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Chapter 521: Tracing Back to Origins, One Final Link 

 

Bell of Death Island was on another continent, and it would take about an hour to return to the 

Sanctuary. While a spaceship had to limit its speed within the atmosphere of a planet, it was still much 

faster than an airplane. 

After Han Xiao settled all the little b*stards of Bell of Death Island into a guest room, he found Hannes 

and continued the previous conversation. 

Hannes began to narrate what had happened after he went missing. After the end of the Germinal 

Organization battle, he had led the groups of archaeologists on a journey to seek out new secrets. 

Because Han Xiao had let the players complete a large number of missions, Hannes had managed to 

receive a fair amount of new information. He had then found a suspicious point in the large sea of 

record scrolls, and the evidence had actually pointed to the battle of a hundred nations on Planet 

Aquamarine. 

In the past, Planet Aquamarine had housed over a hundred nations, and while there had been small 

skirmishes, they had been largely peaceful. They had all been curious about the universe, and Godora’s 

appearance had brought about news of the universe. Knowing that the large number of nations on the 

planet would only slow down the development of the civilization and waste a great deal of resources, 

the state of the planet had begun to shift. 

All the nations had taken a different stance, but none of them had been willing to give up their 

authority. Even if they knew that choosing to do so would result in a tragic future, before the tragedy 

truly arrived, they had all chosen to be short sighted. In the end, the friction between the nations had 

grown, and war had become the only way out. 

As such, this theory had caused a world war to break out, and many nations had been eradicated in the 

war. Finally, only Six Nations had been left behind, and they had all begun to reorganize the resources of 

the entire planet. However, the negative effects of the war still had not worn off. 

Hannes did not think that a single theory would result in a war between over a hundred nations. He was 

very certain that there must have been someone controlling the situation from behind the scenes. After 

much searching, he had finally made new progress in his search, but it had also resulted in a tragedy. 

“The evidence led us to an underground cave in the Somar Desert. There was a large golden statue in 

the cave, and you will never believe what I saw. That golden statue actually began moving and launched 

attacks on us. Its strength was unrivaled, and our attacks weren’t able to harm it in the slightest.” 

“And then?” Han Xiao asked. 

“We fought a long battle with the statue, but it was indestructible and could even shoot lasers. My 

comrades all died in battle. The war didn’t reap their lives, but they actually died there...” 

Hannes grit his teeth and continued, “I was also severely injured and thought that my death was certain. 

However, the statue suddenly stopped, and the entire cave suddenly turned golden. Only then did I find 



out that the rocky walls of the cave were actually a disguise. On the golden wall was an oval shaped 

container the size of a human being. A Godoran then walked out from the container and squatting in 

front of me. He asked how I found the place.” 

“Continue, I’m listening.” 

“At that time, my breathing was weak, and thus, the other party was extremely close to me. I acted as 

though I was severely injured and tried to communicate with him. I asked him who he was and why a 

Godoran would be left behind on Planet Aquamarine. However, he seemed to disdain giving me an 

answer and wanted to stand up and leave. The statue then moved again, and it was about to raise its 

arms up to smash me to death. 

“I didn’t have a choice. I could only take a chance and attack with all of my strength. However, I never 

expected that the Godoran would not dodge my attack and was killed by a single fist. He was actually an 

ordinary person. After he died, the statue stopped moving, and I fainted from my injuries. 

“After who knows how long, a special agent squad arrived at the cave and found me on the verge of 

death. They seemed to have found the cave by following my tracks, and everything inside the cave was 

seized by them. Because the matter involved Godora, I was sent to Bell of Death Island for 

interrogation.” 

“Why do you think that Godora is the one behind the scenes with just this information?” 

“It isn’t a wild guess, of course. Prison is the best place to think, and I have been connecting the dots in 

my mind. Furthermore, there must be a reason for a Godoran staying behind on Planet Aquamarine. I 

suspect that while Godora isn’t interfering with Planet Aquamarine on the surface, they have always 

been monitoring us and interrupting the progress of our civilization. While I do not understand Godora, I 

know that only benefits are absolute, and they definitely have some reasons to do so.” 

“It may not be as you think. A single person cannot represent an entire civilization. Besides, Godora also 

have another golden skinned enemy force,” Han Xiao said after pondering for a moment. “I have a 

pretty good relationship with Godora, and I may be able to find some people to investigate this matter. 

Can you give me any clues?” 

“I remember the appearance of that Godoran and everything in the cave.” Hannes took out a few pieces 

of paper and began drawing. 

The appearance of the Godoran was very clear, and Han Xiao took a picture of it with his communicator. 

With his relationship with Godora, it was extremely simple for him to ask them to check on a portrait. 

He then looked at Hannes’ sketch of the statue. It was the shape of a humans but had four arms and no 

facial features. Instead, it had two lines of three holes where one’s eyes would be, which were glowing 

with a golden light. 

Upon seeing the drawing, Han Xiao let out a gasp. 

“This is a type of Mojo Puppet, a product of Godora’s mages. It is easily purchased, but the price to forge 

it is pretty expensive. If you aren’t a mage, you can only destroy the puppet by smashing the statue. 

With your strength, it would be extremely difficult for you to smash a combat machine of the galactic 

level. This Mojo Puppet should be the Godoran’s guard, and the place where the Godoran was staying 



should be a life sustaining chamber. It is likely that the chamber was connected to the web. If I have 

time, I will ask the Six Nations if I can study that item.” 

