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Chapter 421: Super-Gene Extractor and Temporary Character Summon Card 

 

Boom! 

The explosion awakened the night. 

The Blue Shield Knights in the camp walked out of their tents and looked at the forest not far away with 

suspicion. Thick smoke was rising inside the forest. They turned around and were shocked to realize that 

Rezar was missing. 

“The prisoner has escaped!” someone shouted. 

The knights hastily picked up their shields and steel swords and hurried to the scene of the explosion. 

As they entered the forest, they saw Han Xiao standing before a huge pit. Inside was a corpse that was 

as burnt as charcoal, unidentifiable. 

Rex ‘hastily’ arrived at the scene and demanded with a serious face, “What happened here?” 

“Your prisoner almost escaped, and I caught him.” Han Xiao shrugged and said, “As you can see, I 

accidentally played too much.” 

“Rezar is dead‽” The knights were shocked. 

Rex’s expression changed. He shook his head and said, “The king wants him alive. He should not have 

died, but sadly, he decided to die...” 

As the commander, he concluded this matter with just a few words. He strictly punished a few guards on 

duty then ordered the knights under his command to go back to sleep. The people saw this and did not 

bother too much about it. Since Rezar had died, there was no need to escort him anymore, and they 

would not have to be nervous on their way back anymore. 

Many people heaved a sigh of relief and felt content. Most people had the same thought as Rex and 

wanted Rezar dead. The hometown of some knights was the Southland territory, and Rezar had almost 

killed their family. If not for the higher world warriors, the outcome would have been unimaginable. 

Despite Rezar’s failure, they could not take it as if nothing had happened. 

A few old soldiers who had followed Rex a long time realized something and gave Rex a meaningful look. 

They knew their commander well; this ‘escape’ was most likely planned and acted out for the sake of 

the king and those royalties who wanted to capture Rezar alive. Killing Rezar was to prevent others with 

vicious intentions from benefitting from him and causing more harm. Rex had a very good reputation 

among the army and was loved. Furthermore, the soldiers did not have very good impressions of the 

royals. Without any discussion, they all took it as they knew nothing. 

After everyone dispersed, Rex nodded at Han Xiao and left. 

Han Xiao did not return to the camp but walked further away instead. In the dark night, he came to the 

back of a small hill. Rezar had been thrown there, and Herlous was guarding him with his arms crossed. 



In the end, Rex had given Rezar up. Although he really wanted to kill Rezar, he did not have much of a 

choice with Han Xiao, so he could only believe Han Xiao’s words. 

“How is he?” Han Xiao asked. 

“The wound on his chest is bandaged, so he won’t die,” Herlous replied. 

“Good. I’m going to King City with the knights. You’ll need to stay in the wild with Rezar. When I’m done, 

we will call a spaceship and leave together.” 

Herlous nodded. He sized up Rezar and questioned, “Black Star, are you actually recruiting this Mage? 

He’s not the good kind at all.” 

“Do I look like I’m that short of people?” Han Xiao padded his back and said, “Don’t forget, I promised to 

bring hundreds of thousands of Supers to solve Sunil’s problems. I’m not interested in him.” 

“Alright then, I will listen to you and stay to guard him. If he wants to run, I’ll slash him.” 

Herlous trusted Han Xiao a lot. He knew that his fate was bonded with Han Xiao. In the beginning, he 

had joined Black Star full of doubt, but after going through so much together, he strongly believed that 

Han Xiao had the ability to live up to his promises when he recruited him. Han Xiao had the ability to 

change the future of his race. 

“Since you’re not recruiting him, what do you want him for?” Herlous asked. 

Rezar looked up at Han Xiao. His aged face was filled with horror, no idea what awaited him next. 

“You’ll see.” 

Han Xiao took out a small suction cup-shaped device, in the middle of which were many tiny needles. He 

pressed it on Rezar’s arm where his veins were closer to the surface. The needles penetrate into his 

veins, slowly sucked his blood, and gradually released a dim magic light. 

Rezar suddenly felt he was losing the magic power in his body. Terrified, he looked at the device on his 

arm. 

This thing was sucking his magic! 

“No! No!” He struggled with all his might, but his strength was disappearing very quickly. 

Magic was disappearing continuously. Very soon, more wrinkles appeared on Rezar’s face like he had 

become ten years older. A sense of weakness filled his body, and he felt like he was back in his 

childhood when he was just an ordinary person. 

“Where’s my power‽ Give me back my power!” 

He had gained the power of an ascender for less than half a day, and before he could feel that power 

fully, he had already lost it. Rezar almost fainted. 

Even when the twenty-year plan failed, he had not been this desperate. Power was the foundation of his 

confidence, and Han Xiao took that away from him. 



With his power lost, Rezar’s mind seemed to have become an ordinary person too... no, not even as 

strong as an ordinary person. He was crying and begging. 

Han Xiao shook his head. Some people used their power to do whatever they wanted and be evil, and 

when they lost it, they became cowards. 

The device in his hand was indeed the [Super-Gene Extractor—Test Version] that he had gotten from 

DarkStar. Herlous saw this, and a chill ran down his spine. “Quickly, put it away. I’m afraid.” 

A few months ago, Han Xiao had tested the effect of the extractor. The first test subject was Frenzied 

Sword. The effect of it on players was absorbing twenty to fifty points of a random attribute and a 

certain amount of energy from them, which could be given to another person. The duration of it was ten 

minutes to two hours. In his previous life, the Super-Gene Extractor was controlled by DarkStar. The 

players could only get [Broken Super-Gene Extractor] after completing highly difficult related missions. 

Its effect was similar to the one that he had but weaker. The practicality of the extractor was very low in 

combat, as it had to be in direct contact with the body of the target to take effect. Most people had 

physical or magical armor, so it was very hard for it to work. Furthermore, the target had to be under 

control and not fidget around. The prerequisite to use it was very tough. 

The hidden function of the extractor would only take effect when the target was completely unguarded, 

such as sleeping, enslaved, paralyzed, or willing, which meant that the target had to be under complete 

control. If the players were affected by it unluckily, they would enter a twelve-hour weakness period 

where their attributes would decrease by thirty to ninety percent, depending on the extractor output. If 

it was used on an NPC, not only would that NPC also become weak, it would also generate an ability 

potion. Drinking that potion would grant a certain ability from the target, which would be shown as a 

Temporary Character Summon Card on the players’ interface. 

The second test subject that contributed to this result to Han Xiao was indeed Herlous. Herlous vividly 

remembered the sense of terror and weakness when his power was taken away, and he was horrified of 

it. When Han Xiao used it on him, he had only used a low small output, but even so, Herlous had needed 

many days to recover from it. Things like this that could take away Super-Genes were the natural enemy 

of Supers! 

How many Supers did the organization that invented this device destroy in the process? 

Han Xiao took out three empty tubes and poured the blood extracted by the device inside. 

 

You have received [Ability Potion] x 3. 

 

 

He drank one tube straight away. The sweet and metallic taste filled his mouth. The warm blood flowed 

down his throat, and it was very spicy on the nose. Then, a warmth that belonged to magic power 

rippled in his body. 

 



You have received [Character Summon Card—Rezar (Temporary)]! 

Character Summon Card—Rezar (Temporary): [Origin Water Magic Power] 

Temporarily grants power beyond one’s self. +20% All Attributes. 

Duration: 5 – 15 mins 

Usage: 0/1 (This Character Summon Card will exist for: 15 days) 

 

A buff, not a bad ability at all. Han Xiao was quite satisfied. 

Rezar had only lost his magic power temporarily, but this crying old guy did not know that. This meant 

that Han Xiao could keep shearing him and make many Ability Potions. Although the temporary 

Character Summon Card’s ability would be different, he believed that the players would be willing to pay 

for this new product. 

In his previous life, DarkStar had used the Super-Gene Extractor to carry out this plan. The difference 

was, Han Xiao would not capture people as batteries out of nowhere. The temporary Character Summon 

Card was just an add-on for him—he had no need for it. Only when he met someone that he could use it 

on without conflicting with his morals would he do it. 

“I recall that you begged me to bring you to the higher world. Hehe, now, I promise you I will.” 

Han Xiao’s smile was like a demon’s in Rezar’s eyes. This old guy shivered in terror. 

Going to the higher world like this was the exact opposite of how he had thought it would be. A strong 

sense of regret filled his heart and climbed into his eyes. 

“Yo—you’re a demon...” Rezar wanted to roar but could only speak these words softly. 

Han Xiao was amused. You’re calling me a demon? 

... 

Two days later, the Blue Shield Knights returned to King City. This city was sitting on a plain, and the 

Origin Water river split the city in half from the middle, separating it into the East and West Shore, at 

the same time dividing the classes. The East Shore had royal mansions and palaces, beautiful and 

luxurious. The West Shore was the crowded civilian area, filled with buildings and all kinds of pollution 

pipes, forming the complex streets. Only the people who had lived there for more than ten years could 

remember the roads. The usual people would lose their way after a few turns. 

It was now noon, and a bean-sized sun hung high in the sky. The lights were dim and gave the city a dark 

yellow shade. The buildings and streets shrouded each other. It was like dusk under the sunset, but this 

was the brightest time of the day in Planet Dawn. 

Rex brought everyone to the East Shore and settled near the palace. The steward came to welcome 

them, and his attitude was more polite and respectful than when he faced the king. He bowed so low 

that it was as if he wanted to plant his head in the ground. 



“On behalf of the Vain Kingdom, I welcome you to Planet Dawn. His highness has invited the higher 

world warriors to join the palace for dinner. We hope that you can give us the pleasure. By then, our 

ascenders will communicate with you through the Kingdom Tribune Mages and make payment for the 

reward of this hire.” 

The people had no objection. 

Han Xiao’s main goal of this trip was to ask around about the signs of the Mutation Disaster, and it was 

the perfect opportunity to ask the king. If the palace dinner was the type of party that allowed him to 

move around freely, he would then ask the King for intel. 

Chapter 422: Sign of Mutation and Beginning of the Finals 

 

When night came, it was bright in the palace. Han Xiao and the others accepted the invitation, changed 

into formal clothes given by the steward, and attended the dinner banquet. The waiter of the palace led 

them to the garden courtyard that was already set up as an outdoor banquet area. The warm, bright 

light expelled the darkness of the night. On the long tables were exquisite dishes; green, yellow, and 

purple fruits and vegetables; the fragrant roasted meat from unknown beats, the sweet pies with 

overflowing cream, and the light blue liquors made from Origin Water. Waiters roamed the place with a 

plate on their hand, and a musician sat in the middle and played a joyful rhythm with a strange-looking 

instrument. Meanwhile, the light blue-skinned Vainerian royalties chitchatted in the courtyard. The 

banquet had just started. At a corner of the courtyard was a pavilion, inside which were the Vain King 

and the supreme royalties. They looked at the courtyard entrance. Seeing that the higher world warriors 

had arrived, the King cleared his throat and led the others to stand up. 

“Everyone, welcome to the palace dinner banquet. I’m Galo Mio, thank you for your kind assistance,” 

the King said. ‘Mio’ in the Vainerian language meant king or leader, and it was how the king addressed 

himself. 

King Galo was a rather built middle-aged man. As he was saying his appreciation speech, he walked 

down from the pavilion and welcomed Han Xiao and the rest personally. The other royals stopped their 

conversations and greeted them together. In front of the guests from the higher worlds, they knew that 

their royal status meant nothing. This was a level difference, similar to a native tribe chief facing guests 

from a developed civilization, but the difference was larger. The higher world warriors were dragons 

that were strong enough to ignore the local overlords. 

Lin Ge clearly expressed that Han Xiao was the leader, so Han Xiao had no choice but to take on the 

conversation. They exchanged pleasantries, playing down their roles. Then King Galo told a joke that was 

not funny at all, yet the royalties laughed out loud like it was some kind of extremely funny tease. 

A group of Kingdom Tribune Mages walked out while holding up the Galactic Communicator. They 

handled it so carefully like it was some kind of holy relic. After some clicks and pressed, the hologram of 

an ‘ascender’ appeared in the middle of the courtyard, sparking shocked awe among the Vainerians. 

Han Xiao heard an old royalty beside him saying to his offspring, “Treasure this moment. We can only 

see an act of God like this when there are important guests.” 

The oldest Volga curled his lips and said, “These people are so ignorant.” 



The second brother glanced at him and said, “Weren’t we like this when we were young, too?” 

The oldest brother had nothing to say. He turned around and saw that their youngest brother was 

already ramming down a beast drumstick with oil around his mouth. 

King Galo spoke a few words with this ascender. The ascender thanked them for their help and sent the 

money to their accounts, then ended the communication. King Galo smiled and said, “Please enjoy the 

food and drinks. This is a joyous occasion.” 

The people fitted into the atmosphere of the banquet. Royals came to talk with them from time to time 

with a stiff and curious attitude. There were also shows at the banquet. Not long after, a group of 

female dancers appeared. They jumped and turned in the crowds with seduction in their eyes. 

Han Xiao had no feeling toward these blue-skinned Vainerians at all. He drank some Origin Water liquor, 

turned around, and saw Aroshia staring at the dining table, seemingly hesitant as to whether she should 

eat any food or not. 

Han Xiao walked over, placed a hand around her shoulder out of habit, and said, “There won’t be any 

combat for the foreseeable future. You don’t have to use your powers. Eat something.” 

Aroshia did not seem to care much about Han Xiao’s actions. She picked up a purple food and bit her lip. 

She did not need food to live as she automatically absorbed stray energy from the environment around 

her to sustain her energy use, which was supposedly a characteristic of energy lives. However, back 

then, Han Xiao was curious about what would happen if she ate something and convinced her to 

consume some food. Although Aroshia had no sense of hunger, she felt that consuming food was 

interesting after tasting how delicious food was. Eating then became an entertainment activity for her. 

