Super Power Chapter 641
/ Super Power

: Misunderstanding

Han Sen entered the menacing metal shelter. All of a sudden, he
saw a dark figure fly across the Mystery Island. He furrowed his
brows and called aloud, “I have already issued a command
prohibiting access to the Mystery Island. Who has disobeyed my
orders and come?”

Standing on the high wall of the metal shelter, Han Sen noticed it
was the figure of a man that was nearing. He did not have a pet like
the silver fox by his side, and he was being chased by a host of
monsters.

He was fighting his way through the hordes of creature, bones and
blood paving his wake. No monster could hinder his approach, and
he was coming directly for the metal shelter.

Han Sen caught a glimpse of the man’s face, which was unknown to
him. He had black hair and black armor, his eyes were pretty, and a
copper sword gleamed in his hand. His finesse with the sword was
remarkable and each swipe of the sword was intimidating to watch.

“Strange. How come | have never seen this man in the ice fields
before?” Han Sen was positive he had never seen this person on the
ice fields before. With sword skills like that, he would have
recognized him with ease.
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The man rushed near, and when he saw Han Sen standing atop the
high wall, his expression was puzzled.

Han Sen stood on the wall of the spirit shelter without a single
creature around him. A silver fox rested gracefully on his shoulders.
The two looked like a spirit themselves.

And that's what the man believed Han Sen to be. Without prior
warning, the man began swinging his sword towards Han Sen.

Han Sen frowned, not sure what was wrong with the stranger.
Without saying a word, he had cast a powerful skill and was
attempting to assault him.
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Wind streams trailed behind the sword as it soared through the air
with a frightening velocity. With such power, this man had most
likely opened his gene lock.

As Han Sen watched him come, he was positive this man had
decided to steal the shelter away from him. He would not comply
with his brutish introduction, and so Han Sen decided to engage
the man in combat.

Wang Yuhang was shocked as the fight began. He had been in the
Second Shelter for over a decade and had sieged many royal
shelters and battled many royal spirits in that time.

After he managed to unlock his gene lock, he had never gone
against an opponent that rivalled his own talent. Within two
seconds, two long swords were coming down on him wildly and he
could not gain an advantage.

He had never been in such a situation before, for he did not think
royal spirits could become so powerful.

Han Sen believed his opponent was quite powerful, too. He was
using his Dual sword skill to the best of his abilities, and while it
may have suppressed his latest opponent for the time being, he'd
need to do more if he sought victory.

The opponent was not just dexterous with the sword, but also
profoundly capable in a variety of ways. He looked like a genius,
who hailed from a big family. Han Sen feared that he might even be
stronger than Xue Yi Kuang.

"I have no quarrel with you. Even if ownership of the royal shelter is
your goal, killing me is hardly necessary.” Han Sen was preparing to
use his peacock crossbow to kill his attacker. The last thing he
wanted right now was entanglement with another fighter, so he
decided to test his resolve through dialogue first.
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“You aren't a spirit?” When Wang Yuhang heard what Han Sen said,
he was surprised. Quickly, he returned his weapons and looked
upon Han Sen’s face in disbelief.
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"How could you mistake me for a spirit? Have you ever seen a spirit
like this before?” Han Sen breathed a sigh of relief, but he never
expected his opponent to believe he was a spirit.

Wang Yuhang observed Han Sen for a little while longer and then
approached to hold his fists together and bow. He said, "I
apologize. | did not mean to offend you, my friend. | looked upon
you as you stood atop the high wall. The creatures encircled you,
not daring to approach in fear. With your gracious looks, you being
the ruler of this place was a natural assumption of mine. Or so |
thought. Looks can be deceiving! But again, | must apologize for
the skipping of formalities, so perhaps we can start over. Might |
know your name?”

Han Sen reviewed his explanation and thought that it made sense.
With a wry smile he responded, “I am Han Sen. Out here in the ice
fields, | can only presume you have heard of me.”

“You are Han Sen?” Wang Yuhang looked even more surprised.
With a look of greater disbelief, he had to ask, “You are the Han Sen
that graduated from Blackhark Military Academy?”

“Assuming Blackhark Military Academy did not have a second Han
Sen, then yes, that would be me,” Han Sen jovially responded.

“How is this possible? You have only been in the Second Shelter for
just over a year, and yet, you have already unlocked your gene lock.
Pray, tell me how you accomplished such a praise-worthy feat!”
Upon hearing what Han Sen told him, Wang Yuhang was no longer
confused. Instead, he was now merely rattled with surprise.

“I'like to chalk it up to natural talent.” Han Sen touched his nose,
starting to feel like every Tom, Dick, and Harry knew about his brief,
one year tenure in the Second Shelter.

Wang Yuhang froze for a moment, but after a while, started saying,
“For one to open their gene lock in one year is not something the
mere talented are capable of. Nay, such an accomplished deed is
reserved for those that hail from the realm of the super talented.”

After another brief silence, Wang Yuhang self-mockingly proceeded
to say, "My name is Wang Yuhang. | am Wang Mengmeng's uncle.
Before | embarked upon the adventure that led me here, to the ice
fields, Wang Mengmeng recommended that | seek you out and see
if there was aught you required assistance with. Now, clearly, do |
see that there is not.”

“You are Mengmeng's uncle?” It was now Han Sen'’s turn to be
surprised.

“I am her uncle, yes; twenty years her senior, as a matter of fact.”
Wang Yuhang smiled and continued to say, “If you would prefer it,
feel free to refer to me as Little Uncle just as she does. If uncle does
not sound appropriate, then how about Big Brother Wang? Either of
those will do.”

“I' will stick to Little Uncle, Little Uncle. Else, | am unsure how | would
tell Mengmeng about our meeting here today.” Han Sen coughed.
This man was twenty years older than her but still spoke as if he
were young. What a man.

“Seeing as we are now formally acquainted with one another, |
won't beat around the bush; we'll venture inside this place together.
He who deals the final strike to a creature will get to keep the body,
but no matter what, ownership of this shelter will be yours,” Wang
Yuhang said.

“Little Uncle, you should go inside by yourself. | believe it would be
inconvenient for us to go inside together,” Han Sen suggested.

“Excuse me? Little Han, are you issuing me a handicap?” Wang
Yuhang smiled.

Han Sen pointed at the fox on his shoulder, and as he did so, he
said, “This pet | have has a special power. For as long as it is with
me, even monsters that lurk below the blackest waves of the sea
will steer clear of me. If we go in together, | fear we won't be able to
obtain any kills.”

“A pet such as this truly exists? My oh my, that is remarkable!”
Wang Yuhang, with another look of shock, peered intently at the
silver fox. But at least now he understood why all the creatures were
staying away from Han Sen.

"What a wonderful creature; it brims with a delectable power. With

this fox in tow, does that not enable you easy passage to the inner-
sanctum of any spirit shelter? You could own any spirit shelter you

desired, with this little thing,” Wang Yuhang wondered.

“This ability only works against creatures, unfortunately. The spirits
have to be dealt with manually,” Han Sen told him, not feeling the
need to hide any of this information.



"Well, that's good enough for me. Come on, let us venture inside.
Perhaps you can show me what it's got?” Wang Yuhang tugged at
Han Sen'’s sleeves, leading him inside the metal shelter.

Like usual, no creature dared to come close, and without any
hindrances, they found their way into the spirit hall with little to no
trouble. This amazed Wang Yuhang.

“A most powerful pet, indeed.” Wang Yuhang was not interested in
the spirit, and only continued to stare at the silver fox. It looked as if
he really wanted one for himself.

Han Sen gazed at the spirit in front of him, and this brought a great
joy to his heart.

Super Power Chapter 642
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: Empty Spirit Princess

It was a female spirit. She was clad in chiffon armor, which
highlighted her pair of gorgeous legs. She had sharp ears and a pair
of wings on her back, shaped like those of a butterfly. Her eyes
were purple, like little amethysts. The spirit was beautiful like an elf.

When Wang Yuhang turned to look at the elf-like spirit, he
presented a wry smile and said, “Only now do | regret the
opportunity that was given, to try to tackle this place alone. Would |
have beaten her, this stunning spirit might have been mine.”

“If Little Uncle is interested in a little competition, how about we
both go now and see who first achieves ownership of the spirit.”
Han Sen smiled.

“Nay, the Wang family does not disregard what they have already
stated. This one is all you, Little Han.” Wang Yuhang waved his hand
as he talked.

Han Sen did not wait around. Immediately, he ran directly into the
center of the spirit hall. The spirit watched Han Sen come at her,
and without any hesitation, rushed to meet him.
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The creatures had all fallen back, so it was just the spirit left, willing
to fight to the bitter end.

Han Sen preferred not tangling with her himself, so he summoned
Princess Yin and Princess Yang. He let them deal with the spirit,
while he went on, racing towards the spirit statue.

"Holy smokes! Twin-beauty spirits?!” When Wang Yuhang saw the
Yin Princess and Yang Princess, his eyes went wider than those of a
bull, and his mouth dropped open.