Hannes grabbed onto Han Xiao’s hands and pleaded, “This is the only clue, and it will only be of use in 

your hands. I can only count on you. I no longer have anything to repay you with and can only hope that 

you will help me based on our old friendship. I really want to get to the bottom of this mystery and find 

out who is the source of the calamity!” 

A notification popped up on Han Xiao’s interface indicating that the third phase of [New Era—Origin] 

was completed. The mission gave him a few million experience points, and he successfully entered into 

the next phase. The interface also showed that this was the last phase of the mission, and there was 

only a single mission requirement, which was to find the truth. However, the only clue that they had was 

the Godoran’s portrait. 

No wonder this is a hidden Grade A mission. It’s linked to two different versions, and one would have to 

be on friendly terms with Godora to follow up on this clue. Thus, this mission can only be continued in 

Version 2.0. Han Xiao’s eyes glowed. 

The reward was naturally plentiful, giving him a few million experience points. However, the Great 

Mechanic Han had the large market of the players and needed experience the least. 

Apart from experience, there were a few Free Attribute Points, Potential Points, a chance for a Random 

Reward, and a unique Medal of Honor, which only Grade A missions had. This item was able to 

strengthen all of his attributes. Because he had handed this mission over to his contract workers who 

would work without complaints, all the mission requirements of every phase had been completed. His 

mission evaluation would definitely be very high, and he would definitely be able to get the Medal of 

Honor. 

This would be his second Medal of Honor. 

Han Xiao began planning his next move in his heart. If the one who started the war in Planet 

Aquamarine was truly Godora, information of this individual would definitely be top secret. Recklessly 

trying to fish for information would only alert Godora. 

“I should just wait for the Godoran troops to reach Planet Aquamarine before planning my next step. 

The one leading the team should be Nagakin, and it will be much easier to talk to someone I know.” 

Han Xiao shook his head and was not too bothered by the outcome. After all, the struggles of a 

civilization were not right or wrong. It was only a matter of interests. 

Even if Godora was truly the one behind the scenes, the current Planet Aquamarine still required 

Godora to save them. With so many lives at stake, being hard headed was not the solution to things, and 

it was best to be flexible. 

Compared to harping on about the past, he was more interested in the food before him. Just like how a 

person ignored the source of their food when eating. Just like how growing crops required feces as 

fertilizer and pigs ate swill. When drinking milk, no one would bother thinking about what the person 

who discovered milk had been trying to do. 



When marrying a wife, unless you were extremely lucky, you would have to selectively ignore the fact 

that your wife might have been your best friend’s ex... 

Thus, the way Han Xiao saw it, regardless of what the truth was, the most important thing was the value 

of its creation. 

 

... 

After returning to the Sanctuary, Han Xiao got the mercenaries to watch over the prisoners from the Bell 

of Death Island. While those unruly prisoners had been caught by him, they still had to be properly 

trained before they could be used. Han Xiao felt extremely at ease to hand them over to the 

mercenaries. 

While those prisoners all looked extremely arrogant and haughty, compared to the galactic mercenaries 

who had traveled through various Star Systems and killed countless different species, they were no 

different from tame sheep. 

In the following ten days, Han Xiao gradually set his plan into motion. The mages under him largely 

increased the yield of the suppressant, and the suppressant was handed out in large quantities to the 

refugees of the Sanctuary, thus stabilizing the situation. 

At the same time, even more refugees flooded to the Sanctuary, and the entire Sanctuary was extremely 

crowded. As such, Bennett began to expand the Sanctuary, and with the aid of the players, the 

construction proceeded smoothly. 

The refugees flooded over without stopping, and if things proceeded at that rate, the Sanctuary would 

probably have to be expanded into the size of a gigantic city. 

Han Xiao did not forget about the Six Nations. Since the Six Nations had agreed to his conditions, he sent 

some mercenaries together with some raw materials to the capital of the Six Nations. All the citizens of 

the Six Nations who were not aware of the situation fell into a daze. 

Some of the mercenaries stayed behind in the Six Nations to aid them in producing the suppressant, and 

the experienced Six Nations also advertised the news of the suppressant greatly to stabilize the hearts of 

their citizens. 

The Six Nations naturally would not only pay lip service to Han Xiao, and Han Xiao had the authority to 

mobilize all of their military forces. Han Xiao only needed to say the word, and he would be able to 

control all these things. However, there was no need for him to do so. It would be best that he left those 

armies to the Six Nations so that they can help share some pressure with the Sanctuary. 

The Sanctuary and the Six Nations already had some experience in fighting the Mutation Disaster, but 

the number of refugees that they were able to save was a small fraction of the entire planet. However, 

they were not able to take care of the beasts and plants in the wilderness, and the most frightening 

thing would be the underwater sea creatures. Their numbers were a couple of times greater than that of 

the land creatures, and they were also affected by the Mutation Disaster. There were even some 

amphibious beasts who came onto land and destroyed a few cities near the sea. 



In places where they could not see, the situation of the Mutation Disaster was still extremely terrible 

and was getting worse by the second. 

The majority of Planet Aquamarine’s players were currently in the Sanctuary, and this was actually not 

beneficial to the big picture. However, this was extremely beneficial to Han Xiao as he was able to 

harvest a large amount of experience. Through the Black Star selection process, he had hired a full thirty 

to forty thousand players as well. 

The selection trial had already become a daily activity for the players, and it was fervently discussed on 

the forums. The players shared their experience on the forums and came to a conclusion. A valiant 

warrior was no more than a shooting star quickly fading off into the night sky. Only by choosing a sneaky 

path would they be able to lead an eternal life. 

