Mechanic 1201

Chapter 1201 Technology Treasure, Start of Operation
Numerous days later...

You have mastered Mechanical Force-Soldier Nest!

You have mastered Compressed Orb Innovation — Armed Body!
You have mastered...

On his workbench was a compressed orb. Han Xiao controlled the robotic arm to complete the
processing before picking up the special compressed orb and placing it flat on his palm. Mechanical
Force shot from his finger to cover the compressed orb.

Hum!

The next moment, the compressed orb suddenly shrank to the size of a cell before being absorbed into
his body by the Mechanical Force.

Han Xiao narrowed his eyes, sensing an extremely weak sense of burden on his body. With but a
thought, a Mechanical Force arc wrapped this particle-like special compressed orb and zapped it out.
The compressed orb instantly unfolded as it appeared, turning into a mechanical soldier amid the arcs of
electricity. It looked as though Han Xiao directly shot a soldier from within his body.

“This is the ability to transform oneself into a military base...”

Han Xiao nodded secretly to himself. After several days of study, he had finally mastered this set of
abilities.

The principle of all Class related Knowledge was the same; only the content on secondary dimensions
was slightly different. This caused the basic strength of the Supers here to be incomparable to those in
his explored universe. Han Xiao did not expect these skills to be very powerful either. The greatest
advantages of Class-related skills was to bring about new directions of battling and more bonuses.

Because the Class Knowledge foundation was the same, he had no difficulty in learning it. With the help
of the interface, he basically mastered all the Class skills taught by Jayz in just a few days. In his opinion,
the more useful one was the ability to transform himself into a military base.

The level of burden is however not low. When a mechanical army is stored, the HP and upper limit of
Energy will be reduced. While this upper limit is restored the moment the army is released, my HP and
Energy will remain at the initial level instead of being restored...

The mechanism behind this ability was similar to that of Apostilization. To an ordinary Mechanic, even if
an army was released in battle, because their current HP could not be recovered instantaneously, this
would result in the Class becoming more brittle.

But this ability was tailor made for him. His strong resilience coupled with his high Energy-HP conversion
meant that he could completely restore his optimum state during battle. As a result, the side effects of
this ‘Self Barracks’ could be almost ignored, equivalent to getting a free meal.



Furthermore, with his own tankiness, the size of the troops his main body could carry was far beyond all
normal Mechanics...

Indeed, developing the tankiness of a Mechanic was the path of Gods!

By the side, as Jayz watched Han Xiao experimenting with the abilities, he could not help but speak out
with a weird expression.

“You’ve already learned it?”
“Isn’t it simple?” Han Xiao did not think much of it.
“That’s... that’s right...” Jayz’s face twitched.

He had thought that he would not be able to feel surprise again, but Han Xiao’s incredulous learning
speed managed to dig out emotional ripples in his dried-up husk. Did | just meet a genius among
geniuses, or did the Mechanics of subsequent iterations have such insane learning capabilities?
Furthermore, during the past few days, the two of them had sparred a little. Jayz had never seen a
Mechanic with this style.

During his universe iteration, due to the lack of secondary dimensions, the strength of the Mechanics
was not so overpowered, most of the time losing out due to their brittleness. Furthermore, logistics had
to be done in advance to prepare the battlefield.

However, it was the first time he had seen someone like Han Xiao as a Mechanic, and he could not help
but feel puzzled... How is it that this guy could take more punches that the Pugilists themselves?

Could it be that the pursuit of a strong physique is now the mainstream route of development for the
subsequent iterations of Mechanics?

This is really the case of ‘if you live long enough, you’ll see everything’...

Han Xiao naturally would not know what Jayz thought. After trying the new ability for a while, he turned
to ask, “Next, should you pass down the techniques you have accumulated to me?!

Hearing this, Jayz calmed himself down before clicking on a virtual screen. He fiddled around a little, and
soon, a dense list of technical projects was displayed on the screen. “These are the technical materials
I've compiled. You can copy some, and the rest will be sent to you when you’re about to complete your
mission.” Sweeping his eyes across the screen, Han Xiao was overjoyed.

Compared to his Class Knowledge, these technical materials were the highlight, representing countless
new blueprints! Within were more than just Jayz’s projects. Throughout the thousand cycles, Jayz had
been a wanted criminal at least nine hundred times. Relying on the cycle restart provided, he boldly
invaded the database of the advanced civilizations and learned their advanced technology, which they
had spent countless hours, energy, and resources collecting. His foundation was amazing, and he was
willing to hand it all over.

Han Xiao quickly copied it with his own device. While this was only a part of it, it was already a huge
technological treasure, enough for him to study for a long time. There were many Gold Grade blueprints
among them. When converted, it would be equivalent to saving a lot of Contribution Points from the



three Universal Civilizations since there was no need to keep working for them in order to acquire
blueprints.

As long as he managed to obtain the rest of Jayz technology and complete his research, his own
background would rise like the speed of a supercar, leaving that Old Man Manison so far behind he
would not even be able to smell his exhaust fumes.

“By the way, can you also obtain the Class Knowledge of the other four Super systems?”. Han Xiao
asked.

“I've collected such things before, but due to the clash between Classes, | could not learn it. | could only
store it in the system. When the cycle resets, this information will be gone as well.” Jayz shook his head.
“However, if you want it, | can get it for you.”

After so many cycles of resets, Jayz was just like a living textbook on war strategy. This was nothing
difficult to him.

“Then I'll trouble you.” Han Xiao nodded.

If he could obtain all the Class Knowledge of each Super system, he would have completed his
Knowledge of the five major systems without the three Universal Civilizations knowing. While the
content of the secondary dimensions would be lacking, the value was still huge enough.

It was just that this would be different from being taught by someone else, so he did not know if others
could comprehend the Class skills on their own through just reading the content.

At this moment, Jayz slowly said, “Since I've already handed all | can to you, it’s time for you to help me.
Do you have a plan yet?” Hearing this, Han Xiao nodded. “I have some ideas. | intend to borrow the
resources of the Eye of Insight to build a mechanical army, first supplementing the combat power...”
Invading the Superpower Security Department was no easy task, and there were also many clones of the
dimensional consciousness entity. At present, his army was insufficient, and Han Xiao intended to spend
some time expanding his army.

Because this secondary dimension was merely a phantom existing as an Information Form, the
mechanical army built with the Eye of Insight materials could not be taken away. They were one-off,
built for this mission, so he would not have any war damages.

Meanwhile, in the explored universe, the opening ceremony of the fourth Pro League was less than ten
days away. In this Version, countless foreign players who had joined the army went crazy trying to
search for Han Xiao’s figure.

During the previous few Pro Leagues, the Black Star Character Summon Card had proven its dominance,
tankiness, and damage output, causing the foreign players to feel envious and jealous. Unfortunately,
due to geographic reasons, they could not come into contact with Black Star, so they were unable to
obtain the Character Summon Card, making it a signature of the China players. But Version 4.0 changed
everything. Players from all over the world gathered in a Star Field, resulting in countless foreign players
joining the Black Star Army. Their dreams had now come true; they now possessed the opportunity to
obtain the Black Star Character Summon Card.

However, at this critical juncture, Black Star went on the business trip and could not be found!



No matter how many times they inquired about it, they returned without success. Countless newcomers
in the army were in pain. Seeing the date of the Pro League fast approaching, they had no choice but to
change their target for their blank Character Summon Card.

While the effects they got were still good, many of them felt regret that they were unable to obtain the
Character Summon Card of Black Star once. Everyone had the perception that the blank Character
Summon Cards they had failed to be utilized to its maximum value.

Compared to the previous Pro Leagues, the competition system during this current version did not
change much, but a few more entertaining games had been added. The fourth Pro League officially
kicked off under the high expectations of the players.

Compared to the previous seasons, the smell of gunpowder in this version was much stronger. No club
wished to see a country win the championship for the third consecutive season. China, which had
already won the title twice consecutively, was thus constantly targeted.

In a flash, several months passed.
In the meeting room of the Eye of Insight, Han Xiao, Kasuyi, and Jayz were gathered together.
“Are we going to act now, Black Star?” Kasuyi asked.

Han Xiao nodded. “Yes. I've expanded the size of my troops. There is no need to keep delaying things.”
In the past few months, he had borrowed the resources of the Eye of Insight to maximize the [Billion
Mechanic Empire-Manison) skill granting a five-hundred-percent increase in the efficiency of creating
troops. A few days ago, the size of his Mechanical Army had finally reached the storage limit of his bodily
barracks, and thus, he stopped production.

“Very well, let’s solve this matter fast, lest more variables appear. My God’s Trait Transformation
probably requires me to swallow the source energy fragments after the destruction of this secondary
dimension,” Kasuyi said.

He had not been idle these few months, constantly sensing the location of opportunity for his God’s
Trait Transformation. He finally obtained some gains. It was no wonder the object of his senses was the
entire secondary dimension. Kasuyi discovered that his opportunity was like the source energy fragment
at the core of the dimension, so he became more concerned with breaking the spacetime cycle.

Han Xiao tapped to open a map. The screen displayed the location and topographic structures of the
Superpower Security Department’s warehouses, all of which were the results of Jayz’s efforts in the
previous cycles.

“The warehouse of the Superpower Security Department is within the headquarters, with many Beyond
Grade As on standby as well as a large number of troops. The success rate of any frontal attack is
extremely low. Thus, our first task is to infiltrate... The Heaven Concealing Apparatus can shield us from
the Positioning Star Map, but normal detection methods are still effective against us, so we need
another plan to infiltrate, which requires Jayz’s help.” Hearing this, Jayz said, “I joined the Superpower
Security Department for quite a few cycles, managing to control most of their authorities and passcodes.
| can forge your information and let you sneak in, which is what | did for the outsiders previously, but
there is a risk of exposure...” The Superpower Security Department might be heavily guarded, but they



could not withstand the continuous cracking from Jayz throughout the cycles. He was akin to a
backstabber in the company, able to see through the flaws in the Superpower Security Department.

“Thus,” Han Xiao said, “this time, we will not be using this method. The warehouse has been shrouded
with a space stabilization device, and normal teleportation methods are invalid, but we only need to find
a way to get people of the Superpower Security Department to send in the Throne linked to a King
mechanical suit. Once it is inside the warehouses, we can bypass everyone and teleport directly.”

“Nice, one step to success!” Kasuyi’s eyes lit up. He loved such straightforward methods the most.

“All the items in the warehouse will be screened and isolated to remove any dangerous and useless
items,” Jayz explained. “It is divided into both intelligent and manual procedures, repeated thrice to
prevent errors.

“But there are also exceptions. If the obtained item has been authorized by the department leader or
director, it will be temporarily stored in the outer warehouse without being screened. If it’s a secret
order from the upper echelons of the Celestial Star Alliance, it can be stored directly in the innermost
warehouse.”

“So, you plan to fake the authority of the Superpower Security Department director?” Kasuyi asked.
Jayz shook his head.

“There’s no need. I've kidnapped the upper echelons of the Celestial Star Alliance several times in the
previous cycles. While | was killed in the end, | also obtained their authority cards. It’s all in my mind,
and it’s not difficult to forge. So, | can send the Throne to the inner warehouses, where the dimensional
consciousness entity also resides.”

Kasuyi was suitably impressed. Being able to restart means you can do anything you want. What a lad.

Jayz slowly continued. “Every item in the warehouse will be stored separately. I'll send you the number
where each carrier is located.

“However, once you teleport in, there will be an alarm. The supers who stay at the headquarters will
come over to suppress you, so | have some technology here that can temporarily interfere with the
phantoms of the Information Form, causing an effect of spacetime delay or even stagnation. However,
the duration is limited, and it can only hold them off for a short while.

“You have to utilize the time to quickly kill off the dimensional consciousness entity’s core. Don’t get
entangled with its clones. Once its program is disintegrated, the Information Form transformation
technology of the World Reset Project will also be terminated, and this spacetime phantom will collapse
as a chain effect.”

Han Xiao nodded before adding, “To minimize resistance, we will need to show up elsewhere before
teleporting. Thus, we should remove the Heaven Concealing Apparatus and let the Superpower Security
Department track us with their Positioning Star Map so as to attract a group of supers to lure the tiger
away from its den.”

“That will do.” Kasuyi expressed agreement.



The trio underwent another round of discussion, finalizing the finer details before splitting to perform
their own tasks.

Chapter 1202 Sanctum Revivals and Misdirection

In the Superpower Security Department’s screening office for Warehouse 001, the long track rotated,
and a hexagonal mechanical device was transported in from the launch port, resembling a small shield.

Soon, this device was transported to the transparent safe in the center of the room. It possessed a
variety of functions such as spatial stability anchors, electromagnetic interference, and biochemical
disinfections. It could also withstand powerful impacts and high heat. The two officers stood in front of
the safe, operating a virtual screen to view the information about this object. “This is an item sent in
from the Leyton Star System. Its purpose is unknown, with no name attached. The object code is
C57003A. It will temporarily be transferred to the headquarters’ warehouse...

Oh, there’s the express authority sent in by an upper echelon here, and it has already passed the
inspection and approval procedures...” After comparing to see if the permissions and procedures were
correct, the two staff members only conducted a basic inspection to confirm that the item was not
dangerous before placing the item in a blank slot of the warehouse and pressing the ‘Confirm’ button.

Ka ka...

The next moment, four automated robotic arms stretched out from the wall, clamping onto the safe and
putting it into the opening on the wall. The internal cargo pipeline moved quickly, delivering the safe to
its destination.

The cargo pipeline network spread throughout the warehouses, extending in all directions through
simple magnetic levitation tracks. Thus, the process of transporting at high speed was not only safe but
clearly seen. The warehouse of the Superpower Security Department was humongous, divided into
multiple areas. Each warehouse was set up separately and built side by side, isolated from the outside
world through high-strength transparent materials, resembling a high-tech prison. There was a booth in
each warehouse, which was connected to the cargo pipeline to transport the contents directly without
needing to access the warehouse. Furthermore, there were space stability anchors, magic jammers, and
automatic defense weapons in the warehouse. Not only was the security thorough, any changes would
be quickly noticed. Very quickly, the booth of an empty slot opened, and the safe was transported over
with the Throne lying quietly in it.