The elf spirit wanted to go after Han Sen but found herself suitably
suppressed by the Twin Spirit that had been loosed upon her.
Quickly, Han Sen reached the spirit statue and snatched the spirit
stone from its forehead.
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"I, Empty Spirit, am willing to submit and offer absolute loyalty to a
new master. | will become a faithful servant from now until
eternity.” The elf-like spirit gave up the fight, knelt before Han Sen,
and spoke her vow.

Wang Yuhang froze up after witnessing it. He just stood there,
watching Han Sen effortlessly place the spirit stone onto the Empty
Spirit Princess’s forehead. In a blinding light birthed from the stone,
the Empty Spirit Princess disappeared from sight.

“Little Han... nay, for | should say, Brother Han... you are incredible.
How did you accomplish that? | can only surmise there may be a
thing or two you can teach me. | have been attempting to earn a
s*xy, princess-class spirit for myself and have never been able to.”
Wang Yuhang approached, placing his hand on Han Sen’s shoulder.
His face was beaming with happiness, and the look of a mature
elder quickly dissipated.

“It's all down to luck,” Han Sen said.

“Luck is a fickle mistress. | pray for good fortune every day, and
especially before | assault a royal shelter. I'll even shower before
that, as well. But every spirit | have encountered so far has chosen
to self-destruct when given the spirit stone.” Wang Yuhang's face
looked disheartened.
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“Little Uncle, | am regretfully unable to help you with that.” Han Sen
gave him a face that looked like he wanted to help, but due to the
circumstances, could not.

"For truth? Then, perhaps you can teach me of a finer way | may
ensure a capture? Or perhaps, if you were willing to sell one of your
spirits, | would most certainly be willing to buy.” Wang Yuhang
almost had saliva drooling from the corners of his mouth as he
made the suggestion. His eyes continued to drift towards Princess
Yin and Princess Yang. He almost seemed obsessed with the need
for one, and he continued his dialogue, saying, “You can sell me as
many as you'd like; money is of no concern to me.”

“Little Uncle, how about this? The next time you locate a spirit you
would like, call me. | will help you get the spirit stone. With my luck,
there is a 90% chance | will be able to obtain it for you.” Han Sen
then quickly returned Princess Yin and Princess Yang.
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Han Sen had spent a long time trying to defeat and obtain the Twin
Spirit, so he would never contemplate selling them. Furthermore, he
often called upon them both to massage his shoulders and make
him feel good. Plus, with the Crystal Palace being so big, the
services of Yin and Yang were of great help to the Snow-Lady in
keeping it operational. Han Sen felt it was undermanned as it was,
so he didn't want to sell them even if he could.

“That works for me. In that case, my future happiness rests firmly
upon your shoulders.” Wang Yuhang licked his lips, and the way he
held himself looked as if he was trying to hide his disappointment
at not being able to purchase the Twin Spirit.

But Wang Yuhang was comforted by Han Sen’s willingness to help
him with a spirit stone, the next time he located a spirit he wanted.
After witnessing the Yin and Yang Princesses in action, and
watching Han Sen claim fealty from the Empty Princess, Wang
Yuhang regarded him as some sort of lucky goddess. Repeatedly,
he grabbed his hand and wished for greater fortune, not letting go.

“Ahem, Little Uncle, what year is this? Alay your superstitious beliefs
for one minute.” Han Sen felt it strange to have his hand vigorously
shaken and almost worshipped by such a big man.

“Little Han, you are young, yet you are a repeated recipient of good
fortune. You do not know the pains of someone who must live their
life as a thrall to the nasty pangs of unluckiness. | will let you know
that your big brother — that would be me —is such a thrall. Thisill
fortune has plagued my lifetime, extending all the way back to my
school days, when we separated seats in our classrooms. There
were twenty-five boys and twenty-three girls in my year.
Traditionally, one boy and one girl would share a desk. But the two
additional boys would have to sit together, and as luck would have
had it, | was one of those boys. | never sat next to a girl once during
my time growing up.”

After Wang Yuhang recited his tragic school time story, tears welled
up in his eyes. But Han Sen couldn’t say anything before he
continued talking. “And when we played games, I'd always be
grouped with a boy. And my desk partner was frequently absent,
too, which meant | had to spend many days grouped with my
teacher. You don’'t know my pain, brother! You don’t know my
pain!”

"And after leaving school, growing up, | never once won the lottery.
| have never won a card game. If | go to hunt small monsters, | can
guarantee you | will somehow summon a stampede of vicious,
hungry, big bloodthirsty monsters. When | kill creatures, | never
receive their beast souls. When | get a spirit stone, services of the
spirit are never offered. | previously accepted my fate for that which
it was... until today. After meeting you, | know | have located my
savior.” Wang Yuhang was dribbling snot and tears, as he
vigorously stroked Han Sen'’s hand. It was like he had been single
for thirty years and was now meeting a woman that was willing to
give him the time of day.

“Uh... Little Uncle? | just remembered | have some... uh, business
that | must attend to... away from here. How about we continue this
discussion another time?” Han Sen felt awkward.

Wang Yuhang was a person who was super-duper unlucky. Han Sen
thought he should be as far removed from him as possible, lest his
own luck be poisoned by his proximity.

But Wang Yuhang was still tightly gripping his hand, as if he'd
found a soulmate. He looked eager to relay to Han Sen his entire
life story.

Han Sen tugged and pulled his hand back a few times, but Wang
Yuhang did not budge.

Roar!

All of a sudden, a loud roar shook the ground. Han Sen felt a
buzzing noise in his head, and he almost fell over.



“Oh no!” Han Sen'’s face changed. Not only he had sensed the
danger, but the silver fox, too. It hissed and growled as it looked
around in alarm.

Han Sen quickly exited the spirit hall. Wang Yuhang was shaken
from his miserable daze and followed him closely.

They both looked to the skies. What they saw petrified them.

After Han Sen collected the spirit, the creatures of the island had all
left. But one remained in the darkened sky. It broke through the
clouds, heading directly to Mystery Island.

The skies burned a fiery red and the atmosphere of terror was
enough to suffocate a person. A second later, the scary shadow
crash-landed in the metal shelter, shaking the entire island. Twenty
meters away from them, a monster with eyes of fire stared them
down.

Super Power Chapter 643
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: T-Rex Approaching
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The creature looked like a tyrannosaurus rex. It had leathery red
scales shielding its entire body, and four wings wreathed in fire. A
spiral horn protruded from its head, and fire writhed out of its nose.

Its eyes, as big as wagon wheels, had licks of flame inside the
pupils, and it stared at Han Sen and Wang Yuhang. It breathed out
smoke from its mouth, which looked like the gaping maw of a
volcano.

“Split up. You go left, | go right,” Han Sen quickly shouted, before
dashing off.

The creature was intimidatingly large. Han Sen thought to draw his
crossbow and fire a bolt, but even if it pierced the fiend's thick
scales, he feared it would only hit it with the power of a toothpick.

Wang Yuhang heard what he was told and ran off to the left. He
heard the creature roar, and a geyser of fire shot out from its
mouth. It engulfed the spirit hall in fire, and the structure
immediately began collapsing under the scorching heat.
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Roar!

The creature that looked like a T-rex immediately took off after
Wang Yuhang. Not wanting to be dinosaur chow, Wang Yuhang ran
as fast as his legs could carry him, yelling. He looked like a pitiable
fellow, with a T-rex gnashing at his heels.

The clothes on his body were tickled by the flames that escaped the
creature’s mouth, setting them on fire, which made Wang Yuhang
begin calling out.

Han Sen was running like the wind, and he thought to himself, “You
really are unlucky. The monster picked you, even though |
approached it first. | didn't mean for that to happen.” As he was
talking to himself, Han Sen managed to exit the metal shelter and
had a clear shot of escaping the Mystery Island.
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But all he could hear were the repeated screams from Wang
Yuhang, who was continuing to be pursued by the T-rex. It didn't
seem likely he was going to escape without Han Sen’s intervention.

“I don’t care. We only just met; | barely know the fellow,” Han Sen’s
mind stated, while his legs stood firmly, refusing to depart.

Although Wang Yuhang was unlucky, he was not a bad person by
any means. Furthermore, he was Wang Mengmeng’s uncle. Han Sen
knew how guilty he might become, if he were to leave him behind
in such a heartless fashion.

“But he's so unlucky. Even if | do save his life, he'll probably end up
dead due to a similar misfortune sometime in the future.” Han Sen
spoke this out, but immediately after, bit down on his teeth. He
hissed, turned around, and ran back into the blazing inferno.

If Wang Yuhang ran alongside him, bringing the monster with him,
he wouldn't have had these second thoughts.

Wang Yuhang was well aware of his own misfortune, but despite
that, he heeded Han Sen’s instruction to run in the opposite
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direction, pulling the monster with him. He was a good, honest
man.

“Fine. I'll do my part, but | won't risk any more than | have to, to try
to save him. He'll still have to put in the effort.” Han Sen drew his
peacock crossbow and loaded it with a raven feather bolt. Then, he
began to approach the rampaging monster.