Because it was a group-based selection trial, the players gradually began to form groups. Casual players 

tried their luck while professional players flaunted their skills. The core members of the large guilds 

would usually be protected by a thick layer of players on the outside. 

All those who had not been able to pass the thirty second trials would not miss this chance again. Every 

time they saw Frenzied Sword, Hao Tian, and the others walking around the city with their bodies clad in 

high quality armor, all the other players could not help but be filled with envy. There were even a few 

who wanted to try their luck and see if killing them would cause the equipment to fall out of their 

inventories. 

With the cooperation of other players, the success rate of the players increased significantly. The players 

still thought that it was because they had found the trick to the trials, and Han Xiao truly loved it when 

the players thought this way. 

Han Xiao had prepared for a long time, and everything was currently going according to his plan. 

However, there was a scene that he had not expected. 

The players had actually learned how to play Wayne Cards from Herlous, and many of them were 

actually addicted! 

After hearing about this matter, Han Xiao almost had the urge to strangle Herlous to death! All he did 

was play cards every day and lead the excellent players astray! 

How incorrigible! 

Chapter 522: New Combat Mode (1) 

 

After joining the mercenary group, the players took the initiative to interact with the various activities 

that the mercenary officers were involved in. Mercenaries were also a resource for them, and the good-

looking ones such as Aroshia, Feidin, and Sylvia were swarmed by the players like bees to flowers, 

making them uncomfortable as they were not used to the enthusiasm of players. 

However, toward their ‘new companions’, the mercenaries felt a little impatient. 

Some of the players were attracted to the Wayne Card game that Herlous played and immediately grew 

addicted to it. The Wayne Card game was full of charm, with each card possessing simple enchantments 



on it. When played, they would display various effects, which was not only interesting but also a display 

of the influence of characters present in the universe. All of this made the players extremely interested 

in the galaxy. 

To think that playing a card game could actually boost their knowledge! 

With the presence of the forums, anything novel would always catch the attention of the players. There 

were stickied posts about the various playstyles of the Wayne Card game as well as introductions, 

attracting the curiosity of players from all over the world 

To be able to play a mini-game within a game, this was equivalent to adding two happy matters 

together, double happiness! 

In his past life, the Wayne Card game had also been popular among the players. Right now, having been 

introduced to this card game in advance, the trend of the Wayne Card game was thus brought forward. 

The Shattered Star Ring deck, which Herlous proudly showed the players, was also photographed and 

uploaded. The cards were all famous characters of the Shattered Star Ring. While the majority still went 

unrecognized by the players, there were a few that they knew, such as Dragon Emperor Ames. More 

than a few still remembered the long, white legs that filled up their entire sight. 

One player even discovered the card of Black Star and was stunned silly. He did not expect Han Xiao to 

be a part of the deck as well! 

To be made into a card, this was naturally a symbol of status. Was this not saying that Black Star had 

some fame within the Shattered Star Ring? 

The players could not help but feel a pleasant surprise. The stronger their faction was, the happier the 

incoming players would be! 

However, all this caused Han Xiao to feel extremely helpless. To him, the players were capable of 

generating value for him every minute, and for them to spend their limited time and energy on playing 

cards, was this not reducing his income? 

Diligence pays off, while leisure serves no purpose, men! 

A great man once said that there was no problem that could not be solved through playing cards. If it 

existed, then just play another round! 

Hearing the players’ laughter and joy, Han Xiao could not restrain them. He could only silently bear with 

the heartache. This was because his overall goal was to attract all the players to his camp, so the 

strength of the players would be equivalent to the strength of his influence. 

After agonizing over it for the whole day, Han Xiao thought of a new idea. 

“Since the players love to play card games, I should just take the opportunity to organize a playing card 

competition and put up prizes and such. Such a large-scale collective leisure activity could also enhance 

the players sense of belonging to the camp...” 

Han Xiao felt that this idea was plausible. This way, it would not cause any trouble to the players who 

fell in love with playing cards earlier than usual. 



However, even if he wished to hold such an event, this was not the appropriate time. He had to at least 

wait till he led the players into the interstellar base. At that time, he could also take the chance to sell a 

bunch of card decks to the players. 

... 

Version 2.0 had already been out for more than ten days. The players were slowly adapting to it, moving 

back on the right track. The previous version’s level limit was up to sixty, the watershed before the first 

Race Evolution. Now that the upper limit of the level in the game had been lifted, the players started to 

complete their advancement, which lead to many feeling surprised at the effects. 

This topic quickly spread across the entire forums, causing the entire planet to boil. 

The players started to pick apart the details behind the Race Evolution. This had been the same in his 

past lifetime, so Han Xiao did not bother paying any attention to it. He went to look for his officers, with 

the intention of learning a new Energy Training Technique. 

The Energy Training Technique was nothing unique, with the majority of it being general skills without 

any restriction in occupation. After going around asking once, Herlous favorability toward him was high 

enough to simply give him a new technique without any additional conditions. 

 

Sunil Energy Training Technique: Foundation technique in training energy for Sunils. 

Overall Effect: +20 Energy 

0/100 Cycles. Each cycle depends on STR, DEX, or END (Select highest attribute). Every cycle will exhaust 

50,000 experience and 1,500 stamina. 

 

Han Xiao was currently not lacking in experience, and his stamina recovery rate was also high. Within 

the span of two to three days, he finished learning this technique. Each cycle would add 3 Energy, for a 

total of 320 Energy. However, he was still a few hundred short of his target of 9,000 Energy, so he had to 

learn another technique. 