Meanwhile, the Superpower Security Department was having an emergency meeting. More than a
dozen people with varied appearances sat at the conference table. The medallions on their bodies
indicated their identities, with the lowest being the Deputy Directors at the Saint level. Ever since they
lost track of Han Xiao and Kasuyi, the Superpower Security Department had deployed more personnel to
form a task force. There were nineteen Supers this time, with a total of five Supreme level experts, a
luxurious lineup. This was not only to capture the two people but also to figure out why the target could
hide from the detection of the Positioning Star Map. Thus, the Superpower Security Department spared
no effort to organize a large number of supers, wanting the plan to be foolproof. “It’s already been a
few months, but we still haven’t found anything on Black Star and Kasuyi. The two of them seem to have
evaporated like steam! If we continue to allow such dangerous elements to move freely outside, sooner
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or later, it will lead to a catastrophe!” one of the upper echelons in the department exclaimed in
dissatisfaction, continuously pounding on the table and glancing at Milton.

Milton’s expression was gloomy. He had initially led the team but had lost the target. Thus, the blame
naturally rested on him. He felt that he had just acted in accordance with the rules, but who knew that
his target actually knew how to get rid of the lock from the Positioning Star Map? He could only take this
slap to his face and look forward to catching them to redeem his pride. However, over the next few
months, the task force did not make much progress, and Milton naturally became the object of much
dissatisfaction. They complained that he did not seize the opportunity at that time. While he wanted to
refute that, he had nothing to defend himself with and could only sulk there.

Beep beep...

Just as everyone was fervently discussing, a communication request came in. It was from the
department leader. A virtual screen appeared on the conference table, and the department leader
addressed the crowd. “Everyone, the Positioning Star Map’s effect has been restored, and we have
managed to lock down the coordinates of Black Star and Kasuyi again. The reason for this is unknown,
but this is our only clue in the past few months. You should be careful and make sure to catch them.”

17

“Understood! Let’s set off immediately

Just as his voice fell, Milton stood up abruptly with an expression of impatience, as though he could not
wait to send Han Xiao to prison. And this time, despite having the overwhelming advantage, he decided
to act steadily. With the advantage of the Positioning Star Map, he planned out an ambush, aiming to
catch the opponent by surprise. Everything was created to be foolproof.

Somewhere in the universe, a small spaceship kept at the low speed as it cruised. Han Xiao, Kasuyi, and
Jayz were seated within. Kasuyi watched the star map as he muttered, “We’ve already removed the
Heaven Concealing Apparatus, so why are the pursuers not here yet?”. Han Xiao glanced and casually
said, “Most likely, they’re planning an ambush. After the previous lesson, they will not move so rashly
any longer.”

“In the past, there were nine of them. How many do you think they will send this time?”
“At least eleven or twelve? To be safe, maybe fifteen?” Han Xiao guessed.

Jayz interrupted him. “Around eighteen to twenty people, five of whom are at the Supreme level. |
understand their mode of operations very well.”

“Tsk, so many helpers...” Han Xiao smacked his lips. Jayz did not deny it but instead explained, “The
same will be true in the later stages of your universe iteration. Unless your advanced civilization
regularly conducts a major cleansing, your numbers will only grow larger than ours. Those at the Saint
level and above will have their data written as Information Forms, so even if they die, they still can be
revived. Hence, the cleansings are actually quite limited in effectiveness...”

Hearing this, Han Xiao could not help but remember the Holy Accord Organization. “You mean, as long
as a Super reaches the Beyond Grade A level, they can be resurrected in some way, such as through the
Sanctums?” Jayz glanced at him, nodding. “The Sanctum focused on recording information that can
optimize the universe, such as new Cosmic Treasures, advanced technology that’s developed by



advanced civilizations, and personal breakthroughs. This is all valuable information, so when one
reaches the Saint level, which is the Beyond Grade A in your universe, you will be given attention to by
the Sanctum and will be recorded.

“Furthermore, each Saint level is a unique existence within the universe. When your life level has
undergone sublimation, you will be recorded as an Information Form. The projection will be
transformed and imprinted within the Sanctum, so death is not the end for you. The Information Form
allows you to achieve, in a sense, immortality as someone can use your biological Information Form as a
medium to resurrect you and use the Sanctum to reshape your body and soul if they have a connection
with the Sanctums.” Han Xiao was a little surprised to hear this. Based on his understanding, the Beyond
Grade A was a turning point, and once someone achieved this level, they would have the privilege of
backing up the data in the Sanctum. Even if they died one day, there was still the opportunity to
resurrect through the Sanctum. This was also the goal of the Holy Accord. “Of the ten thousand Beyond
Grade As here, a portion of them were probably revived in this manner.”

“Some?” Jayz shook his head. “More than eighty percent of these people were revived from the
Sanctums, and not just once!”

“Speak in detail.” Han Xiao was interested in this, as such information was not available on the internet,
being a classified secret. “It’s very simple. Because the goal of resurrection from the Sanctum is left to
your descendants, the targets of resurrection for the advanced civilizations are their direct descendants
and obedient allies. Thus, people join the advanced civilizations or other major organizations to work in
exchange for this future resurrection. It is basically a resurrection agreement. In contrast, there is some
uncertainty in leaving your descendants to revive you since the cost is great and the Sanctums are not so
easily contacted. Once it fails, the entire information is lost, so everyone choses a reliable advanced
civilization as their object of cooperation over time...”

“I see.” Han Xiao was enlightened. It was no wonder the Celestial Star Alliance’s governance was so
good, with the Beyond Grade As so well-behaved. It turned out that most of them were obedient babies
who were revived after going through screening. As for those thorns, no one wished to help them
revive, so they stayed dead. In order to continue being resurrected, the majority of the Beyond Grade As
had thus buried their ambitions.

Furthermore, as the advanced civilizations continued to revive their direct descendants and staunch
allies, as time went by, there would only be more powerful people under their command, and their
control over the universe would naturally increase.

Under the influence of various factors, there would be fewer troublemakers.
Thinking about this, a phrase jumped out in his mind.
Why does this sound like the Investiture of the Gods?

The three Universal Civilizations had yet to come into contact with the Sanctums, but when they
developed to this point, would the future situation of the Beyond Grade As turn into something like
this? Han Xiao could not help but ask, “Are there any restrictions on the recovery of the Sanctums?”

“Of course there are, and many of them at that,” Jayz whispered. “The first is that only those at the Saint
level or above can be revived. You can think of the Beyond Grade A realm as a resurrection license. “The



second will be the paradox of personality. Since one’s subjective consciousness is the criteria for
distinguishing individuals, even if the body and memories are the same, if the subjective consciousness
is different, they will turn out to be different individuals.

While the strong can be revived in the Sanctum, are they still the original ones? This has always been a
subject of controversy, where people think that it is more like a clone being brought back to life. “The
third is that individuals revived through the Sanctum will randomly lose some abilities, which seem to be
directly related to the strength of your body. The stronger you were before dying, the more complete
your abilities will be.

“The fourth would be the recovery of the Sanctum. Since you are a unique existence, only one of you
can exist in the universe at one time. If you are not dead, then revival through the Sanctum is invalid.

“Fifth, you can only revive individuals in the same iteration. Even | don’t understand this restriction. It is
suspected that the recovery of the Sanctum is not its original ability but rather the ultimate plan of one
of the iterations. In the end, mutations changed the Sanctum into this form... Thus, many iterations have
treated the Sanctums as a breakthrough point. No one knows now how many functions the Sanctums
have developed through mutation.”

As he quietly listened, Han Xiao engraved all this into his memories.

From a certain perspective, the Beyond Grade As seemed to have the same characteristics as players,
being able to be revived.

In this manner, controlling the Sanctums would be equivalent to controlling most of the lives of the
Beyond Grade As? | can always go to Oathkeeper to confirm my suspicions later. Boom!

At this moment, the hull of the spaceship shook violently, and it was knocked out from its hyperdrive
state. An ear-piercing alarm sounded. “Wuwuwu! Warning! Warning! A space stabilization anchor has
been detected. Hyperdrive state forced to terminate! An unknown energy source is approaching. Please
watch out!” The radar showed nineteen fluctuations at the Beyond Grade A surrounding them.

“Looks like you’re right. There’s indeed nineteen of them.” Han Xiao raised his brows.
“It’s a normal occurrence.” Jayz did not care.

The three of them gazed out, immediately seeing Milton and his friends at first glance. They also saw
that their spaceship had fallen into a space trap and could not escape.

At this moment, Milton’s sonorous voice sounded through the public communication channel. “Black
Star, Kasuyi! Know when to give up. Leave yourselves some face!”

“Call me Void Overlord!” Kasuyi exploded in anger. Han Xiao opened the hatch, and the trio flew out to
the middle of the encirclement. Heavy auras pressured at them from all directions. “Eh? There’s
another?”

Seeing Jayz, Milton frowned but quickly relaxed.

From his perspective, their prey had been forced to the point of no retreat.



He was full of confidence for this operation. With nineteen people, there was no chance they would fail.
After chasing them for several months, these wanted criminals could finally be arrested and brought to
justice!

“Immediately give up all resistance and obediently follow us back to the Superpower Security
Department for trial and to explain your methods of shielding from the Positioning Star Map. You might
get a lenient punishment then.” Milton was confident and immediately started a psychological war,
intending to weaken their resistance. Han Xiao, however, revealed a meaningful smile before speaking
in an inexplicable tone. “There’s no need to trouble you. We'll go there ourselves.”

Hearing this, Milton frowned in puzzlement.
“What are you talking... Where did they go?”

Before he could finish, three sets of mechanical suits unfolded, enveloping the bodies of the trio before
they disappeared in a flash of light. The next moment, all nineteen members stood in shock.

“Where did they go?”
We set up a space anchor and transmission jammer. How did they even escape?

Milton paused for two seconds before flaring up in anger, his veins throbbing. To think that this bunch
managed to run once more!

Utter humiliation!

He immediately took out the communicator and searched for their real-time coordinates on the
Positioning Star Map, intending to lock onto their position before they shielded themselves once more.

However, the moment he saw the coordinates, Milton’s angry expression warped into one of panic and
disbelief.

The other party’s coordinates were surprisingly at the headquarters of the Superpower Security
Department!

This is... them surrendering?

Bullsh*t, there’s something fishy going on! Their true target was actually the headquarters? Are they
crazy? Milton raged. He was unable to understand why these people were so bold.

Chapter 1203 Assault
Whoosh!

With a flash of light, a slightly swollen King mechanical suit appeared in the storeroom of the
Superpower Security Department, instantly blasting apart the safe. The next moment, the mechanical
suit was removed, revealing the figure of three people. Han Xiao recalled his Throne, gazing around at
the environment around them.

The trio were currently in a separate warehouse, their front being blocked by a transparent, high-
strength material separation wall. Rows of warehouses could be seen outside, of which a small portion
were empty whilst the rest had different collections.



“The switching tactics are still as easy to use as always.” Han Xiao clicked his tongue.

“It seems like we’ve arrived. What now?” Kasuyi rubbed his eyebrows. He felt as though he was almost
unable to hold back his accumulated Psychic energy any longer. Jayz looked at the code of the
warehouse before speaking. “This is No.117, and the closest dimensional consciousness entity carrier is
in No. 106.”

At this moment, a harsh alarm suddenly echoed throughout the warehouse. A new alloy partition wall
was lowered in all the warehouses. The material was opaque, blocking out one’s line of sight, and the
defense strength was much higher. “The alarm has been triggered, and the warehouse will be
immediately blocked while the automatic defense robots will siege us. At the same time, the important
collections will be transported away through the pipeline.” Jayz was not surprised. With a wave of his
hand, a virtual screen appeared in front of him, and he quickly manipulated it before casually
continuing. “I just used the backdoor code to cancel the emergency procedure. There’s no need to
worry about the carriers being transferred now. However, the changes here will still inevitably alarm the
staff at the headquarters, so we don’t have much time.”

“Then let’s hurry up.”

Han Xiao nodded, and spinning around, metal alloy fragments scattered around like flower blossoms as
the wall of the warehouse was shattered with a kick.

The three swiftly moved toward their destination amid the harsh sirens.

Along the way, the floors and wall continuously slid open, revealing automatic defense devices within.
Numerous turrets shot at the trio, firing small-caliber dark energy shots that resembled red chains,
chasing after them.

Han Xiao maintained a thick psionic shield, and the dark energy beams were just like raindrops in the
storm, falling on the shield with a crackle and creating ripples of red and blue on its surface. It looked
harmless, but that was only because the strength of the shield was just too high. The missed beams that
struck the metal ground of walls nearby caused everything that came in contact with it to melt instantly.
Thus, everywhere they went, a huge mess followed.

Because of the lack of secondary dimensions, psionic energy could not be extracted directly, but the
mechanical units that Han Xiao had brought in were equipped with psionic energy reactors. Using the
regurgitation capabilities of psionic energy, he could use them to create controllable psionic energy
seeds. Thus, Han Xiao’s psionic energy tools here had an inherent advantage.

At this moment, the trio sensed two powerful individuals fast approaching. They only heard a loud bang,
and two burly figures broke through the wall, exuding powerful Pugilist auras.

Locking onto the three, the Pugilists rushed forward, accompanied by angry roars. “How dare you attack
the headquarters of the Superpower Security Department! You’'ve committed a grave sin!” Jayz swept
them with a glance before quickly explaining, “In normal circumstances, there are one to three Saint
levels holding the fort daily as part of a shift system. These two are the guardians, so they’re the fastest
to arrive. It will take some time for the others to come from the headquarters, so don’t waste time with
them.”



Hearing this, Kasuyi did not speak further, gazing at the two before letting out his stored inventory.
Boom!

A shockwave of Psychic energy shook from under his feet before an extraordinary Psychic force shot
out. Most Psychic attacks were transparent, but this force was so condensed that it had solidified,
distorting the surrounding space around it as it instantly swallowed the two figures. This Psychic force
was like a black hole exuding infinite gravitation, and just standing by his side, Han Xiao felt a weird
spiritual attraction as though his soul was about to be dragged away. One could only imagine how the
two Pugilists felt.