The whole Mystery Island was ablaze, and the flames that the T-rex
breathed were enough to melt the sturdy metal structures that
composed the shelter. It ran really fast, too. Wang Yuhang was
unable to shake the creature, and his body had suffered a few bad
burns. There were fiery holes in his clothes and his hair was singed.
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But Wang Yuhang, despite his unluckiness, was a powerful warrior.
Although he looked to be in a sorry state, he had managed to
outpace the lunatic T-rex for a good while without suffering any
injuries. He looked pitiable, sure, but they were minor wounds and
nothing that could not be quickly remedied.

Han Sen was not a reckless person, so he wanted to survey the area
and approach the situation in as safely as possible. He didn't want
to charge in like a buffoon, so he gauged the events from a good
distance away.

Observing the pursuit made Han Sen really take notice of how
unlucky Wang Yuhang was. He didn’t know how or why the T-rex
was so determined to catch him. It was as if it had been locked-on,
and nothing seemed to sway its desire to incinerate the running
man.

“This guy excels at being a party tank. He pulls all the aggro with no
effort!” Han Sen continued to watch from afar and sighed.

After a period of observation, Han Sen could not espy any weak
spots on the creature. Its whole body was covered in red scales, and
he could immediately tell how difficult it would be to penetrate
them.

Even though the creature was fast, it was pretty slow in terms of
super creatures. While the raven was unfairly fast, this T-rex was
much slower than even the red-cloud donkey.

"With this speed, there should surely be no fear of it catching up to
me. Hmm, let's see if | can get its attention.” Han Sen was standing
on the rooftop of a palace in the shelter. He raised his crossbow
and took aim at the T-rex. As soon as he had a clear shot at the
monster’s eye, he would pull the trigger.

Pang!

Han Sen fired the raven bolt across a distance of fifty meters. His
aim was impeccable, and it seemed to be a guaranteed hit on the
T-rex. But right before it skewered the monster’s eyeball, the
creature blinked to shield its eye.

Dong!

The bolt did go in, but the monster’s eyelid was thick. The bolt
remained lodged in it, not dealing damage to the actual eye itself.

The T-rex’s eyelid did not have any scales, and it was evidently
weaker than the rest of the body. The creature was knocked back. It
roared in pain and looked at Han Sen from across the battlefield.

Han Sen started running, and the T-rex took off after him. He felt as
if a giant flamethrower was pulling up behind his bottom, getting
closer and closer. The air around him was getting hotter, and the
soft fabric of his clothes looked ready to burst into flames.

“Brother Han, you are a remarkable example of a human being.
Your charity is boundless. | almost knew it for a fact that you would
not abandon me to the grisly maws of that ferocious monster!”
Wang Yuhang was touched by the gesture and sung his words of
praise from across the battleground.

“I'm not a nice man,” Han Sen responded. “See if you can draw its
attention once more; | need to see if | can get a few more hits on its
eye. With some luck — my luck — we can bring an end to this
wretched thing.”

“It is my pleasure to be of aid.” Wang Yuhang did not delay in his
agreement to act.

Han Sen expected Wang Yuhang to summon a bow, or at least a
spear to throw at the monster to regain its attention.

But randomly, Wang Yuhang merely scrambled to pick up a piece
of metal from the smoldering metal shelter, and threw it at the
monster.

Pang!



The metal piece plonked against the T-rex’s shiny red scales. The
damage dealt equated to that of a tickle.

But that was all it took to garner its attention and pull it away from
Han Sen. The monster turned to look at Wang Yuhang and took off
after him once more.

“This way, you dumb doggie. I'm over here. Chase me; | taste
delightful!” Wang Yuhang called at the T-rex. He even turned
around, bent over, and mooned the T-rex, clobbering his own butt
cheeks to get it to follow. He yelled, “Thick pork rind here; come get
your free sample!”

Wang Yuhang's clothes were mostly in cinders, and Han Sen could
see much of his posterior. He danced and slapped his own bottom
like a pair of bongos, as Han Sen simply sighed, failing to
comprehend the situation in which he found himself.

Han Sen looked on hopelessly. He thought to himself, “Is this guy
stupid? All he has to do is attract the T-rex; is any of that necessary?
Can't he just hit it and run?”

The T-rex was incredibly angry, however. It roared to the sky, then
brought down a geyser of flames on Wang Yuhang.

Half on fire, Wang Yuhang took off running like a lunatic, with the
T-rex back on his heels.

“Damn, at least it worked well.” Han Sen watched with wide eyes,
thinking Wang Yuhang had really turned his opinion on him
around.

“Brother Han, | beg that you hasten your move. | am being roasted
alive!” Wang Yuhang was running as fast as he could, as his hands
tried to pat down the flames that were incinerating his bottom.

“Hold on, Little Uncle.” Han Sen raised his peacock crossbow and
took aim at the T-rex’s eye once more.

Super Power Chapter 644
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Han Sen fired the bolt at the T-rex’s eyelid once more, but again it
blinked and the bolt couldn’t pierce through it entirely.

But exceeding Han Sen’s expectations, Wang Yuhang immediately
picked up more pieces of metal to lob at the monster, all the while
shouting and screaming. The T-rex only looked at Han Sen for one
second before resuming its chase of Wang Yuhang.

“Little Uncle, that's right! You can do it. | have faith in you!” Han Sen
couldn’t fathom the sordid deeds Wang Yuhang must have
committed in a past life to be given such bad luck in this one. The
aggro he could pull, with such little effort, was astonishing.

And now, with Wang Yuhang subject to the T-rex’s pursuit once
more, Han Sen got back to searching for the perfect chance of
striking the T-rex's eye.
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Although it wasn't quick on its feet, the reactions of this super
creature weren't too slow. Even with Han Sen taking his best
possible shot, the creature always caught the bolts with its eyelid.

Some bolts were dodged outright by the T-rex, deflected off its
scales. Trying to penetrate anywhere else on its body was a futile
endeavor, for all the bolts would do was leave a little white scratch
mark before pinging off to the ground.

Wang Yuhang, at this point, was only barely managing to keep
himself together. The flames that engulfed much of his body,
leaving behind a multitude of nasty burns, were starting to take a
toll on him.

“Brother Han, | am reaching the end of my tether! If you are to slay
this over-sized doggie, | recommend doing it soon!” Wang Yuhang
was crying as he ran.
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“Little Uncle, please, hold on just a little bit longer!” As Han Sen
spoke, he had his crossbow raised, preparing to take another shot
at the T-rex's eye.
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A dozen bolts were already lodged in its eyelids like a bar room
dartboard. None had managed to pierce through and scrape its
actual eyeball.

Pang!

Another bolt fired, from a much closer distance this time. He
expected this shot to strike its eye, but the eyelid blocked it once
more.

When Han Sen reached for his quiver again, he was overwhelmed
with dread to notice it was empty. They had all been fired, with no
damage having been dealt to the beast that had assaulted them.

“Brave men must shoulder the greatest of deeds. Cowards?
Nothing. I'm going in!” Han Sen knew the bolts were fairly well-
lodged in the monster’s eyelids and thought this would be his only
chance. So he took off running towards the monster.

Killing the monster was not his priority right now. He wasn't doing
this for himself. He knew if he let the monster claim this place for
itself, it would only be a matter of time before it chose to wreak
havoc on the ice fields far below. Homes and shelters would be
burnt to ash, and people would undoubtedly be eaten whenever it
fancied a snack.

Han Sen didn’t want to risk leaving the beast alive. He had
exhausted one of his greatest chances of killing it already, so he
wanted to push a little further. And even if he could not kill it, he'd
at least deal as much damage as he could before retreat.
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He cast Long Live and Jade-Sun Force. His arms were imbued with a
great amount of energy, and the energy generated inside his heart
empowered every corner of his body. Han Sen’s body made a
clicking sound, as if he was shifting gear, going into overdrive.

With Wang Yuhang still stealing the spotlight of the T-rex’s
attention, Han Sen was able to run beside the creature and
effortlessly leap up onto it. Quickly, he pranced to the top of the T-
rex's head.

The T-rex noticed Han Sen's presence, and maniacally writhed in a
bid to get him off and reach him with its talons.

Han Sen used Dongxue Sutra to simulate Aero. He took flight from
off the T-rex and dodged its attack like a strange bird. With a
window of opportunity now open for him, he went in and tried to
kick the bolt-laden eyelid.

The T-rex, however, turned around and tried to evade the attack.
But as this happened, Han Sen borrowed strength from the air to
carry his kick and prepared to batter the eye with his legs seven
times.

The T-rex, failing to dodge the attacks, simply shut its eyelids,
thinking it could shield its eyes.

But this was exactly what Han Sen wanted. He walloped each of his
seven kicks firmly into the bolts planted on the monster’s eyelid.

Han Sen's legs were like steel sledgehammers. After seven strikes,
the bolts were malleted deep into the monster’s squishy eyeball.

“Roar!” The T-rex blasted one last cry to the sky as blood gushed
from its ruined eye.