Compared to her blur and extremely calm personality nine months ago, Aroshia was now more human-

like. 

Aroshia’s digestive system was very strong, and all her food would be decomposed into energy without 

any waste, so she did not need to excrete. However, a very weird accident happened. Her Energize 

Esper power could only be used on herself and not on anything external. Before her food was 

completely digested and turned into energy, the leftovers in her stomach that had yet to be digested 

would drop out in a splashing way. At that time, they were just about to start a battle with some 

enemies, and this scene shocked both sides. The food pulp had splashed out below the ball of energy 

that Aroshia turned into, and the areas had fallen into a deep, awkward silence. 

Ever since then, Aroshia would always count the dates before consuming any food, calculating whether 

she would need to use her powers before her food was digested. Her Esper power strength was 

rocketing, and it was not much slower than the players. She was already at grade C+, only half a grade 

away from grade B in the mission requirements. 

After lifting and putting the fruit down multiple times, Aroshia took a bite in the end. Joy appeared on 

her face, and she passed the fruit that she had taken a bite from to Han Xiao and said, “It’s delicious, try 

it.” 

Han Xiao bit on the fruit. His face was then immediately covered in wrinkles. He pushed Aroshia’s hand 

away and said, “It’s so sour! Your taste is too different from mine, keep it for yourself.” 



Han Xiao guided her to train her energy. After spending more time with each other, Aroshia was closer 

to Han Xiao. Their interactions were very intimate, but there were no inappropriate thoughts. Han Xiao 

did not look at Aroshia as a normal female being at all. In his eyes, she was a sexless and pure energy 

form. Aroshia did not see herself as a female either, so these intimate actions were very natural to her. 

After walking to the side, Han Xiao thought that it was time to have a talk with King Galo. King Galo 

invited Han Xiao into the pavilion and asked with a smile, “Captain Black Star, what did you want to talk 

to me about?” 

Han Xiao lowered his voice and said, “I have a special kind of intuition ability. When I arrived on this 

planet, I felt that there was some kind of virus from space that’s here on Planet Dawn.” 

King Galo was shocked. He sat up straight and said, “Are you saying that our planet is infected by some 

kind of illness‽” 

“No no, this is just a feeling. The details still require some research on if there were any similar 

symptoms appearing on a large scale, only then can the virus be confirmed to exist.” 

King Galo took it very seriously and ordered the steward to arrange the intel of all the territories. The 

Vain Kingdom had existed for many years and had a very large intel network. The lords of the territories 

would submit reports of their territories once every certain period, so it was very easy to collect.” 

Not long after, the steward returned to the courtyard and sorted out a few pages of a report. King Galo 

took a look, shook his head, and said, “It’s all usual infectious diseases; there don’t seem to be any new 

symptoms in a large scale...” 

Han Xiao raised his eyebrow and said, “It might not be falling sick. It can also be some kind of unusual 

behavior, such as... sleeping more than usual?” 

King Galo froze for a moment. Who would check on the sleeping quality of others out of nowhere? 

Everyone slept with their doors closed, and no one would talk about how their sleep was the previous 

night with every person that they met. There was no record of the sleeping quality of the people. 

“Hmm?” King Galo suddenly thought of something. “This year’s mineral production from the territories 

is sixteen percent less than last year, but the mines did not dry out, and the number of miners is more 

than last year. The factor that could have affected the production rate... can only be the duration of 

work. Maybe it has something to do with this?” 

“Maybe.” Han Xiao gave King Galo another look. This king seemed quite capable as he was able to notice 

a hidden connection between matters that did not seem to have any relation. 

 

The incubation period of the mutation virus was very long, and the means of its spreading were many. 

The early-stage symptoms of the infected were sleeping more than usual and drowsiness. The 

symptoms would gradually become worse, and the infected could sleep for even two to three days. That 

would be when the mutation virus was close to erupting. When the virus became more mature, the 

incubation period would become shorter, and the symptoms would become worse. The drowsiness 

period might even be entirely skipped, and the symptoms would enter the next stage. According to the 

version time, the mutation virus at this moment was still in its infancy, so it was very hidden. 



I wonder how Planet Aquamarine is now. 

King Galo was rather worried. He asked if there were any solutions for it. Han Xiao shook his head and 

told him that he did not know what virus it was either, but they had better be cautious about it, then he 

left. Han Xiao had already gotten the information that he wanted and reminded King Galo, so Planet 

Dawn would at least not be totally unprepared. After all, this planet was one of the mission targets as 

well. 

During the incubation period of the mutation virus, Han Xiao had no solution for it. Unless he was willing 

to give up on the yet to start [Mutation Disaster] mission and face a huge risk by giving the seventh 

generation Mutation Source to Godora before the disaster began so that they could make a cure for it, 

which would also lead to him being questioned and suspected as well. This was not worth it at all. He 

could only maximize the value of the things he had when the disaster struck and caused Godora and 

DarkStar to fight directly. 

The only preparation I can make for the Mutation Disaster is become stronger—everything else has to 

wait for the right time. 

... 

The next day, Han Xiao kindly rejected King Galo’s invitation and left King City. He called the spaceship of 

a nearby partner out in the wild, picked up Herlous and Rezar, and headed back to Juberly Hub. 

Lin Ge got Han Xiao’s communication number and left joyfully with his people as well. 

Black Star Mercenary Group was now considered quite well known in Juberly Hub, and they could finally 

enjoy the same privileges that they had seen given to the Sky Ring allies when they first arrived at 

Juberly Hub. They did not have to queue and had priority in many services. When they walked on the 

street, many mercenaries and passersby greeted them with respect and kindness. 

After going back to the stronghold, Han Xiao knocked Rezar unconscious, placed him in an empty room 

as a cell, and left him there for the time being. There was something more important that needed 

attention at the time. 

The International League would begin in three days! 

The International Leagues were divided into two stages. The first stage was the point-based regular 

competition, where the top eight teams and top sixteen Singles contestants would enter the 

international finals. 

The second stage was the finals where two teams battled each other through best of fives until the final 

champion was decided. 

In China, the qualified teams were King Admiral’s Dynasty, Hao Tian’s Long Sky, and Li Ge’s Temple of 

God. The Singles contestants were King Admiral, SnowFlower, and Frenzied Sword. 

The other unqualified pro players helped them to train and lent equipment to them generously. In 

important times like this, everyone had put down their past grudges and become united. The clubs in all 

the countries did the same, giving the best equipment and abilities to the contestants. 



This was the first international competition, so other than King Admiral, who was the calmest, all the 

other contestants were somewhat nervous. Not only them, but all the pro players in the various 

countries had the same feeling, nervous and anticipation. 

A festival was around the corner, and the passion of the players had been ignited once again. The 

forums were filled with information on clubs from all the countries, and all kinds of analysis and 

prediction posts appeared. Compared to regional competitions, international competitions were much 

more vigorous. Players from different countries came together to discuss. It was very boisterous on the 

forums. 

Bun-Hit-Dog enjoyed the benefits of being in a favorable position. He temporarily stopped the Black Star 

Series that already had sixteen episodes and started to make a special episode featuring the pre-

competition interviews of the Chinese contestants in the mercenary group. 

Chapter 423: Debut 

 

“The international competition is about to commence. We’ve invited a few captains and contestants to 

be with us today for a simple pre-competition interview.” 

The location of the video was Han Xiao’s stronghold in Juberly Hub. Four pro players sat on the sofa and 

accepted the interview from Bun-Hit-Dog. The four of them were King Admiral, Hao Tian, Li Ge, and 

Frenzied Sword, all either captains of the qualified teams or contestants in the Singles. SnowFlower, who 

had gotten second place in the Singles, did not enter Han Xiao’s galactic team and was still on Planet 

Aquamarine, so he was not included in the interview. 

The four of them greeted the audience, and the regular interview started. Bun-Hit-Dog was different 

from his usual style like he had become the host of Galaxy Times. He sat up very straight, and his face 

was very serious. However, no matter how formal his actions were, it could not cover his cheeky 

personality. 

The questions in the interview were all regular questions, asking about their confidence, preparations, 

and goals. They were all typical questions. 

When asked if they were confident, who would dare say no in front of such a large audience? Do you 

want your club to close down? 

How did they prepare? Who would expose such confidential information directly? If the opponents saw 

it, there would be no end to the scolding that they received! 

Target in the competition? Which club would say they did not want to be the champion? Even if their 

target was just top four or even top eight, how could they say it openly? Pro players all wanted to be 

champions! 

The four pro players answered these questions with ease, giving typical responses. After these questions 

were finished, Bun-Hit-Dog started to chitchat with the four of them. In an informal interview like this, 

the topic could be more casual. Bun-Hit-Dog stated some good foreign players for them to comment on, 

and the atmosphere was rather peaceful. 



“Who do you think are the strong opponents that you need to pay attention to in this competition?” 

Bun-Hit-Dog asked. 

Li Ge pondered and said, “Tulips Club from France; Team Devil, Team Thunder Snake, and Team Key 

from America; Rose Knight from the United Kingdom, Team Hydra from Japan, Kimchi Club from Korea, 

and so on. I’m looking forward to battling with these teams and players. Although the opponents are 

very strong, I am confident.” 
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The teams were all top teams in their respective countries. Their positions in their country were the 

same as the positions of the four biggest clubs in China. 

Bun-Hit-Dog nodded, looked at the other three, and said, “What about you guys? Which are the 

opponents that you need to take more seriously?” 

“None,” King Admiral said. 

“My opponent is only myself,” Hao Tian said. 

Frenzied Sword looked left and right at the confident and proud godly players beside him, swallowed his 

saliva, and said cautiously, “I—I think Li Ge put it well...” 

Hao Tian and King Admiral glanced at him with ‘too young, too naïve’ and ‘we expected you to be better 

than this’ in their eyes. Frenzied Sword shrunk his neck from the stare. 

Li Ge gave a very stiff smile. He was so tempted to take his shoes off and slam them on these two 

captains. Do you think I don’t know what you’re saying between the lines‽ 

The interview was going on joyfully, and the comment section was very active. 

Key of Solomon quickly watched the Chinese interview and switched to the interviews of the other 

countries. 

In France, Tulips’ captain [Lost Angel] accepted the interview. 

“Which opponents are the ones I pay more attention to? Hmm... the three teams from China, I guess. 

They’re very strong opponents, and I think most teams agree on that too, haha. Plus, King Admiral and I 

are old rivals.” 

Lost Angel was a senior player, so he replied to the questions with a smile on his face, and his voice was 

soft and warm. 

Key of Solomon then watched the interviews from other countries as well. Whenever the host asked 

about which opponents were threatening, China’s name was definitely in the list. Every team was taking 

the Chinese teams very seriously. 

The Esports standard of China was not too bad and could be considered as tier one, but this was the first 

time that they had received so much attention from all the teams. This came from the opportunities 

that they had. China was the only country where the contesting players had been given the opportunity 

to enter the interstellar stage in advance. These foreign clubs had always been paying attention to the 



China players’ experience in the Black Star Mercenary Group. They were deemed as very strong 

opponents. 

After exiting the forums, Key of Solomon looked at his teammates in the room and said calmly, 

“Apparently, the other teams have the same thoughts as us. The Chinese teams are a problem.” 

Outside the house, the ground was covered in snow that extended beyond the horizon. Demon nest 

military camps scattered across the land, and demon army roamed around from time to time. This 

house was an army camp as well. The players there, including Key of Solomon, all had the looks of the 

Demon Race—the race shown on their interfaces was Young Demon. They were more than two meters 

tall, and they had short sheep’s horns extending from their forehead, a tail behind their back, thick and 

strong legs, and black Demon scales on their body. They were equipped with armor and weapons. 

Although their faces were ferocious, they still had some sort of human features, differentiating them 

from each other. 

This was the base camp that America had chosen, one of the planets of the Extinguish Army—Planet 

Winterfrost. These were all renowned pro players of the Club Key. 

Electrolux, who was far away on Planet Aquamarine, was a retired player of Club Key. Key was very 

passionate in planting scouts and spies. In fact, they had a mature team for it, providing all sorts of intel 

and help to their team. 

The captain, Key of Solomon was an official account registered by the club, and every captain used the 

same name. The previous captain retired, and this generation’s ‘Key of Solomon’ had been given the 

position last year. He defeated all the players in the team through the selection process. Club Key saw 

extraordinary potential in him, so they had made an exception and made him the captain, deciding to 

focus on training him for a long time. They had very high hopes for him. Key’s higher-ups planned to use 

one to two seasons to build an ace team surrounding him and a few old members, gambling on their 

future, hoping to achieve three consecutive championships. This was also the dream of every team out 

there. 

This generation’s Key of Solomon was not as steady as the old players. He was known for being quick 

and fierce in both his combat style and commanding style. The higher-ups had very high hopes of him, 

but he felt it was what he deserved because of how capable he was. He was arrogant, but he had the 

right to be. His teammates, fans, and the superiors all admired his sharpness. 

Humility is a virtue in China but not in America. Being direct and proud were the characteristics of 

American players. 

In the first league season, most of the clubs only planned to observe the situation, train their team, and 

familiarize themselves with the competition, and they did not have too much desire for the results. 

However, Key of Solomon was not like others; he had only one goal—the championship! 

“There are many opponents, but there are only a few strong ones that can obstruct us. China’s Dynasty 

is one of them. Other than these obstructions, the other teams are no threat; they’re all just prey for us 

to gain more points...” 

Key of Solomon placed his legs on the table and glanced over his teammates. He had a confident and 

contemptuous smile on his face. 



