Super Power

Chapter 1163: Immortal Shelter

Han Sen’s captured creature did not know it was being tricked. It thought it was being treated kindly,
and so it happily gobbled up all the walnuts it was given. Before long, however, it started to writhe
around on the ground in pain.

Han Sen was then able to again confirm that the walnuts made creatures grow smaller. Three days later,
it returned to its ordinary size.

Han Sen then decided to eat the walnuts himself, anxiously wanting to enter the tree hole and see what
may have resided inside.

The creatures always returned from the tree with the same or even greater strength than they had
before. If Han Sen was to do as the creatures did, he thought he’d share the same boon or at least go
back to his original size in three days with all his power still intact.

He ate quite a few, but nothing happened to him. He wasn’t keen to give up just yet, so he kept on
munching as many walnuts as he could, non-stop. After a while, it felt as if he had been delivered a
massive electric shock. He fell to the ground and started twitching and convulsing.

When the pain passed, Han Sen could already feel that he was much smaller. He felt himself having
shrunk to the size of a seven-year-old child.

Han Sen ate a whole heap more walnuts until he was the size of an ant. Then, he proceeded towards the
tree hole.

Han Sen did not immediately walk inside. He saw a primitive creature just ahead of him, so he masked
his presence and followed it in slyly.

The tree hole was almost like a tunnel, and it seemed more and more like something that had been
bored into the tree. It could not have developed naturally, and so it had to have been built for some
purpose Han Sen had yet to figure out.

Han Sen followed the creature for a bit, and then, Han Sen saw something most shocking. He came to a
street. It was wide and well-paved, lined with buildings. It was like another world inside the tree.

Many creatures were there, too. The titan he had once seen was there, but there were also a whole host
of others he hadn’t. There were snakes, insects, and beasts of all kinds.



There was harmony inside that miniature world. There was no conflict, and Han Sen was even able to
see a few spirits in the mix, interacting with the rest of the denizens in peace.

“Is this a spirit shelter?” Han Sen asked himself with much shock.

He followed the street he first came to. The mini world was crazy, and it delighted Han Sen with every
twist and turn. The tree was hollow on the inside, and they had managed to build a whole city there,
that went up in a spiral. Han Sen had wandered for quite a bit, and still, he was only at the bottom.

The creatures there looked as if they all wanted to go up, but there were spirits guarding the way up. It
seemed as if one would have to beat them, if they sought to ascend the city.

Many creatures had been beaten by the spirits, and others had even been killed.

The creature Han Sen followed managed to succeed, and upon its victory, it was allowed to go up to the
next level of the city. Han Sen was unsure whether or not he should join in. He wondered if the spirits
would be angry due to the fact he was human.

But then, Han Sen suddenly saw a human join a fight. In it, his leg was broken. Seeing the man get one of
his legs broken, Han Sen instinctively ran up to him.

“Are you okay?” Han Sen asked, as he helped him upright.
The man looked surprised to see Han Sen, and he asked him, “Are you new here?”
“Yes, | just came here today. What is your name?” Han Sen answered and asked.

The man Han Sen helped was called Zhang Yuchen, and Han Sen helped bring the man back to his
lodging. He explained what he could about the place.

The shelter belonged to an emperor. The spirit in charge was called Immortal Emperor. Zhang Yuchen
had come to the shelter twenty years ago. He had been unable to become stronger, so he remained on
the bottom floor.

He said the ecosystem of the shelter was very harsh. If one was weak, they’d be little more than a thrall,
forced to remain on the bottom.

If you were able to pass the test, you’d be given a good life. The emperor would also provide those who
ascended a lifewater to boost the gaining of strength.

There were dozens of humans residing in the shelter, but most had managed to ascend. Only a few now
remained on the bottom floor, and he was one of them.

Zhang Yuchen was too weak to go forward, and he had only managed to max out his mutant geno
points. Still not being strong enough, he had been on the bottom floor of the shelter for twenty years.

Many of the people who had come, even those who had come much later than him, had leveled up and
succeeded in ascending.



Han Sen was very interested in the lifewater he spoke of, though. Zhang Yuchen had only ever received
normal ones, which granted him ordinary geno points.

High-level lifewater was able to impart primitive and mutant geno points.
But to receive those, you would have to reach a higher level.
Zhang Yuchen believed Han Sen was new there, so he asked about the Alliance.

No human had spawned in the shelter for a while now, and Zhang Yuchen had been unable to return to
the Alliance the whole time he had been there. As such, he was eager to learn about recent events.

Han Sen told him about the current state of affairs, and Zhang Yuchen looked moved and emotional,
hearing about the life he had left behind.

Spawning in an emperor shelter, as he had, often made it impossible for humans to make use of a
teleporter and return to the Alliance.

After Han Sen learned more about the location he was in now, though, he was very happy.

They very much welcomed outsiders there, and if you were strong enough to prove your mettle, you
could take part in the trial of ascension without establishing a contract. Han Sen could obtain lifewater
with little to no trouble.

The place needed a lot of manpower to remain operational, and regardless of your race, the stronger
the better.