The more of such Energy Training Techniques one learned, the more the consumption of experience 

would increase. However, with Han Xiao’s current experience reserves, he was not worried about such 

an issue. 

Harmon also promised to share an Energy Training Technique with him, but he had a request, which was 

to go all out to fight him, and he would only obtain the technique if Han Xiao defeated him. This 

madman was a main character build but also an addict for combat. In order to form a War League and 

temper himself, he would not give up on any opportunity. 

Han Xiao was helpless about it. When he first recruited Harmon, they had exchanged blows. His own 

abilities were at the top of the list for the Grade B Supers, and he would not shirk away from a fight from 

anyone of the same grade as him. 

The duo went to the training room within the spaceship. 



They deliberately avoided the players for this battle as Han Xiao did not wish to display his abilities so 

early in the game. Furthermore, at their level, the arena would be too weak to withstand their blows. It 

would be too troublesome if they needed to repair the place after their battle. 

However, Han Xiao still had certain plans. He called the mercenaries to bring all the prisoners over so as 

to allow them to feel the combat capability of the interstellar mercenaries. 

Hannes was not included within the prisoners as Han Xiao had already given him his freedom, allowing 

him to stay in the Sanctuary. When Bennett saw his missing friend, he had received a good shock, and 

after learning about Hannes hypothesis, his mood had also grown heavy. However, Han Xiao was not 

bothered by it. 

“Come whenever you’re ready.” Han Xiao nodded as he spoke toward Harmon. 

Bang! 

Babbling was not Harmon’s style. One only saw his muscles swelling exponentially, his body shape 

becoming several times larger than Han Xiao. With a burst from his legs, he shot forward like a 

cannonball, hefting up his axe and hacking straight at Han Xiao. 

Ka ka ka! 

Two giant mechanical hands rapidly unfolded on top of Han Xiao’s head, seizing the axe. Flames burst 

out to propel the hands forward as they begun a wrestling battle with Harmon, pitting strength against 

strength. A wave of air billowed out from their point of contact, knocking all the prisoners surrounding 

them away. 

The group of prisoners could not even withstand the aftereffects of their collision. They crawled up, 

bedraggled, all of them wearing expressions of surprise on their faces. 

While they had seen Han Xiao act before, their strength had been insufficient for them to comprehend 

the actual battle strength Han Xiao had. Standing by the side and watching the battle, they finally 

understood that, in front of these interstellar mercenaries, they were as good as commoners. 

Han Xiao’s hands shook, and another two mechanical hands unfolded beside him, striking out. 

Boom! Boom! 

With two heavy blows, Harmon was sent flying. His legs hit the ground with a loud thud, and the metal 

flooring was actually dented by him. 

The four mechanical hands pursued triumphantly, continuously sending out blows. The force unleashed 

by the machinery was in no way light, and Harmon could not evade in time, only able to use his 

tomahawk to directly withstand it. The tomahawk constantly clashed against the metal hands, the 

resulting sound deafening. 

Clank! 

The metallic clashes echoed continuously in the room. 

 



Han Xiao remained in his original spot, without even bothering to don his armor. In the past year, he had 

improved on his fighting style, adding a few new elite machinery systems. He no longer needed to 

employ third-rate tactics such as the Army Style, for he had many more means to deal with people his 

level. 

For example, this enhanced melee tactic originated from the combination of High-End Knowledge [Huge 

Duplex Machinery Technology] and the Advanced Knowledge [Heavy Machine Modification]. With the 

giant mechanical hands as the core of this system, in addition to melee battles, they could also be 

equipped with other weapons, combining attack and defense. 

The material used for the [G75-Type Claws] was the strongest alloy that Han Xiao could currently 

produce—his current material crafting was still stuck at the Advanced Knowledge [Advanced Material 

Synthesis], as he did not manage to learn the High-End Knowledge of material studies. 

The four giant mechanical hands suddenly disintegrated, the various parts akin to butterflies weaving 

around flowers as they scattered. This caused Harmon to cleave down on empty space, resulting in a 

flaw in his defense. At that moment, the parts once again reformed, and the four palms combined 

together from front to back, forming a circle that trapped Harmon in the center. Only his head remained 

exposed. 

The mechanical fingers of each hand tightened, gripping Harmon’s body and restricting his movements. 

Hum! 

The four palms simultaneously released a sonic blast, causing even the ground to shake. One could see 

with their own eyes the surrounding air distort, and the shock wave radiated outward in the limited 

space of the training room. 

While the prisoners had attempted to retreat, they were still caught up in the aftermath. The pressure 

of the shockwave forced all of them up against the walls, much like human paintings. The skin of 

everyone present undulated, like ripples on a water surface, and all their expressions looked more 

distorted than someone in the process of diving. 

A string of damage values popped up from above Harmon’s head. Because the shock wave penetrated 

directly into his body, Harmon’s rigid muscles immediately loosened in shock, and he entered a 

temporary [Weakened] status 

Taking advantage of this opportunity, Han Xiao jumped forward, giving a vicious kick toward Harmon’s 

head. Numerous mechanical parts expanded in an instant around his leg, unfolding into a black 

mechanical foot. It viciously stomped on Harmon’s face with a dull thud. 

This foot landed hard, and the huge force behind the leg caused the metal flooring below Harmon’s feet 

to distort and warp into a concave shape. 

Not waiting for Harmon to be free of his negative status, the components within the mechanical leg 

once again let out clanking sounds as the mechanical parts came to life. The alloy casing at the bottom 

of the mechanical leg opened, revealing a huge cannon nozzle, completely plastered on the face of 

Harmon. An eye piercing glow lit up from within the cannon. 