The raven feather bolts, following Han Sen'’s hits, had become
implanted deep in the monster’s eye.

The T-rex squirmed in pain as it tried to open its eye. But when it
raised its eyelid, it dragged the bolts up with it, ruining its eye
further. Now, more blood cascaded from the extra crevices that
were cut into the eyeball.

Taking advantage of another window of opportunity that had
opened for him, Han Sen kicked the beast another seven times. He
was using the skill called Seven Kill, which, when combined with
Aero, brought devastating damage upon the monster’s other eye.

“Roar!” The T-rex’s other eye was now gushing blood. Having lost
its vision completely, the monster flailed about in agony.

Infuriated, the T-rex began shooting geysers of flame in all
directions. Han Sen could only fly away from it, to avoid being
incinerated by the wild flames.

“Brother Han! That was fine work.” Wang Yuhang looked delighted.
But just as he said that, he accidentally walked into the fire being
spewed by the T-rex, which had caught on fire once again.

“Argh!” Wang Yuhang rolled around on the ground like a loon,
trying to snuff out the flames. His bottom was as black as charcoal.



The T-rex no longer had any vision, and it was in agony. Every time
it tried to blink, it dealt itself even greater damage.

The T-rex’s talons were so long and thick, it couldn’t pull the bolts
out of its eyelid, either.

The longer it went on, the more the T-rex panicked. It flapped its
four flame-wreathed wings in a bid to escape. Han Sen used this
time to pick up the bolts that were on the floor. Then he
summoned his wings to chase after the T-rex.

This was the first time he had gotten so close to killing a super
creature since coming to the Second Shelter. Unlike the last time
with the Deadeye Peacock, which was basically a killsteal.

The T-rex flailed madly in the sky as it continued shooting fireballs
from its mouth. The sky was dark, lit up only by its flames. It was a
terrifying spectacle to behold.

The people down on the ice fields were able to watch the scene
unfold, and it frightened those who looked up.

No one had ever seen such a scary monster in the ice fields before,
so this sort of sight was new to them.

“Look! Someone is chasing after that horrible creature!” someone
shouted.

"Where? Where?!”

“It's pretty far off; of course you can't see it with your eyes. Use a
pair of binoculars, old man!”

In the shelter, technological products were prohibited. But simple
viewing items like binoculars or spyglasses were allowed, as their
function was only built through glass.

Many people brought out their own binoculars to watch the scene
unfold with greater clarity. They watched as a man chased off a
flying T-rex that breathed fire in the sky.

"Whoal! It's Leader Han!”

"Holy smokes! Leader Han is super OP. How has he managed to get
such a big scary creature to run away from him in fear?”

“He is too powerful. Did Leader Han claim ownership of the metal
shelter up there, too, all by himself?”

"He’'s so handsome. He's so good!”

The people who watched Han Sen chase away the T-rex all reeled in
shock and admiration. They thought Han Sen was hunting it down.

Super Power Chapter 645
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Although the T-rex had been blinded, it seemed as if it could still
distinguish things well. It was able to fly north, towards the ice sea
that lay beyond the ice fields.

Han Sen followed the T-rex, thinking of a way he might bring it
down for good. The damage inflicted to its eyes was grievous, but it
wasn't enough to slay the beast. Still, the visual impairment boded
well for Han Sen's battle, as the T-rex was no longer the threat it
once was.

“This thing's vitality is high. It is obviously well-attuned with fire,
which means it should be weak to other elements. It would be a
difficult fight for a group to take on such a raging beast, but to one
or two well-trained elites, it is not as threatening as the raven,” Han
Sen thought to himself, observing the beast.

The T-rex resumed spewing fire, but after a few roars, the flames
extinguished. Was it running out of fire, or was it just exhausted?

Han Sen was happy to see this, so he unlocked his gene lock and
used Aero to gain momentum and approach the T-rex more
efficiently. He waited for the monster to roar once more, and when
it did, he fired another raven feather bolt into its open mouth.
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The hardlight string of the crossbow flashed quickly, launching the
bolt. The power of a super beast soul made the black feather
appear as nothing more than a thin black laser. It was a direct hit in
the T-rex’'s mouth.

The T-rex opened its mouth again to roar, cascading blood as it did.
The ten bolts Han Sen fired into its mouth must have dealt a
crippling amount of damage.
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Whoosh!

The T-rex started breathing fire once more, and a creepy mixture of
blood and flame gushed out from its mouth, with the occasional
black feather.
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Unfortunately, a few of the raven feathers inside were charred and
broken. No longer could they be re-used as bolts or converted into
daggers.

Han Sen’s heart felt as if it had been stabbed, seeing this. But for
killing a super creature, he did not mind the loss as much as he
could have.

The T-rex continued to heave blood from its ravaged mouth, which
inked the sea blood red as it soared above. It may have gotten rid
of the bolts inside its mouth, but the wounds hadn’t healed and the
damage wasn’t going to go away any time soon.

Han Sen had no metric to effectively gauge how much the T-rex
had been damaged, but he did know that super creatures had
strong recovery powers. If he allowed the monster to escape, it was
only a matter of time before it recovered and perhaps sought
vengeance.

With bolstered resolve, Han Sen gritted his teeth, cast Aero, and
kicked the T-rex's eyelids again.

Suddenly, the T-rex raised its talons and flailed in Han Sen'’s
direction. They were so fast and big, it was as if the T-rex had
summoned all the remaining strength in its body for that one strike.

It was already too late for Han Sen to dodge, and the talons that
were coming his way gave him a shock.

But with the gene lock open, he didn't let it affect him. He
maintained his composure and without even thinking, he
summoned his golden armor, gargoyle glyph, and peacock
crossbow to block the blow.
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Pang!

When the talons met the peacock crossbow, Han Sen was sent
rocketing downwards, shattering a layer of ice on the icy sea. The
splash his body created was massive.

Han Sen exited the sea coughing blood and shaking from the pain.
It felt as if all his organs had been flipped upside down.

“It's easy to forget how powerful a super creature can be. Such
power is frightening.” Han Sen'’s heart was shocked. When he
opened his mouth, more blood dripped out.

If he had not used the peacock crossbow to block the initial strike,
he feared he would have been torn apart by the sudden blow.

But after the strike, the T-rex appeared to be even more injured
than it had been. It spewed more and more blood down into the
sea, coloring it in an inky, dark red haze.

The T-rex must have really despised Han Sen to not care about its
own wounds. With further disregard for its own health, it flew down
to finish off Han Sen, who was still reeling from the hit he had just
received.

Han Sen watched the T-rex come down and did not dare fight it
face-to-face. He summoned his silver eel and tried to sail away from
it.

But the silver fox on Han Sen'’s shoulder suddenly roared with a
great ferocity of its own. It seemed to have been infuriated by the
damage that had just been dealt to Han Sen, and then it prickled
and sparked with silver lightning, as the sound of rumbling thunder
resonated from within it. Like a silver bolt of lightning, the silver fox
launched itself into the air, striking the T-rex that had sought to
pursue them.

Roar!

The T-rex cried out in pain as its body began to produce white
smoke. It may have hurt, but the T-rex was too strong for the silver
fox to deal any lasting damage.

The T-rex then decided to halt its pursuit of Han Sen and focus on
its nearer opponent; the silver fox. Breathing out more streams of
fire, it tried its best to incinerate the silver fox into dust.



The silver fox was still in the air, gliding backwards and forwards. It
continued to cast bolts of silver lightning to attack the T-rex.

The T-rex was still blind, so its reactions and abilities of perception
were far weaker now. It had great difficulty trying to burn the silver
fox, which was so small and possessed incredible speed. But still,
the silver fox was a juvenile super creature, and its power was
nowhere near that of the T-rex. The effectiveness of the silver
lightning wasn’t high as a result, despite its constant strikes upon
the T-rex.

Han Sen continued to clutch his chest as he coughed up more
blood. He summoned his berserk sacred-blood wings and returned
to the air. He was prepared to leave and let the T-rex go due to his
injury, but he hadn’t expected the silver fox to fight on its own. This
reinvigorated Han Sen'’s hope for victory.

The silver fox was not Han Sen'’s real pet. And because Han Sen had
difficulty controlling it, he didn't treat it as a battle companion.

But when the silver fox started fighting, it was far stronger than a
person who had unlocked their gene lock. Even Han Sen was willing
to confess how much better the silver fox was than him.

After all, the silver fox had a super creature’s fitness. Even juvenile
super creatures were stronger than most human evolvers.

The silver fox continued running circles around the T-rex and kept
firing its lightning at it. The T-rex started to grow increasingly
annoyed with its inability to do anything about it.

Though each strike may not have dealt a lot of damage individually,
it was still under attack, and that meant it was beginning to lose
blood more and more from its mouth and eyes. As wretched as
those wounds were, they weren’t enough to kill a super creature.

Han Sen pushed his gene lock to the max and stared at the T-rex
without blinking, trying to determine every possible move his
enemy could make, and every outcome to an action he could
perform.