Puchi!

The sound of a balloon being pierced rang out on the spiritual level, echoing endlessly deep in one’s
soul. Han Xiao focused and saw that the two Pugilists had fallen, violently convulsing. Their noses and
mouth were like open faucets, leaking blood. “Their consciousness was shattered by me. They won’t be
recovering for a while.” After emptying his load, Kasuyi felt much more comfortable. “Good job.” Han
Xiao praised. It was totally worth holding back for a few months. Not only was the impact strong, the
compression even allowed two Beyond Grade As to totally lose their combat capabilities. If not for the
fact that Psychic attacks were not very effective on the dimensional consciousness entity, Kasuyi would
have saved this move to attack the Guardian directly. At this moment, Han Xiao and Jayz were carrying a
full mechanical army, and their HP and Energy were suppressed. Only Kasuyi still had his complete
combat power and thus could end the fight as fast as possible.

The headquarters of the Superpower Security Department had already gone into action. All the
superiors urgently entered the encrypted communication channel, sharing the surveillance in the
warehouse areas. Everyone was frightened as they watched.

No one expected that these criminals would be so bold as to directly attack their headquarters with
some sort of strange teleportation means! This was the first time since the Superpower Security
Department was created that someone had dared to attack it!

Apart from feeling angered, everyone was deeply confused. Why did this group of people lure the tiger
away from its den and then attack the headquarters? Did they wish to steal something from the
warehouse? “No matter what the other party’s goal is, we must never let them succeed!” Everyone had
the same determination.

The experts on shift rushed to the warehouse at full speed. When they saw the two guardians of the
warehouse arriving, they were overjoyed, but they did not expect them to not even last a second before
they were knocked out.

Seeing this, everyone’s expressions changed. “Kasuyi has hidden himself too deeply. His combat
capability is much stronger than we anticipated!”

“Even if we look at all the Psychics in history, he is one of the best.”
Just as everyone was feeling jittery, the surveillance picture changed once more.

Boom!



They saw the No.106 warehouse being destroyed as powerful Supers appeared out of thin air. Without a
second word, they rushed straight to the attacking trio.

This scene left them stunned. “Why is there now another group?”

“Who are these people? | don’t know any of them. Are they accomplices?”

“It doesn’t seem like the case. They’'ve started fighting among each other!”

“Damn it. Do they think this place is somewhere they can enter as and when they please?”
Everyone was stunned, their brains filled with question marks.

However, while they did not know the origin of the group who appeared later, they could identify them
as allies since they were blocking the original offending trio.

The three of them continued to move forward, but before they reached No.106, they sensed eight
powerful energy fluctuations appear out of thin air. Jayz narrowed his eyes. “The Guardian and its clones
are here!”

Clearing out any foreign variables was the core mechanism of the Guardian. At this moment, all that was
left of it was a rigid preset program, so as long as an outsider was detected in a certain range of the
carrier, the Guardian and its clones would attack the outsiders. This was its core mechanism and could
not be violated. “Their appearances can change at will. Even | don’t know which is the main body. Give
me some time to let me identify it, otherwise we can only try our luck.”

Hearing Jayz, Han Xiao’s eyes flashed, and he said, “There’s no need. | have a method to lock onto the
opponent’s main body.” As his voice fell, Han Xiao liberated his body barracks. A large area of
Mechanical Force burst out, and one by one, the mechanical army was born within the lightning.

The mechanical army that was shot out directly from his body instantly shattered this warehouse area.
The lower limit of five million HP that he was suppressed to because of the barracks rebounded
instantly, immediately regaining its original value of forty million, and his Energy also rose up
simultaneously.

“Hu, this is much better...”

Being relieved of his burden, his entire body felt much more comfortable. All his suppressed strength
had recovered.

By the side, Jayz also quickly emptied his inventory and prepared the area quickly. The next moment,
eight figures appeared in their field of vision, quickly approaching them. Without another word, Han
Xiao controlled the mechanical army to provide covering firepower. He saw the eight figures all using
their own means to prop up different types of shield, causing energy shockwaves to burst repeatedly in
the air around them.

The combat information instantly refreshed, and opening his interface, the corners of his mouth curled
up as he pointed decisively at one of the figures. “Found it. That’s the main body!”

It was not difficult for him to distinguish the main body from the clones, as the interface exposed the
enemy’s information.



“So quickly!” Jayz was stunned, almost unable to react.

We've just fought face-to-face, and | haven’t even established a connection, but you've already locked
onto the target? How is your efficiency even higher than mine?

Jayz could not help but think of the previous few batches of outsiders. Except for the first batch, the
other two had fallen at this step as they could not distinguish the main body, thus becoming embroiled
in a bitter battle where they were finally surrounded and killed by the Superpower Security Department
directors.

This time, the outsiders are much more reliable as compared to the previous three, especially this Black
Star. In his Universe iteration, he is probably someone who can call on the clouds and winds...

Jayz was secretly pleased. “I'll leave the main body to you. I'll delay the clones!” He did not doubt Han
Xiao’s judgement, immediately controlling his army to wrap up the other seven.

He then threw out a special targeted device to constrain the dimensional consciousness entity within
the carrier. While the opponent could not violate the core mechanism, he did this as an insurance to
ensure that the entity would not escape.

Han Xiao did not hesitate either, absorbing part of his troops to turn into a medium sized Mechanical
Deity, launching a fierce attack on the Guardian. Kasuyi cooperated on the side to attack the Guardian
while holding onto the other seven clones, giving Han Xiao more room for battle.

The Guardian was originally the incarnation of the dimensional consciousness entity, and thus, it was
capable of controlling a part of the dimensional energy. It only temporarily shaped itself as an entity in
order to kill the outsiders. Due to the pre-set program, it possessed extremely high combat capabilities,
at least in the Supreme realm, even having inexhaustible Energy.

Naturally, Han Xiao would not hold anything back and went all out, the Celestial Punishment Edge
slashing away at the energy shield surrounding the Guardian.

Boom!

The eleven Beyond Grade As battling directly blasted the warehouses around them into pieces. Junk and
fragments floated in the universe, and it was unknown just how many Cosmic Treasures were destroyed.
Seeing that the warehouse had exploded, all the upper echelons of the Superpower Security
Department almost felt their hearts stop.

“Argh! Kill this damned group of criminals on the spot! Don’t even allow one of them to run!”
The department leader’s eyes turned red with anger.

In outer space, Han Xiao was manipulating the Mechanical Deity to give the Guardian heavy hits. At this
moment, he suddenly felt a sudden warning from his senses. He turned around to see seven to eight of
the directors quickly approaching, with more than ten Saint levels close behind.

Before they arrived, various long-ranged attacks had already come pouring in, forming a floor of colorful
energy within the universe as they attacked the Mechanical Deity from all angles. Even if the data
showed that Black Star had an amazing physique, the experts present did not believe that he could
withstand the firepower of dozens of people.



Han Xiao only glanced at them, not even bothering to dodge as he threw out a strange prismatic device.
This device shook in midair, and a strange wave spread out, forming a huge spherical dome as it covered
this area. The next instant, the time flow in the field slowed down drastically, with all the members of
the Superpower Security Department and their attacks suddenly stagnating. Only Han Xiao, Kasuyi, and
the Guardian were unaffected by this slow motion; even Jayz was hit by it.

This was one of Jayz’s special inventions, specifically targeting this secondary dimension, which could
cause this phantom spacetime to be strongly disturbed and stagnate. Only outsiders and the
dimensional consciousness entity were unaffected.

Without this technology, the plan to attack the Superpower Security Department would have been nigh
impossible. “What the hell is this ability P” While their actions had slowed down, the Superpower
Security Department present retained their acuity, and their anger turned into horror. Rendered unable
to move, watching the enemy ravage the warehouse at will caused everyone’s heart to bleed. It felt as
though they were husbands watching their wives cheat right in front of themselves.

Chapter 1204 Successor

The dozens of Beyond Grade As were suspended in midair. This scene was magnificent, but Han Xiao
and Kasuyi had no time to appreciate them. Both of them focused on dealing with the Guardian.

The effect of the spacetime interference was limited, so now was the time for them to burst forth with
explosive strength. If the Guardian could not be killed directly before the effect of the interference
device ended, then Han Xiao would have no choice but to use the King and escape with the other two.

The more outsiders who died in this secondary dimension, the more clones the Guardian would have.
Right now, they were the fourth batch, and the difficulty was already frightening. The main body and its
seven clones were not affected, still moving around freely. Even if Kasuyi took the initiative to contain
the clones, he had limited Energy and could not deal with everything. From time to time, the attacks of
the clones managed to bypass his defenses, falling on Han Xiao’s Mechanical Deity bodly.

In order to maintain his damage output, Han Xiao did not evade any attacks, rather simply tanking them
head on without defending. This was completely a trade damage for damage playstyle. With his own
tankiness, the occasional attacks that came through not only did not cause much threat to him but also
continuously accelerated the speed at which he stacked temporary attribute bonuses, making his
damage output higher.

At this moment, he did not hold anything back, completely utilizing all his explosive abilities and even
using his armies and the Mechanical Deity in a blitzkrieg strategy. All his overload abilities were
activated. [Legendary Battle Technique]’s true damage was triggered, and [Painful Revenge] allowed
him to exert a powerful lethality, which could cause his melee damage to increase by 1.5% of his HP
every time his total HP decreased by 3%.

This ability came from the leader of DarkStar. At the beginning when he obtained it, he was only a
Calamity Grade with a total HP value of over a hundred thousand. However, he was now a Beyond
Grade A hegemon with HP value over forty million, and even 1.5% of his total HP converted to damage
would still be around six hundred thousand extra damage!



Furthermore, in order to continue to regenerate his Energy, Han Xiao had controlled his weapon within
the Mechanical Deity to fire on his body, so his HP dropped and rose constantly, triggering the (Painful
Revenge] skill again and again... Even if ordinary damage could be shielded against or reduced, his
enemy could not cover against the lethality caused by [Painful Revenge). The power of his every hit was
far beyond what a normal Beyond Grade A could deal.

Coupled with his bonuses from the Machinery Faith, his level ten God’s Trait TransformationMachinery,
[Fearless Heart], and (Polar Channel Flow-Blood Rage] along with all his Gold Grade equipment, not
forgetting his post-explosive attributes obtained through the level 340 Promotion... even Han Xiao was
unaware now terrifying his damage would be when he attacked with all his strength.

He only saw that under the concentrated firepower, the energy shield summoned by the Guardian
basically exploded the moment it appeared, and its HP value steadily dropped at a fast speed. It might
have been a dimensional consciousness entity with inexhaustible energy, but the strength of its body
limited its energy output. The speed at which it replenished its own energy shield could not keep up
with the efficiency of destruction that Han Xiao wrought.

If it was a life form individual with consciousness, then it would naturally understand that it was not Han
Xiao’s opponent. However, the Guardian did not have any emotions and could only act according to the
incomplete preset procedure it had, unable to violate its core mechanism to fight to the end.

The Guardian’s advantage would be its flexibility. Within its territory, Han Xiao racial talents were
frozen. He was unable to use his Void methods, making him unable to keep up with the Guardian’s
speed. While his Mechanical army was powerful, most of their long-ranged attacks were avoided by the
Guardian.

“A lot of output is being wasted. It has certain characteristics of an energy life form, and its HP can be
restored quickly. If this drags on, my success rate of destroying it before the jamming device fails will be
about forty percent, which is a bit low... My (Gene Liberation] has not been used yet, but the Cooldown
is rather long, so I'll only have time to use it once. The output of that needs to be maximized...” Han Xiao
kept pouring out firepower, as his eyes shifted around.

It seemed like he had to utilize his trademark skill...

The Mechanical Deity suddenly disintegrated, turning into a mechanical army that filled the sky. Han
Xiao’s body escaped, opening his arms in full to show off his ‘weak’ body, as though he planned to
seduce the Guardian.

Sure enough, without another word, the Guardian took the initiative to rush over. In his default model,
the strategy to combat a Mechanic was to attack them directly when they were exposed.

Han Xiao did not dodge but greeted him and allowed the Guardian to smash his hard pectoral muscles. A
shock wave was emitted, but Han Xiao did not care for the HP lost in his blow. His arms circled and
bound his target tightly as he grinned. “Little kid, you still dare run? Come to papa.”

He had not used this method for a long time. The main reason was because the explored universe knew
of his reputation, so only a fool would respond to his provocation. Only in the face of a person who was
unaware of his abilities could his trademark shine.



Without any hesitation, Han Xiao activated (Gene Liberation), at the same time giving instructions to his
Mechanical army. “Eat this! Heaven! Earth! As! One!”

Boom!

In an instant, endless psionic cannon fire drowned the two figures, and a dazzling light ball expanded,
occupying everyone’s sight. “A Mechanic can battle in this manner?” Jayz, who was unable to move,
gaped at the scene, feeling that his knowledge had been broadened. “Do all youngsters these days play
with such high stakes?” By the side, Kasuyi, who was fighting with the clones, felt his right eye twitching.
The energy fluctuations caused by the feedback made his heart beat fast, and he felt a strong threat to
his life. The tens of Superpower Security Department members had an expression of disbelief.

They were all wondering what sort of hatred and resentment these two groups actually had to fight so
desperately with each other. Didn’t these two wanted criminals attack our headquarters? Why did they
even concentrate on dealing with this group of mysterious Supers rather than sneak attack us while
we’re stuck in place? We seem to have become onlookers now... As this thought flashed through
everyone’s mind, the ball of light caused by the energy reaction suddenly exploded, bursting out as a
terrifying energy shockwave.

Boom!

The surrounding machinery and people were all swept away, revealing a large empty area. As the light
ball dissipated, everyone saw Han Xiao hovering alone at the center of the explosion, covered in blood,
with a shattered shell of a body in front of him.

Han Xiao was expressionless and appeared as though it was a normal occurrence, but in fact, he was
breaking out in a cold sweat internally. F*ck me, that was a close shave. To think that my attack has
reached this level. | almost gave myself a one-way ticket to heaven...

Because the random coefficient of (Gene Liberation] gave him the highest increase at twenty percent,
the lethality that his army exploded with shocked him, the large fluctuations in his HP giving him
multiple heart attacks.