“Guys, let me lead you to become the champion!” 

... 

Three days quickly passed. 

Han Xiao settled the matters of the mercenary group. He temporarily did not accept any requests and 

announced that they wanted to rest for a period of time. The international competition would last three 

to four months, and Han Xiao planned to give the players some holiday at the start for about a month. 

He was going to rest for some time as well, getting his hands on his class advancement requirements 

and subclasses. 

Today was the day of the International League commencement. Han Xiao stayed in his room and 

opened the forums. At the top of it was a live-stream of the International League, which had yet to 

begin. 

 

In the stronghold hall, all the Black Star players had gathered. The contesting players were surrounded 

in the middle, waiting for the store to start selling Gathering Crystals. 

Frenzied Sword rubbed his hands together. The thought of battling with pro players from various 

countries made him nervous. He had never been to such a big stage before. 

“I’ve made a name for myself in the area competition, but if I don’t perform well in the international 

competition, more than half of the hard work before this would go to waste. Only if I perform well in the 

international competition can I maintain my fame or even increase it!” Frenzied Sword was spirited in 

his heart. He prayed for himself to not underperform. 

On the other side, Hao Tian, King Admiral, and Li Ge were talking to each other. 

“If one of us is unfortunately in the same group as the other, it’s best for us to cooperate. If one team 

ends up having absolutely no chance of qualifying, that team can help the other team in the same group. 

If we meet each other, let’s not go all out,” Li Ge said. 

Hao Tian intercepted him and said calmly, “I will go all out no matter who the opponent is. My 

professionalism doesn’t allow me to hold back.” 

King Admiral yawned and said lazily, “You can’t beat me even if I hold back.” 

Li Ge was furious. Why can’t the two of them see the big picture! 

We are now representing China, if we don’t get good places, we’re wrong no matter what. It will cause a 

huge negative impact on the name of the teams. The result is the only thing that’s important in 

competitions. For the sake of getting better results, what’s wrong with some suitable adjustments? 

We have to be flexible! 

At this time, a notification popped up on the interface of the contestants. They hurriedly opened the 

store; the Gathering Crystal was already available for purchase. 



They crushed it as soon as they bought it. Fog popped out from the crystal and wrapped around them. 

When the fog was gone, the contestants disappeared. Just like the effects of Dungeon Crystals, they 

entered a duplicated scene. 

With a flash in Frenzied Sword’s eyes, the surrounding environment changed completely. He was in a 

huge arena, and beside him were the other China contestants. Looking away, players of different races 

appeared out of nowhere one after another. 

The players from the various countries appeared. They stood in groups and sized each other up. The 

account names above their heads were all famous. 

“French Tulips, UK Rose Knights, American Devils, Thunder Snakes, Swedish Tomahawks...” Frenzied 

Sword scanned across one by one. They were all world-renowned teams. At this moment, he finally felt 

how real this international festival was. He could not help but tremble slightly from the excitement and 

anticipation. 

Beside him, King Admiral was looking casual and lazy as usual, waving at foreign players from far away. 

Many of them knew each other. 

This scene appeared on the live video in the forums. The boisterous atmosphere was like a festival of 

millions of people. 

The host appeared in the middle of the arena, attracting the eyes of the contestants. He first 

congratulated the contestants for qualifying for the International League, then started the official 

opening speech regarding who sponsored the competition and similar formalities. After five minutes, he 

finally finished the opening speech and started to talk about the competition system. 

“There’s a total of thirteen divisions. A total of thirty-nine teams and Singles players from all around the 

world are qualified for the International League. The competition mode is a continuation of the area 

competition. The team competition includes team battle and Challenge, the Singles include Duel...” 

Han Xiao nodded while he listened to the host. The first league season had very few varieties. In his 

previous life, the later seasons had more types of competitions, such as Dungeon, Survival, Hunt, Race, 

and all sorts of strange ways to compete. In order to be more entertaining, the competitions became 

more and more diverse. 

The host continued and said, “Thirty-nine teams and players will be divided into three groups—A, B, and 

C. They will compete within the groups, and the winners will be rewarded with points; the number of 

points awarded depends on the damage the winning team received in the competition. The top eight 

teams and sixteen Singles players will enter the finals...” 

He looked around. The pro players had various expressions. Some were excited, some were serious, and 

some were confident. 

“Let’s begin drawing lots!” 

Chapter 424: First Showcase, Overwhelming Opening 

 

While drawing lots, every team sized each other up. The Chinese teams were looked at most frequently. 



Most of the people did not want to be in the same group as the Chinese teams—they were the tough 

bones. 

The grouping was completely random, and the results came out very quickly. Dynasty was in group A, 

Temple of God and Long Sky were in group C, and all the other teams were randomized as well. 

Group A was the most normal group—the mix of strong and teams was very balanced. Dynasty and Devil 

were the two strongest teams and had a good chance of going into the finals. Group B had mostly 

smaller and weaker teams; it was the safest, but there might be a dark horse in that group as well. 

Group C, however, was the worst. It was full of strong teams such as Kimchi, Tulips, Rose Knight, 

Thunder Snakes—often abbreviated to TS—Tomahawk, and so on. Almost seventy percent of all the 

strong teams were in group C. 

Other than the host, there were also commentators who were all professional streamers or retired 

players. They discussed and analyzed for the audience. 

“The eligibility of qualifying depends on the total score. The grouping has a very large impact on the 

results. If a group is filled with strong teams, it will be very hard to gain points, and even teams who are 

capable of qualifying might fail to do so. On the other hand, if the group has many weak teams, even if 

the teams are not as strong, they might be able to qualify! In a situation like this, as teams want to 

qualify, the battle will be very heated. No one will dare to hold back. Even when facing a battle that they 

are unable to win, they will try to damage the opponent as much as possible so that they don’t score so 

many points. Hence, the battles in group C will definitely be very exciting!” 

“Group C is the group of death! There’re so many strong teams that would definitely qualify if placed in 

the other two groups, but now no one can guess the result. Any team could be eliminated... 

Competitions like this are very interesting, and I look forward to their exciting performances.” 

The result was determined. Teams in group C were all very serious and passionate. Li Ge and Hao Tian 

looked at each other with a hidden meaning in their eyes. 

“Looks like you guessed right—we are in the same group,” Hao Tian said with a poker face. 

Li Ge frowned and did not reply. The grouping was very disadvantageous to him, but it was a reality that 

could not be changed. With so many strong teams, qualifying would be very difficult. 

Today was the opening ceremony. After the draw finished, all the participating teams immediately 

started to dig into the information of the opponent teams in their group. 

Four hours later, the schedule was officially announced on the forums. International competitions had a 

slower pace; in one in-game day, every group would have two team battles and two Singles battles. This 

meant that the international group stages would last around thirty-nine days. Every team would battle 

once with the twelve other teams in their group. 

The competition officially started the next day, and it was played live on all channels. Countless people 

saw the capability of the qualified teams. 

Every team had their own special tactics and style, and it was eye-opening. A rough outlook had formed 

in all the groups. Devil was defeating other teams in a demolishing fashion; their performances were 

impeccable in all the competitions, but they had yet to face Dynasty, who were in the same group. 



Although group B only had weak teams that were not as well known, they were still teams that went 

through the merciless elimination process and had qualified for the International League. The difference 

in strength between them was comparatively small, so their battles were mostly on par. Kangaroo 

Boxing team from Australia had the best performance. Group C was the most popular; it was filled with 

heated battles between strong teams and was the most exciting. 

China’s first match was on the third day; China’s Dynasty VS Poland’s Wings. China’s players looked 

forward to their country’s first appearance on the international stage. 

The other teams watched, too; this was a very good opportunity to observe the strength of the Chinese 

teams. Although they were in different groups, most of the teams felt like they had a very high chance 

of meeting the Chinese teams in the finals, so they could not possibly take it lightly. 

The third day arrived under the anticipation of countless people. The match between Dynasty and Wings 

started. 

... 

The night was dark, and there was no moon in the sky. 

This was a desolate ancient ruin. The collapsed houses and shattered pillars were signs of how 

boisterous the city that had once existed here had been. Cold, blue spheres of light roamed the place 

without a destination, bringing light and dispelling the darkness. 

This was an actual scene of one of the novice planets, duplicated to become the match map. Team 

matches were all carried out in duplicated scenes; the terrain was the duplicate of a random area in the 

various novice planets. 

The spectators could see every action of both teams. 

Dynasty landed in a corner of the ruins. Everyone was wearing Sunil NCO Class armor, carrying different 

mechanical weapons, and clad in technologically advanced equipment. They looked around and 

observed their surroundings. 

“Ruin terrain, many obstructions, so ranged attacks are limited. Plus, it’s night, so melee and 

assassination are very suitable. The class combination of team Wings is defensive Esper, range Mage, 

and combat Mage. Their damage output is plenty, but their backlines are comparatively weak. If we get 

into combat, we have to quickly deal with the backlines. The opponents should have... no, definitely 

have mobility abilities. Hence, our dexterous player shall not follow the rest of us and act alone, staying 

stealthy near the battlefield and striking when there is an opportunity. There are two methods that they 

might use to do damage—one is to surround the player with damage output in the middle of layers of 

protection, and the other is to act alone and look for opportunities to deal damage. As they have many 

damage dealing players, they might use both methods. 

“The only source of light here are those light spheres running around. Entering the ring of light would 

mean exposing ourselves, so the areas with light are dangerous; it’s only safe to hide in the dark. 

Therefore, the battle will only happen in the dark, and it will depend on which of us discover the other 

first. They have Mages, so they can be enchanted with [Cat Eyes] and [Life Senses]. Our advantage is the 



night vision, heat vision, and radar function from the mechanical suit. In terms of detection, we are 

slightly better...” 

King Admiral explained the situation calmly. He was very experienced, quickly analyzing the situation 

and what they should do. Team matches were not just fighting each other head-on—there was also the 

battle of cooperation, detection, tactics, and so on. 

The information of the opponent came from the area competition. Now that a long time had passed, 

although their class would not change, they definitely made changes to their tactics. The reason that 

China was feared was that they had left the planet and received too many opportunities in space. There 

was no way to interpret their tactics and equipment. The unknown was the biggest enemy! 

Dynasty’s class combination only had Pugilists and Espers, but they were all wearing high-quality 

mechanical equipment. This meant that their every member had part of the ability of a Mechanic, and it 

was quite powerful even without the boost from Machinery Affinity. Their strength was absolutely 

superior. Hence, Dynasty actively searched for the enemies. 

In the live feed, team Wings cast all sorts of stealth spells instead, clearly showing that they did not want 

to fight Dynasty head-on. 

In his previous life, the side avoiding the battle had always been the Chinese teams who were steady 

and cowardly. Now that their positions had switched, the Chinese teams had become the ones to strike 

actively. In the audiences’ perspective, Dynasty was like a hunter that chased after the prey and had the 

upper hand while the opponent ran around. Such a strong stand made the Chinese viewers feel very 

proud; they could feel Dynasty’s strong confidence even through the feed! 

Dynasty’s confidence came from Han Xiao. After following Han Xiao through the universe, their 

equipment and abilities were top among all the teams. Their raw strength was extremely strong, and 

this was the advantage given by Black Phantom. 

It did not matter how much the pro players from other novice planets envied this—there was no one 

like the Great Mechanic Han on their planet. 

Chinese teams were the ones being chased back then; now, it’s the other way around. Not bad, they’re 

all youngsters with a lot of potential. Han Xiao smiled, quite content. 

Wings was very cautious and cast [Chameleon] and other spells to get rid of their tracks, but the map 

was only so big, and they would not get far away no matter how much they ran. Sooner or later, they 

would have to fight. King Admiral commanded his teammates to fire toward the sky to break the 

stalemate, letting the enemies hear where the sound of gunfire came from. This way, the uncertainties 

would be eliminated—the enemy would either approach, run the other way, or flank them. With greater 

strength, Dynasty was completely unafraid of letting the enemies know their location. 

The head-on battle broke out from an accident. As King Admiral expected, a combat Mage from the 

opponent was acting alone near their team and was discovered by Second Prince, who was also acting 

alone. 

Although Second Prince was very cheeky usually, he was very decisive in competitions and struck 

immediately. 



Second Prince was a Pugilist that focused on Dexterity and assassinations. He was using the scouting 

style NCO Class mechanical suit, which had a streamlined body and a pair of blades extending from the 

wrist like fangs. He attacked like a cheetah; not only was his assassin combo completely on point, but it 

was also smooth and quick. There was close to no gap between his abilities and position changes. This 

was considered to be a great performance even on the professional level. 

That combat Mage could not react in time to the attack. He was heavily wounded by Second Prince’s 

storming and thunderous attacks, then ended up turning into a flash of white light and dying before the 

reinforcement from his teammates arrived. 

 

Solo kill! 

Second Prince backed up into the darkness again and disappeared, only leaving blood all over the floor. 

The Assassin’s way. 

Strike once and back off miles. 

“Damn, that was beautiful!” 

“Although Second Prince’s brain has some problems, he is really quite strong.” 

The audience was excited. 

This solo kill opened up the situation suddenly. Wings lost a teammate and were more disadvantaged 

than they had initially been. They were eventually caught by Dynasty and completely demolished in one 

team fight. 

Dynasty achieved an overwhelming victory with zero losses, shining brightly and making the audience 

thrilled! 

The Challenge after this was an even more steady victory. King Admiral alone ferociously defeated two 

opponents and handicapped another. 

The first match could be considered a perfect opening. Compared to Devil, who were in the same group, 

this performance was not any worse at all. 

The huge victory inspired the audience and also made the other teams fear them even more. 