When the chance arrived, Han Sen'’s heart jumped. Like some sort
of god, he flew before the T-rex in the blink of an eye and dealt one
humongous kick to the fiend's left eye.

After the kick, Han Sen flew far away and dodged the attempted
counter-attack. But the bolt in the monster's left eyelid was wholly
kicked through the eye itself. The T-rex faced the sky, and it howled
in pain once more. Its mouth was a geyser of flame and it shout out
fire like an erupting volcano.

The silver fox collaborated with Han Sen and attacked the T-rex at
the same time with more lightning, which struck the T-rex with
miniature explosions. After the double-hit, the bleeding of the
beast did not stop.

The T-rex's flame-wreathed wings began flapping with greater
speed as it tried to escape again. Han Sen continued to hold his
chest and bear with the pain as he chased after it. This was his best
chance of killing a super creature, and he would not let this
opportunity pass him by, no matter what.

If he missed this chance, he wouldn’t know when such an
opportunity would roll around again.

Super Power Chapter 646
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The blinded T-rex continued to fly across the sky, getting
hammered by Han Sen and the silver fox's attacks. Over time, its
health got visibly worse, but it still stubbornly refused to give up
the ghost.

Heaven knew how much blood the T-rex had lost over the course of
their battle, and it chilled Han Sen to watch it continue to spew up
more and more, as it carried on attempting an airborne escape.

As he chased it across the big sea, Han Sen spent most of his time
aboard his silver eel, to more effortlessly keep pace with the T-rex
above.

Han Sen had been badly injured, as well. If he continued flying, it
would only have been a matter of time before exhaustion kicked in
and he was too weary to fight.

They chased the T-rex for another eight days. On the eighth day, it
was unable to keep going and collapsed into the sea.
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Its giant body dropped into the sea, producing massive waves. The
T-rex tried its best to return to the skies, flapping and splashing
about with its extinguished wings, but failed.

It may not have been able to get back up, but that didn't mean it
was dead yet, either. After Han Sen leapt onto its back, though, he
noticed it was unable to fight back. Lacking the weapons necessary
to penetrate its thick scales and deal it one final, killing blow, Han
Sen resolved to just wait until it died.

Han Sen waited for two weeks before hearing the notification he
enjoyed listening to so much.

“Super Creature Hunted: Fire-Scale T-rex. The beast soul has been
acquired. The flesh of this creature is inedible, but you may harvest
its Life Geno essence. Consume its Life Geno essence to obtain a
random numeric amount of super geno points, ranging from zero
to ten.”
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Han Sen then watched as the huge, lifeless body of the T-rex faded
away. A fiery crystal dropped from its disintegrating corpse. The
crystal was beautiful to look at and about the same size as a fist.

Han Sen quickly went to catch the crystal, but the flames that
wreathed it burnt his hand. He brought back his hand and the
crystal dropped into the sea.

It was like a burning orb of metal dropping into the sea. Its entry
into the water was followed by much steam, and the encompassing
water began to boil.

“"Holy smokes! How am | supposed to consume Life Geno essence
that spicy?” Han Sen was afraid that after the crystal fell into the
sea, another strong creature might come along and eat it. He
quickly summoned his peacock crossbow and used it to fish the
crystal out of the sea.

The Life Geno essence had not grown colder, despite being
submerged in the sea. It was still just as hot.

Han Sen observed the fiery crystal delicately perched upon his
peacock crossbow. He frowned and commented, “How am |
supposed to eat this thing? If | lick it how | did back in the First
Shelter, I'll end up chewing a roasted tongue.”

The silver fox was in Han Sen’s arms. With its little paws, it
attempted to grab the Life Geno essence. Han Sen stopped it from
doing so immediately, as he wanted to dine on the essence all by
himself. It was a hard-fought victory, and he wanted to enjoy every
morsel of the reward he had earned.

But Han Sen soon realized he was wrong. The silver fox was just
curious about how the Life Geno essence looked:; it didn't want to
eat it. It was like a cat playing with a ball. It used its paws to touch
the Life Geno essence, which then burnt them. After that, it
hurriedly gave up its interest in the crystal.
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“You don’t want to eat it?” Han Sen put the Life Geno essence down
near the silver fox. Its face looked disdainful and it turned around,
refusing to even look at it.

“That greedy silver fox doesn’t actually want to eat this good stuff?”
Han Sen was quite shocked.

Then, Han Sen thought of something else in his possession that
enjoyed eating random stuff. So he summoned his Little Angel and
placed the T-rex’s Life Geno essence in front of her and said,
“Would you like to eat this?”

The Little Angel just looked at the Life Geno essence and shook her
head. It didn't seem as if she was interested in it, either.

“What's going on?” Han Sen pondered in bewilderment. He
couldn’t believe his two biggest monster munchers weren't
interested in eating such rare and valuable consumables. Was the
world ending?

“Is it because this thing is too hot, and they don't think it'd sit well
on their stomachs?” This was the only possible reason Han Sen
could think of.

It was a shame that the Little Angel and the silver fox were unable
to speak, so they couldn't tell him the reason why they didn't want
to eat it.



Han Sen thought and thought about how he might be able to eat
the Life Geno essence until his brain nearly broke. Of all the
methods he thought of, not one would allow him to eat it.

“This is like a burning ball of iron. How am | supposed to eat it?”

As time passed by, the temperature of the Life Geno essence did
not seem to reduce. Unable to resist anymore, he stuck out his
tongue and gave it one big lick. Unfortunately, all that did was
incinerate his tongue.

"Heavens curse it! How am | supposed to eat this thing?!” Han Sen
had no idea what to do, and having exhausted all viable options, he
had to put it away for the moment.

Fortunately, despite how hot it was, its heat was nowhere near the
magnitude of the flames the T-rex had generated. Han Sen used a
metal water storage unit to tuck the fiery Life Geno essence in.
Thankfully, for as hot as it remained, the temperature of the crystal
did not conduct into the metal pot.

“This thing is far too strange.” Han Sen then examined the rest of
the battle results and found out most of his crossbow bolts were

ruined. They had either been incinerated or snapped by the T-rex,
leaving only seven for Han Sen to use.

But defeating another super creature at the expense of those bolts
was a more than worthwhile exchange. Had he lost every single
bolt, he would still have thought it was worth it.

Han Sen then went to examine his greatest reward: the Fire-Scale T-
rex beast soul. He was really excited about it, having no clue what it
might be.

Super Creature Beast Soul: Gem Type

When Han Sen saw the text, he turned to stone. He recalled seeing
that title someplace else in the Second Shelter, but there weren't
many out there. He remembered seeing it once on the news but
had no clue what it could be used for.

Han Sen staggered a little and then summoned the Fire-Scale T-rex
beast soul. All that appeared in front of him was a fist-sized ruby-
like gem. Inside the gem, Han Sen could discern a faint image of
the T-rex he had seized the beast soul from, as if a miniature variant
had been encased within.

As Han Sen continued looking at it, he was unable to determine
what this strange gem was actually capable of.

“Let’s go back to the shelter first. | should be able to find out what
purpose this thing serves back at the Alliance.” Han Sen returned to
sit on the silver eel’s back and had it deliver him all the way back to
the ice fields.

A thought then entered Han Sen’s mind; what if Wang Yuhang's
extended holding of his hand had infected him with a certain
amount of the man'’s bad luck? He then thought if that were true,
he surely would not have obtained the beast soul. And he even
received a lot more.

But, that being said, he had no idea how to consume the Life Geno
essence he had obtained or make use of the beast soul. This gave
Han Sen an itch.

Back in the ice fields, the Mystery Island had yet to return to the
Empty. This made Han Sen breathe a sigh of relief.

When Han Sen returned to the lofty island, Wang Yuhang
welcomed him there with great passion.

Super Power Chapter 647
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“Brother Han, you are back! Did you kill the creature?” Wang
Yuhang asked Han Sen, with great enthusiasm in his voice.

“I thought you'd be able to tell just by looking at my face. Had |
killed it, | would have brought its flesh back, wouldn't I1?” Han Sen
shrugged.

“That's okay. I'm sure the opportunity to slay it will arise once
more.” Wang Yuhang didn’t sound disappointed at all. He
comforted Han Sen with great concern.

This made Han Sen feel slight discomfort instead, as if it were
unnatural. He wasn't the sort of person to be intimidated by bad
people, but he was the sort to become afraid of nice people.
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“Brother Han, | have come to believe you and | are meant to be. |
have decided to group up with you, a proposition that was sealed,
signed, and delivered by the mistress of destiny herself. With Team
WangHan reporting for duty, we are sure to produce a prosperous
future for the Second Shelter!” Wang Yuhang put his arm around
Han Sen's shoulders, discussing a wild future birthed by his
fantasies. In Wang Yuhang's eyes, they would one day become a
legendary pair that could amass riches and fortunes with the
greatest of ease. These childish dreams made Han Sen shudder.
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After a bit of silence, in which Han Sen was given a moment to
think, he asked himself, “When did | ever agree to cooperate with
him? Having a partnership with this guy might result in a super
creature assaulting my shelters every day!”