Boom! 



Harmon ate a light ray cannon shot right in his face! 

The duo violently ricocheted off each other, and a bulky body emitting black smoke plumes bounced 

heavily on the floor whilst Han Xiao landed gracefully. The mechanical hands and feet disintegrated at 

the same time, turning into tiny components before regathering together as a compressed orb, 

returning back to its original position. 

This set of combo moves was a common form of combat that Han Xiao currently favored. 

Xiu! 

Suddenly, Harmon threw out his tomahawk while he was still tumbling. The ax spun, bringing with it a 

sharp whistling noise. 

Han Xiao did not budge, instead the halo array deployed behind him, spraying out motes of light to form 

a golden light shield in front of him. The ax head violently slammed into the shield, leaving behind a 

large crack. Another 10 cm, and the blade would have touched Han Xiao’s forehead! 

After prying out the tomahawk, Han Xiao turned over to look. Harmon had just stood up, and although 

he had suffered from a series of blows, with black patches all around his body, he was still as ferocious 

as ever, bringing out a war hammer next. 

“Heh, how exciting!” Harmon wiped the corners of his mouth. His tone was rough, panting, but full of 

fighting spirit. 

“How tough can you get?” Han Xiao was helpless against him. Harmon was an organism with a single 

brain cell, only knowing how to solve problems using his fists. He was unlike Herlous who knew when to 

retreat. Instead, one had to knock him out to end the battle. 

While both were proficient in close combat, Herlous could serve as a damage dealer and meat shield, 

while Harmon was an MT 1 through and through, extremely fleshy! 

Han Xiao could see Harmon’s attribute panel, which showed two overpowered specialties. There was 

[War God’s Tenacity], whose effect was that every time Harmon’s HP fell below twenty percent, there 

would be a chance for him to recover his HP back to fifty. The other was [Desperate Straits], where he 

would obtain a +2 Buff to his Strength, Dexterity, and Endurance attributes for every one percent of HP 

lost. In a battle, there was no cap to the limit obtained. 

In theory, if Harmon was lucky, his strength could be improved infinitely—and with his Luck Glow, it was 

as good as him being the darling of the Fortune Goddess. These two specialties that he possessed were 

akin to a ‘Last Stand’ plus ‘Bloodbath Berserk’. Thus, there was actually a high probability for the ‘theory’ 

to become reality. 

This was a true genius made for battle! 

As for Harmon’s shortcoming, it was that all his attacks were toward a single target, without any long-

range attacks. He was not a Pugilist, so he had no way to utilize the Shockwave Blast skill. He was a 

purebred warrior! 

Chapter 523: New Combat Mode (2) 



 

Initially, when Han Xiao discovered traces of Harmon, he had been overjoyed, immediately going over to 

recruit him without hesitation. Harmon followed the tribal traditions and was a pure warrior without 

any guile, strictly keeping to his promises. Or, one could say that his brain was packed only with muscles. 

In terms of difficulty for recruiting, he would probably be rated as one star. 

Harmon had just left his mother planet and needed to form a War League of his own. Thus, the strength 

that Han Xiao displayed was enough to win the approval of Harmon, and they agreed to a cooperation. 

He would join the War League whilst Harmon would join his mercenary group. A mercenary would have 

sufficient opportunities to exercise his muscles, and this was also what Harmon needed. 

As such, Harmon could not strictly be considered as one of Han Xiao’s officers but rather an ally on level 

ground. 

Han Xiao had researched the main character model archetype. Other than the standard luck glow, a 

main character would more or less have some form of commonality. For example, some characters 

would have the ability to prolong the plotline and events, caused by their personality and ideas. Some 

could do so purely out of their own strength and ability, and Harmon was precisely one of those latter 

characters. 

The Luhan Beastmen believed in the way of the warrior. In the collapsed tribes where Harmon used to 

reside in, he had long been renowned as the ‘Roaring Beast’. This was a form of extreme praise from the 

Luhan Beastmen toward Harmon. Harmon was one of the favorites competing for the seat of the Chief, 

a protagonist who was strong from the very beginning. 

Han Xiao’s relationship with him was currently neither warm nor cold. Because Harmon was someone 

who maintained the old tradition of a War League, he was not stingy with fighting for Han Xiao. A true 

warrior would never go back on his word. 

Of all the officers in his mercenary group, Harmon had challenged every single one of them, and they 

were aware that the longer the battle dragged on, the stronger he got. It was as though he was an 

unkillable cockroach. None of Han Xiao’s officers had managed to defeat him, save Aroshia, whom 

Harmon could not damage due to her pure energy body. This was also his weakness. 

Han Xiao was not interested in pitting his endurance against Harmon’s—he would rather end the battle 

as fast as possible. 

“Roar!” 

Harmon let out a snort, his powerful lung capacity causing the surrounding air to vibrate as he charged 

forward again, this time holding onto the war hammer. His every step caused the metal flooring to 

groan in protest as he drew close at the quickest possible speed. 

Clank! 

Facing his charge, Han Xiao remained unmoved. Two compressed orbs dropped from his sleeves, and 

the moment that they landed on the ground, a ray of light was seen as they transformed into two 

mechanical humanoids warriors, solemnly flanking Han Xiao on both sides. 



The mechanical warriors were coated in an alloy shell that gleamed bright yellow, white, and black. 

Their four limbs were designed with the likeness of humans in mind, their height around two meters. 