Dynasty’s mechanical suit made its first appearance in a competition. Equipment like this gave 

comprehensive enhancements to the players. No team dared to claim that their chance of winning 

Dynasty in a head-on battle was more than fifty percent. 

“Looks like more targeted methods need to be used against the Chinese teams.” The same thought 

appeared in many captain’s minds. 

Second Prince made a huge contribution. During the post-match interview, he could not hide the 

excitement on his face at all, and he did not want to. As usual, he boasted about how important he was, 

how much of a contribution he made, how key players like him should be the captain instead, how the 

captain now was too noob, and so on. King Admiral was used to it and ignored it completely. 



... 

The competition was going on intensely. The first round ended in four days, meaning all teams had 

taken part in a battle and made their debut. 

Hao Tian’s team, Long Sky, was the same as Dynasty. They used a completely different style as 

compared to Han Xiao’s previous life, changed by the man indirectly. They let themselves go and were 

very tough. Sadly, they met a strong team in group C, and although they won in the end, it was a difficult 

win and did not score them as many points as Dynasty had scored. 

You’re reading on B oxnovel.c om Thanks! 

On the contrary, Li Ge’s team Temple of God was exactly the same as the previous life. Even when their 

strength was completely superior, they fought steadily and only hoped to not make a mistake. Their first 

appearance was very dragged out, making people complain non-stop. 

“You’re strong yet you are so cowardly—can’t you make things more exciting‽” 

Anyway, Han Xiao did not have high hopes for Temple of God. That team had always been this way, not 

hoping for merits and just hoping to not make mistakes. For them to be more diligent? Not unless pigs 

could fly. 

Luckily, there were Dynasty and Long Sky, so Temple of God did not receive too many negative 

comments. After all, it was very different between one team dragging the match out and all three teams 

doing the same. 

Chapter 425: Black Star’s Ability Potion 

 

After the first round, the leaderboard was the focus of much discussion. Devil was first, followed by 

Dynasty, and third place to sixth place were all teams from group B, and the Group C teams were in the 

lower positions. The battles between strong teams in group C were very intense—most of them won by 

a small difference—so they did not score many points. However, there were strong ones even among 

the weaker teams, which was team Tulips that were placed at seventh place. Although their place 

seemed a little low, their opponent was Tomahawk. Sweden’s Esports had always been strong, and 

Tomahawk was a very strong team that had the chance to become the champion, yet Tulips could take 

so many points from them. It was rather terrifying. 

Han Xiao recalled the first season league in his previous life, then it occurred to him. Right, the first 

season champion was French Tulips, these people’s strength is overwhelming. Their class combination, 

equipment selection, and ability collaboration are almost perfect, and their tactics are seamless. For 

China, only Dynasty was in top eight; the other two teams did not even qualify for the finals. 

Looking down, the scores of eighth place to seventeenth place were the same. 

This was just the first round so the ranking did not matter too much. Every team still had eleven more 

matches, so the final result was far from being decided. 

The popularity of the Singles was high too, as one versus one has always been. Frenzied Sword barely 

won the first match, King Admiral won as well, but SnowFlower lost. SnowFlower was a feminine man, 



and his fans called him ‘Sister Snow’. Among all the contestants from China, he was the only one that 

lost, which was regretful. 

After completing the matches, the Chinese players found Han Xiao to repair their mechanical suits. 

During the competition, these pro players did not hold back in spending all their Enas on enhancing their 

mechanical equipment. Han Xiao accepted the request with a smile—it was because of the player’s 

continuous hard work that he had accumulated close to 800,000 Enas. It was enough to even buy a 

spaceship. 

Of course, he was definitely not going to buy a spaceship. Why would he buy one when he could take 

rides on others’ spaceships? 

The competition carried on. The Chinese teams doing very well. Although they did meet strong teams 

and faced tough fights, they still won in the end. Han Xiao filtered the equipment that he sold to them. 

Although NCO Class armor was strong, it was not invincible. Players were all at max level 60 and had 

gathered the best equipment in their area, so their equipment was not bad either. They might even 

have something hidden up their sleeves that could turn the tables completely in important times. 

Although China’s raw strength was at the top, the competitions were very unpredictable, and there 

were countless examples of the weaker ones winning through tactics. 

Han Xiao was definitely not going to sell the core equipment ahead of schedule—he would not destroy 

his sales plan for the sake of helping China get better results. He had yet to even figure out what was 

happening to him in this world, so he did not have the time to control the players’ competition. 

Furthermore, the league was a business opportunity in his eyes. His main goal was to let the players 

showcase how good the equipment that he sold was so that he could expand his potential market. As 

long as the result was not too bad, it was enough for him. 

After several battles, all the teams had a clearer understanding of the other teams and had designed 

specific tactics; China was no exception. 

The strongest point of the Chinese teams came from those mechanical suits and weapons from Black 

Star. As long as they could deal with that, their threat would decrease tremendously! 

Therefore, the next few opponents that China met with all changed their class combination, adding a 

Psychic. 

In the earlier stages, the Psychic class was not one of but the biggest nemesis of the Mechanic class. Not 

only could they control objects, but their psychic attacks completely ignored physical armor. For the 

Mage class, their Psychological Resistance was high, so they could at least block it to a certain extent, 

the Pugilist class could reduce the duration of negative effects, and the Esper class was made up of 

extremely lucky people, so it could not be considered as an example. Hence, the Mechanic class was the 

only one left that was targeted by it. 

Mechanics depended on machinery to battle, so they were usually weak. Psychics just happened to be 

able to deal direct damage to the user through physical armor. Plus, there were many methods of mind-

controlling, such as illusion, confusion, fear, and many other debuffs. Furthermore, their attack range 

was very long, and the attacks ignored terrain. The minimal level of skills needed to play this class was 

just a little bit more than Pugilists. 



When faced with such specific tactics, the specialness of the Chinese teams was shown. Although they 

were wearing armor, they were Pugilists and Espers. Despite the Psychics reducing the effects of the 

armor and dragging them down from the top place, the strength of the Chinese teams was still top tier. 

The opponent still had to face a group of top tier pro players. 

Other than the Psychic class, the Mage class’ elemental, corrosive, and curse spells also reduced the 

effects of mechanical suits. Of course, while they could reduce the effects of mechanical suits, they were 

paper-like themselves. 

The very existence of the armor forced these teams to spend more effort to deal with it; its strength was 

clearly shown. This thing could be used by all classes and provided comprehensive enhancements. It was 

like they wore a turtle shell with spikes that had an extra bar of health and were given the ability of 

ranged damage output. If the margin for error for normal teams was three, China’s was ten! 

The enhancement was too tremendous! 

Even with a certain level of damage adjustments and balancing, it was impossible to cancel out China’s 

equipment advantage. 

Actually, in Version 2.0 or 3.0, basically, everyone had a mechanical suit. Since everyone had one, the 

difference was in the performance of the mechanical suits, and that difference would not be as huge as 

it was now. Sadly, characters that sold armor in the first version were extremely rare, and even if they 

did, they were selling rough, semi-finished ones. Han Xiao was the one and only place that provided 

high-quality armor and related services. 

However, these specific tactics did have an effect. The Chinese teams’ damage taken increased clearly. 

Everyone was a strong team from their area, so they could not defeat all of them in an overwhelming 

fashion. The matches after were all back and forth; it was exciting and intense. 

The rankings on the leaderboard fluctuated every day. Dynasty and Devil faced each other once, and 

Dynasty won with a slight advantage, placing them at the top of the leaderboard and attracting a lot of 

attention. 

Such results made Chinese spectators feel very proud. Every time a Chinese team or player was having a 

match, they would definitely be waiting on the forums for it to start. Not only the Chinese fans, but 

quite a number of foreign viewers became fans of Dynasty because of their performance. The popularity 

of the matches involving China was at the top three. 

Comparing to the tragedy in the previous life, this was a complete change. 

On the other hand, Long Sky and Temple of God, who were in group C, were not doing very well. They 

were drifting between the eighth and twelfth place, at the edge of being unable to qualify. The 

competition was very intense. 

... 

In an unused alloy room in Black Star’s stronghold that was modified into a prison cell, Rezar was still 

imprisoned. His hands were fixed tightly on the metal bed, and a few needles were inserted into his 

body and kept that way, injecting nutrients and sedatives. His eyes were filled with emptiness, and his 

face was completely stiff. 



He was being used as material for the extractor. He had no freedom and was tortured till he was nearly 

not a person anymore. His magic would be extracted as soon as he recovered any, not giving him even 

the slightest hope. 

The door opened. Han Xiao walked in, glanced and him, and refilled the nutrients without stopping, 

even humming while he worked. He completely ignored Rezar’s tragic state, like a doctor that was used 

to life and death. He then took out the extractor and extracted Rezar’s blood as usual. 

Red and slightly illuminated blood flew through the pipe and into the tube, turning into a new Ability 

Potion. Han Xiao had already made eight potions. 

Rezar turned his head, looked at Han Xiao, and opened his mouth to speak. His voice was so hoarse that 

it was almost silent. “Are you planning to imprison me forever?” 

“Of course, not forever.” Han Xiao raised his eyebrows and said, “Do you think you can live that long?” 

“Can we make a deal? You let me free, and I can give you everything that I have and work for you. I just 

wanted to come to the higher world and satisfy my desire for knowledge. I don’t oppose working for 

anyone,” Rezar said in a pleading tone. 

Han Xiao picked up the new Ability Potion and shook it. He turned around to look at Rezar, smiled, and 

said, “I already have your everything.” 

“You! Are! So! Evil!” Rezar clenched his teeth tightly, his eyes filled with bottomless hatred and despair. 

 

“I won’t do this to the innocent. If you were a normal person, maybe I would pity you, but you’re an evil 

person that almost killed millions of lives. Hehe, do you think I should pity you? That would be an insult 

to the millions of lives you almost took. 

Han Xiao’s heart was never shaken. He had been through the dark times of being imprisoned by the 

Germinal Organization and being a test subject, so he knew very well how it felt. He was very happy to 

let people like Rezar experience it too. 

He knew that he was not a forgiving and kind person. 

“Look forward to the day of you dying. That is your last hope of feeling relieved,” Han Xiao said coldly 

and closed the door, leaving Rezar screaming in agony and despair. 

After returning to his room, Han Xiao sterilized the extractor and laid out all the Ability Potions. They all 

had tags on them. With the popularity of the league, he was planning to sell these potions to the 

players. 

Looking at these potions, the Great Mechanic Han suddenly had an idea. 

The extractor can only generate potions when used on an NPC. If I extract my own genes... will it work? 

Han Xiao was interested. He washed the extractor again and pressed it down on his arm. He changed 

the output of it to the lowest level. 

 



You are using [Super-Gene Extractor – Test Version] on yourself. 

 

A sense of weakness appeared and penetrated his body instantly. Han Xiao raised his eyebrow and did 

not stop until the entire tube was filled. 

 

You have received [Ability Potion] x 1. 

 

It worked! Han Xiao’s eyes sparkled. He then looked at his character interface. He had received a 

[Weakened] debuff for twelve hours, reducing all his attributes by thirty percent. He was feeling a little 

bit powerless and sluggish. 

He did not mind it. He was resting in Juberly Hub, so there would not be any fighting for this period. 

Thus, being weak for a short period was not a problem. 

What effect will my Ability Potion have? 

Han Xiao was extremely curious. 

It’s too much of a waste if I drink it myself. I have ready-made customers. 

Chapter 426: BOSS Type Player! (1) 

 

A faint light flashed past. Frenzied Sword, who had just finished his match for the day, appeared in the 

stronghold hall. He was quite upset. 

“Sigh, another loss. Lost Angel is too steady—I really can’t beat him. My ranking dropped by one again. 

The next opponent is Club Key’s Key of Solomon, a very strong guy. If I lose again, it will be completely 

impossible for me to qualify.” 

Frenzied Sword shook his head worriedly. 

More than half of the matches were finished, and the situation started to get clearer. In the team 

matches, Dynasty had secured one qualifying position; Long Sky and Temple of God were both still 

moving around the edge of eighth place. If they lost a certain match or did not score enough points, they 

would be left behind instantly. With the harsh environment in group C, catching up afterward was 

extremely difficult. 

However, the team matches had nothing to do with Frenzied Sword. His performance in the Singles was 

not too great but not too bad. He was ranked in the middle around 17th to 18th place. His win 

percentage was about fifty percent, but every victory was a tough one. He started to feel what a 

Mechanical Pugilist lacked. 

Although the Mechanical Pugilist class could both fight and take hits, was capable of both melee and 

ranged attacks, and was quite well rounded, it did not have a unique strength. Despite his skills being 



very high, there was still quite a distance between his skill level and the top tier skill level. These maniacs 

in the Singles all had their own special tactic or even tactics. They were good at dragging their 

opponents into their own tempo. Frenzied Sword realized that if a Mechanical Pugilist like him wanted 

to chase up, the only method was to depend on stronger or more unique mechanical weapons. 

However, the flaws of the Mechanical Pugilist class were not because of personal skill level. The 

Mechanic class did not suit the first version very well. After all, every version had its own legends. In 

order to make up for the shortcomings of a Mechanical Pugilist, one had to depend on stronger 

machinery and higher-level enhancements in the later versions. In all versions, the Mechanical Pugilist 

class was considered a class that was fun, well-rounded, and not a bad class. It could be played as the 

main tank or the damage source, and its development curve was smooth, unlike the Mechanic class. 

It was already very rare for Frenzied Sword to have achieved so much. Other than his skills, the main 

reason was his high-quality mechanical equipment from Han Xiao. If he had not met Black Phantom back 

then, he probably would have been in the area competition and never would have made it to the 

international stage. 