The scale of my troops | control now is enormous, and their attack power is completely different from
before. This trick should be used with caution in the future, or else it will one day be me perishing
together with my enemy... Han Xiao secretly sighed in relief. With him even in danger of dying, the
Guardian would naturally be more tragic, being killed on the spot. From fighting to going to heaven, it
did not even have time to leave behind its last words... although it would not have said anything. “You
killed him just like that?” Kasuyi’s eyes widened.

He had thought that it would be a vicious battle, but he did not expect Black Star’s current lethality to be
so terrible that the target would be eliminated so quickly. Such efficiency was frightening. While he did
not express it clearly, his tone said it all

— it was actually so simple? Hearing Kasuyi, Han Xiao knew what he was thinking and snapped, “You
thought it was easy, but that’s because I’'m that good! If it was you, we would definitely have had to
escape today.” Let’s not bully him anymore. Even if it was another pinnacle Beyond Grade A, it would be
a situation where it would be a miracle if they could survive. Only someone as abnormal as him would
be able to handle such a mission.



The communication between both of them happened in an instant. At this moment, the chain reaction
caused by the destruction of the dimensional consciousness entity finally appeared. They saw the
remains of the Guardian automatically decompose into dust-like particles, disappearing in an instant.
With it as the epicenter, the same signs appeared in the surrounding space. The affected area continued
to spread in all directions, as if a singularity had collapsed and the entire dimension began to collapse as
a chain effect.

This mutated Information Form phantom of the spacetime cycle was like an intricate instrument that
was barely maintaining its balance. The dimensional consciousness entity was the core component of
this entire instrument, so when the core met with a problem, the entire instrument would naturally stop
operating. The error would probably also result in a chain effect of the entire instrument breaking down.

Only the two outsiders Han Xiao and Kasuyi, along with the objects they brought in were unaffected.
The other materials belonging to this spacetime cycle were beginning to decompose. The first ones to go
were the mechanical armies, as well as the seven Guardian clones.

Because the foundation of the spacetime cycle had been unraveled, the effect of the interference device
was naturally rendered ineffective. When the members of the Superpower Security Department saw
this scene, they all looked surprised, subconsciously moving to continue the encirclement. However, one
of the directors who was the closest to the epicenter also began to automatically decompose. Before
everyone’s horrified eyes, he turned into flying ash in merely the blink of an eye. His Supreme level
strength had no way to resist this. “What’s happening? What did you guys dop”

“Quickly run! You’ll die!” The crowd was so shocked that they no longer bothered about arresting them,
instead turning to escape.

Jayz, however, stayed where he was, smiling slightly at Han Xiao.

Han Xiao felt a vibration from his communicator and took a look. The rest of the technical information
had been sent by Jayz; he had upheld his end of the deal.

In addition, Jayz had felt behind another message.

“Black Star, our World Reset Plan was not a complete failure; at least we have left this legacy for the
future. “l know you have always been guarded against me, and | admit that | indeed have some
selfishness to this. | don’t need to hide it from you now. | poured all my knowledge into you due to the
deal and also my experiment...

“Remember the mechanism of the Sanctums | told you about? Reviving a Beyond Grade A requires a
medium with the target information... and you, who have inherited my knowledge, can serve as my
medium now.

“If a day comes when you ever manage to succeed in communicating with the Sanctums, please try to
revive me across iterations. Whether it succeeds or fails, it will be a precious piece of intelligence for
you.

“However, even if the resurrection is successful, | will not retain my memory from this loop. It will be a
brand new me, so this should be our last time meeting. While our time was short, | am happy to have
met you... my successor of this iteration.” Looking up, Han Xiao saw Jayz with a relieved smile as his



whole body gradually turned into flying ash, disappearing without a trace. Seeing this, Han Xiao
muttered, “Successor, huh?”

Chapter 1205 A New Calling
The message left behind by Jayz was full of expectations.

Han Xiao glanced at the technical information now saved on his communicator and suddenly felt a heavy
weight.

The phantom of history had disappeared, so before the three Universal Civilizations could study the
mystery that was the Sanctums, the technology he held would be unique. While it was only a part of the
technology obtained by Jayz, it was still precious.

The meaning behind this was not just a personal benefit but also a method to change the development
direction of the universe, and the initiative to change the direction was now in his hands.

Since this was ‘A Relay Across Iterations’, then according to his current situation, calling him the
successor technically was not wrong... This technology had already made him qualified to control the
development of the universe in the near future on a whim.

If he chose to undertake such a calling, how he dealt with this technology would become a problem.

“... No matter what, everything will have to wait until my research is completed,” Han Xiao muttered.
d

Within the technical materials available, there was a huge portion that would be beneficial to the
development of the civilizations. If he hid it away like a baby, then it would be wasted. The final place
they ended up in should be toward the Galactic Society, to contribute toward the entire universe and
change the lives of the galactic residents.

It was just that, with his temperament, it was impossible for him to make a contribution for free. He
would only develop it to sell or exchange part of the technology for resources from the three Universal
Civilizations. Regardless of which he chose, his status and the power of the Black Star Army would rise to
a whole new level, becoming an unmatched giant.

As for Jayz’s request, Han Xiao could not decide if he should agree.

These thoughts passed him by in a flash. The collapse of the secondary dimension was still occurring,
and this situation was exactly the same as the decay and demise the other secondary dimensions faced.

The speed of decomposition slowly grew faster, as the scope of the chain reaction expanded in an
exponential manner. Space was pulled and torn apart, while the stars dimmed one by one as they were
extinguished. Replacing them was a weird light glow—that was the external manifestation of the
thinning of the space wall.

The light spots suddenly split open, turning into holes in the space wall. The chaotic space stream
outside instantly poured in, and the space storms raged and accelerated the decay of the dimension.

IIRun!II



Seeing this, Kasuyi’s eyes lit up, and he flew out along the hole in the space wall. Han Xiao did not stop
him, following him closely.

The two of them returned to the chaotic space stream outside the secondary dimension world, and they
felt that all of their pressures seemed to have vanished. Every breath they took was like a new lease of
life.

“We're finally out.”

Sensing the connection of the Void Dimension, Kasuyi breathed a sigh of relief. He hurried to refill his
lacking Energy before he finally felt safe.

The two then turned to look at where they came from, only to see that the secondary dimension, which
had been almost boundless when they first arrived, was collapsing inward as though it was an inflated
balloon being released of its air.

Under their gazes, the secondary dimension was finally torn apart by the turbulent chaotic space
stream, disintegrating with bursts of iridescent energy as it blended into the space storm.

Kasuyi’s eyes suddenly brightened up. He released his Psychic energy in a direction, taking out a few
pieces of source energy fragments as he smiled.

Han Xiao swept him with a glance. “You found your opportunity for transformation?”

“If I'm not mistaken, my senses point to the source energy fragments of this dimension. I've vaguely felt
the entry point of the next level of God’s Trait Transformation. So long as | go back and ponder for a
while, I'll definitely be able to enter the next stage. It’s all thanks to your help.”

Kasuyi was satisfied.

He was now feeling fortunate that he had chosen Han Xiao as a teammate. If he had chosen someone
else, the trip would likely have been more of a death encounter, but with Han Xiao around, he was in no
danger at all.

While this guy is shameless, he’s just too reliable!

“Congratulations.” Han Xiao gave some perfunctory words before pointing to the core fragments. “He
who sees it has a share. Pass me one.”

“Hey, you really have a thick skin. You’ve swallowed all of Jayz technical information, yet you still dare to
say this.”

Kasuyi looked disgusted at him but still threw a piece of the core fragment to Han Xiao.

Right now, he was in a good mood, and so, he could not be bothered to squabble with Han Xiao.
Besides, his senses told him that he only needed a piece of the source fragment, so he would not be

stingy.
Receiving the fragment, Han Xiao played with it a little. Gazing at the item details, he shook his head.

While the secondary dimension was special, the source energy fragments were not unique. It would be
impossible to re-cultivate a similar spacetime cycle loop. That place was a Space Wonder of its own.



However, neither of them left immediately. They stayed where they were, watching with their own eyes
the complete disappearance of the dimension as it disappeared without a trace.

At this time, a notification popped up on Han Xiao’s interface.
The second chain mission of (A Relay Across Iterations] has been completed!
You have received 150 billion EXP, 1 Random Reward, and 1 [Character Summon Card — Jayz]

Character Summon Card — Jayz: (Mechaniclnsight] — You have obtained extraordinary insight and can
summarize the laws of the world more efficiently, improving your ability of mechanical research. When
using this ability, the skill (Universal Simulation) is strengthened, and when developing blueprints, the
efficiency and success rates are higher. There’s also a chance to generate black technology. Number of
times used: 0/5

“This is an ability related to R&D...”
Han Xiao nodded in his head.

Jayz’s abilities in R&D were undoubtedly among the best, able to produce technology with specific
effects such as the Heaven Concealing Apparatus. Han Xiao had a lot of combat abilities in his hands in
the form of Character Summon Cards, so this time, the support effect of this Character Summon Card
met his needs.

Scrolling down, he discovered that the notifications had yet to end.
The third chain mission begins!
Mission Requirements: Succeed in entering at least one Sanctum and establish a connection.

Reward: 200 Billion EXP, 2 Random Rewards, 3 Fragments of the Related Sanctum, and unlock the next
chain mission.

“The next mission requires me to enter the Sanctums...”
Han Xiao squinted his eyes.

Based on what Jayz had said, Sanctums stored multiple iterations of materials, but it was not a public
library where anyone could enter to view. Be it an individual or a civilization, there needed to be a
certain action to allow them to connect with the Sanctum before they could obtain information from
within.

Oathkeeper had mentioned before that there were six Sanctums in total, but no one knew if the
different Sanctums had different methods needed for communication. Furthermore, Oathkeeper had
yet to return even after such a long time, so it was estimated that this should be no simple matter.

Within the reward, they also provided Sanctum fragments. Han Xiao possessed quite a few fragments of
the First Sanctum, and he originally thought that it was needed for entry, but now it seemed like it
served another purpose.



After obtaining so many secrets, Han Xiao had already made up his mind. Even if he did not get the
mission, he would still have chosen to go and visit a Sanctum once. This mission was an unexpected
coincidence and gain for him.

As for the other mission, (Kasuyi’s Invitation) also showed as completed. He obtained another 450 Billion
experience and got six random rewards as well as three Character Summon Cards.

The Character Summon Cards were all from Kasuyi but with different abilities, one improving mental
resistance, the other a Void Talent. The last was (The Ancient Ones), providing amazing burst damage.

Kasuyi’s Favorability also went up by thirty points, and he obtained a God’s Trait Transformation point.
At the same time, he was also rewarded with a new Milestone, (Witness of the Old Times). The
introduction showed that due to his rich experience in life, his Intellect and Mystery attributes all
improved by three percent. The effect is pretty strong. It will be quite useful...

While he was browsing through the mission reward, Kasuyi’s voice suddenly sounded in his mind, with
mixed emotions.

“What are you going to do now?”
Turning his head, he saw a rather complicated expression on Kasuyi’s face.

Having witnessed the disappearance of the final vestiges of the previous universe iteration, albeit a
phantom, Kasuyi felt it a regret, yet he felt that this entire adventure was pretty dreamlike.

Han Xiao knew what Kasuyi was thinking, so he shook his head. “I'll withhold this technology for now
and conduct my own research. Now is not the time to expose all these secrets.” “That’s right. The
universe iteration is still too far away from us. Those are issues that the three Universal Civilizations
should consider. Although a Beyond Grade A is a powerful individual, we are small in the face of the big
picture.” Kasuyi sighed. “Anyway, the technical information is in your hands, so you’re in control. What
you do with it is your own business; it has nothing to do with me.”

Han Xiao did not speak but instead stared meaningfully at him.

He only felt Han Xiao’s meaningful gaze, but Kasuyi already understood what Han Xiao wanted to say.
He spoke with a smile. “Relax. While I’'m in the know, | will not cause trouble. Once | disclose this
information to any outsider, | won’t be able to stay out of trouble as well... Don’t worry about me
reporting this to the Arcane Church. I'm not that close to them.”

For the operation this time, Kasuyi once again gained a brand-new impression of the strength Han Xiao
had. He was frightened, and thus, he did not wish to face Han Xiao if possible.

Since only the two of them knew of this information, if anything leaked out, Black Star would know that
it was Kasuyi who did it right away. In his opinion, having one less matter to worry about was better
than one more. Unlike the Old Man Manison who always liked to make the headlines, Kasuyi preferred
to stay low.

Moreover, he was not a direct subordinate of the Arcane Church, so he had no intention of reporting
this. If he was so loyal to the Arcane Church, he would not have bothered to put on a show during the
attack on Hila.



Han Xiao finally nodded before changing the topic.

“You've also seen what happened to the Beyond Grade As under the rule of the Celestial Star Alliance.
The Sanctum is our lifeblood, and we cannot allow the advanced civilizations to monopolize this
information, or else we will repeat the same mistakes.” Hearing this, Kasuyi’s expression also turned
solemn.

With this episode, he deeply realized that the Beyond A realm was a glorious yet despairing presence.

“You're right. The three Universal Civilizations will research this step sooner or later. Since we have
discovered the meaning behind the Sanctums ahead of them, we should prepare for it.”

“In order to avoid becoming like the Celestial Star Alliance, our Beyond Grade A Association itself must
first gain control of the Sanctums,” Han Xiao muttered. “Fortunately, we’ve now established an
association. As individuals, we’re unreliable. Only an association is qualified to assume this future so that
future Beyond Grade As need not surrender their freedom and beg the advanced civilizations for
benefits.”

“In the beginning, when you promoted the establishment of the association, you really had some
foresight,” Kasuyi praised.

| never expected that the association would be so useful... Han Xiao grinned secretly to himself.

“Cough, in any case, | have some clues about the Sanctum in my hands. After some time, I'll begin to
pursue these traces.” “If you need any help, just let me know,” Kasuyi said.

If they were to wait until the advanced civilizations mastered the means of revival through the Sanctums
like the Celestial Star Alliance, it would be too late for the Beyond Grade As to unite. On the road of
development, many opportunities only came knocking once.

