C4 surreptitiously signaled to C3 and C5. It meant that they would attack together. C3 and C5 nodded,
showing that they understood. The opponent’s attitude was very clear. If they wanted to go past him,
then they had to defeat him.

C4 became the temporary captain. He looked towards the opponent and, holding in the shame in his
heart, yelled, “Attack!”

The three of them suddenly split up; they went up, left and right. They pounced towards Ling Lan from
three different directions.

Ling Lan’s lip showed a hint of a cold smirk. The thing she feared the least was being attacked from all
sides. It would have been a headache for her if they had one person keep on her heels, while the other
two circled around her from two different directions and ran. Their decision was just what she wanted.

“Boom! Boom! Boom!” The three’s weapons made contact. Ling Lan retreated as she blocked, blocking
their attacks one by one. The three saw that and became happy, which lead to them attacking Ling Lan
more ferociously.

In that second, Ling Lan was being pushed back by the three of them. She could only block passively,
unable to proactively attack. However at the same time, the three of them were kept busy by her, and
not given a chance to leave Ling Lan’s side.

At this moment, there were 6 pairs of mecha fighting to the death in the battlefield behind Ling Lan.

Luo Lang’s situation was the best out of the six of them. Having operating capabilities that was slightly
better than his opponent, he was at a slight advantage and pushed his opponent to their limit.
However, it wasn’t easy to change the advantage to a victory in such a short time. The opponent’s
endurance was strong. Knowing that his capabilities were not as good as his opponent, he used all of his
strength to defend. The opponent knew well that they outnumbered them. They just needed to drag it
on until the opposition was defeated, then they would be able to join forces and attack together and
victory would still be theirs.

Facing an opponent that had a clear objective, and one who wasn’t fighting blindly and impulsively, Luo
Lang would either have to drag it out until the opponent could no longer endure the pressure from his
attacks and become defeated, or he could choose to find a chance for a one hit-kill, striking down the
opponent.

Luo Lang chose the latter because there was someone in the team whose situation was dire... Luo Lang
could wait, but his teammate could not.



Luo Lang instantly wore a cold expression. The extremely calm personality was the most suitable for
operating mechas. This personality appeared in an instant.

Xie Yi’s situation was pretty good as well. The opponent was an advanced mecha operator. Their
operating skills were on par. The only thing Xie Yi lacked compared to his opponent was experience. This
also showed in the beginning of the battle. When the battle began, Xie Yi was at a disadvantage.
However, Xie Yi got used to it and brought the fight to a stalemate.

Ling Lan’s hellish training finally brought about its power. How could someone break from high pressure
attacks from their opponent when they got back up after being beat down by Ling Lan’s shower of
attacks that felt like a thunderstorm?

Xie Yi endured the time he couldn’t adapt at the beginning and began to show his capabilities. As time
passed, his battle was becoming easier and easier, and the situation was becoming more advantageous
for him. At this moment, Xie Yi was at a slight advantage. He was the second team member in Ling Lan
battle team who got an advantage.

Other than Luo Lang and Xie Yi, the situations of the other four people in the team weren’t so perfect.
Because of his mecha holding him back, Qi Long was being pressured by his opponent. However, Qi
Long’s operating capabilities and vision range was already at special-class level. Additionally, he was
used to being pinned down by Ling Lan’s attacks. Even if at the moment he looked like a small boat
traveling in a stormy sea that would be destroyed, Qi Long was in reality the one in the least danger out
of all of them. It wouldn’t be easy for the opponent if the opponent wanted to take him down.

In Ling Lan’s mind, Qi Long was the one person that she was the least concerned about in the battle
team. To use Ling Lan’s words to describe the situation, even if they were to toss Qi Long into
mountains, tundras, and deserts, this guy would still endure it and live on.

Zhao Jun seemed to be having a hard time because he had to go against two operators who were at the
peak of the special-class level. Having his focus split between two made him get hit many times, and his
mecha had taken some damage. However, Zhao Jun was still at the level of ace operator; while he was
hit a few times accidentally, he dodged the ones that went for vital points. Most of the attacks had just
scratched him. This kind of exterior damage wasn’t going to damage the mecha too much. The power of
the mecha didn’t decrease.