Of all the players that followed Han Xiao, Frenzied Sword was the firmest supporter. Not only because 

he had received the most help but also because he really liked the character of Han Xiao after spending 

so much time together. Sometimes, he even felt as if Han Xiao was a real person. 

Although all the NPCs in Galaxy felt like real people, Han Xiao gave him a unique feeling. Maybe it was 

because Han Xiao was the first important character that he had met. 

After regaining his focus, Frenzied Sword decided to find Han Xiao to repair his equipment and add some 

new weapons for the next match, hoping to increase his chance of winning. 

Just as he was about to head toward Han Xiao, Han Xiao came to the hall. Frenzied Sword approached 

immediately and expressed his wish of repairing. The store interface appeared before his eyes. 

He quickly browsed through it. Suddenly, he noticed a few new items at the bottom. 

“Hmm? Ability Potion? Never seen this before. Is this new?” Frenzied Sword was surprised. 

Han Xiao placed the Ability Potions into the store. There was a limited quantity, so he made their price 

very high. The effect introduction was that they granted one ability of another character for a short 

period. The source of the Ability Potion was written, and the potion that Han Xiao made from his own 

genes was in it as well, which was discovered very quickly by Frenzied Sword. 

“Only one Ability Potion from Black Star. What’s its effect?” 

The potion prices were all 2,000 Enas, not cheap at all, or it was quite expensive. One would only know 

its effects after using it. The effect of the temporary Character Summoning Card would definitely be one 

ability of the person that it came from. The ability given was random. 

Frenzied Sword had yet to make a purchase decision. At this time, Dynasty, Temple of God, and other 

contesting teams approached as well. They noticed the new product, Ability Potion, as well. 

“Temporarily grants an ability of someone else. This looks like a buff potion. Why is it so expensive? Are 

the effects very strong?” 



In order to increase their strength, these teams did not hold back on spending. Hao Tian immediately 

bought an Ability Potion from Rezar. After drinking it, a notification of temporary Character Summoning 

Card popped up. Its effect was increasing the damage of magic attacks by seventy-seven percent; he was 

quite shocked by it. 

“Sadly, I’m not a Mage, or this enhancement would be quite strong. It can be used in key moments in 

the team fight or to kill the weaker opponents in a short time. It can turn the tables if used properly!” 

This was not the first time that the players had come into contact with Character Summon Cards. The 

Character Summon Cards could enhance one’s strength and were very practical. Usually, only special 

missions awarded such things, so they did not appear often. They did not expect Han Xiao to sell 

Character Summon Cards. Despite these being temporary ones, this was the first time that they had 

seen them. They were shocked and joyed. 

Frenzied Sword’s eyes sparkled, and he hastily bought the only Black Star Ability Potion. He was a 

Mechanic, and so was Black Star. Thus, the ability was definitely going to be suitable for him. 

Not bothering about the other teams snatching the rest of the Ability Potions, Frenzied Sword walked to 

the side and drank Han Xiao’s potion carefully. 

A notification appeared on the interface. 

 

You have received [Character Summon Card – Han Xiao (Temporary)] 

[Character Summon Card – Han Xiao (Temporary)]: Black Star’s Advent 

Increase your Machinery Affinity by 247%. 

Duration: 3 mins 

Usages: 0/1 

 

Frenzied Sword instantly opened his eyes widely. The shock was stuck on his face. He could not help but 

to rub his eyes, afraid that he had read the wrong numbers. 

“Tw—two point five times enhancement!!” 

Frenzied Sword could hardly believe it. 

“My Machinery Affinity is barely half of this number even after using all my enhancing abilities. Black 

Star’s attributes are way too strong. How strong is he?” 

‘Overpowered’ was not even enough to describe this! 

The enhancement was almost like a bug! 

Using this Character Summon Card at this level, even a pig could defeat the opponent! 



Han Xiao had many abilities, and this Character Summon Card granted the user his Machinery Affinity. 

This was not considered an ability but Han Xiao’s basic attributes, so its effect became a buff. 

Without using any abilities, Han Xiao had 247% Machinery Affinity from his talents and passive abilities. 

When abilities were used, this number would be increased by another 100% to 200%. This was the 

simplest effect but also the strongest one. 

That was because Machinery Affinity was the core attribute of the Mechanic class—it directly influenced 

one’s strength! 

As the level of the Mechanic class continued to increase, the Machinery Affinity would continuously 

increase as well. However, the effect of the temporary Character Summon Card was an extra 

enhancement. Hence, this was like giving the user the attributes that he would have dozens of levels 

later! 

And dozens of levels higher... happened to be the level that the Mechanic class started to be strong! 

Luckily, the temporary Character Summon Card could only be used once and was very rare. If it was a 

fixed ability, it would make the player invincible! 

Seeing that Frenzied Sword was breathing heavily in excitement, Han Xiao touched his chin, very 

curious. 

 

Which of my abilities did this kid get for him to be this excited? 

... 

“Frenzied Sword, third place in Planet Aquamarine Singles, Mechanical Pugilist class, known as the 

strongest Mechanical Pugilist in China...” 

In the Club Key stronghold in Planet Winterfrost, Key of Solomon casually browsed the information of 

his next opponent in Singles. He sneered and said with pride and confidence, “Looks like there’s nothing 

to worry about.” 

“Are you planning to use Howling Gate?” an old member, Cursed Staff, asked. 

“You’re overthinking, there’s no need to use my trump card to beat the next opponent. I bet that people 

like Lost Angel, Golden Champagne from Rose Knight, and Scarlet Marshall from Devil definitely have 

trump cards up their sleeves. Although I’m ranked seventh now, I can definitely reach the top if I used 

my trump card. However, just qualifying is enough for now; it’s best to leave the trump card to use in 

the finals.” 

Key of Solomon was very confident in his trump card. [Howling Gate] was a special spell item that he 

had gotten from an extremely difficult hidden mission. Although he did not know what the trump cards 

of the others were, he was confident that he was close to invincible in this level in a one on one. Even if 

he did not use his trump card, his skills were among the highest. Being able to reach seventh place had 

already proved that. 



“After winning this, my ranking will go up another place. The opponents in the last few matches are all 

quite difficult to deal with. I can deliberately lose these matches to hide my real strength. This way, my 

ranking should drop to about fifteenth place, just enough to qualify. And that’s enough...” 

Based on the assumption that he would win the next match, Key of Solomon started planning for the 

rest of the matches. In his eyes, the next match was free points before facing strong opponents. He was 

certain of his victory and did not even consider his chances of losing. 

... 

Frenzied Sword was one of the few Mechanic class players in the international Singles and the only 

Mechanic class from China. With the title of ‘Strongest Mechanical Pugilist in China’, he received a lot of 

attention from many fans and viewers. 

From the start of the competition, Frenzied Sword’s performance had been nothing extraordinary, and 

his ranking was only average. Even for the matches that he did win, the viewers could see that he had a 

hard time winning. His ranking could not go up; it seemed like he had reached his limit. 

Between the three Singles contestants from China, King Admiral had a very high ranking and did not 

have to worry about qualifying; SnowFlower was at the bottom, and due to the fact that more than half 

of the matches had been completed, unless he won every match from now on, there was no chance for 

him to qualify; Frenzied Sword’s ranking was fluctuating around sixteenth place, which meant that he 

had a chance of being the second contestant from China to qualify. He had the hopes of many fans on 

his shoulders. 

The rest of Frenzied Sword’s journey in the competition was rather extreme. His opponents were either 

very strong in the top ten or very weak at the bottom. The fans analyzed according to his performance 

and realized that even if he could beat all the weaker players, he would still need a few more points to 

qualify. He had to beat at least one strong player in order to qualify. However, Frenzied Sword had a 

very low win rate against strong players at this time. 

The situation did not look good. 

And the opponent of this match was ranked seventh, [Key of Solomon]. 

Many fans were secretly anxious and encouraged him. There were also people who were bitter and 

complained, saying that Frenzied Sword was falsely given the title of the strongest Mechanical Pugilist in 

China and embarrassed himself in front of the entire world. As always, the forums were filled with all 

kinds of comments. 

No matter how they looked at it, time would not slow down even the slightest. The day of the match 

arrived as usual. 

Frenzied Sword and Key of Solomon entered the match venue. The image that the viewers saw included 

the health, stamina, status bar, and all their attributes. The situation was clearly laid out for the 

audience to make watching the match simpler. 

The venue was a huge city. Tall, thick walls made of concrete and steel surrounded the city. The two of 

them landed on the two sides beside this dozens of meters tall, four to five meters thick wall. They could 

see each other’s tiny outline from far away. 



Storm clouds flew above the sky of the desolate city. 

The audience pulled the bird-eye view higher and realized that on the outside of the wall, there was a 

huge oil painting of a few words. 

Black Phantom Sanctuary Three. 

“Haha, this is the random venue.” 

“I know this place. Isn’t this Sanctuary Three from our planet?” 

The Chinese fans were pleasantly surprised. 

Chapter 427: BOSS Type Player! (2) 

# 

The commentary from the two commentators appeared timely to introduce the battle. 

“The two contestants in this match are Key of Solomon and Frenzied Sword. Demon Mage against 

Human Mechanical Pugilist. Key of Solomon’s ranking at the moment is seventh place, and Frenzied 

Sword is at eighteenth place. The win rate estimation is 57% to 43% in favor of Key of Solomon. From 

their performance in the previous matches, Key of Solomon is slightly advantageous.” 

“As you might have noticed, the venue is Planet Aquamarine’s Black Phantom Sanctuary Three. The 

Chinese contestants come from Planet Aquamarine, so Frenzied Sword should have the advantage of 

knowing the terrain well. One thing that I would like to mention is that Black Phantom is Black Star, the 

first NPC to lead the Chinese contestants into space. Since the Chinese players are following Black Star, I 

have to say it’s quite fated.” 

“They have started moving. Okay, let’s look forward to an exciting battle...” 

As soon as the battle started, Frenzied Sword avoided fighting head-on. A steel cable shot out from his 

waist armor and hooked onto a house under the wall. With the sound of the steel cable retracting, he 

was pulled down and moved away from the wall. He took out a high caliber machine cannon and fired. A 

string of orange bullets flew toward Key of Solomon. 

Hum! 

Key of Solomon held a bone staff and activated the standby rune. A translucent blue and green magic 

sphere surrounded him and protected him; the bullets created a dense scattering of sparks on the 

shield. The audiences could see that Key of Solomon’s status bar had a shield durability bar, which was 

decreasing slowly. 

At this time, Frenzied Sword had already disappeared between the houses. Bullets were fired at him 

from time to time, small grenades too, blasting clouds of black and thick smoke on the wall. Key of 

Solomon squinted and said, “Because of his familiarity with the terrain, he plans to first deal some 

damage to me through ranged attacks. Hmm...” 

As he was speaking, jumped down from the wall as well. He took out a few magic scrolls and tore them. 

Various colors of magic light then appeared. Many buffs appeared instantly on his status bar. 



“Tracking, Stealth, Misdirection, Shadow Demon Cloak, Fake Death...” 

“Damn, that is so costly. Magic scrolls are very expensive.” 

The Chinese spectators felt nervous for Frenzied Sword. Although they had not come into contact with 

magic much, they had learned about many magic effects through the forums. 

The enemy’s location suddenly disappeared from the radar of Frenzied Sword’s armor. He frowned and 

thought, Magical stealth, a troublesome ability. I’m at a disadvantage in terms of detection, so I can’t 

kite him easily... 

As he was thinking, he changed the detection method of the radar into detecting air movements in 

order to relocate the opponent’s location. The detection range was smaller than before. 

The two of them moved stealthily and tracked each other, both attacking and receiving attacks. They 

were mainly testing each other, and as soon as they noticed the opponent’s weakness or mistake, they 

would immediately launch a thunderous strike on the opponent. The audience could not move their 

eyes away from the match, and the tension grew as the distance between them became shorter. They 

were both making micro-movements on each other. 

“Huu, huu...” 

The sound of breathing echoed in the armor helmet. Frenzied Sword hid behind a house and looked at 

the tactic screen. The trace of the air movement appeared in his vision, showing a blue snake-like line. 

The end of the line was the opponent’s position. Frenzied Sword was good at melee battles, but he 

decided to distance himself. This was because the information on Key of Solomon showed that he was 

not as paper-like as other Mages; many melee Pugilists had lost tragically because they got too close. 

Frenzied Sword’s plan was to find an opportunity to land a stealth attack followed by a combo, 

controlling the opponent and maximizing the damage output. 

Although he had an invincible trump card, he was not going to use it easily. If he could win by himself, 

the Character Summon Card could be saved to use the next time that he faced a strong opponent. 

There is a time limit to his magic shield, and it costs him mana. I have quite a lot of ammo left, so I should 

be able to deplete around twenty-eight percent of his mana and fifteen percent of his health... 

As he was thinking, he fired at the enemy’s location, hitting on the magic shield. However, at this time, a 

new buff appeared on his status bar—[Marked]. 

Reverse Revenge Mark! Frenzied Sword knew that this was bad. This ability was very rare, and it was the 

first time that the opponent had used it. There was no information about it in the data that he had 

received. Its effect was very simple, locating and tracing the attacker if the user was attacked in a certain 

duration. This was a spell used to deal with stealth attacks. 

The next moment, a blaze quickly approached. 

Boom! 

A Frostfire Ball blasted through the house that Frenzied Sword was hiding behind, turning the 

environment into a sea of blue flames. Key of Solomon slowly walked over from afar, his face 



expressionless. He was a Demon Mage trained in both ice and fire. He combined the two of them and 

formed the Frostfire style. 