This entire time Han Sen had not said a word, but as Wang Yuhang
went on and on about some glorious future in which they ruled the
entirety of the Second Shelter, he felt bad about the idea of
immediately shutting down the man'’s deluded visions.

But reflecting on his battle with the T-rex, he realized that Wang
Yuhang had helped a good deal. If it wasn't for his impeccable
abilities at gaining aggro, Han Sen would not have been able to fire
his crossbow bolts into the monster’s eye.

Han Sen needed someone like Wang Yuhang.
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But seeing Wang Yuhang wax lyrical about his dreams, he felt as if
his input had been wholly ignored, or not even asked for.

“Brother Han, if we partner up, we will be able to achieve many
great things in this world!” Wang Yuhang continued to grip Han
Sen’s shoulders as they walked towards the Mystery Island’s metal
shelter. On and on, he talked about the amazing future they would
have if they teamed up.

But when Han Sen saw what had happened to the shelter, his face
turned black. It was little more than a smoldering ruin, most of it
having been utterly annihilated by the rampaging T-rex they had
fought there. Without technological aid, trying to restore the shelter
to its former glory would be a vast undertaking. Even with builders
working around the clock, it would take at least half a year for the
renovations to be completed.

Han Sen decided to summon Princess Empty, to see if there was
anything she could do. Perhaps she had some manner of control
over the shelter. The result brought much joy to Han Sen'’s heart.
Princess Empty was able to control the entire metal shelter and
even make the Mystery Island stop moving or move to wherever
Han Sen wanted it to be.

The only disappointing aspect was the speed at which the Mystery
Island moved—it was a bit slow. As a reliable mode of transport, its
usage as a convenient airship was out of the question. Still, it was
enough to be a space-faring castle.

Han Sen went to look for Yang Manli, Li Xing Lun, and Brother
Philip, to get them to invest in the development of the island.
Without contributions from the other factions, there wouldn’t be
enough money or manpower to operate and sustain the Mystery
Island.

When the Mystery Island landed, the entirety of the ice fields shook.

Han Sen had managed to take on and gain ownership over the
royal shelter pretty much solo. Plus, people had seen him chase off
the Fire-Scale T-rex. His reputation across the ice fields increased
even more. He had achieved near-legendary status, and people
treated him like some sort of god.
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A lot of people in the ice fields tried to post the news on the
Skynet, which was met with negative criticism and proclamations
that such a feat was undoubtedly fake. Most simply didn't pay
attention, so it didn't really cause that much of a scene in the grand
scheme of things.

A few days later, Han Sen was starting to regret his acceptance of
Wang Yuhang's presence. Ever since he had appeared in his life,
nothing had gone smoothly.

His favorite chair, which he frequently sat on, suddenly broke. As he
was out for a walk one day, a sinkhole suddenly appeared, which he
almost fell into. The most far-fetched of accidents imaginable were
now affecting Han Sen on a day-to-day basis. For as long as Wang
Yuhang was around, the endless misfortune continued.



All Han Sen could take solace in was the fact that the man’s
presence hadn't attracted any more super creatures.

Finding an excuse, Han Sen was able to leave the Goddess Shelter
and get away from Wang Yuhang for some time. Han Sen then
went to the Crystal Palace alone. Although nothing truly
unfortunate had happened, the constant minor troubles eventually
got tiresome and Han Sen couldn’t take it anymore.

“Everyone in the Goddess Shelter, | am so sorry. | have no choice.”
Han Sen was feeling sorry for Yang Manli, Li Xing Lun, and Brother
Philip, so he went to the Crystal Palace alone. There, he finally felt
great relief at his ability to enjoy some simple peace and quiet away
from all the bad luck.

Han Sen had yet to find a way in which he could eat the T-rex’s Life
Geno essence. Eating it as it was would be no different than taking
a suicide pill.

Han Sen kept the essence in the Crystal Palace while he returned to
the Alliance to browse for more information in the community.

There was nothing about the Life Geno essence, so he was still
unable to find a way to eat it.

But he did find information on gem beast souls. The results
surprised Han Sen quite a bit, and almost made him fall out of his
chair.

Gem beast souls could be consumed by other beast souls to make
the recipient beast souls evolve.

Ordinarily, if a sacred-blood gem beast soul was combined with a
mutant-class beast soul, the mutant-class beast soul would evolve
into a sacred-blood beast soul.

“Does that mean | can use this gem beast soul to evolve any of my
sacred-blood beast souls into a super beast soul?” Han Sen became
extremely excited at this prospect.

If this was true, Han Sen could give the gem beast soul to one of his
sacred-blood weapons and resolve his current weaponry issues.

Han Sen then took a look at the information of his gem beast soul
and discovered that there was a problem.

The gem beast soul could not combine with just any beast soul, and
there was a success rate percentage tied to it. If its attempt at being
combined with another beast soul was not successful, the gem
beast soul would be destroyed.

The rule was that a sacred-blood gem beast soul had to combine
with a mutant-class beast soul. If it combined with an ordinary
beast soul, it would not be able to handle the increase in power,
and would simply break and become useless. This meant the gem
beast soul and beast soul used would be gone for good.

Even if it combined with a mutant-class beast soul, it would have to
be of a comparable type, as well. Otherwise, it would still break.

From what he could gather, there was no other way to increase his
chance of success. But, there were a few posts by experienced beast
soul gem infusers that helped to clarify a few things.

If it was a wolf-element gem beast soul, combining it with a wolf
beast soul would yield a much higher chance at success.

Of course, this wasn't 100% certified information. And there were
still many things humans did not yet know in regards to all this.

As Han Sen browsed, he saw a post containing information that had
leaked from the Third Shelter. It said that aside from the type of
beast soul, the element mattered as well. If a fire gem beast soul
combined with a fire-element beast soul, the chance of success
would be much higher.

“If this is how things are, | will need to find a fire-element T-rex
beast soul first,” Han Sen thought, stroking his jaw.

As Han Sen thought, his eyes suddenly lit up.

Super Power Chapter 648
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Suddenly, Han Sen thought that if the beast soul had to be chosen
to use the gem beast soul for evolution, did that mean humans
using the Life Geno essence had to follow the same rule?

All the creatures in the First Shelter, including super creatures, only
had to evolve with meat. Therefore, you could eat their Life Geno
essence right away.
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But when he reached the Second Shelter, creatures had their own
elements. This meant that their cores were different. Did this mean
that humans had to have a similar body to consume them?

Of course, Han Sen was just guessing. He didn't know for sure if
things were indeed like that.

But if that was true, that meant he would have to use different
elemental essences to max out his super geno points and become a
surpasser. Would that mean he would receive a different super
body?
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Han Sen was deep in thought. If this was indeed how things
worked, he wondered what element he belonged to and which Life
Geno essence he would need.

Although he practiced Ice Skin, he didn’t receive any icy powers. So,
surely, he did not belong to the ice element.

And the Dongxue Sutra had no element, it just made him smell
good. Han Sen had never heard of any creatures belonging to a
perfume element, either.

“This is giving me a headache.” Han Sen rubbed his temples and
decided to shelve those matters for the time being.
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Right now, Han Sen wanted to create a super beast soul. If it
possessed the power needed to kill a super creature, then obtaining
Life Geno essences would be a far easier task. His worries would
most certainly be lessened.

“This T-rex gem beast soul will need another fire-element T-rex
sacred-blood beast soul to have the highest success rate possible.
But creatures below the super class do not display the element they
belong to, which means | will only have to care for finding another
T-rex beast soul.” Han Sen looked at the beast souls he was in
possession of, noting that he didn’t have any T-rex beast souls.

Hunting one by himself wasn't very realistic, so he decided to
peruse the trading boards of Skynet. He wanted to see if anyone
was selling a sacred-blood T-rex beast soul nearby.

There were quite a few T-rex beast souls for sale, and after a fair
amount of time browsing, he found a person selling a Snow-Rex
sacred-blood beast soul.

It was a snow-white, giant T-rex beast soul. It was a sacred-blood
creature that had been hunted on some snowy mountain.

After Han Sen saw it, he quickly dismissed it. Although a sacred-
blood class beast soul did not have an element, just hearing the
name and how it was related to the cold did not make him
confident. Combining it with a fire-oriented gem was just asking for
failure.

It was also important to note that this was an armor beast soul.
Although he would need such armor eventually, he needed
weapons more. If he didn't have a weapon that could pierce the
thick hide of a super creature, killing them would be a tall order.

Han Sen saw countless posts about T-rex armor beast souls, but
none about weaponry. Some of them were even transfigured beast
souls.
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“Well, I don't need a transfigured beast soul. | cant cast many skills
when | look like a T-rex. Although the vitality would be fairly decent,
my overall power might be worse.” Han Sen considered getting a
transfigured beast soul but ultimately dismissed that idea, as well.

He couldn’t find a suitable beast soul, so he tried looking for
something else. If he still couldn’t find what he wanted, then he'd
just have to try it out with an armor beast soul.