After a bit of fighting, Zhao Jun had gotten used to the combined attacks of the two people. Although
the situation wasn’t the best, as he was pressured by the joint attacks of the opponents making him
unable to counterattack in such a short amount of time, it was still impossible for the opponent to
defeat him.

Even though the situation seemed dire, Zhao Jun had completed the task Ling Lan gave him. The two
special-class operators were being stalled by him.

The person that was in the most trouble was the ‘Li’ family’s brothers. Whether it be Li Shiyu or Li
Lanfeng, they were both in a crisis at this moment.

Of the two mecha that Li Lanfeng faced, one was a special-class operator and the other a advanced
mecha operator. Looking at it, it seemed that it wasn’t too bad. However, because the two opponents
attacked him together, it was the same as Zhao Jun’s situation. Li Lanfeng was being pressured by the



two opponents. However, Li Lanfeng’s mecha operating skills were opposite of his teammates. The
others leaned on offensive power while Li Lanfeng was really strong in terms of defensive power.

This was because of Li Lanfeng’s spiritual power. He could always find best point to intercept an
opponent’s attack. Thus, every time the opponents attacked, Li Lanfeng could parry them. His mecha
wasn’t damaged like Zhao Jun, but knowing Li Lanfeng’s weakness, his teammates knew that Li Lanfeng
could not endure a battle that was dragged on for too long...

In reality, in the commlink channel of the team, the sound of heavy breathing could be repeatedly
heard. This proved that Li Lanfeng’s stamina was running out. It was possible that Li Lanfeng would not
be able to endure for much longer.

Chapter 500: Mutual Understanding!

Compared to Li Lanfeng’s silent crisis, Li Shiyu’s crisis was more obvious. Although Li Shiyu had already
touched upon the area of special-class operators, he still wasn’t a special-class operator in the end. At
the same time, he was operating an advanced mecha that was weaker by one level. Not long after
pairing off with a special-class operator, Li Shiyu was in a crisis.

Advanced mecha operators and special-class operators—although the difference between them wasn’t
as large as ace operators and special-class operators, there was still some difference. This difference was
magnified in battle. Li Shiyu couldn’t dodge once again and the opponent’s beam saber hit his mecha’s
right arm with great force.

A force field instantly appeared and deflected the beam saber. Li Shiyu wiped away the cold sweat he
had shed just now. He was rejoiced that he had asked Chang Xinyuan for some contraband before
coming into the battlefield, especially the force field that was from the original team. It was also
because the two of them had a very good relationship that Chang Xinyuan installed another one for him.
On Li Shiyu’s mecha, both the left and right arms had one installed. It was the extra force field that
saved him this time.

However, with Li Shiyu tricks on used up, his situations was becoming more and more dangerous.

Li Shiyu once again exhaustedly blocked three attacks from the opponent. The nervousness and using up
all of his strength made his fingers shake uncontrollably. He felt the numbness and soreness coming
from his fingers. Li Shiyu knew well that this was the result of overusing his fingers. He didn’t know how
long he would be able to endure. It was possible that he would lose the ability to operate the mecha in
the next second.

“I see. This is the capability of a special-class operator. Even though I’'m close to advancing, the
difference between me and my opponent is still huge. | probably can’t even block 50 hits. I’'m not sure
how many hits I've blocked up until now. Was it 30?”

Li Shiyu’s mind was now in chaos. The shadow of defeat made Li Shiyu anxious. In reality, Li Shiyu hadn’t
hoped to win against the opponent, but he had thought that he would be able to endure for certain
amount of time. He didn’t think that he had miscalculated the strength of special-class operators... this



miscalculation would not only have be faced with the crisis of failure, but at the same time it would
bring catastrophe to the others in the team.

Reality was very harsh. The captain went against three special-class operators, two of whom were
captain-level mecha experts. Zhao Jun intercepting two top level special-class operators was already his
limit. Li Lanfeng was also dragging his weak body and fighting the death against his two opponents. The
others in the team were all using all their strength to fight with their opponents... If another enemy
appeared, they would definitely break the team and destroy their last hope.