There were a few humans there with spirit geno points, who had also managed to open eight gene
locks. They had been unable to return to the Alliance, but they were happy with their life as it was.

“No one wants to help you?” Han Sen asked.

If humans were enjoying life there and wanted to help others, all they would have to do was give him
low-level lifewater to level him up.

But Zhang Yuchen shook his head with a dismal look.

Chapter 1164: Breaking Shield

When Han Sen left Zhang Yuchen’s house, he went straight to the testing area.

He had been told the creatures who came to the shelter and had been unable to ascend were only
allowed to remain inside for three days. If they did not leave in that time, their bodies would be
damaged.

But when they left the tree, the effects of the walnuts would wear off and they’d return to their proper
size.

So, Han Sen thought he shouldn’t squander any more of his time there.



If Han Sen was able to go up one level, he’d receive a drop of the prestigious lifewater. It seemed like a
goal worthy of pursuing. When he reached the second floor’s entrance, he stepped forward while no
one else did.

“New human?” the guard asked Han Sen.
“Yes,” Han Sen answered.

The spirit pointed at a circular shield on a wall and said, “If you break the shield in under ten minutes,
you will have passed the test.”

Han Sen was surprised to hear this was the test, and so he asked, “Don’t | need to fight you guys?”

The spirits said, “You are an ignorant fellow, aren’t you? I'd kill you in one hit, but the emperor doesn’t
allow that. So, go and attempt to break that shield. Next time, things won’t be so easy.”

Being given the task of breaking the shield was a one-time, first-time affair. Not wanting humans to be
killed outright made it seem as if the emperor was in dire need of more staff.

“No!” Zhang Yuchen was limping towards Han Sen, seeking to stop him.
“Why are you here?” Han Sen asked with surprise.

Zhang Yuchen told him, “You are only given one chance to break the shield and level up that way. If you
fail, trying to reach the second floor will be far more difficult in the future, as you’ll be subject to a
crueler challenge.”

The spirits chimed in to mock, saying, “The test has already started. You’d better hurry, as you only have
seven seconds left.”

Zhang Yuchen exclaimed, “Oh, no! If you miss out on this opportunity, | have no idea how many years it
might take for you to level up.”

“Five seconds,” the spirit said, with a happy expression.

Han Sen patted Zhang Yuchen on the shoulders and said, “Thanks for letting me know.”
“But | was too late,” Zhang Yuchen said, remorsefully.

“It might not be.” Han Sen walked towards the shield.

“Three seconds,” the spirit said, before starting a countdown.

Han Sen was not in a rush, so he approached the shield slowly.

“Two seconds. If you don’t hurry, you won’t even be able to get a single punch in,” the spirit said.



Zhang Yuchen regretted talking to Han Sen now, as he had cost him much time.
Han Sen just smiled and gave the shield a slight nudge.

Pang!

The shield blew up into little pieces.

Everyone all around was shocked, and the spirit frowned, saying, “The shield must have been on the
verge of collapse. It has been there a long time, after all.”

Han Sen said, “Go and rest, Brother Yuchen. When | receive some lifewater, I'll come back and share it
with you.”

Zhang Yuchen, with a wry smile, slinked away.

Han Sen thought the man was quite strange. Han Sen had succeeded, but he had left without saying
anything.

Still, he let him go for now. Han Sen was going to talk to him when he was done.
“Can | go now?” Han Sen asked the guards, pointing towards the stairs that led up.

“Sure, whatever.” The spirit was not happy over the way Han Sen won, but the rules were the rules. He
wasn’t going to prevent Han Sen from proceeding. It seemed as if the emperor ruled his subordinates
well.

“Where’s my lifewater?” Han Sen asked.

The spirit threw a bottle at Han Sen, but he did not say a word.

Han Sen caught it. It was transparent, and a honey-looking drop of liquid resided within.
Han Sen put it away and started to ascend the stairs.

Each floor looked the same as the last. The buildings and architecture were identical to the floors below,
and each floor was populated by a number of creatures and spirits.

When Han Sen arrived on the next floor, a spirit said, “Wait here; a spirit will come and put you to work
soon.”

Han Sen saw a few creatures waiting ahead of him; they were the ones who had passed the test.
Han Sen knew that the people who came here would have to work for one day.

“Can | keep on climbing?” Han Sen asked.

“Of course, but you need to finish your duties first,” the spirit coldly said.

Han Sen waited in line with the creatures. It was an emperor shelter, so who knew how many elites
might have been living there. Han Sen didn’t want to push his luck and try to subvert the rules.

After a while of waiting, a spirit approached and guided them to another section of the floor.



Han Sen knew why, as they’d have to have their strength tested. If you were weak, you could not

perform the task expected of you.
Han Sen looked ahead and saw a mountain of walnuts there. They surprised him quite a bit.

The walnuts were purple in color, so they had to be from that tree. There were creatures in a chain-
gang, pushing a stone mill, grinding them into dust.

The stone mill was very heavy, and the primitive creatures were having a difficult time operating it.

“New human?” Han Sen was sent to a stone mill. Another human stood next to him and tried to strike
up a conversation, but Han Sen ignored him to focus on the work.