The armor was not overly swollen, but it could not be considered elegant and light. The helmet had two 

wings on the sides of the visor as decoration, whereas their backs had two slots that looked like they 

could be fitted with wings. Both hands had four fingers, and from the outside, it was unknown as to 

what weapons they possessed. 

At the same time, Harmon had already arrived before Han Xiao. With a ferocious twist of his waist, the 

war hammer that was as long as a door grew a fast curve as it swept across. The force behind this was 

much larger than before, generating a howling gale! 

Hu! 

Even before the hammer landed, the wind caused Han Xiao to be unable to open his eyes! 

This hammer strike was obviously done with the intention to blow both Han Xiao and his robots away. If 

hit by this, Han Xiao estimated that it would trigger a suppressed state for him, where he would 

experience a short period of dizziness. After all, Strength was not his strongest stat, and even if his HP 

was especially large, it would not be a good feeling. 

However, Han Xiao showed no sign of panic, a gleam instead shimmering within his eyes. 

“Phillip, load the data.” 

Hum! 

The two robots, which had been motionless before, suddenly jolted and began to move. Their actions 

flowed smooth like running water, without any stiffness expected of mechanized warriors. 

The robot on the left speedily extended both its hands. The mechanical arm split open, and many 

components popped out. In an instant, the entire arm was remodeled into a sturdier version, and as its 

palm caught the hammer, the inbuilt propulsion device on its back was fully activated, erupting with a 

disorderly airflow. 

Clank! 

The war hammer was forcibly blocked and was scarily not suppressed by Harmon in the slightest! 

The other robot locked its arms together as a seam appeared in the middle of its arms, with blue light 

flickering within. A huge amount of air was drawn in, as a sharp whistling sound was heard. The next 

moment, both fists punched out, and from the tips of the fists, a compressed air cannon shot was 

released, akin to a compressed hurricane. 

Harmon took the cannon blast directly to his chest, and he appeared to be a tree that had been 

uprooted amid a storm. He flew back over a hundred meters, finally slamming hard against the opposite 

wall of the training room. 

Bang! 

The wall was dented, and the entire figure of Harmon was trapped inside. 



“The actual battle statistics are not half bad!” Han Xiao looked at the two robots flanking him. 

Other than the mechanical beasts used in his mechanic army, the Great Mechanic Han was not lacking in 

elites. If used for comparison, the mechanical beasts would be akin to the foot soldiers, while the elite 

machinery would be the mini bosses. The two mechanical warriors could be considered elites. 

[Oathkeeper], the elite mechanical warrior in his mechanical army. With the autonomous control from 

Phillip, the huge amount of data it possessed allowed for the execution of highly complex combat 

patterns. Its weapons and armor were top-notch with high costs. Even with Han Xiao’s current 

manufacturing speed, he could only construct a Protector once a day. 

Their individual combat capabilities were outstanding, and even if faced with Grade B Supers, they could 

still hold their own. These were the hired guns that Han Xiao was using when fighting against someone 

of the same level. 

Every Oathkeeper was an independent unit with its unique code name. The current two Oathkeepers 

that had been released concurrently were labelled ‘Warrior’ and ‘Gunner’. 

Harmon’s muscles swelled as he forcefully pulled himself out from the hole. However, Han Xiao did not 

bother giving him the time to move and instead clapped his hands, deploying the Halo Array to 

congregate together, releasing an integrated laser cannon blast. 

Boom! 

The laser hit directly at Harmon once again, driving him deeper into the wall. A violent explosion 

occurred, with waves of heat and black smoke filling the room. 

Taking this chance, the two Oathkeepers moved out, restricting Harmon as they tangled with him. 

Because the Oathkeepers were not designed to be mechanical suits, there was no need to leave a space 

within to contain a person. Thus, they possessed many different kinds of weapons, such as compressed 

air cannons, gravitational and repulsion devices, laser rifles, lightsabers, photon cannons, 

electromagnetic shields, and more. Be it close or long range, everything possible was included. 

Harmon was completely suppressed by the two Oathkeepers. He kept trying to rush toward Han Xiao, 

bellowing angrily, his fighting spirit growing ever stronger. 

“This fellow is indeed powerful, but his single target attacks are his fatal flaw. A warrior not in 

possession of any spells in this version can already be considered obsolete.” 

With a thought from Han Xiao, another compressed orb flew out, unfolding a fan-shaped structure 

behind him. There was a coil of sorts on the structure, and if looking from the front, it resembled a disk. 

It bore a similarity to a radar disk, with the patterns on top forming concentric circles like a labyrinth. 

Han Xiao put his hands behind him, and the energy from within him constantly flowed. The mechanical 

force travelled along the designated patterns, constantly spiraling as it let out a hum of high voltage 

electricity. 

Ohm! 



The blue glow grew more intense, and the high-speed rotation gradually blurred the coil into a single 

continuous piece, fuzzy and yet piercing to the eye. 

This was a large-scale electromagnetic acceleration amplifier, which was specialized for a Mechanic’s 

usage. The raw materials consisted of an electroactive polymer, which utilized the [Mechanical Force 

Combat Technique] to release an electromagnetic force. This electromagnetic energy would 

continuously increase within the amplifier, equivalent to allowing it to be primed much like a bomb. The 

longer the primer, the stronger the effect. 

Because Han Xiao had sufficient funds in his hands, he bought the High-End Knowledge [Advanced 

Electromagnetic Forcefield] in the last year, using it to unlock the [Mechanical Force Combat Technique]. 

Even with the usage of machinery, the Mechanic could still unleash the strength of a certain weapon. 