The spell combining function was similar to the blueprint invention function of the Mechanic class. The 

difference was that the chance of it succeeding was quite high, but at the same time, its experience cost 

was much higher as well. The combining method was to put two or more spells together and form a new 

effect. It also cost a certain material to do so. The Frostfire Ball spell, for example, required the spell 

[Frost] and [Huge Fireball] as well as the material [Fire Trapping Ice Crystal]. The spells used for the 

combination would be forgotten. There were two ways of relearning these forgotten spells—one was to 

separate the new spells that were formed through combining these spells, and the other was to learn it 

again by spending experience. It cost a lot of experience as well. 

The specialty of Frostfire was the ability to quickly reduce the durability of metals, it was an extremely 

effective way of dealing with the Mechanic class. 

At this time, a layer of magic light appeared on the surface of Frenzied Sword’s NCO Class armor. The 

Frostfire was repelled, and the speed of the armor’s durability reducing slowed down. The enchantment 

from the Volga brothers gave his armor a certain level of magic resistance. 

Frenzied Sword’s armored legs stomped heavily on the ground, and blue fire shot out from the thrusting 

device on his back. He charged forward like a rhinoceros. A huge foldable alloy shield ejected from his 

left arm’s armor, big enough to block his entire body. His right hand pulled out a short metal rod from 

his waist. The metal rod automatically extended and turned into a long, thin gunlance spear. 

He entered melee mode instantly! 

The alloy shield smashed on the magic shield with a force so huge that it made Key of Solomon take two 

steps back. This time, Frenzied Sword saw an opening and jabbed with his spear, penetrating into the 

magic shield. A Concentrated Explosive Bullet slid into the chamber of the gunlance. The next instant, a 

violent explosion was released from the tip of the spear, exploding from within the magic shield! 

Boom! 

Black smoke spread out. 

“A beautiful attack!” a commentator complimented. “Mechanical Pugilist’s tactics are very flexible; 

Frenzied Sword changed his weapons again. Speaking of which, he has yet to use the same weapon in all 

the matches of the Singles...” 

“Wait, the health loss is very little. It did not seem to hit completely!” 

In the black smoke, Key of Solomon had disappeared, replaced by a stone that had already turned into 

ashes, while he appeared more than fifteen meters behind Frenzied Sword, not taking much damage. 

“He used the Object Swap Spell on himself in an emergency. The cooldown of this ability is very long, 

five minutes. Apparently, Key of Solomon is very cautious about keeping his health up. That’s right, after 

all, Frenzied Sword is wearing a mechanical suit, so his health is almost 1.7 times Key of Solomon’s.” 

After the stealth phase of the match ended, the two of them entered a tug of war. Frenzied Sword 

continuously poked Key of Solomon in close range, and Key of Solomon cast Frostfire from far away. It 



was a back and forth and exciting battle. They looked to be on par, but the status bar showed that 

Frenzied Sword was at a disadvantage and was losing health faster than Key of Solomon. The battle 

between two pro players was definitely not just standing still and attacking each other; they were both 

using very delicate dodging abilities. Obviously, Key of Solomon’s skill was higher. 

However, it looked like Frenzied Sword had the upper hand. With his armor, his health was way too 

high, and he would be able to win even by exchanging hits. 

But the commentator was not optimistic. 

“Frenzied Sword has eighty percent health and sixty-six percent armor durability left; Key of Solomon 

has seventy-three percent health, thirty-one percent magic shield, and sixty-eight percent mana left. 

The situation is actually very disadvantageous to Frenzied Sword. Although he has a lot of health, if the 

durability of his armor is depleted, he will lose at least half of his strength! He only has one set of armor, 

but the opponent can create a new magic shield as long as he has mana.” 

Boom! 

The Frostfire exploded, this time with a repelling effect. Frenzied Sword was forced to back off a few 

steps. Key of Solomon backed off as well, his eyes sparkling as he thought, Not a bad fight. I 

underestimated him a little, but that won’t affect the result. 

Key of Solomon took the opportunity and started to murmur in the strange Demon language, like a deep 

whisper. His eyes started burning like flames, countless blue flames gushed out between his scales, and 

his body suddenly became taller and bigger. He turned into a demon covered in blue flames, and a new 

buff appeared on his status bar. 

Demon Talent—True Name Release Basic Stage! 

All attributes increased by thirteen percent! Ten-minute duration! Health and mana recovered by thirty 

percent! All buffs removed, including positive buffs! 

He took a deep breath. The flames around him turned into a blazing current and were swallowed by 

him. He received an extra twenty percent health, and his health was now at one hundred and twenty 

percent. This was the [Flame Excitement]. 

“It appeared,” the commentator said with exhilaration, “Demon Race’s talent ability with a three-day 

cooldown! In all the regular races on the novice planets, the talent of the Demon Race is the most 

suitable for real battles. They are born with a self-enhancing ability that’s very powerful!” 

Boom! 

The situation turned one-sided instantly. Frostfire exploded violently, and Frenzied Sword was being 

overpowered by the storm of attacks. The power of the opponent’s spells was hugely enhanced, and his 

health recovered above the maximum, which meant that the health and durability that he lost went to 

waste. Key of Solomon continued his spell combo calmly, not giving any chances. 

As he had predicted before the match, this was a match that had no threat; there was absolutely no 

need to use his trump card. 



The Chinese spectators were shocked. They became upset as they saw how beaten Frenzied Sword was 

in the live feed. 

“How is this even winnable!” 

“That’s the end.” 

“The Americans really got lucky. They chose Planet Winterfrost as their base. All of the Demon Race 

have this overpowered ability. They’re like bosses.” 

The heat penetrated through the armor. Inside the helmet, a bitter expression appeared on Frenzied 

Sword’s face. 

Damn it, I really can’t beat him. No wonder he’s the captain of such a big club... 

 

With his own skill and combat power, the chance of him beating Key of Solomon was close to zero. 

However... he was not alone. 

I can’t beat you, but if we’re comparing whose more overpowered, who the hell are you? 

Frenzied Sword clenched his teeth and used his trump card. 

Character Summon Card — Black Star’s Advent! 

Hum! 

A four-meter high translucent hologram appeared behind Frenzied Sword wearing black clothes. His 

looks were very familiar to the audience; it was none other than Han Xiao. 

“Isn’t that Black Phantom?” The audience was surprised. 

The tall hologram slowly pressed his hand on Frenzied Sword’s head with an expressionless face. 

Buzz! 

A blinding electrical light suddenly appeared, and rampaging Mechanical Force flowed into Frenzied 

Sword’s body through the hand of the hologram. The next moment, Frenzied Sword was completely 

surrounded by violent bolts of lightning. 

“What ability is th... What‽” Before the commentator could react, the next scene made his jaw drop. 

Frenzied Sword lunged forward, and Key of Solomon’s new magic shield was broken in just one hit! 

It was as weak as a bubble. 

Then, Frenzied Sword closed the distance and smashed down his shield on Key of Solomon’s still 

confused face. 

Bang! 

The demon flew out spinning like a cannon, shattering a house. Key of Solomon’s health decreased by 

twenty-one percent instantly! 



Just a shield slap took more than one-sixth of his health! The overwhelming enhancement dealt 

tremendous damage! 

The tables turned in an instant! 

The image quieted down, and only the sound of flames and electric currents could be heard. 

The audiences hastily looked at the status bar and were dumbfounded. 

 

[Black Star’s Advent]: +247% Machinery Affinity 

Duration: 3 mins 

Source: Character Summon Card—Han Xiao 

 

“Th—This...” 

The commentator opened his mouth but could not give a proper description of what had just happened. 

In the end, he could only say one word. 

“Overpowered!” 

What he had forgotten was that the compliment ‘overpowered’ had belonged to Key of Solomon not 

long ago. 

Chapter 428: Trump Cards Out 

 

Frenzied Sword was covered in lightning snakes, and the lighting effect was gorgeous. 

“So, he got my Machinery Affinity.” Han Xiao was watching Frenzied Sword’s match. He smiled and said, 

“This kid really is lucky.” 

Through the status bar, the audience was surprised to see that the buff had Han Xiao’s name on it. 

To appear in the league in such a manner, Han Xiao found it quite interesting. He had only had a flash of 

inspiration when making the Ability Potion, and now it seemed to not only have brought him a profit but 

also fame. 

The players were very familiar with the name Black Star, but they did not expect to see Han Xiao’s 

Character Summon Card in a competition. When they thought about it, Frenzied Sword... no, all the 

Chinese players were following Han Xiao through space, so it was quite normal for him to have Han 

Xiao’s Character Summon Card. 

The problem was, this Character Summon Card’s effect was way too strong. Who could face the close to 

250% Machinery Affinity boost at this stage‽ 



Han Xiao’s personal attributes were shown as all question marks when detected by the players, so they 

never knew his real level. Now there was finally a lead. With close to 2.5 times affinity, no wonder he 

was so strong. He was probably above level 100! 

Han Xiao had always been a blessing in the eyes of the Mechanic class players. Now, he had showcased 

the tip of the iceberg of how strong he was, making the spectating Mechanic players extremely excited. 

They felt like they saw the bright future of their class. 

Boom boom boom! 

Frenzied Sword did not dare waste time. He charged forward with large strides, jabbing his spear again 

and again, causing chain explosions. Even though Key of Solomon tried his best to dodge the attacks, the 

impact of these attacks still caused his health to go down to around forty percent very quickly. The 

magic shield that he summoned could not even block even one hit. 

Just more than ten seconds ago, Frenzied Sword had been the one being overwhelmed. Now, the 

situation had completely reversed, and Key of Solomon had become the one that could not fight back at 

all. He did not dare to divert his attention onto fighting back; he would die if he failed to dodge just one 

attack. 

This buff has a stupidly strong enhancement to the Mechanic class. If this goes on, I won’t have a chance 

of winning at all. 

After calming himself from the shock, Key of Solomon quickly adjusted his mindset. He had thought that 

this was a definite victory, but he had never expected his opponent to have hidden such a strong trump 

card. 

Key of Solomon had his trump card, too. He had originally planned to win this match, deliberately lose 

the matches afterward, and barely qualify, saving his trump card for the finals. However, he was forced 

by Frenzied Sword to change his plan. If he still did not use his trump card, he would definitely lose. If he 

lost this match, he would not be able to hold back in the later matches, and those opponents were all 

very strong. He would surely end up using his trump card to secure the victory. Since that was the case, 

he might as well use it now. As long as he could win this one, he would not have to worry about the 

matches afterward. 

Frenzied Sword’s sudden explosiveness did indeed shock him, but he found a way to deal with it very 

quickly. He admitted that Frenzied Sword was near-invincible in the duration of [Black Star’s Advent], 

but the buff would only last for three minutes. As long as he survived past that, he would still stand a 

chance! 

It just so happened that his trump card [Howling Gate] was able to do that! 

Whoosh! 

Key of Solomon used his last mobility ability [Flame Jump] and disappeared, then reappearing in a sea of 

fire more than twenty meters away. He quickly pulled down his necklace and pressed it on the floor. His 

mana decreased by forty percent instantly, and blue magic flowed into the necklace, releasing a blinding 

light. At the same time, Key of Solomon started to chant. 



“Frost that spreads death, fire that extinguishes life. With the blood of the Demon Race, I build a bridge. 

Please answer my call, the most elite invaders. Let our enemies witness the winter that froze the 

world...” 

Hum! 

A divine sound appeared like it came from the void. An ice blue gate of light rose from the ground 

before Key of Solomon, covered in dancing blue flames. It was four meters tall, and inside it was a vortex 

of magic. Demon warriors that were three meters tall walked out from the light gate one after another. 

They wore black metal armor covered in spikes. Two of them held a two-handed axe, another two had a 

magic crossbow flickering with blue light, and at the front was a ranger who had a chain hammer and 

rode on a demon wolf. There was a total of five demons. 

This was the phantom of an Extinguish Army scouting team. 

“He’s... a Summoner!” The commentator yelled so loudly he almost broke his voice. 

The spectators’ expressions shifted. 

One word could conclude the image of Summoners in the hearts of the players—b*stard! 

In Han Xiao’s previous life, the Mage Summoning Style and Mechanic Army Style were known to be the 

two most disgusting styles. 

Balance? Technicality? Sorry, never heard of that. I am just strong! 

The Human Wave Tactic could drown enemies. If there were enough summoned creatures, even a 

player could fight many others at once. In the current stage, the Army Style had yet to appear, but the 

Summoning Style was already beginning. 

Of course, strong styles had their limitations. There was a chance to fail summoning spells, and a spell 

medium was needed, some of which were specific summoning items. Some required the user to have 

certain abilities, and some required the user to make contracts with the summoned creatures. There 

were many ways the summoned creatures could exist, such as in its real and physical form, which would 

be gone once it died. Key of Solomon, however, summoned phantoms, similar to the duplicate monsters 

in dungeons, which meant that he could summon them again after they died as much as he wanted. His 

[Howling Gate] was a pink quality rare level 60 summoning item that could summon the phantom of a 

demon scout team. 

Demon scouts were the specialty of the Extinguish Army. [Howling Gate] was a solo challenge mission. It 

was very difficult and meant to be completed by players above level 60, but Club Key had used their 

team’s power to help Key of Solomon get this pink item! 

The attributes of these five demon scouts appeared on the status bar—2,500 health, 134 – 197 attack, 

40 defense. In this stage, the Summoning Style was far from being complete. Usual Summoners could 

only summon Forest Wolves, Venomous Snakes, and other small creatures, which did not even possess 

one-third of the attributes of the demon scouts. Yet, he could summon five demon scouts together! 