“When | went to fight the Red-Scale Dragon with Yi Dong Mu, it
looked just like a T-rex. Perhaps it really is a T-rex sacred-blood
beast soul. If | go kill it, maybe | could get a more useful beast
soul?” Han Sen browsed for a bit longer, and being unable to find
what he ultimately wanted, realized his thoughts were drifting to
the Red-Scale Dragon.

“Red-Scale Dragon” was the title he and Yi Dong Mu had devised
for it. It was a sacred-blood creature that looked like a T-rex. During
their fight, it crystallized and became a berserk sacred-blood beast
soul. That had rendered them unable to kill it, and so they ran away.



Now that Han Sen had the peacock crossbow, he could give it
another shot. It would be fantastic news if he was able to obtain the
beast soul. If he didn't get it, that would be okay, since he'd still be
able to buy one, anyway.

He didn't stay in the shelter for long this time, so he used his
communicator to call home and talk with his mom. They discussed
various topics and spoke about what was going on with the family.

Xiao Yan's studies had been going really well, and she had many
friends in the school for nobles. The fact that she had become an
outgoing girl made Han Sen pleased to hear.

He didn't want Xiao Yan to become a lonely person because of the
family. Being a happy, outgoing girl was better than anything else.

They talked for about an hour before Han Sen had to say goodbye.
Being able to talk with his family was quite the privilege. Without
exclusive permission, most soldiers here were unable to talk with
the outside world.

The reason Han Sen could do this was all down to Ji Yanran. So,
every now and again, he was able to keep up-to-date with his
family. He was not allowed to talk for long periods of time,
however, and all communications to and from the Alliance were
monitored.

Right now, Han Sen knew where the ice fields were in the Second
Shelter. His mother was in the Sapphire Shelter, which was on the
western side of a mountain range that was a thousand miles long. It
was too far away from the ice fields for him to visit her. According
to the Second Shelter's map, the Sapphire Shelter was several
million miles away. And between them were vast swaths of wild,
uncharted, dangerous land.

Han Sen’s mom was training Saint Angel skills. Han Sen did not
teach her or Han Yan Dongxue Sutra primarily because he was still
learning it himself, and he didn't yet know if there were any
troubles with it. He wanted to learn it himself first, and if there
weren't any negative side effects, he would one day gladly take the
time to teach them.

And in regards to his mom, Han Sen did not yet plan to visit her. He
didn’t believe he was strong enough to traverse such a long,
treacherous road to reach the Sapphire Shelter. Furthermore, there
wasn't really any point in going right now.

Han Sen had already prohibited his mom from hunting, and she
only needed the money necessary to purchase food. Sapphire
Shelter was a big shelter and the human faction was powerful there.
It was quite difficult to buy sacred-blood flesh, but for any other
class of flesh, there was plenty available for purchase at all times.

With the money Han Sen earned, it was enough to fund her
purchase of all the flesh she needed.

Back in the shelter, Han Sen prepared himself to fight the Red-Scale
Dragon and try to earn its beast soul.

Han Sen left the silver fox behind in the Crystal Palace. If he
brought it with him, the Red-Scale Dragon would smell it from a
great distance away and run off before it was even a speck on the
horizon.

He didn't dare return to the Goddess Shelter, either, as he was still
afraid of having any contact with Wang Yuhang. If the man’s bad
luck happened to infect him, and he failed to obtain the beast soul
he desired, Han Sen would be heartbroken.

Super Power Chapter 649
/ Super Power

: A Shocking Discovery in the Alliance

Unfortunately for Han Sen, it was a common occurrence that what
he was most afraid of was exactly what he'd end up suffering. Han
Sen began climbing the mountain, and his greatest fear was
realized; Wang Yuhang was also there, killing monsters.

When Wang Yuhang saw Han Sen, he was delightfully surprised. He
finished off the creature he was engaged in combat with and
enthusiastically ran towards Han Sen. He asked aloud, “Brother Han,
have you come looking for me?”

“Yeah, sure.” Han Sen didn't really know how to respond, thinking
of how unlucky — and how unlikely — he was to meet Wang Yuhang
here, of all places.

“Brother Han, have you heard of what's afoot in the Alliance? It's
major, from what | hear.” Wang Yuhang's voice had dropped low, as
if he was whispering a secret.
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"What big thing, Little Uncle?” Han Sen was never really concerned
when it came to events in the Alliance, but he asked anyway.
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“Only a few of the high-class Alliance members know about this,
right now. It's currently on the down-low, but | fear it's only a
matter of time before it gets announced.” Wang Yuhang paused for
a bit, inched closer to Han Sen's ear, and said, “Someone has
managed to slay that creature in the First Shelter.”

“What creature?” Han Sen’s body shook.

“That creature that is above the class of a sacred-blood creature. It
turns out, they're actually called ‘super creatures’ and it has shaken
the high-class members of the Alliance to the very bone!” Wang
Yuhang spoke aloud, with envy.

After Han Sen heard what he had to say, he felt some relief. Since
there were more and more elites in the First Shelter, it was only a
matter of time before they could kill super creatures. The existence
of super creatures becoming well-known by humans would be a
relief for Han Sen.
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“Who killed the super creature and how?” Han Sen asked Wang
Yuhang.

“It was a woman called Ji Qing from the Ji family. In a way, you are
her brother-in-law, but she is not a daughter of Ji Ruozhen. She is
only a cousin to your family, but she is far more talented than Ji
Ruozhen's daughter. She has already been titled the first genius of
the Alliance and a star of hope for the future.” Wang Yuhang trailed
off for a second with a smile. Then, he shook his head and
continued by saying, “But they didn’t manage to kill a super
creature merely because Ji Ruozhen was so strong, but members of
the Wang, Lin, and Xue families helped out, as well. They also hired
many elites; three hundred, as a matter of fact! They were elites
who have not yet evolved but have maxed out their genes. They
aided in injuring the super creature for her, and many people are
reported to have died.”

“It is a shame such a feat is even more difficult to achieve in the
Second Shelter. The Second Shelter excludes surpassers, so once we
hit that level, we have to immediately leave this place. Otherwise,
our bodies will be dealt irreversible damage. It's a shame none of
these events take place in the Second Shelter, | know I'd join in, if
such a thing were to happen!” Wang Yuhang sighed and said.

Han Sen looked confused and asked, “All those people gave their
best to kill that super creature and many people gave their lives.
Were there any goodies? Why does that Ji Qing hog all the glory?”

“She was the one who found an injured super creature and she was
the one who dealt the final blow. The others were just hired help —
sellswords and the like — who were paid beforehand. They got what
they were promised.” After saying this, Wang Yuhang lowered his
voice to tell Han Sen, “Plus, Ji Ruozhen basically confirmed he is
going to be the leader of the Alliance. No one will offend the Ji
family over the killing of a super creature. And if they can kill one
once, they're sure to be able to do it again. With our association to
the Ji family, where we help her and she helps us, fighting over such
a kill would be pointless.”

Han Sen nodded. He knew it was difficult to kickstart anything in
this world. After killing the first, it was incredibly likely more and
more would start to die. It was only a matter of time before
someone maxed out all their super geno points. As time went on,
the snowball effect was inevitable.

“Did Ji Qing get a super beast soul?” Han Sen asked.

“Yes, an armor variant. If she hadn’t, she wouldn’t be called the star
of hope for the future of the Alliance. With that sort of armor, the
First Shelter will become Ji Qing’s stomping ground.” Wang Yuhang
then looked into Han Sen’s eyes and continued by saying, “Oh,
yeah. Anyway, let’s get back to business. Why have you come
searching for me?”
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“I'm going into the mountains to hunt a berserk sacred-blood
creature. If you aren't busy, you can tag along.” This was the only
thing Han Sen could say, really.

“Brilliant! Slaying berserk sacred-blood creatures is my favorite
pastime!” Wang Yuhang was giddy like a child and looked
genuinely ecstatic to be able to come.

They both followed the ridge of the mountain. Han Sen ascended
the place carefully, in fear of any threats that may have been lurking
beneath the snow he treaded upon. He did so because he hadn't



forgotten about the super creature turtles he had once spotted,
when they emerged from a small cave for a feast of red
mushroomes. If they were still around, and he somehow alerted
them, Han Sen didn’t think he'd be able to take on nine super
creatures all at once.

Before long, Han Sen safely arrived at the last place he had seen the
Red-Scale Dragon. Surprisingly, it had been a journey free from any
trouble.

The Red-Scale Dragon had not vacated the area, and he spotted it
resting in the valley.

The Red-Scale Dragon looked slightly different than the first time
he saw it. Its red scales were already crystallized. When watching it
from afar, it looked like a giant statue encrusted with rubies. It was
beautiful.

“That is one big chap.” Wang Yuhang saw the Red-Scale Dragon
too and took a deep breath.

Han Sen laughed. He looked at Wang Yuhang and told him, “Little
Uncle, I'm afraid | am going to have to request your assistance once
more. If you would be so kind, | would like you to attract the fiend
while | kill it. As payment, I'll let you keep half of its flesh.”