“I will take my teammates into the future and create countless moments of success and glory. | will not
allow failure to appear. Senior Li, do you know what it means to fail in the battlefield? It means death!
That is a result that we cannot accept!”

Li Shiyu suddenly remembered a time when Ling Lan was beating on the team members and almost took
half their life spans. He had gone to find Ling Lan to find out why after he was given first aid and this was
what Ling Lan had told him:

“If I'm harsh to them now, they’ll live longer in the future!” Ling Lan’s expression at the time was deeply
serious. Even if she was blamed by them, she would not back down. Li Shiyu still remembers how they
had parted on bad terms afterwards!

Li Shiyu always thought Ling Lan was too ruthless, training the team members as if they were enemies,
his methods so brutal to the point of being unbearable to write them all down. Li Shiyu was against this,
defied it even. This was also why he was the one who drank Ling Lan’s poisonous tea the least.

Now, however, Li Shiyu realized that his mistake was beyond wrong. Qi Long’s operating skills had been
weaker than his own back then, but not only did he successfully advance to special-class operator as of
present, he could also operate an advanced mecha and be on par with the opponent using a special-
class mecha. Furthermore, Li Lanfeng, who could only endure 10 minutes of intense fighting before, had
managed hang in there to this moment while being sandwiched by two people. Even though he was
breathing heavily, he didn’t lose any ground against the opponents.

While everyone was successfully holding their opponents at bay, he was the only one losing. Other than
being attacked without the chance to fight back, he was backed up into a corner. He could lose and be
eliminated from the battle in the next second. It was even possible that because of his failure, the entire
team would face extermination...

Li Shiyu was regretting it all in this moment. He didn’t regret that he went to battle as a special-class
operator—he only regretted not joining Qi Long and the others in the beginning to accept Ling Lan’s
brutal training regiment. Maybe then, the situation now would have turned out differently.

“Dodge!” Suddenly a scream went through the commlink channel of the team. Li Shiyu immediately
woke up from his thoughts and saw the large sword of his opponent special-class operator almost about
to strike his chest area. If he was hit by this, just with the opponent’s positioning, it would be either the
mecha becoming half broken or being determined to be eliminated. No matter which outcome it was, it
would be a nightmare for Ling Lan’s team either way.



A loud boom! This was the sound of cold weapons striking each other and not the sound of them hitting
mechas. Everyone’s attack seemed to slow down in an unplanned unison where all their focus was on Li
Shiyu.

They saw a special-class mecha appear bside Li Shiyu, and the large sword in its hand blocked the sword
strike that was about to hit Li Shiyu.

“Lanfeng!” Li Shiyu looked at the person who saved him from trouble with surprise. His face was full of
disbelief. The Li Lanfeng who couldn’t even protect himself actually came to his aid...

“Shiyu, don’t forget the promise you made to that certain someone!” Li Lanfeng said angrily. In order to
save Li Shiyu, the angry Li Lanfeng had operated to his limit in an instant, causing damage to his body
greatly. Blood dripped out of the corner of his mouth uncontrollably.

Those words of his were like thunder that struck Li Shiyu’s heart.

“Brother, what’s your dream?” A young Li Shiyu was looking at Li Mulan in front of him, teeming with
respect. That unparalleled face that made him want to see but did not dare to look at made Li Shiyu’s
little heart always beat intensely for a few beats.

Li Mulan smiled faintly making Li Shiyu smile as well. His face uncontrollably blushed and his heart beat
faster uncontrollably once again. It was as though it would jump out of his chest the next second.

“Dreams, huh?” Li Mulan’s expression was a bit blank. He looked at the endless ocean outside of the
window. “I really want to go out and see the world. What else could be out there other than this endless
sea? | want to become an exceptional mecha operator even more. To be able to operate the mecha and
fly freely in the stars... freedom... free...” Li Mulan’s expression was sad because this was a dream that
he could never make into reality.

Li Shiyu felt a pain in his heart. He suddenly screamed out, “Brother, you can definitely do it. | will travel
the world and help you find medicine that can cure your condition. Then you will be able to operate a
mecha and become a mecha warrior.” The young Li Shiyu still didn’t know back then that a medicine
that could cure his cousin did not exist in this world. He was merely thinking innocently that since they
world was so big, he would eventually find medicine that would be effective.