In this respect, both of them had no selfish thoughts. The Sanctums were the lifeline of the Beyond
Grade As, and monopolizing them would only make them enemies of all Beyond Grade As in the
universe, a target of public criticism.

Only when the association undertook such an important mission would it then be accepted by all. In this
manner, the nature of the association would become extremely important, and the alliance between all
members would be unshakable, not breaking due to internal factors.

Right now, only the two of them knew of this inside information, and both had the same goal. With this
bond, it was equivalent to them signing a pact. For Han Xiao, his advantage was that Kasuyi who had
always been neutral was supporting his faction, which would increase his influence.

While the two of them had reached a tacit agreement not to divulge what they saw this time, they both
knew that there were some things that had already changed.

Based on the intelligence they received, they had already formulated a new plan, which would inevitably
have an indirect impact, just like the butterfly effect. Unless both of them pretended that nothing had
happened, the scope of the impact would only grow, and sooner or later, it would affect the entire
universe.



With this matter resolved, both of them prepared to return. However, a movement in their senses made
them pause. They looked over to see a huge group of Space Lice wandering aimlessly.

“Oh, a few months have already passed, yet these little cuties have not left.”
Han Xiao’s eyes sparkled as he thought of his previous idea of breeding these Space Lice.

Kasuyi had also completed his God’s Trait Transformation and was more relaxed. He smiled as well. “I
should get some specialties on the return trip back, so | might as well catch some and see if they can be
raised in the Void Dimension.”

Both of them shared a smile, a similar weird aura surrounding them.
Chapter 1206 Return

In the Black Star Army’s Emerald Star Cluster Division, hundreds of spaceships were docked in the silver-
white airport terminal, with all colors and varied models. From within these spaceships stepped out a
group of crew members who obviously did not belong to the army. Stepping down, they looked around
curiously, lining up in loose lines under the command of the heavily armed army members as they
chatted. “We’ve finally arrived. This is indeed the base of the Black Star Army. It’s truly well-defended.”

“Haha, my resume has undergone four rounds of screening and finally passed the review. We'll be
members of the Black Star Army in the future.”

“I hope that | can go to a position with good benefits...”

“Will we be able to see Black Star this time? According to the usual practice, every group of newcomers
will have to enter the initiation ceremony where the Army Commander meets with us. Even his avatar
will do!”

Everyone had some measure of excitement on their face. These people were all interstellar mercenaries
who had applied to the Black Star Army.

Right now, the Black Star Army’s sphere of influence had spread across multiple Star Fields. With various
businesses bringing ample capital flow to them, the army had been actively hiring new mercenaries. This
was especially so after Han Xiao was hired as the Special Consultant for the three Universal Civilizations.

After so many years of operation by Han Xiao, the army already had an irreplaceable influence in the
universe. According to market research, if all free Supers in the universe had to join a faction, then
41.3% of them listed the Black Star Army as their first choice, surpassing even the three Universal
Civilizations.

The Black Star Army could be considered as something like the ‘Fortune 500’ companies back on Earth.
Furthermore, its potential was still being realized, and its prospects were broad.

Just as everyone was excitedly discussing their success, an army spaceship sailed into the VIP dock of the
airport, attracting the attention of everyone present. There were two emblems on the hull of the
spaceship, one being that of the army, while the other was a crimson snake on a wine-red background,
which was the personal emblem of Hila.



With a hiss, the hatch opened, and a group of armed female warriors wearing crimson light armor
walked out neatly as they stood on both sides of the gangway. The emblem on their chests indicated
that they were the elite guards of Hila, known as the ‘Tri-Headed Snake Rangers’.

As the Deputy Army Commander, Hila possessed a lot of authority, which allowed her to form her own
personal guard like Han Xiao.

Ta, ta, ta!
The crisp sound of leather shoes striking the ground was heard as Hila walked out of the hatch.

She wore a pair of red sunglasses on the bridge of her nose, her ears decorated with serpentine silver
earrings, and she had on a gorgeous red uniform that resembled a lady’s business suit. It had gold
threads as trimming as well as a black and gold cloak wrapped around on her shoulders, complete with a
red fluff on the collar of the cloak.

Everyone’s eyes immediately focused on her, admiration appearing on their faces. “She’s the second-in-
command of the Army, the Goddess of Death, Hila. What a strong aura...”

Some of them revealed wistful expressions. “It would be great if | could work under her.”

“Only the elite of the army are eligible to be selected as part of the personal guards. Even people like us
were all rejected. You’re still dreaming of it?”

At this moment, Hila walked with her guards to the front of the crowd, scanning everyone present. Her
powerful aura suffused within the crowd, and the commotion gradually stopped. Everyone only felt a
sense of oppression in their hearts, not daring to speak. Seeing this, Hila spoke in a cold tone. “The Army
Commander is currently absent, so | will preside over your enrollment ceremony. My time is precious, so
I'll save the welcome steps and test your strength directly. The army speaks with strength, so this will be
related to your position arrangement after joining the army. | hope you can last as long as possible.”

Finishing all she wanted to say in one breath, Hila was too lazy to explain more, directly letting out her
pressure and sweeping across the whole field.

Many of them felt a crushing sense before they could react, the pressure penetrating their body and
soul. Everyone trembled and looked as though they would fall to the ground any time.

Flop, flop!

Group after group could not bear the pressure Hila was exuding and fell down. The longest could only
support themselves for about thirty seconds, their faces flushed and gasping as though they were
drowning.

Seeing this, Hila withdrew her pressure, looking at her watch as she lightly said, “Those who are in the
top ten percent will be the team leaders. As for the others, Phillip will automatically assign positions
based on your performance just now. You are to report to your respective departments immediately.
The ceremony is over.”

Finished, she turned around and entered the base with her guards, not sparing another glance at the
crowd on the ground.



Generally speaking, the newcomers’ joining ceremony would introduce to them the history of the army
so as to cultivate a sense of belonging. Hila, however, did not care for such things. From disembarkation
to the completion of the test, the entire process took no more than three minutes.

On the way, Hila took out her communicator and summoned Phillip. She asked with furrowed brows,
“By the way, can you contact Black Star yet?”

“Not at all, hum...” Phillip lowered his head, tapping his fingertips as he felt guilty.
“Where did this guy go? To actually be out of touch for several months!”
Hila’s expression was uncertain.

She knew that Han Xiao had run off to the secondary dimensions, and communication there was
inconvenient. But even so, Han Xiao should not have been disconnected from Phillip.

Just a few months ago, Phillip had said that Han Xiao was completely disconnected and could not be
reached by any means. Hila thus became vigilant and could not help but think of the Holy Accord
Organization that he had encountered in the secondary dimension.

Could it be that the Army Commander had been attacked again?
Hmm... it did not seem to be surprising though.

In order to not cause any turmoil and suspicion to the outside world, she had asked Phillip to block off
all news, maintaining the operation of the army on the surface while secretly investing resources to
detect any traces of Black Star.

Han Xiao was the soul of the army. The moment he lost contact, the army would drop by a significant
deal in the eyes of the Beyond Grade As. Hila could only temporarily carry this burden, halting her
training and returning from the Underworld to helm the army.

No results were found even after several months, and Hila was getting worried.

She had decided that if there was still no information about him after three more months, she would call
upon her teacher Ames to enter the secondary dimensions to search for Han Xiao. Suddenly, Hila
paused, and a strange look appeared on her face.

“You guys are to be on standby. | have something to do.” Her figure vanished, leaving her Personal
Guards on the spot looking at each other.

At the same time, Hila’s figure appeared in the Underworld, where Onicelu revealed herself.
“What is this about?”

“I discovered a group of weird creatures approaching the Underworld. They seem to be cosmic life
forms that live in space storms. Monsters born within this environment are not easy to deal with, and
I’'m just afraid that they are species that feed on the secondary dimensions.” Onicelu expressed her
concern.

Hila frowned slightly. Right now, she was bound to the Underworld, so protecting it was her
responsibility. “I'll make them retreat.”



She rose up, turning into a red meteor as she flew out of the space wall following Onicelu’s instructions.
However, she did not proceed further, merely waiting at the spot for the enemy’s advancement. The
dimensional energy of the Underworld formed a spherical light film around Hila, which provided her
defense whilst preventing her from being swept away of the chaotic space stream.

Not long after, a whirlpool-like wormhole appeared in the space stream, and huge Space Lice rushed out
in alarming numbers.

“So many!’ Hila subconsciously clenched her fists.

She had been in the secondary dimension for a while, thus knowing that there were some dangers that
could even threaten the lives of the Beyond Grade As. While she had never encountered any Space
Louse, she instinctively felt the threat, proving that this group of monsters could not be killed casually.

While Hila was not worried about her safety, there were just too many for herself to handle. She could
not guarantee that she could protect the entire Underworld.

“If only Black Star was here...”

Faced with this situation, Hila could not help but miss Han Xiao’s mechanical army.
“Right now, | can only rely on myself...”

Hila revolved her Energy, preparing to make the pre-emptive strike.

But at this exact moment, a familiar voice rang out in her mechanical suit communication channel,
freezing her movements.

“Hila?”

Among the Space Lice, Han Xiao, who was herding up these cuties, felt the fluctuations coming off from
Hila and looked over. His eyes brightened immediately.

In a flash, he appeared before her, smiling. “I’'ve not seen you for a while. Did you miss
me?”

“I miss...” Hila caught herself before she subconsciously spoke out and continued in surprise. “Why are
you here? Where did you go this time?”

“I went over to the secondary dimensions to take a gander. The signal there is not good. Did you see the
cuties yet? These were my war trophies. | intend to let them settle down around the Underworld to
serve as a line of defense. Their combat power is pretty impressive...”

Han Xiao babbled on with the introduction, pretending that he did not see Hila’s hesitation.

After losing contact for several months, he knew that Hila would definitely worry, but he did not intend
to disclose his experience of the trip for the time being. Thus, he decided to hide the truth and simply
gloss over it.



After listening for a bit, Hila still could not resist interrupting Han Xiao’s words, “Do you know the impact
your loss of contact has brought us? If it was not for me blocking the news, there would be a lot of
people in the army that wavered...”

Han Xiao laughed. “You’re the Deputy Army Commander. There’s still you even if I’'m not around.
Nobody will be able to do anything. | have faith in you.”

Hearing this, Hila’s expression became a lot better.

She vaguely felt that Han Xiao was hiding something from her, but she did not want to ask more. The
most important part was that he had returned.

Hila did not continue questioning him and turned her attention toward the weird looking Space Lice.

“When these groups of life forms join forces, can their battle strength truly reach the pinnacle Beyond
Grade A level?”

“Their attack power won’t be as good, but their defenses can indeed reach such a stage. They feed on
chaotic space streams, so not only will they not attack the secondary dimension but also provide
protection. They like the environment around a secondary dimension, so they usually settle down and
use it as a nest, hence attacking all outsiders.” Han Xiao nodded.

After catching a batch of Space Lice, he had split up with Kasuyi and headed home. Through the journey,
he did research and discovered the habits of the Space Lice, which allowed them to coexist in harmony
with the secondary dimensions. They were suitable for guarding homes and were simply natural
bodyguards.

“Alright, as long as there’s no danger, | have no issue keeping them here.” Hila agreed after thinking.
“My teacher came to look for you three times but was rejected by me. Remember to go see her.”

“Ok.” Han Xiao assented and asked, “Anything happen with the association while | was absent?”

“The same old. There has been no change, except for the lack of fighting between you and Manison. No
one is moving for now. It’s basically a formality.”

“Those fence sitters only wish for me to get things done...” Han Xiao’s mouth contorted slightly.

In the eyes of ordinary people, the Beyond Grade As were people of high authority and prestige, but in
his eyes, they were a group of boring people.

He then rejected Hila’s invitation to get abused before throwing the Space Lice at the Underworld and
using the King to teleport himself back to the Army’s Base camp in the Emerald Star Cluster.

With a blur in his vision, Han Xiao returned to his office and found Sylvia sitting there with her legs
propped up on the table.

Seeing that someone had suddenly appeared in the room, Sylvia was taken aback. But after recognizing
Han Xiao, she calmed down, and instead of standing up, she purposely struck her feet on the table once,
huffing as she angrily said, “Oh, isn’t this His Excellency Black Star? You still know your way back? |
thought you had forgotten all about us.”



Han Xiao did not show offence, rather walking up to Sylvia and patting her head. Feeling her hair, he
smiled.

“Seems like you have worked hard these few months. It’s been hard on you.”

“Scram.” Sylvia knocked his hand away before standing up and snorting. “I could not contact you, and
there’s a large backlog of issues that you need to handle. Hurry and clear them. I'm still waiting.”

Having finished speaking, she turned to leave, but suddenly, she realized something just as she reached
the door. She turned back, picking up the jacket she draped over the chair and the gold rimmed glasses
on the table, rolling her eyes at Han Xiao again as she left.

“Tsk, what a huge grudge she has.”
Han Xiao pursed his lips. He naturally would not be so petty with this balding baby.

This trip had been a great harvest for him. He not only learned a lot of secrets of the universe but also
greatly expanded his knowledge. For him, returning to his universe felt like he had come to another
world. But in the eyes of his officers, it was only a few months that he had disappeared. Except for a
few, no one was curious about where he had gone.

Han Xiao reconnected to Phillip, encrypting all the data he recorded on this trip.

This technological treasure was too rich, such that even a pinnacle Beyond Grade A like him would take
around a decade to finish studying it. While Awakening Points and Experience could speed up the
research progress, it would be a waste to use them that way. After all, before the next Version arrived, it
would be difficult for him to supplement those. Since it was not long until the Version 4.0 update, he
could take his time to slowly digest it then.

He summoned a housekeeping robot to spray some air freshener in the room to remove the remnants
of Sylvia’s elegant perfume before sitting back in his chair to handle the backlog while logging onto the
forums to check on the players.

After a few months, the fourth Pro League had entered the International League phase, and they were
at the Quarter Finals. China had two teams qualifying this time, Dynasty with the most stable
performance and Rivervale.

After three league matches, Rivervale was no longer a dark horse but rather a stable and powerful team.