What did that mean? A level 60 Pugilist player had about 3,000 to 4,000 health. These five demon scouts 

had the total health of about three Pugilists, and their damage was high as well. The theoretical damage 

that they could deal at most in one round of focus fire was close to 1,000! 

This was Key of Solomon’s confidence of being close to invincible in duels. Not only because he was a 

Frostfire Style Demon Mage, but also because he could change to Summoning Style any time. 

The audience was still in awe of how strong [Black Star’s Advent] was, and the situation had already 

made another turn, astonishing everyone. 

“Holy, he summoned a group of elite monsters. That’s almost the same as a boss!” 

“Really‽” 

Key of Solomon made the ranger and two axe demons surround Frenzied Sword, while the two archers 

stood beside him and attacked from range. 

He did not have much health left, and he feared Frenzied Sword’s damage, so he hid behind the archers. 

Frenzied Sword’s face turned grim. He raised his shield and held his sword, charging forward in large 

steps. The metal armor strongly clashed into the three demons, making a loud clank. The impact created 

a shockwave in the air, and the players could feel the image shaking. 

Boom! Pa! 

Then, the thick smoke and electrical sparks of the explosion were released from the tip of the spear. 

Frenzied Sword slashed horizontally, hitting those three demons at the same time. The audience could 

see that the health of the three demon scouts decreased by a quarter instantly. 

With the enhancement from [Black Star’s Advent], Frenzied Sword’s damage was extremely terrifying. 

Not only that, the defense power of his armor enhanced too, so he was not afraid of being surrounded. 

Just three minutes... Key of Solomon was frustrated. In his eyes, the first appearance of the [Howling 

Gate] had to result in an overwhelming victory. Yet, his first use of it was to stall the enemy and cover 

his retreat. 

Shameful! 

As they fought, the number of people watching increased continuously. This match was filled with many 

twists and turns and had many exciting parts, so it attracted more and more viewers. 

The appearance of the summoning spell made the audience think that the situation would turn around 

once again, or at least they would be on par. However, the following scene was still Frenzied Sword’s 

solo performance. He destroyed a group of demon scouts alone, and the Summoner who was supposed 

to demolish the opponent was still being beaten by Frenzied Sword. 

“The Summoner class is a very strong class. Although Key of Solomon is currently at a complete 

disadvantage, it does not affect how strong Summoners are...” The caster was analyzing the reason for 

Summoners being so strong, but when he saw what was happening, he felt that he did not sound 

convincing at all. However, he could only continue speaking. 



You’re not making sense! 

Many contestants were watching this game with a grave attitude. “Key of Solomon has very strong 

summoning items. Unlike Frenzied Sword’s one-use Character Summon Card, his summoning spells can 

be used continuously. This guy is a very strong opponent, so specific plans have to be designed in 

advance.” 

Although contestant from the various countries feared Key of Solomon, they could not help but feel 

lucky. “Luckily, the [Black Star’s Advent] buff is a one-time card, or there would be no point in taking 

part in the competition.” 

 

... 

Key of Solomon felt like that was the longest three minutes that he had experienced. The demon scouts 

that he had high hopes on were all slashed into pieces by Frenzied Sword. He looked at the time. Less 

than two minutes had passed, and Frenzied Sword’s status could last for at least thirty more seconds. 

Key of Solomon, on the other hand, had nothing up his sleeve. 

The audiences were happy to see this. 

“Three-minute real man, damn!” 

“What Black Star’s Advent? This is called Demons Demolishing Spell!” 

“Summoners can be beaten? You should be ashamed!” 

“Key of Solomon: What Can I do? I’m desperate too!” 

“This is like a high-level account crushing a low-level one. Speaking of which, Frenzied Sword can indeed 

be considered a high-level account after gaining so much extra Machinery Affinity.” 

“Hahahaha, this is so funny. This Summoner looks like he was team wiped while fighting the dungeon 

boss. Just look at his confused eyes.” 

“Plop...” 

The gunlance stabbed into Key of Solomon’s chest without any obstruction. Key of Solomon held onto 

the spear with rage and regret on his face. He still lost even after he used his trump card. Now, others 

would be cautious of his trump card, but he did not get anything from it. This battle was not worth it at 

all! 

Boom! 

An explosion occurred inside his body and took away his last bit of health. Key of Solomon turned into a 

white light and died. 

The commentator waved his fists in excitement. 

“Such a wonderful and exciting fight. Congratulations to Frenzied Sword on finally emerging victorious!” 

... 



This match received a very high broadcast rating and popularity. Players from all around the world 

discussed the match passionately. They were especially happy to see the Summon Style getting 

overwhelmed. 

As Frenzied Sword used the [Black Star’s Advent] buff to crush the opponent, Han Xiao’s fame increased 

indirectly. 

A mysterious NPC that had been active since the start of the server launch finally revealed a little of his 

strength. The Great Mechanic Han was always a hot topic, and his past actions were made into memes 

by the players. As long as there was a related post, it was very easy for it to attract many people on the 

forums to meme it. This event sparked the players to guess his abilities and what Mechanic class style he 

used. 

Frenzied Sword defeated a strong opponent, so his chance of qualifying increased. Key of Solomon’s 

final trump card was forced out, but he still lost in the end. The Summoner that should have been like a 

boss became the party that fought against a boss. After the match, many reporters deliberately asked 

how it felt to be crushed as a Summoner. These questions were like rubbing salt in Key of Solomon’s 

wounds. He left the scene furiously. 

Actually, his [Howling Gate] was truly strong. In the matches afterward, he had no choice but to go all 

out in order to qualify. He used [Howling Gate] and defeated strong opponents one after another, 

showcasing how strong a Summoner was. However, the better he performed, the more it backed up 

how overpowered Frenzied Sword was, or more accurately, how overpowered the Han Xiao Character 

Summon Card was. 

Frenzied Sword got rid of the post-match interview, hastily returned to the hub stronghold, and looked 

for Han Xiao. He tasted the sweetness of the Ability Potion; it could turn the tables completely. For 

things like this, the more the merrier. 

He went to Han Xiao’s room, and Dynasty, Temple of God, and Long Sky’s people had been surrounding 

Han Xiao since long ago. They had all watched the match and could not wait to buy Black Star’s Ability 

Potion. 

However, there was no new stock in the store panel. 

They looked up at Han Xiao. This scene made Han Xiao feel like these players were pigs waiting to be 

fed, and he became the mother pig. 

“What you looking at? Do you want the Ability Potion? There’s no more!” Han Xiao chased them out. 

You people, the potion came from my blood; trying it once was enough. I would have to drain myself 

completely to satisfy you guys. 

Chapter 429: The Finals 

 

The group matches were coming to an end. The situation was becoming clearer. Long Sky was in eighth 

place, and Temple of God was in ninth place; their point difference was not a small one. Temple of God 



had to get a huge win in order to surpass Long Sky, but the next match was between the two of them. 

This meant that no matter who won and who lost, there would definitely be one side that qualified. 

Many Chinese spectators felt their hearts being squeezed. They all hoped that all three Chinese teams 

could enter the top eight, but the situation was a very difficult one. This internal battle was expected 

since the grouping was decided, but when it really happened, they were still nervous about it. Group C 

was filled with strong teams, so it was very difficult to gain points. Many teams that had the chance to 

qualify did not even enter the top ten, so Long Sky and Temple of God’s result was already quite good. 

Some players calculated the points and came up with a conclusion that made the people feel very 

complicated. Long Sky had more points. If they deliberately held back and lost this match, giving Temple 

of God enough points, Temple of God would be able to jump to the seventh place while Long Sky would 

drop to the ninth place. In that case, Long Sky’s point difference with the eighth-place team would be 

very small. The matches coming up for them was easier than those for the eighth-place team, so there 

would be a very high chance for Long Sky to get back to eighth place. This way, there was a chance for 

both teams to qualify. 

The worst outcome of the internal fight would be Temple of God winning with a slight advantage and 

only getting a few points while Long Sky lost and did not get any points. This would mean that this round 

was a waste and did not produce many points. Not only would Temple of God’s situation remain 

unchanged, but Long Sky’s ranking would also become unstable. 

Working together secretly was the only way to achieve the best results. 

However, this was just the thoughts of the fans. Hao Tian had never been someone who would do such 

things. His professionalism made him go all out against any opponent, and it was absolutely impossible 

for him to fake the match. His personality was very simple and direct, so he did not want to bother 

about these things. 

Long Sky did not plan to hold back at all. This internal battle was tragic and intense. Both sides had 

armor and were similar in strength. The outcome of this battle was Long Sky getting the upper hand and 

winning, defeating Temple of God and making their ranking more stable. 

Temple of God’s hope to qualify was destroyed by Long Sky. 

A part of Temple of God’s fans immediately became enraged. They scolded and blamed Long Sky and 

even made it into a matter of betrayal. However, most people, including a portion of Temple of God’s 

fans, did not agree with such comments. They felt that Long Sky did nothing wrong. This was a 

competition, and competition meant going all out; playing fake matches was an unethical act, so there 

was not much to discuss when they lost after giving their all. 

Of course, Temple of God stood on the side with moral high ground, telling the fans to not blame Long 

Sky, saying that they were the ones that did not perform well. Of course, it was impossible for them to 

be not upset; their journey in the International League had come to an end, but their competitor 

continued their journey by stepping on their corpses. However, Temple of God had always been very 

realistic. The situation had already been determined, so there was no need to be angry about it. The 

problem that they thought of was preventing more losses, which was what Li Ge was good at. He was 

proficient in building a good image and guiding the comments. 



Under Li Ge’s lead, not only did they deliberately not fight seriously in the last few matches, but they 

changed their tactics and fought more fiercely and aggressively. It felt like they knew that they had no 

chance to qualify, so they stopped being so cautious and played the game their way. More importantly, 

their goal was to give the impression that they wanted to make sure the opponents did not get too 

many points from them, which meant that they were indirectly helping Long Sky drag the enemies 

down, building an image of never giving up and showcasing the spirit of teamwork. Then they found 

someone to make this kind of ‘deduction’ in the forums and lead the others to agree. Temple of God’s 

image became positive and selfless instantly; they were on the peak of the moral high ground. When 

people talked about Temple of God, they all praised them. 

This way, not only did they receive fame and a better name, they also reduced the negative impact of 

not qualifying. Furthermore, they used this method to create a contrast between them and Long Sky, 

who defeated their fellow countrymen, emphasizing how ‘virtuous’ they were. The Temple of God 

superiors were somewhat satisfied with this result. 

Of the four largest clubs in China, Temple of God was the most commercialized club. If losing the battle 

would give them more benefits, Han Xiao did not doubt that they would do that. 

As the last match ended, the qualified teams were decided. 

 

1. Devil 

2. Dynasty 

3. Hydra 

4. Key 

5. Tulips 

6. Kangaroo Boxing 

7. Rose Knight 

8. Long Sky 

 

 

Dynasty had the best performance in the group stages. Around the middle of the competition, they 

surpassed Devil and took first place, but in the last few matches, they held back purposely and dropped 

to second place. This was because the battle in the finals was determined according to the ranking of 

the group stages. If Dynasty was ranked in first place, their opponent would have been Long Sky, who 

were ranked in eighth place, which would not be good. Therefore, after discussing internally, Dynasty 

decided to drop one place. However, everyone knew that if Dynasty wanted to, they could absolutely 

have maintained their unbeaten streak and entered the finals without losing a single match. 



This ranking was completely different from the one in Han Xiao’s memory. Han Xiao’s existence had a 

butterfly effect and changed the situation of the league. He vaguely remembered that one of the top 

eight in his previous life was Korea’s Kimchi, but Kimchi was now below tenth place and had been 

replaced. 

There were many strong teams in the top eight that had shone brightly in every season of the league in 

his previous life. Sadly, their novice planet was very distant, otherwise Han Xiao would have drawn 

those pro players into his faction. Their ability to complete missions was very dependable. 

In the top eight, only China and America had two teams qualifying. Dynasty had been the only one in the 

top eight in his previous life, but Long Sky was now qualified as well. 

In the Singles, Frenzied Sword qualified in fifteenth place, and King Admiral qualified in sixth place. 

There were two Chinese players qualifying as well. With strong teams and highly skilled players from so 

many areas competing on the same stage, getting this result was amazing. 

The Galaxy Times did an episode focused on analyzing the performance of the teams that qualified, 

predicting the future situation in the finals. They came to the conclusion that three teams had the 

highest potential of becoming the champions—Devil, Dynasty, and Key. With the match system being 

Best of Five, every team would definitely use all their trump cards and target the opponent in any way 

possible. 

The schedule of the finals was released. The first round was Key versus Tulips. 

During the group stages, Han Xiao had stayed in Juberly Hub and temporarily rejected the partnership 

invitations from other mercenary groups, letting his team rest. He was not doing nothing; he had built 

more machinery, guided Aroshia, commanded the Sunil Division to do other missions, and helped 

Herlous in combat training. 

Now that the group stages had ended and the ranking was up to his expectations, Han Xiao did not focus 

on the details of the competition anymore. No matter what results the teams got, it would not impact 

him much. He continued to expand the business scope of the mercenary group. 

It just so happened that the Head Butler of the Floating Dragon Island, Jenny, had sent him a supply 

mission. The Logistics Manager Haier had requested a new batch of resources. The seller’s team was on 

a Godoran colonized planet in the Gavin Star System, so they required Han Xiao to escort the goods. 

Ames almost did not manage anything at all; Jenny had always been the one dealing with all matters. 

Compared to the other three beyond grade A individuals in the Shattered Star Ring, Ames was the most 

carefree in terms of making his forces stronger. The other three more or less had armies, while Ames 

only had a group of guards. The Black Star Mercenary Group was the only external combat force under 

her command, but they were actually just running errands. After all, compared to those large fleets, a 

medium mercenary group was as insignificant as a speck of dust. 