Li Shiyu’s words made Li Mulan turn around, his eyes filled with tenderness. He took out his pale white
hand, softly flicked Li Shiyu’s forehead and laughed, saying, “Alright, but if you want to travel the world,
you have to become a strong mecha operator.”

Li Shiyu instantly thumped his own chest and said confidently, “Don’t worry, brother, | will definitely
become the strongest mecha operator!”

“The strongest? That goal is pretty amazing. You’ll be going through a lot of hardships then. Are you not
afraid?” Li Mulan smiled as he asked.

“I’'m not afraid! | will definitely become the strongest mecha operator! Definitely!” Li Shiyu was worked
up. Why did his eldest cousin brother not believe him? Was he someone that people couldn’t trust?

“Okay, | will wait until you become the strongest mecha operator. My future is in your hands,” Li Mulan
responded while smiling. The strongest? Not everyone was Ling Xiao.



Li Shiyu felt his eldest cousin brother’s perfunctory attitude. He suddenly took out his tiny hand and said
seriously, “Brother, let’s make a promise. When | become the strongest mecha operator, | will travel the
world and find the medicine that can cure you.”

Li Mulan saw Li Shiyu’s serious expression and the casual smile he was wearing gradually vanished. A
few seconds later he asked, “You really want to make a promise?”

Li Shiyu nodded forcefully. “We definitely have to make a promise. I, Li Shiyu, will do what | promise.”

Li Mulan stared at Li Shiyu earnestly. Li Shiyu met his eldest cousin brother’s eyes without hesitation,
showing his seriousness.

Li Mulan finally smiled once again. He took out his right hand and said, “Okay, then let’s promise.”

Li Shiyu carefully formed an oath with Li Mulan and set their promise in motion... After many years,
when he understood that there was no medicine in this world that could cure his eldest cousin brother,
his thoughts changed. He entered the military medicine major in order to do self-research and create
that medicine.

Yes, the promise from then was five years ago. It had been tossed aside into a corner and completely
forgotten by him.

“The strongest mecha operator?” Li Shiyu clenched his fists, his eyes reddening. He had actually
forgotten the promise he had made with his eldest cousin brother. He actually forgot!

“How can | lose here? How would | become the strongest mecha operator if | can’t even defeat the
special-class mecha operator in front of me? How would | complete the promise | made with my eldest
cousin brother...” Li Shiyu’s eyes instantly became clear. “Forget the mistakes of the past. If | lose, then it
would be adding oil to fire. | will not allow it.”

Li Shiyu’s fingers suddenly danced around. With the emotion of regret, frustration and agitation, Li
Shiyu’s fingers moved faster and faster. In the end, he broke through the limit of advanced mecha
operators and his fingers seemed to be leaving behind afterimages. It was indeed the speed of special-
class operators where the fingers reach shadow level.

“Bang!”

Li Shiyu blocked the sneak attack from the advanced mecha operator who was trying to hit Li Lanfeng.
While Li Lanfeng was busy helping, intercepting and splitting his focus to face special-class operators’
attacks, from a undetected position, a sword was silently stabbed towards Li Lanfeng.

Li Shiyu, who woke up in a timely manner, blocked the almost effective hit in a timely manner.
”Bang!”

Another block. This time it was Li Lanfeng. He once again helped block Li Shiyu’s opponent’s attack.
While Li Shiyu intercepted the advanced mecha and unable to take into account of other things around
him, a sword attack came towards him from the opponent.

Li Shiyu and Li Lanfeng helped each other intercept attacks. The original one-on-one fights had now
became a two-man cooperation. The two of them had never collaborated before, but at this time, as if it



they had a surprising mutual understanding of each other. This made their three opponents helpless to
do anything to them in that moment.

Li Shiyu went through dangers and more dangers, making it out of his biggest crisis. The situation was

once again stable. However everyone knew that the stalemate would only last for a moment. It would
definitely be broken eventually, but it was merely unknown as to whether Ling Lan’s team or the allied
battle team was going to break the stalemate.