The previous International League group stage that had just ended was the most dangerous one, with
the crazy targeting of the Chinese clubs still ongoing. As a result, there was one less team that had
qualified for Quarter Finals this time.

However, looking at it from another angle, even with the clubs of various countries trying to push them
down, there were still two Chinese teams that had made it in. The results were gratifying

Now the hope of the country fell on Dynasty and Rivervale. So long as either of them won the
championship, it would mean three consecutive victories for China. None of the other countries in the
top eight wanted to see such a result, but they were unable to encircle and suppress the Chinese players
as much as in the group stage.



“Now that it has reached the Quarter Finals, it’s not far from the end of the Pro League. There are at
most two months left before Version 4.0 ends... | have to prepare.”

Chapter 1207 Finals and Reorganization

In his past life, Version 5.0 represented the Calamity of the Supers. The Beyond Grade As of history
revealing themselves, conflicts intensifying between the Supers and the ordinary citizens, the
emergence of the Grade A players, and the unwillingness of the Super Star Cluster Civilizations in losing
the war all combined to throw the universe that had just stabilized back into turmaoil.

Under his own influence, there were too many variables, so he could not properly predict what the

specific changes in the next version would be. The only thing Han Xiao could determine was that the
importance of players would rise once more and become the focus of more factions. No matter how
much reservations the factions had, they would introduce welfare measures to recruit more players.

While the army had greatly expanded its scale of players in Version 4.0, this was an opportunity and yet
a trouble. Not to mention the potential confusion that the players would bring, the other factions would
also attempt to poach the army’s own players. As long as they were willing to fork out a sum of money,
it will naturally have an effect. Han Xiao was not so arrogant and self-confident that no player would not
succumb to such a measure. Moreover, the idea of being a big fish in a small pond might appeal to some
players, rather than staying in the army and being a small fish in a big pond. This was especially so for
players who would reach the level of Calamity Grade. They would naturally have a huge impact on the
Super employment market in the universe.

A true Calamity Grade would have the qualification to dominate an entire area on their own, so the
majority of factions could not afford to employ them. However, even if the regular remuneration was
reduced to a fourth or even a fifth of the usual rate, it would be enough to feed the players. While the
strength of the players for their Calamity Grades would be at the bottom of the barrel, they were the
cheapest Calamity Grades that some small factions would be able to afford.

The only way | can deal with the other factions is by continuing to strengthen the construction of the
faction, increasing the status and attractiveness of the army during the Version update. Even with my
personal influence, this will be a step-by-step process, but if | can take out some of the valuable civilian
black technology, it will greatly speed up the progress. In the eyes of the public, it will seem as though |
developed this... The army’s operations in the Flickering World were on the right track and had limited
room for further development. To continue expansion, he could only target other Star Fields by
developing branches.

The following few decades while the version updated would be a good time for him to lie low and
develop. With the aid from the Association, the army did not need to participate in the war between the
three Universal Civilizations and the Super Star Cluster Alliance, thus not being dragged down. They
could all just sit this one out and reap the spoils later.

On the other hand, this was also conducive to the construction of the Association’s community of
interest. The final structure had to exist as a multi-faceted interest network, where the most powerful
Beyond Grade As sold various resources and services while the weaker ones obtained support,
maintaining a balanced relationship. With the size of the current Black Star Army, it was naturally
qualified to become one of the facets.



Each term of office for the President was stated at fifty years. Han Xiao had already thought about it,
planning to oust Manison when his term was up and sit in this position. With his current right to speak in
the Association, so long as Manison did not make any underhanded moves, he was quite assured.

The moment he sat in the position of President, with his results of exploring the Sanctum, there would
be no suspense when it came to future re-elections.

“The specific plan will depend on the actual situation...”
Han Xiao opened his memo, beginning to write out the prototype of the plan.

Because Han Xiao and Kasuyi’s actions were carried out in secret, the time of their disappearance did
not cause any alarm. After all, the risk of exploring the secondary dimensions was too great, so it was
normal that the major organizations would not pay much attention to the duo’s actions.

The news of Black Star returning quickly spread through the army, and players noticed, but the
International League had already reached the quarter finals, and everyone had already run out of blank
Character Summon Cards to use. It was with pity in their hearts that they refocused on the event.

Since the start of Version 4.0, China’s major clubs had enjoyed the development benefits the Black Star
Army provided them, making a lot of money in the process. The better their official guilds developed,
the greater the support for the professional teams. At present, China’s first-tier professional teams
basically all belonged to the To and T1 tiers internationally, with outstanding strength. They had
performed strongly during the quarter finals. Because they met with such harassment, the Chinese
teams were unable to obtain many points this time round. Both Dynasty and Rivervale entered the
quarter finals at second and fifth place respectively. After three victories in the best of five, they both
reached the semifinals, succeeding in occupying two seats. This meant that they would get at least a
third place.

However, after three versions, the Chinese players had grander ambitions. No one was satisfied with
just third place. In the eyes of the players, only three consecutive championships was worthy of being
their goal.

The semifinals were decided through lot drawing, and this caused the Chinese players on the forum to
be divided into two sides. One hoped that both Dynasty and Rivervale would not meet each other in the
semifinals, and the other side hoped that they would meet. If both Dynasty and Rivervale could defeat
their opponents, that would of course be the most ideal situation. However, if both sides lost, then
China would be halted at the semifinals. However, if both faced each other, this would be a sort of
insurance to guarantee that one of them would definitely step into the finals.

Under the prayers of the two sides, the semifinals list appeared. The Chinese teams were not facing
each other. Dynasty went against Team Thunderbolt Pythons from North America, whereas Rivervale’s
opponent was Team Kimchi from South Korea.

The Chinese players who supported having their teams meet in the finals got their wish, but for the
players on the other side, they were all depressed, worrying about the possibility that both teams might
be defeated. As the saying went, one would only know what they wanted after the matter had taken
place. In the end, most players discovered that rather than having two teams meet in the final, they
would rather have a shot at winning the championship.



Both teams tried their best, but Dynasty missed out on a round, being defeated two rounds to three.
They failed to qualify for the finals, and the hope of replicating the scene of having two teams from the
country in the finals was dashed.

Rivervale, on the other hand, performed wonderfully, qualifying with three rounds to one. There was a
saying in Galaxy that every version would have a god-like respective class. The Mechanic class gradually
began to exert its strength in the middle to late stages, and because of the limitation of level cap in each
version, the Mechanic’s feature of burning money to continuously increase strength was favored by
professional teams. Rivervale’s team was made up of Mechanics as the core, which explained their
strength.

In the previous Pro League, Rivervale barely eked out a victory against Team Key in the semifinals,
allowing China to dominate the finals. Though they failed to win the championship, they still received
endless praise. This time, they really had a chance to obtain the championship, shouldering all the
expectations of the Chinese players.

The date of the finals was set a few days later, and the forums were discussing this matter
enthusiastically.

Outside of the players’ field of vision, a new regular meeting of the Beyond Grade A Association was
held.

A series of Beyond Grade A remote projections descended on the headquarters of the Beyond Grade A
Association, walking into the round-table meeting room and sitting down, whispering to their neighbors.

Sitting in the President’s seat, Manison looked at this harmonious scene, glancing at the empty Vice
President’s seat as he felt as though the air was fresh and the atmosphere relaxed.

At this moment, an untimely voice sounded outside the door, breaking his harmony and tranquility.
“Hehe, I'm back! Did everyone miss me?”

Hearing the familiar voice, everyone turned around to see Han Xiao, who had vanished for a few
months, walking into the conference room with a smile that asked to be slapped.

“Oh, Black Star’s back!”
“It's been a few months, but you look pretty good!”
“Where did you go these few months? To not even inform us.”

Upon seeing Han Xiao, many people present smiled, beginning to chat and wave to him. Even the direct
subordinates of the three Universal Civilizations also nodded in greeting, and the place became lively

Han Xiao was quite comfortable in the Beyond Grade A circle, having a good relationship with most
people. He smiled in response to the crowd, walking to his seat and plonking himself down before
turning to look at Manison and joking, “I heard that you’ve been very comfortable these few months. It’s
alright, I’'m back now.”

Manison displayed a passive expression as though he had not seen or heard him. The moment Han Xiao
appeared, he had put on this poker face.



Seeing this, all the Beyond Grade As were full of spirits, their eyes jumping between both of them as
they revealed expectant expressions.

A meeting without the Vice President spitting nonsense did not feel complete. The last few months’
meetings had been too dull, causing everyone to feel drowsy and lethargic. With Black Star finally back,
they could enjoy his repertoire again. No one allowed their minds to wander.

At this moment, Kasuyi also walked in, and after some greetings, he sat in his position. Everyone could
not help but cast suspicious glances.

The duo had disappeared for several months and reappeared at the same time, which left a lot to their
imagination.

Manison also looked at Kasuyi a few times before suppressing the doubts in his heart, not asking on the
spot.

Surveying his surroundings, he coughed twice before saying, “Since everyone is present, let’s start...”
Before he could finish, Han Xiao immediately raised his hands. “I have something to say.”

Manison was interrupted in his opening speech, but he was not angry at all. He was already used to it.
As long as Black Star was present, he would never have the chance to finish a sentence.

Everyone else’s eyes lit up.

It’s here. It’s about to get nasty. Black Star is indeed our source of joy. He’s so dedicated that he starts
his job the moment he comes.

Han Xiao looked at everyone, seeing them anticipating what he was about to say. He then turned to
Manison and spoke in a deep voice.

“Recently, I've been thinking about it, and | feel that Manison’s Felon technology is not conducive to the
unity of the Beyond Grade As. Having this living body transformation is going overboard, and | feel that
Manison should take the initiative to abandon his technology, releasing the Felons.”

Hearing this, Manison burst into flames.

This matter had long been tacitly understood by everyone. You did not choose to talk about this a few
months ago, and suddenly bring up this topic, this is obviously you causing trouble!

The request to give up his Felon technology was obviously a fantasy. Black Star knew that this topic
would not produce any results, but he still chose to raise it. In Manison’s eyes, this was just him
deliberately picking faults in him.

“Black Star! Don’t be an embarrassment! How long ago was this matter already?” Manison hollered.

“What about it? We don’t have any limitation of a prosecutive period whatsoever. If you can do it, why
can’t | say it?” Han Xiao waved his hands. “Ask everyone here, who has no issue with this?”

“That’s right, transforming a living body is not right. While this was before the establishment of the
Association, it’s still okay to bring it up.” Kant was happy to see that Black Star had managed to pick on
something, and he immediately followed up.



Hearing this, everyone present also began to discuss the issue.

While it had already been a long time since the incident, Manison’s Felon technology had always been a
thorn in everyone’s hearts.

Usually, everyone would tacitly not speak about it, but now that someone had dug it up, they would not
mind throwing sh*t from the sidelines... The main thing was to provide firepower for Black Star. All
those people wished to see the world burn.

Manison’s eyelids twitched, and he boomed, “Enough! Black Star only knows how to fool around, but
why are you guys also joining in?” “This sentence is wrong. What fooling around?” Han Xiao crossed his
arms, pretending to be serious. “So long as you are still doing this sort of unethical practice, we're
qualified to blame you. Even if you cannot restrain your greed and do not wish to give up this
technology, you still have to apologize.”

“Apologize to whom? They were originally my spoils of war, and | have the right to dispose of them as |
see fit. I've never heard of any reason to apologize to prisoners,” Manison coldly said. “Not apologize to
them, but to us. You broke the unity of the Association, and the most important part is that you broke
everyone’s trust.” Han Xiao spouted nonsense with a straight face.

“You're bullsh*tting...” Manison was just about to retort, but a silent voice sounded out at the side,
from Kasuyi.

“Mechanic Emperor, your actions indeed are not beneficial to the unity of the Association.”
The moment his voice sounded, everyone stared in shock.

The environment that was noisy and raucous turned silent.

Everyone stared at Kasuyi in unison, feeling a little surprised.

Kasuyi had always been neutral, and he did not help anybody. Besides, he had been long-time friends
with Manison, but to think he would actually side with Black Star? Manison was also left stunned

Old Ka actually decided to help Black Star go against me. When did they get so close? Could it be that we
are not friends who have played together since we were young?

The two only disappeared for a few months. What did they do together for their relationship to progress
so quickly! He closely scrutinized Kasuyi’s passive expression, feeling disbelief at this situation.

Chapter 1208 Birth of a Reign
“What is the meaning of this?” Manison looked straight at Kasuyi, his tone unfriendly.

Kasuyi sighed, not avoiding his gaze as he softly said, “I meant it literally. | feel that Black Star is right. As
the President of the Association, you are a role model. You should really give up on the Felon
technology. While this may be a long time ago, before the association was created, we are now
advocating unity in our realm, so the transformation of a living body is going too far and will make
everyone uncomfortable.”

Manison narrowed his eyes.



This seemed like a premeditated action. If Black Star and Kasuyi had hooked up in private, they would
deliberately attack him today to demonstrate the strength of the opposing faction while attacking his
prestige, further isolating him.

Of course, there was another possibility. Kasuyi might purely have problems with the Felon technology.
Manison had known this old friend for many years. He knew that he did not like to offend anyone, so
there should be reasons for him to say this face to face.

Moreover, Old Ka was not someone easily bought over. Manison did not believe that it would only take
Black Star a few months to forge such a deep relationship with him.

Or it could also be possible that Black Star has something on Kasuyi... Ok, I'll ask him after this meeting

Manison rearranged his mentality, looking away into the audience as he expressionlessly spoke. “How |
deal with my spoils is my own freedom. If everyone continues to discuss this topic, there will be no
results obtained. Don’t waste time, so let’s have a serious meeting.”

The Felons were his trump card. Everyone understood that it was impossible for him to compromise by
threatening him. But this move was undoubtedly part of Black Star’s plan as he knew that Manison
would not give up his Felon technology, and he wished to force him to make a stand. In this way, it could
at least aggravate the dissatisfaction of most members against him, reducing his prestige as President.

Black Star’s Spacetime Amber could only be regarded as placing people in prison, and it was also a safe
method. However, the Felon technology was obtained by conducting human experiments on prisoners,
which was much worse.