Floating Dragon’s protection did not come free; his Black Star Mercenary Group was Floating Dragon’s 

field team on paper, so they often had to do some errand missions such as escorting supplies, chasing 

enemies, collecting intel, and so on. It was similar to the daily missions of a faction; it did not have a high 

experience reward and was mainly meant for increasing the faction favorability. Han Xiao’s faction 



favorability with Floating Dragon was already at 2,100 points, and the relationship had become 

[Friendly]. 

Han Xiao brought the others and headed out. As the players used Gathering Crystals to enter the match, 

they were not limited to one location, so they acted together with Han Xiao. 

Although the competition was important, following Han Xiao was crucial as well, or there would be no 

one to repair their armor. 

Chapter 430: Poison Assassination 

 

Tulips defeated Key 3:1 and entered the top four. 

Most strong teams reserved their trump cards for the group stages, but Club Key’s trump card had been 

showcased in advance due to the battle between Frenzied Sword and Key of Solomon. Although 

[Howling Gate] was very strong, the other teams had plenty of time to think of ways to deal with it. 

Tulips was steady and strong, and they had a trump card as well, which they finally used for the first 

time. As Key of Solomon expected, his team was unprepared and defeated. If not for Key of Solomon, 

who overperformed in the third match, it would have been an overwhelming 3:0 defeat. 

Club Key stopped at the top eight. This result was far from Key of Solomon’s target of becoming the 

champion, so he was furious. 

On the other side, the Black Star Mercenary Group arrived at the planet where the resource team was 

and prepared for the escort. 

... 

A fan-shaped light-gold interstellar space station was floating outside the atmosphere of a Godoran 

colonized planet, following its course and orbiting indefinitely. Its alloy shell emitted a magic aura, and 

various models of spaceships were parked there. The seller was waiting for Han Xiao’s arrival. His name 

was Tyrell, a slightly known businessman in the Gavin Star System. He operated a commercial 

department store group and had a long-term agreement with the logistics department of Floating 

Dragon. Han Xiao carried out numerous resource escorting missions, and Tyrell and he had known each 

other for quite some time. 

Han Xiao and the others arrived at the pier, and a voice came from afar. 

“Haha, Black Star of Floating Dragon, we meet again.” 

Tyrell was a Godoran. His body shape was round, and he had a passionate smile on his face. He 

approached with quick steps and gave Han Xiao a bear hug. “Have to trouble you guys again. All the 

resources that Floating Dragon needs are packaged and listed. Do you need to do a check?” 

He guided Han Xiao and the others to the side, where metal boxes piled up like a small hill. They were all 

resources that Haier had ordered. 



“We’ve worked together so many times; I don’t doubt your reputation. However, this is Jenny’s request, 

so I’ll have to let my people do a check.” Han Xiao passed the list to Maple Moon and gave her a 

counting goods mission. 

“Understood, understood.” Tyrell rubbed his hands and smiled brightly. 

Escort resources were a daily mission, and the reward was 150 Floating Dragon Faction Favorability. 

Because of Han Xiao’s position as a member of Floating Dragon, Tyrell gave him a certain discount, so 

Han Xiao often bought things from Tyrell. He trusted Tyrell’s reputation, but now that he was working 

for Floating Dragon, it was better to be more careful. 

When ordering resources in the virtual interstellar network, the logistics were a problem. Other than 

those advanced civilizations that normalized long-range transportation devices, the logistics in space 

were usually contracted by professional delivery organizations, or the seller would partner with a travel 

agency and have them airdrop the delivery on their way. There were many scavengers in Shattered Star 

Ring, and some low-level galactic pirates focused on robbing logistic spaceships. Hence, the commercial 

teams would usually hire mercenaries as guards. 

Maple Moon counted very quickly; the number was correct. Han Xiao nodded and said, “There’s no 

problem, let’s head out now.” 

“I have already contacted a travel agency spaceship; it’s parked at port 5468.” Tyrell turned and said to 

one of his staff, “Dekker, get some men and take the resources into the goods cabin, then follow Black 

Star to Floating Dragon Island to carry out the handover.” 

The man who was called Dekker nodded, called some workers, and started transporting the boxes to the 

port. He was a regular manager of the Tyrell Group. He looked very ordinary, and he was someone that 

did not attract much attention. 

Han Xiao and the others stepped onto the stairs into the travel agency spaceship. Tyrell stood on the 

dock and said loudly, “Send my regards to Jenny.” 

Han Xiao waved his hands and walked into the spaceship. After the hatch closed, he wrote a guard 

mission and gave it to some players, then told Herlous to take them to the goods cabin and begin shifts 

to protect the goods. He then went to the guest cabin with the others. 

With some turbulence, the spaceship took off. This was a small traveling spaceship, so there were no 

other passengers. Tyrell had booked the entire spaceship specifically to transport supplies for Floating 

Dragon. 

There were few people on the ship. Other than ten or so crew members and mercenary group 

members, there were only around ten of Tyrell Group’s employees. Dekker was their boss. Han Xiao had 

met him before. They did not communicate much, but he did notice that Dekker brought a girl onto the 

ship this time. 

“Are you Black Star?” 

In the guest hall, as soon as they sat down, the girl beside Dekker spoke. She tilted her head and looked 

at Han Xiao curiously. 



Han Xiao sized her up. This was a space human teenage girl, rather young, about fifteen to sixteen years 

old, and her head only reached Han Xiao’s chest. She had dark brown short hair, pale skin, and a pretty 

face. The bridge of her nose was tall, and her bright eyes were filled with a youthful energy. 

“Uncle Dekker always tells me stories. He’s talked about you before.” The teenage girl’s eyes moved up 

and down on Han Xiao’s body, sizing him up. 

Dekker coughed and said, “This is one of my friend’s daughters. Her family... ahem, let me take care of 

her temporarily. She wanted to follow me no matter what, so I brought her onto the ship. Lord Black 

Star, would that be a problem?” 

“Not at all.” Han Xiao shook his head. He looked at the teenage girl, smiled, and asked, “What’s your 

name?” 

“Sylvia.” 

“Quite a nice name, what’s your home planet?” 

Sylvia curled her lips. “Are you doing an identity check, Uncle?” 

“Uncle...” Han Xiao was speechless. He was clearly young and handsome. What nonsense was she 

talking about? 

Sylvia looked glanced at Han Xiao sideways, changed the topic, and said in disdain, “I heard you 

mercenaries have no morals and fight for whichever side pays higher. I really want to know, is the 

money earned from selling your souls not hot to hold?” 

Han Xiao raised his eyebrows. Before he spoke, Dekker pulled Sylvia back in terror, scolded her, and 

hastily apologized to Han Xiao. “She doesn’t understand many things. Please don’t take it to heart.” 

“It’s alright, understandable.” Han Xiao waved his hands. Words had basically zero impact on him, so of 

course, he did not care. “This small girl has quite some guts. She knows we are a bunch of brutes, yet he 

still dares to question me right in my face. Quite brave.” 

“I’m not a small girl!” Sylvia was a little angry and pushed her chest up. 

“Hmm... not small indeed but still needs development.” Bun-Hit-Dog’s eyes moved down, and a dirty 

smile appeared on his face. Suddenly, he realized that Han Xiao was looking at him without saying 

anything. He immediately kept his eyes to himself, wiped off his smile, and sat up straight. 

They fastened their seatbelt, and the spaceship entered jumping mode very quickly—only then could 

they walk around freely. Sylvia was energetic and active. She curiously ran around the spaceship and 

glanced through the spaceship’s structure in awe. Sometimes, she would place her head on the porthole 

and look outside the window at the streams of light outside. 

Dekker smiled bitterly and said, “This is her first time on a spaceship. Sorry to trouble you.” 

“As long as the mission is not affected.” Han Xiao looked at the energetic back view of the teenage girl 

and narrowed his eyes. 

Sylvia... this name sounds kind of familiar. 



He did not want to give up even the slightest doubt. He returned to his room and pondered for more 

than ten minutes. Finally, he found someone in his memories who had this name. 

[Mechanical Lady Knight] Sylvia? 

Han Xiao froze for a second. He did not expect the teenage girl that he had met coincidentally to be a 

known character. Furthermore, in the storyline of his previous life, Sylvia was very well known and was 

especially popular among the players. 

Sylvia was still a young girl now. Han Xiao recalled her look in his previous life after ‘growing up’—long 

hair, valiant and fearless, wearing light mechanical armor and a cape, just like a knight. 

What was a very important factor in determining the attractiveness of a female character? Parodies! 

Sylvia had a lot of parodies and being pretty was just one factor. After all, there were way too many 

pretty females in Galaxy. The more important reason was her background, identity, personality, and 

storyline. 

Beauty was never Han Xiao’s focus. He recalled Sylvia’s character background. It was way too long ago, 

so he could only vaguely remember. 

Sylvia’s father was chased by a certain mercenary group and died. She was still young back then, so she 

took the path of revenge. She moved from forces to forces, learned Mechanic class knowledges, and 

became a galactic pirate chasing after that mercenary group. 

In the timeline of that version, due to the Crimson Empire expanding once again, all the Star Fields could 

only care about themselves. The large mercenary groups in various Star Clusters of the Shattered Star 

Ring mimicked the mercenaries in the Silver Arm Star Field, creating the Shattered Star Ring Alliance. 

They turned themselves into an enormous mercenary group with millions of members and tens of 

thousands of battleships of all kinds of models, more than enough to take part in even large space wars. 

Sylvia was the arch-enemy of the mercenary alliance. 

 

Players back then took part in the mercenary alliance event. In their eyes, Sylvia was a renowned villain 

boss of the opposite party. Many players received missions to chase and kill Sylvia, but they all failed. 

Sylvia was too strong. 

During the times of opposing the mercenary alliance, Sylvia often appeared in the eyes of the players. 

Then, through what looked like an accident, she discovered that her father was the bad guy and knew 

that her father deserved his death. She then disappeared for a period of time. When she reappeared, 

she was not a galactic pirate anymore; she became a freedom fighter of Shattered Star Ring, helping the 

people who were victims of harm, dealing with some criminals, and being responsible for quite a 

number of famous events. Furthermore, they rejected rewards or requests in any form; all their actions 

came from themselves. They were like Superheroes... Basically, she reformed. 

Although Sylvia was not the main character of a certain event, she was a renowned character like Hila. 

She was involved in many events in the Shattered Star Ring. When the players wandered in space, they 



would sometimes bump into her fighting bad guys and could choose to help her. She was loved by many 

in Shattered Star Ring... These were all things that happened after Version 3.0 

Han Xiao shook his head. Sylvia’s reform process and her experience of turning from someone with so 

much hatred into someone as righteous as a knight were filled with opportunities for parodies, such as... 

Bah! Why am I thinking of this? 

Didn’t expect to meet a future celebrity... 

Han Xiao stroked his chin. 

For some reason, he felt somewhat strange, like he had missed some important information. 

... 

Floating Dragon Island was in the Rain Star System of the Colton Star Cluster. There was a small star gate 

on their way that could teleport them, and the traveling time was about ten days. 

Every day, Han Xiao built machinery and traded with the players. 

He did not pay much attention to the league, only looking at the results. The top four teams were 

decided. Long Sky stopped at the top eight after facing Devil, who were ranked first, and were defeated 

1:3. It was quite regretful. Dynasty defeated Rose Knight 3:2, advancing to top four. Japan’s Hydra 

defeated Australia’s Kangaroo Boxing 3:1. The top four teams were Tulips, Devil, Dynasty, and Hydra. 

The upcoming grouping was extremely important. It seemed like the prayers of countless Chinese 

spectators had an effect; Dynasty’s next opponent was team Hydra. Compared to the steady Tulips and 

extremely strong Devil, Hydra was no doubt a weaker opponent. Dynasty had the most confidence in 

defeating Hydra as compared to the other two teams. The Chinese panel in the forums was practically 

celebrating already. 

In terms of Singles, King Admiral advanced to top eight, Frenzied Sword stopped at top sixteen. But 

Frenzied Sword was very satisfied; he was already overjoyed that he could enter the second round of 

the International League, a result that was much higher than his initial expectations. Compared to 

Frenzied Sword’s ranking in Han Xiao’s previous life, this was indeed a huge improvement. In his 

previous life, Frenzied Sword did not even make it into the International League, but now, he was one of 

the top sixteen players on the International League. Frenzied Sword benefitted the most, and his 

position among the Chinese players rocketed from nobody to a Supernova. 

Ten days later, the spaceship exited the jumping state. Floating Dragon was only half a day away. 

It was dining time. Han Xiao walked out of the machinery modification room and came to the dining hall. 

This was the usual dining area, so many people were eating there. The food was all portable space food, 

so it could not be considered delicious, but it was not tasteless either. 

Herlous called for him from the bar. 

“Have a drink?” Herlous had a bottle of liquor in front of him, the alcohol made his face slightly red. 



“Almost forgot you’re an alcoholic.” Han Xiao sat down, and the bartender passed him a new cup. 

Herlous laughed, lifted the liquor bottle, and poured him a cup. 

Han Xiao shook his head and lifted up the cup. Just as he was going to drink it, his movement suddenly 

stopped, and an unknown alert appeared in his heart. 

Frowning slightly, he looked at the object introduction on his interface. 

 

[Strong Liquor with an Added Ingredient] 

Effects: Unknown 

 

Bang! 

The smashing sound shocked everyone. They put their food down and looked over in surprise. 

Han Xiao held the bartender’s collar, pressed the panicking bartender on the bar table, and said coldly 

without an expression, “You added poison‽ 

 