Compared to the original Trap Style, this move not only had higher crowd control but also had the 

advantage of being an active skill. 

Buzz! 

The speed of the electro-optical rotation rose non-stop, filling the entire field with a piercing white glow. 

Han Xiao’s figure had long been covered by the light—even the free ions in the air were affected by the 

electrical charge. The prisoners that were huddled in a corner were all terrified as they felt their hair 

stand on end, and a numb feeling coursed around their skin. 

On the other side, the hairy Harmon saw all his hair sticking out like a hedgehog. He felt something 

amiss and immediately threw out his war hammer toward the piercing white glow. However, one of the 

Oathkeepers’ heads split open to reveal a ring-shaped purple attachment. It shot out a beam akin to 

gravitational pull, and the war hammer that was flying in midair suddenly halted before being brought 

back toward the robot. 

“Have a taste of this. Yang Clan’s Electrotherapy!” 

Dong! Dong! 

 

The next second, six metal pillars shot out, embedding themselves around Harmon. With a point of a 

finger from Han Xiao, the electromagnetic energy accumulated by the amplifier was like a flash flood as 

it morphed into a piercing lightning beam. It struck one of the pillars, and the next instant, 

electromagnetic lights swirled around the six pillars akin to a lightning tornado, forming an electric cage. 

The six metallic pillars were actually release devices, and all the power was directed toward the content 

within them. Following the pathway of the electro-optic rotation between the columns, thousands of 

lightning bolts smashed within the sealed area, and Harmon resembled a lightning conductor at this 

point, with all the bolts aiming for him. On average, he was struck with a few hundred bolts per second. 

“Ow! Ow! Ow!” Harmon was electrocuted to the point that his eyes rolled backward into his head. His 

whole body turned motionless, only letting out uncontrollable moans from time to time. 



The electrical lights continued to flash for a good few seconds until the accumulated charges were 

consumed. The training hall then quieted down, with a few charged sparks lingering within the air, 

resounding with a buzzing sound. 

Within the metal pillars, Harmon swayed and tottered before falling to the ground with a loud thud. He 

was completely charred and releasing black smoke, as though he was a steak that had been overcooked. 

Since he had been electrocuted unconscious, his Esper ability was automatically lifted, and his inflated 

body slowly shrunk. 

“Phew... while this guy has an insane about of HP and defense, with an additional specialization bonus, 

his resistance attributes fortunately aren’t too perverted.” 

Han Xiao spat out an electric charge, recalling all his machinery. Having electrocuted Harmon till he 

fainted, the match was considered his victory. 

“For my current combat modes, other than the Artillery Style, the Beast Style, Trap Style, and 

Mechanical suit, I have the foundations of the Army Style, which I’ve built in the past year. However, this 

will only show its effectiveness in a large-scale battle. 

“As for the elite fighting style used for battles within the same Grade, my mechanical hands, the Floating 

Cannon Array, and the Oathkeepers are all representative of this elite style. Compared to when I was in 

Noriosse, the number of styles I have to use on my enemies has increased.” 

Han Xiao then moved forward to rouse Harmon. After that blockhead regained consciousness, he looked 

around sluggishly for a while before fulfilling his promise to teach Han Xiao the Energy Training 

Technique. While he had lost, Harmon was not angry at all. He would not dwell on his failures but 

instead take it as valuable experience to prepare for his next battle. 

When the battle ended, the prisoners finally heaved a sigh of relief. Everyone was sweating profusely 

even though they were the spectators. They felt even more tired than having gone through a battle, 

their hearts palpitating in fear. 

These interstellar people are truly monsters! 

 

You have acquired [Luhan Hammer Technique]! 

 

After obtaining the skill, Han Xiao hid his joy and nodded toward Harmon. 

“Good fight.” 

“If there’s a chance, we’ll exchange blows again.” Harmon snorted before walking away. 

Due to the restraint brought about by specializations, Han Xiao did not feel much pressure throughout 

the whole thing. Instead, he took it as experience to test out his new styles. Compared to Herlous, 

Harmon was more like a live target. 

After sorting out his equipment, he walked out of the training room to find Herlous standing outside. 



“What are you doing here?” 

“I caught wind of news that you and Harmon were sparring and came over to take a look. I wanted to 

see your bedraggled look.” Herlous laughed. 

“I’ve let you down, I guess.” Han Xiao rolled his eyes. “Anything else?” 

Herlous kept his smile and cleared his throat before slowly asking, “This.... I want to ask. About the thing 

you promised me, when can I cash that in?” 

“I’ve promised you many things. Which one in particular?” 

Lifting up his prosthetic limb, Herlous spoke with an expression of expectation. “You told me in the past 

that there was someone in your hometown that could allow me to regenerate my arm. While your 

prosthetic is really comfortable... I still miss the original goods.” 

“Oh, so it’s this.” Han Xiao came to a realization. Herlous’ arm had been disintegrated by Ember, and 

Han Xiao had told him that Aurora’s ability could actually help to treat his disability. 

Rubbing his brow, Han Xiao felt a headache coming on. While Aurora had that kind of strength, this 

matter was a little sensitive. With Aurora being so enthusiastic in aiding others, she definitely would not 

reject being of assistance. The main problem was the Hila who went around with a black face as though 

she was angry at the world. Han Xiao did not dare guarantee that she would not be as protective of 

Aurora like the past. 

“Let me bring you to consult them.” 