Even if Manison continued to argue his way out, the situation would just be more unfavorable toward
himself. Thus, he directly put on a tough attitude, putting an end to the topic.

He put on this uncompromising attitude, and while it was not out of everyone’s expectations, everyone
was a little unhappy about it, like the fox that mourned for the dead rabbit.

Seeing this, Han Xiao decided not to press this topic.

Everyone had already stated their stance, so forcing his way through would not achieve any results but
would only disrupt the meeting. Right now, his goal had been achieved, which was to lower the prestige
of Old Man Manison. Furthermore, he managed to dig a trap for the latter. Manison was still unaware
about the Sanctums, so Han Xiao was basically targeting the information gap.

Han Xiao turned to look at Kasuyi, flashing a tacit smile.

Kasuyi helplessly shook his head. Him stabbing Manison this time was not just to help Black Star
consolidate his position but also him thinking for the future. After discovering the Sanctums, his
mentality and view of the Association had changed.

After thinking about it, Jayz had mentioned that the Sanctums could only revive someone who was
dead, as each Beyond Grade A existence was unique. Thus, was a person transformed into a Felon dead
or alive?

Most likely, they were still considered alive. In that case, if a Beyond Grade A was transformed into a
Felon, as long as they were not liberated, would they never be able to be resurrected by the Sanctums?



And here was an even more frightening thought... Was there anyone who would utilize the abilities of
the Sanctum to set a trap, capturing newly revived Beyond Grade As to turn them into Felons?

Kasuyi shuddered.

In the past, he could reluctantly accept this technology, but the concept of resurrection through the
Sanctums subverted his viewpoint in life. If there were no expectations, he would not care, but now
knowing that his own life could be continuously prolonged, he found it difficult to tolerate the continued
existence of such a threat.

This was just considering from his own point of view. From an overall point, in the long run, the Felon
technology would not be conducive to the Association’s control and maintenance of the Sanctum’s
ability to resurrect or to the members’ unity. Kasuyi was already able to guess several bad circumstances
that could happen in the future. Now it seemed that Manison’s path was absolutely unworkable.

It was foreseeable that, once Black Star managed to develop the ability to resurrect people from the
Sanctums, the Mechanic Emperor, who had mastered the Felon technology would inevitably become
the target of public criticism. Who would wish to resurrect a Beyond Grade A that knew the Felon
technology? By that time, maybe even death would become a luxury for him. If most of the Beyond
Grade As went to the extreme, they might work together to send him into the Spacetime Amber to
prevent Manison from being resurrected by the three Universal Civilizations to squeeze out his Felon
technology.

Kasuyi still had some measure of friendship toward Manison; he did not wish to see him fall into such a
desperate state. It could be said that this was for the good of Manison. It was just that only he was
aware of the severity. Before Black Star finished his research, the information on the Sanctums could not
be disclosed to anyone. As for whether Manison would listen or not, that was his problem. Anyways,
Kasuyi felt that he had already shown his brotherhood.

Without Han Xiao fanning the flames, the meeting continued normally, but everyone present was
absent-minded, their eyes constantly switching between Han Xiao and Kasuyi with different thoughts on
what Han Xiao had actually offered to Kasuyi.

Sorokin was also quietly looking at the duo, feeling envious and jealous.

Kasuyi has also been roped in. Black Star’s influence in the Association is getting larger... He had always
remembered the threat of Black Star having seen through his identity. To have his weakness in the
hands of others, while he had always wanted to silence him, he feared the repercussions of his actions.
Sorokin was reluctant to leave this shell of his.

According to Sorokin’s calculations, the best solution was naturally to use other Beyond Grade As to kill
off Black Star while he stayed out of the matter. However, with Black Star’s social circle expanding, he
had more friends than enemies, which meant there were fewer candidates for Sorokin to utilize.

There were only so many pinnacle-level Beyond Grade As in the universe. Every friend that Black Star
made meant one less potential helper.

“Could it be that I'll have to be eaten to death by him like this? If | can discover other variables...”

Sorokin’s eyes flashed with darkness.



A few hours passed. The regular meeting ended smoothly, and everyone left with their own thoughts.
Kasuyi disconnected the projection link. At this time, his communicator rang, and not surprisingly, it was
Manison calling.

He could only sigh, picking up the call and calmly speaking
“What have you called for?”

“Kasuyi, what’s happening between you and Black Star? Does he have a bargaining chip in his hands?”
Manison cut to the chase, asking about the meeting incident.

“...Nothing happened.”

Manison frowned before continuing. “You went missing for a few months. Was it because you went with
Black Star? What did you encounter?”

“What has it got to do with you?” Kasuyi indifferently replied.
Hearing this, Manison’s expression changed.

He was admitting to it, but from his tone, it was obvious that he was not willing to reveal any
intelligence related to Black Star.

It seemed like he had guessed wrongly. Kasuyi was really supporting Black Star, and their relationship
had improved by leaps and bounds in the past few months, to the point he was willing to offend
Manison for the sake of Black Star.

Manison felt the indifference and estrangement Kasuyi was exuding, and it made him uncomfortable.

This sort of feeling was like having a close companion being pried away by an opponent. The heartache
of betrayal. He felt that his social circle was being invaded by Black Star. Everything that once belonged
to him was gradually disappearing.

At this moment, Kasuyi said, “Is there anything else? If there’s nothing, I'll end the call. I'm pretty busy
right now.”

Even if this was a private conversion, he was reluctant to engage in any conversation that could cause
any leaks. He could only try to chase Manison away.

“Understood.” Manison was silent for a few seconds, suppressing his disappointment before actively
disconnecting

Kasuyi put down the communicator, his expression complex and a little sad.

During the Intelligent Plague, Manison had tried to go for wool but ended up shorn, landing himself in
trouble. This caused Kasuyi to change the candidate choice from Manison to Black Star, which allowed
such an opportunity to fall into Black Star’s hands. In Kasuyi’s eyes, Manison had chosen short-term
gains over the bigger long-term gains. If he had not proceeded so rashly, Kasuyi felt that he would still
have called upon Manison to team up. In this case, Manison would also have had a copy of the
intelligence in his hands, and he would not be in the dark.



A pity, there were no ‘if’s in reality. “It’s all fate. If | had teamed up with you, then you would be the one
with the intelligence advantage now...” Kasuyi shook his head, feeling sorry for Manison.

The undercurrent of the Beyond Grade A Association did not affect the activities of the players. A few
days later, the fourth Pro League finals unfolded.

Ratings on the forums broke through all records. If Rivervale carried all the hopes of the Chinese players,
then Thunderbolt Python carried the hope of all foreign clubs. Only they could prevent China from
establishing a record three version winning reign.

Under the attention of the public, both sides were evenly matched in the first match. While Rivervale
was stable, they were hit by the secret tactics that Thunderbolt Python had been hiding up till now. They
suffered a loss, losing the first round to Thunderbolt Python, which raised the blood pressure of the
Chinese players.

However, in the second and third rounds, Rivervale withstood the pressure and played steadily under
the leadership of Frenzied Sword. While there were few exaggerated maneuvers, the team relied on the
endurance advantage of the Mechanic class to eke out a small advantage and win both games to take
the match point

In the fourth round, Thunderbolt Python tried their hardest, playing cautiously, but they were beaten by
Rivervale again and again. In the end, Rivervale won the round and the match, obtaining the
championship. Ever since entering the quarter finals, Rivervale’s record of their matches had mostly
been a 3:1 victory. The stability of the Mechanic department was fully demonstrated by them, strong
with few shortcomings. Under the gazes of countless spectators, the last player of Thunderbolt Python
fell in the ring

The sound of the body falling resounded in the hearts of all the viewers like a drum. It was akin to a
signal that announced the birth of China’s reign of three consecutive victories!

Chapter 1209 Interviews and Predictions

The moment Rivervale defeated Thunderbolt Python, the Chinese players went straight into the forums
to vent their inner ecstasy and excitement.

“Congratulations, Rivervale! Congratulations, China!”

“Three consecutive championships, what a lad!”

“Hahaha, continue to harass us. We’'ll still win!”
“Congratulations to North America for being Runner-ups! XP”

Ever since the preliminary rounds, the Chinese players had been suffocating. Their teams had constantly
been targeted, but now they finally exhaled and vented their indignation. Starting from the second Pro
League, Long Sky, Dynasty, and now Rivervale had each brought a championship trophy to China. As the
saying went, good things would not go beyond three generations. Three consecutive champions, in the
eyes of the players, meant that their achievements were truly remarkable and glorious.

The official staff of the Rivervale club quickly posted an announcement after their team won the
championship. In just three minutes, the number of replies to the post broke through a million, all of



which were congratulatory notes. With their popularity, they instantly rose to the top of the ‘Trending
Posts’ list.

The congratulatory messages were not limited to the Chinese players. They also attracted a large wave
of foreign fans. Among the players all over the world, there were many spectators who had been
supporting the team’s achievements regardless of nationality.

While China was busy celebrating, the foreign teams were feeling uncomfortable. They had failed in
their targeting, and the teams that had participated met with a lot of cynicism, loss, and helplessness.

We've exhausted all means, but we failed to stop China from obtaining the championship. What else can
we do? We can only accept reality.

In his office, Han Xiao could not help but smile as he read through the forums.
“Three consecutive championships... truly a feat.”

No country in his previous life had achieved such a reign. Even the most dominant North America in his
previous life had only won three separate championship titles. Now, with his own influence, the Chinese
team, which had struggled in his past life, had achieved a good record and become a hegemon. He also
felt some pride.

As the main faction of the Chinese players, the benefits were naturally obvious. It was foreseeable that
the attractiveness of his faction would increase once more, which would be extremely beneficial to his
own plans. In the next version, the success rate of other factions trying to poach his members will
decrease even further.

Han Xiao was naturally happy, and he suddenly recalled his original plans during the national war.
“Oh, now is the best time to send the rewards...”

Because the Golden Alliance had won the national war, Han Xiao thus decided to purchase Planet
Milton, which was the main battlefield and give it to the Golden Alliance as a reward. Now was the
opportune moment.

While the three Universal Civilizations were still at war with the Super Star Cluster Alliance and could not
confirm the ownership of Planet Milton, it did not prevent him from releasing the news to the outside
world. Just based on the status of the Black Star Army, no matter which organization obtained Planet
Milton in the end, they would not prevent such a small business from happening. This way, it would be
equivalent to him placing a bid on Planet Milton.

For the next ten days after Rivervale won the championship, the forums were still as bustling as ever.
During this period, the Galaxy Times also stepped up its production, producing a new program. The past
three champion teams of Rivervale, Dynasty, and Long Sky were invited as guests, giving rise to an
unprecedentedly grand occasion.

Han Xiao was also watching, his screen constantly being barraged with bullet comments. Two hosts, a
man and woman, were seated on one side. The team players, headed by Frenzied Sword, King Admiral,
and Hao Tian, were seated on the other. The interview had already begun.



“... Since the first Pro League, we’ve witnessed the rise of Rivervale step by step. The team has
continued to mature, and after four versions, you’ve finally won the highest honor. Captain Frenzied
Sword, any thoughts?” the female host asked.

Frenzied Sword carried a proud smile on his face as he said, “First of all, | would like to thank the club for
investing in me. After the first Pro League, Rivervale decided to rebuild the team up from scratch, and
they gave me a lot of authority. It can be said that without their support, there would not be the present
me. Next, | would like to thank my teammate. Everyone put in a lot of blood, sweat, and tears to achieve
the current results. Without our tacit cooperation, we would not have today’s glory.

“Next, | would like to thank Dynasty, Long Sky, and the other Chinese teams. Without their efforts in the
previous two leagues, we would not have been able to obtain the honor of having three consecutive
championships. This is the result of the hard work of all the Chinese teams. Everyone has won glory for
the country.

“Lastly, | would like to thank the Black Star Army. Though a bit strange, if | were to be honest, | feel that
the Black Star Army has played an irreplaceable role in the course of our championship titles. It might
even be one of the main factors.”

The male host nodded. “There are indeed such sayings on the internet. Many people think that the
achievements of China’s three consecutive championships is inseparable from the unique faction
benefits offered, which means that there is a factor of luck involved. Do you feel the same?”

Frenzied Sword spoke in agreement. “l would think so. The players who have experienced four versions
like me will understand. The Black Star Army started off small in its early stages. It was us who
painstakingly built it up from scratch, which has brought us long-term gains. “Being able to join such a
promising faction at the very beginning is part of our luck, and it does indeed provide a lot of
convenience. There’s no need to deny this... Of course, the team’s contribution is also equally
important. Those who wish to get work done must first sharpen their weapons. In this respect, our
faction allowed us to develop well, and we used these resources to give a glorious answer sheet.”

Hao Tian added, “Frenzied Sword is right. The Black Star Army does have a part in the honor of our three
consecutive championships.”

In Version 1.0, he was one of the ‘four pillars’ under Han Xiao, so he naturally agreed with Frenzied
Sword.

To mention an NPC faction during a championship interview seemed a little weird, but most players in
the Chinese teams would not feel that way. After four versions, the Black Star Army had given them a
strong sense of belonging, making them feel like they were part of a larger family. Seeing that the topic
had reached this point, the female host turned over her card as she said, “Speaking about the Black Star
Army, just a few days ago, Black Star himself publicly stated that he would buy the Planet Milton and
give it to the subsidiary Golden Alliance as their base. This has aroused a lot of conversation. What do
you think of this?”

Hearing this, everyone turned to look at Maple Moon. She was, after all, the recognized plot digger
among the professional players, and everyone felt that her answer would be more reliable.



Maple Moon thought for a bit before answering. “I feel that, although the behavior of our Army
Commander was a little sudden, it’s not at all surprising if you think carefully about it. You have to
remember that during the national war, there were quite a few NPC spaceships from the various
organizations watching us on Planet Milton. With our existence in the universe, it is impossible for Black
Star not to pay attention to our national war.

“While the NPCs do not know what we’re doing, they can also make basic judgments. From the
perspective of the Army Commander... | think that while he might not understand why we are fighting,
in his eyes, it is likely to be a conflict between us Immortals. He didn’t want to manage this, but because
the Golden Alliance is under his command, and there were also teams that were subsidiaries of the
Super Star Cluster Alliance, there was an environment of faction conflict.