“Accepted!” Wang Yuhang nodded, summoned a beast soul, and
ran screaming towards the red dragon.

He didn't run too far, however. He stopped a good distance from it,
scrambled for some rocks beneath the snow, and lobbed them at
the creature. The Red-Scale Dragon saw its harasser and quickly
took off after him, seething with rage.

Wang Yuhang led the Red-Scale Dragon up and down the slopes of
the mountain. Han Sen summoned his peacock crossbow and
loaded up his seven remaining bolts.

The Red-Scale Dragon was most certainly in berserk mode and a
result, its scales were currently much tougher than the scales of an
average sacred-blood creature. If he used the raven bolts to pierce
the scales, Han Sen feared they wouldn’t do much damage to the
creature. It was of a monstrous size, after all.

So, Han Sen prepared to repeat the tactic that had allowed him to
bring down the T-rex. He took aim at the red dragon'’s eye. Since
the red dragon was not a super creature, unlike his previous foe,
Han Sen believed firing his crossbow at its eye was sure to have peg
a bolt directly through its brain.

Finding a sound location on the mountain’s peak to take his shot,
Han Sen waited for Wang Yuhang to draw the red dragon a little
closer before he attacked.

As the red dragon was led in a circle around the peak, Wang
Yuhang reappeared yelling.

“Run!” Wang Yuhang was screaming, flailing his arms like a
madman towards Han Sen as he ran. Something was most certainly
wrong.

Han Sen’s heart began to race as he pondered what might have
gone awry. He thought to himself, “What's happening? Surely
nothing terrible has happened once again, has it?”

Super Power Chapter 650
/ Super Power

: Signing a Contract

Han Sen looked behind Wang Yuhang and saw the Red-Scale
Dragon turning the corner of the peak, apparently giving chase. It
was running as fast as a rabbit, but it wasn’t an ordinary pursuit.
Something wasn't quite right.

That was when Han Sen froze. Behind the Red-Scale Dragon was
another creature: a massive elephant composed of white bones.

The already-giant Red-Scale Dragon looked like a chew toy before
the White-Bone Elephant. The elephant’s trunk ensnared the fleeing
Red-Scale Dragon, lifted it up, and gobbled it up in one whole
mouthful. The virgin snow was now splattered with blood.

1"

“Holy smokes!” Han Sen swore in his heart, turned around, and
quickly started running.

Wang Yuhang truly was born unlucky. Even out here, in the midst of
a fight, he had managed to attract the attention of a monstrous
super creature. Han Sen regretted the fact that he had not just
decided to come alone, as taking on a berserk sacred-blood Red-
Scale Dragon solo was far better than any super creature
alternative.
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Fortunately, the super creature was caught up munching on its
draconic snack, which bought Han Sen and Wang Yuhang the
enough time to get away.

“Little Uncle, | have a question | would like to ask you,” Han Sen
gasped out, after reaching a safe place, far from the dangers of the
super creature.

“What would that be?” Wang Yuhang was gasping, as well.

“"How did you ever manage to hunt creatures by yourself?” Han Sen
asked. Wang Yuhang seemed to be a magnet for the most
wretched of creatures. To begin hunting a small creature, only to
end up being run off by a larger creature seemed to be a regular
occurrence, so it was strange to Han Sen that Wang Yuhang had
managed to survive for so long.
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“Brother Han, | must confess to you that | am rarely ever able to
slay monsters by myself. Even if | do manage to slay a creature, |
almost never receive their loot. To get where | am today, | have
mostly been carried.” Wang Yuhang's face was red as he admitted
his embarrassing truth.

Han Sen was unsure of how to reply. Fortunately, Yuhang hailed
from the Wang family. If he hadn’t, he would have had great
difficulty carving out an identity and some modicum of prominence
for himself. It would have been worse than how Han Sen started
out, and chances of survival would be low.

For a big elite like Wang Yuhang to need others to help carry him
was a pity.

It was strange, though. Wang Yuhang was a talented warrior, and in
terms of power, the peacock crossbow was the only thing that
would give Han Sen an edge if they were ever to duel. Wang
Yuhang was almost as good as the Queen, and it was a shame he
lacked the self-confidence he needed to drive him forward.

"How about this then, Little Uncle? | have formed a team composed
of elites dedicated to hunting super creatures. If you are interested,
| will accept you amongst its ranks. However, if you are to join, you
will have to sign a contract. This contract states that you are to
adhere to my every command,” Han Sen told Wang Yuhang,
looking at him.

Although Wang Yuhang was an unlucky person, Han Sen thought
his uncanny ability to attract super creatures would be a valuable
trait for such a team. Han Sen would just need really strong armor
to keep Wang Yuhang alive, so he could kite and tank super
creatures effectively in battle.

“Brother Han!" Wang Yuhang suddenly jumped in front of Han
Sen'’s face. He grabbed Han Sen’s hand, placed it on his own chest,
and started to cry. He was so touched, he was unable to speak.

“Little Uncle, if you have something to say then say it.” Han Sen
quickly snatched back his hand, afraid Wang Yuhang's next
question would be a proposition to sleep with him.
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But again, Wang Yuhang grabbed Han Sen'’s hand, not wanting to
let go. He enthusiastically said, "Brother Han, you are a true brother
of mine. You are one of the few people who are able to see the
good that resides within me. You are the sun in my sky, scattering
away the clouds of contempt. You light up my world, Han Sen!”

Wang Yuhang was genuinely touched. Although he did not fight
much, due to his awful luck, his ability to attract super creatures was
a great boon for Han Sen to have. As a result, for Wang Yuhang,
this would be the first time his trait was a benefit.

The Wang family, despite providing him with many goodies from
their various hunts, never brought him with them because of the
bad luck that accompanied him.

When Wang Yuhang wandered off on his own, it was a
misadventure just waiting to happen. After killing a few creatures, a
far-more fearsome foe would be waiting for him every time. This
was the first time he had been offered a place on a team.

Now that Han Sen actually wanted him, Wang Yuhang only wished
he could have met him sooner. He was eternally grateful to be
offered this opportunity.

“Oh, look! I have a contract right here in my pocket. You should
take a look at it. The conditions therein may be a little harsh, but it
is what it is. Hunting super creatures was never meant to be a walk



in the park, after all.” Han Sen pulled the contract out of his pocket
and handed it over to Wang Yuhang.

Han Sen formulated this contract a while ago, while composing a
team. This contract was originally designed for the Queen, but
because she had been so busy in recent times, she had not been
able to return to the shelter and sign it. Now that Han Sen had
deemed Wang Yuhang a suitable candidate for the team, he
thought he might as well give it to him for the time being.

Wang Yuhang looked it over and signed it without hesitation. The
conditions were, just like Han Sen had said, harsh. It didn’t inhibit
his eagerness to sign, however, as the terms were still fair.

Han Sen looked happy after this. He took back the contract, signed
it himself, and provided Wang Yuhang with the copy.

“Little Uncle, you are hereby a part of my team.” Han Sen smiled at
him.

Wang Yuhang, all excitement, asked, “Bossman, how many other
elites do we have amongst our ranks?”

“Oh, let me see... two! Just two. You and I.” Han Sen thought it was
better not to hide the truth. Finding other powerful people that
were not already part of a faction or guild was difficult. He was
lucky to have someone who did not already have obligations, and
particularly so to have someone who had already unlocked their
gene lock.

Even though there were many elites who were alone, they were
usually invited to big guilds and factions casually, regardless of their
status. There, they could reap benefits and continue training. The
chances of any random elite joining Han Sen, a person without a
particularly outstanding background, was quite slim.

Wang Yuhang did not mind this at all. In fact, he was already
thinking of a way in which he could aid Han Sen's cause. He then
told Han Sen, "Bossman, | know someone who is really powerful. He
is a friend of mine; perhaps we can invite him to join the team?”

“Who?" Han Sen was always intrigued by someone who was
described as ‘really powerful.” It was too difficult to hunt super
creatures in the Second Shelter solo, but now, people in the world
were aware of the existence of super creatures. Although no one in
the Second Shelter was able to kill them yet, hiring others for the
cause wouldn't prove as tough anymore.

“His name is Lei Heng Wu. He may not hail from a family of any
particular notoriety or fame, but his family does possess a special
skill of sorts. It is called Giant Thunderbolt Sacred Lance. | have seen
it in action, and it is wickedly powerful. He is a top elite and has not
pledged allegiance to any guild or cause just yet. | am also a good
friend of his, which may be the connection we need to get him to
join you,” Wang Yuhang said.

Han Sen asked about Lei Heng Wu. He sounded like the sort of
person he would need on his team, so he decided to follow Wang
Yuhang and pay this man a visit.

Han Sen was unable to kill the Red-Scale Dragon as he had planned
to, due to it being eaten by the White-Bone Elephant. He still
needed a T-rex soul, so he was still determined to find one, one way
or another.

Luckily, Lei Heng Wu was in a rather large human shelter. Han Sen
wanted to take the opportunity to browse the markets and see if he
could snag a sacred-blood T-rex beast soul.