“Therefore, when he saw his affiliated organizations defeating all the other enemies, he might have
been pleased. Then when he saw us staying in the battlefield of Planet Milton and establishing a player
Main City, he might have thought that we were reluctant to leave this place, so he generously decided
to purchase it to reward his subordinates.”

After Maple Moon’s analysis, many of the viewers suddenly realized that the cause and effect were
quite clear, and the screen immediately flooded with a barrage of comments.

“Indeed, a professional player good at digging out plots. This idea is actually pretty clear. | can
understand it immediately.”

“What do we need to analyze anyways? All we need to do is scream ‘Army Commander, you’re
impressive, awesome’!”

“Even when fighting a national war, our faction still gives us benefits. Only the Black Star Army have such
good treatment, right? This is too good!”

The national war was a player’s spontaneous activity, so there was originally no reward. However,
because of Black Star’s generosity, they now had something to celebrate.

Moreover, even if the guild alliances of the other factions won the national war, they probably would
not get such benefits. Only the players of the Black Star Army would have such treatment. Was this not
too fortunate?

The eyes of the guilds in the other factions were all green with envy. Seeing this, Han Xiao laughed in
satisfaction. He liked this sort of player with an excellent brain who gave his army a sense of existence.
The two hosts asked many questions, giving the players of the three teams much free room to talk. The
interview ended in a happy atmosphere before entering the last link of the program, reviewing the
course of this version and predicting the next version’s start point.

The male host slowly said, “Version 4.0, we've witnessed many historical events, such as the
establishment of the Beyond Grade A Association, Black Star’s Godlike Battle, the Intelligent Plague
outbreak, Black Star being awarded the Galaxy Medal and being hired as a special consultant by the
three Universal Civilizations. There were also conflicts between the three Universal Civilizations and the
Super Star Cluster Alliance, the Black Star Cup, and the participation of the Flickering World war... There
were so many achievements...”



Many of the viewers were wrapped up in their memories, recalling the rich experiences from the past
few years.

The hostess then added, “We’ve experienced a lot in Version 4.0. The opening of the World Server has
given this version a special meaning, but the universe is still under turmoil. It’s difficult to predict what
will happen in Version 5.0, so we can only make an educated guess based on existing intelligence.

“Right now, it’s the early stages of the Flickering World War. We don’t know how many years will pass
between Version 4.0 and 5.0. In our opinion, the next version will likely be at the end of the war, letting
us participate in the final decisive battle. It will likely be a time skip of more than ten years...”

Hearing the hypothesis of the Galaxy Times, Han Xiao shook his head. “They’re wrong this time.”

From the viewpoint of the players, the Flickering World War was akin to the Crimson Tide. They thought
it would be a multi-version timeline, but they did not think that the Main Storyline of Version 5.0 would
be the Calamity of the Supers. In the past, players were also involved in the conflict in such a confused
manner.

But it was no wonder they would think this way. The players were currently not at a high level, so there
was no way to obtain too many clues. There were also sudden factors involved in the Calamity of the
Supers, which basically no one could predict.

Now that there was a butterfly effect at play, the trend for Version 5.0 would be even more confusing.
Even Han Xiao himself could not accurately predict what would happen, let alone the players.

While thinking about it, Han Xiao flicked his finger across the edge of the desk, and the blue virtual
screen popped out. He glanced at the date on the upper right corner before exhaling.

“Only twenty-seven days left before the game will undergo an update. Version 4.0 is ending...”
Chapter 1210 Oathkeeper Returns

Nearly a month later, it was the day when the version would be updated. There was a sea of people in
Black Star Palace’s lobby. Countless players gathered there, chatting in twos and threes as they waited
to go offline.

Bun-Hit-Dog wandered through the crowd, turning on his recording function as he enthusiastically took
pictures of the scene in the hall as an assistant followed him.

In Version 4.0, Bun-Hit-Dog’s business had made significant progress, becoming an important co-
reporter of the club, so he founded a studio. He no longer single-handedly edited videos, instead
recruiting some employees to be responsible for all aspects of affairs. The most important task was to
help him collect material. These employees all have their own work accounts. Their IDs were prefixed
with the studio’s name. This assistant beside him had the ID of ‘Bun-Hit-Dog: Little Wheat’. At first
glance, he looked like a happy little fat man.

“Boss, why are we shooting in the base? Can this even be used as material?” Little Wheat was curious.

“Are you stupid? Who knows what the army will become in the next version? If there are changes in the
future, all of this would become historical data. It's completely possible to produce a nostalgic video!”
Bun-Hit-Dog instructed.



“Boss, you really have foresight!” Little Wheat gave a thumbs up.

“Humph, your business opportunity level needs to be improved. Take a good look and study hard.” Bun-
Hit-Dog grunted.

Not far from the two of them, a group of professional players formed a circle, having a discussion.
“I’'m going to retire,” King Admiral said, which immediately drew everyone’s surprise.

Frenzied Sword had always treated King Admiral as his idol, and he replied in disbelief, “We’ve just won
three consecutive championships. Why are you retiring?”

“That’s right. Right now, China is at its peak,” someone added.

“Haha, it’s precisely because we’ve won three consecutive championships that | can retire with peace of
mind. | originally had this idea after getting champion the last version, but | stayed on because | wanted
to achieve it again with Dynasty.” He thoughtfully waved his hand. “I’'m not young anymore, and | can
feel my performance beginning to decline. Now is the right time for me to retire. My application for
retirement has also been handed over to the club’s superiors, and they respect my choice. In the future,
it will be Second Prince who leads as the captain of Dynasty. | have to give others a chance.” Hearing
this, everyone turned to Second Prince.

Second Prince had always wished to suppress King Admiral and steal his position of Captain. However,
now that his wish was coming true, he surprisingly did not reveal any happiness. He was silent and
depressed.

King Admiral glanced at him before smiling. “Didn’t you always want the Captain’s seat? Now you’ve got
it, why are you not happy?”

Second Prince moved the corners of his mouth, showing a wretched smile. “Nonsense, I'm obviously
very happy. | finally chased you away, haha.”

Everyone present shook their head. They could tell that Second Prince was being insincere. He was
obviously sad and disappointed, but he was still stubborn to the very end.

Ever since entering the team, Second Prince had been competing with King Admiral on the field. While
he liked to trash talk, he had always treated King Admiral as his best buddy in his heart. He had a
competitive nature and hoped to surpass King Admiral, not to obtain the Captain’s position in this
manner.

Upon thinking that he would never be able to fight with King Admiral side by side in the future, Second
Prince felt an empty spot in his heart.

“Relax. Although I’'m retiring, I'll still be working in the club. I'll likely take on the position of coach.” King
Admiral patted Second Prince’s shoulder as he smiled. “As such... this means that I'm still above you.
You don’t need to miss me.”

While he did not say it directly, the implied meaning was there.

A younger brother will always be one. You want to step over me? Dream on!



Second Prince changed his face faster than an opera face-changer did as he barked out, “Who’s missing
you? Hurry and resign and get lost. You irritate me!”

Everyone immediately withdrew their gazes, unable to bear this ‘tsundere’ moment.

“Speaking of retiring, | also have similar thoughts.” Long Sky’s Sleepy Winter sighed. “I should be the
oldest player here, and | have almost reached my limits. Now is the best time to retire, since we’ve
already achieved something big. | feel that it’s time to allow the newcomers to step up. Isn’t Rivervale
doing well as a newcomer superstar?”

“We’re only so-so. That's right. Since we won this time, it’s our turn to treat everyone.” Frenzied Sword
scratched his head in embarrassment.

The group of professional players were there to discuss their respective careers. Li Ge was secretly
happy, wishing that all of his competitors would retire. He seemed to foresee the rise of his Temple of
God.

Time passed slowly, but it did not take long to finally arrive at the time for the Version update. White
lights flashed as the players went offline one after another. The hall of the base suddenly became
desolate.

Version 4.0 update initiated.
Saving data... Saving completed!
Player forums closed. Update Duration: Unknown. Please wait patiently.

In his personal machinery factory, Han Xiao withdrew his gaze from the surveillance of the main hall of
the base, calling up the interface to take a look.

“The players have gone offline.”

Han Xiao sighed, quickly adjusting his mentality. This time, it would take much longer for his farm to
harvest, so he had to properly fertilize his land beforehand.

The fourth Pro League had brought him another wave of experience at the end of this version, but his
reserves were still quite lacking. His current experience upgrade cost was too huge, such that it was
crippling even with the massive amount of experience the Celestial Star Alliance storyline had given him.
In this version update, Han Xiao decided to first focus on the God’s Trait Transformation

— Machinery, raising it to the max before moving onto his Void Branch.

The God’s Trait Transformation had changed on the tenth layer, adding prerequisite missions. The
Mission Completion Card was tested to be effective, so Han Xiao planned to do more missions with
random rewards during the Version update to obtain more Mission Completion Cards. This could save
him a lot of God’s Trait Transformation points.

The main source of God’s Trait Transformation points was in creating Gold Grade equipment from
blueprints. There were many Gold grade blueprints in the inheritance left by Jayz, which was a large
source of points for himself. Han Xiao decided to first study that technological information.



With this technical inheritance, there was no longer a need to go to the three Universal Civilizations to
acquire blueprints, and there was no need to perform missions for Contribution Points. This saved a lot
of time and energy, also allowing the three Universal Civilizations to misjudge his technical background,
thinking that he did not have many Gold-grade blueprints. This was killing many birds with a stone.

“In the next few decades, there’ll be another batch of new Beyond Grade As. | wonder how many of
those under me will be promoted...”

Han Xiao stroked his chin.

In his eyes, the officers who had a chance of promotion would be Aurora, Feidin, Hadavy, Jotina,
Lothaire, and Lagi.

Among them, Aurora had no bottleneck to speak of. It was just that her normal development was slow.
However, with the Holy Light Seed as a leek field, it would greatly accelerate her development process.
For Feidin and Lothaire, they were just that talented, with the possibility of a breakthrough. As for
Hadavy, Jotina, and Lagi, they all had deep accumulations, which granted them a chance to grow
further.

Evans’ training career was still too short, and a few decades would not be enough for him to grow. The
‘New EsGod Cultivation Program’ would take some time.

As for Karlot, he belonged to the late bloomer type, and this timing was far from the peak of his previous
life. However, because of Han Xiao’s own influence, his maturity might have some changes.

“It’s still more reliable to focus on cultivating Aurora, allowing her to reach Beyond Grade A so that the
spirit of Germinal will resurface in

us...”
Han Xiao sneered in his mind.

Within a certain base of the Holy Accord, a secret hall had been redesigned as a huge laboratory. In the
center of the room was a circular mechanical base with a diameter of about fifty meters. It was covered
in complex patterns, energy transmission pipes, and magic circuits. At first glance, it looked like some
sort of ceremonial venue.

In its surroundings, many members of the Holy Accord Organization wearing white lab coats were
intensively debugging the various instruments. Law and Fay were present to supervise.

“How much longer till the agreed period?”

“There are three minutes left to enter the preset time range. The receiving device has been warmed up
and can be activated at any time.”

“The Information Form stabilizer has also been set up. All procedures are ready.” Looking at the time,
Law had a solemn expression, his palms full of sweat.

It was the day of appointment confirmed by Destiny’s Child. According to the information passed down
by the organization, the flow of spacetime within the Sanctums was special, only briefly coinciding with
the main universe at random points. If the time node was missed, it would take a long time. The layout



of the current venue was just to allow Oathkeeper to return, and everyone present was testing this out
for the first time, not knowing how effective it would be.

Everyone’s spirits were taut as the time ticked by every minute. It finally arrived at the determined time
node.

“Begin!” Law immediately shouted.

The next moment, all the instruments were activated in sequence. The circular mechanical base in the
center of the room came to life, and the energy loops on its surface lit up in sequence from bottom to
top.

Ohm!

A loud noise sounded in the room, as the space above the pedestal produced a distortion visible to the
naked eye. This continued on for more than ten seconds before a gate of light appeared in the sky,
spitting out a figure before disappearing in the blink of an eye.

Everyone hurriedly looked up, their faces overjoyed. On the ground was Oathkeeper, who had been
missing for many days.

Law and Fay rushed up to help Oathkeeper, only to see him in a daze, as though he had just woken up.
“Leader, you're finally back. How do you feel?”

Oathkeeper looked at the two with a dazed expression, only remembering his identity after a while. His
eyes gradually focused, and he slowly recovered, covering his forehead as he mumbled, “It feels like I've
had a long dream. There’s a strong sense of illusion within the Sanctums, just like being in a dream. I've
discovered many amazing secrets, but only a small part of the fragmented information remains in my
memory. Let me sort it out...”

He clutched his forehead as he struggled to recall what he had seen in the Sanctums. He vaguely
remembered the shock that permeated his soul, but the relevant memory had faded quickly, leaving
only fragments in his mind.

After a long period of time, Oathkeeper gradually restored the information he obtained, and a look of
horror flashed across his face.

Fay noticed the shocked emotions on Oathkeeper’s face and asked, “Have you recalled something?”
“...No, | cannot.”
Oathkeeper took a deep breath, suppressing his turbulent emotions.

The Great Reboot, Universe Iterations, the function of the Sanctums... all of this information flashed
through his brain. All of this knowledge subverted his worldview, and he intended to keep it a secret,
not prepared to share any of the information he discovered in the Sanctums.

Throughout the universe, | should be the only one who has obtained this information at the moment. Its
value is immeasurable, akin to the advantage of prophecy. The future course has to be drastically
altered...



This thought flashed past his mind.

At this moment, Law surveyed the surroundings, and not seeing anyone else, he asked, “Leader, did our
plan succeed? Have you resurrected them?”

Hearing this, Oathkeeper seemed to recall something. Turning his hand, he discovered a peculiar golden
imprint on the back of his hand. In his remaining memories, this was a one-time use Sanctum imprint,
which would allow him to resuscitate the historical Beyond Grade As using the Sanctum as a medium. “It
should have succeeded...” Oathkeeper paused, surveying his surroundings before raising his tone.
“Empty the venue immediately and follow me to welcome the return of the Primordial Ones!”