Chapter 524: Hila 

 

The environment of the wilderness was harsh, with some refugees choosing to remain cowering within 

their own homes. They had the mentality of leaving everything to fate, choosing to bear the potential 

problems caused by the mutation virus rather than leave the safety of their homes. As for other 

refugees, they did not wish to sit and await death, choosing to brave the danger to cross the desolate 

wilderness filled with beasts to reach the only Sanctuary left. 

With Bennett’s temperament, he naturally would not be able to disregard them. Even if the Sanctuary 

was overcapacity, saving one more would be another gained. Thus, the current refugees accepted by 

the Sanctuary had already surpassed tens of thousands. The entire city was packed to the brim, with the 

land outside the original walls having been cleared to create a larger square to facilitate the sea of 

refugees. 

Before they flowed endlessly in, even with the increased production of suppressants, it was still in short 

supply. Fortunately, there were the players present to maintain law and order. They willingly bore the 

burden, enjoying themselves in the process. 

Due to the high number of people, Aurora was always busy as she had to play the role of a human virus 

detector. She constantly scanned each wave of infected, practically without any proper rest. 



At a particular checkpoint of the Sanctuary, there were over a thousand dirty, unkempt refugees 

awaiting the virus check. Fully armed soldiers were present all around to maintain public order, and the 

eyes of the refugees betrayed their unease and panic. This disaster had stretched their nerves to 

breaking point. 

“When will we be allowed to enter?” 

“Do you know that in order to reach the Sanctuary, I braved countless dangers along the way! A physical 

search can be explained, but why are we still being kept here!” 

Many of the refugees were getting emotional. 

“Everyone, before being allowed into the Sanctuary, we need to run a virus check. Please cooperate,” a 

commander shouted. While the refugees looked unsatisfied, they could only endure the anxiety. 

At this point, Aurora walked in front of the crowd, closed her eyes, and felt the life signs of all the 

refugees present. 

After a long while, she finally opened her eyes and spoke with an expression of apology, “There’s an 

infected among you. Please follow the soldiers to the quarantine area when I indicate to you.” 

As the soldiers walked into the crowd to pull out the infected, their actions roused the anxiety of all the 

refugees present. 

“What are you doing! Let go! I’m not infected! 

“Let go of my kid!” 

“Scram!” 

The emotions of the refugees were akin to a powder keg, easily ignited by just a small spark. Even if the 

majority initially intended to stay obedient, with a small portion of rebels, everyone quickly turned 

chaotic to resist and attack the soldiers. 

Shouts, pleads, grumbles, and even the sound of things being thrown on the ground could be heard. The 

entire place was a mess. 

In such an extreme period, the methods employed by the guards were naturally as extreme. They 

employed kicks and punches, forcefully dragging out the infected to handcuff them and throw them into 

a corner. A few of the infected children were even forcefully snatched from their parents’ hands, causing 

them to cry nonstop. 

Bang! 

A gunshot was heard. 

The entire field fell dead silent. Everyone saw a male refugee with a face of insanity, holding onto a 

handgun with the barrel emitting smoke. The gun was held up toward the sky, causing the refugees 

around him to immediately scramble away. In an instant, the man’s surroundings were devoid of human 

life. 

The expressions of the soldiers greatly shifted, with a dozen over rifles immediately pointed at the man. 



“Dammit, how did those searchers in front do their jobs‽ How did he sneak this gun into the city?” 

“Put down your weapon, or else we fire!” the commander bellowed. 

The man holding onto the gun was trembling in both legs, but he mustered his courage to reply, 

“Don’t... don’t be fooled by them! I heard that those who are quarantined were actually all executed. 

They cannot be believed!” 

“You’re mistaken. We actually have a way to save these infected. Don’t be rash!” The commander 

immediately stepped out to placate the man while signaling with his eyes toward his gunmen. 

The moment that the armed man’s attention was shifted, they would immediately fire and put him 

down. 

At this time, one of the infected that had been pulled out screamed in an ear-piercing voice. 

“Dad!” 

An eight-year-old child struggled free from the hands of the guard, stumbling as he made his way in 

front of the man. He hugged tightly to the trouser leg of the man, his eyes wide open in fear as he stared 

around him in shock, his tiny figure trembling. 

The commander immediately cursed inwardly, hurriedly covering the muzzle of the soldier near him. 

Nobody was willing to kill the father in front of his child. If only the child was not present! 

“Please consider for your child and put down your weapon. We can attest to the fact that we have the 

means to save the infected!” 

“How... how can you save them!” the armed refugee shouted in return. 

The commander kept his patience and explained, “We have produced a drug that can suppress the virus. 

The reason we quarantine the infected is to ensure that they are easily identified so that we can give 

them the drug.” 

“Then immediately bring the drug over for my child. I want to witness the whole process!” 

“This...” The commander hesitated. “The production rate of the suppressant is extremely low. There are 

still several people within the quarantine zone waiting for the drug. The rough wait till your turn will be 

around three days. I have no authority...” 

The gunman immediately grumbled, cutting into the commander’s explanation, “I don’t care! You had 

better bring the medicine over immediately, or else... or else, I’m gonna fire!” 

As he spoke, the gunman pointed the muzzle at the worried Aurora, who was standing at a distance 

witnessing the scene. He had previously noticed that Aurora was the person responsible for identifying 

the virus and should be someone important. Only by threatening her could his demands be fulfilled. 

Every soldier present lost color in their faces as their fingers almost depressed the triggers on their rifles. 

“Don’t shoot! She’s the only person who can identify the virus now. The whole world needs her!” 

“I don’t care! I want the drug!” The man’s eyes were bloodshot, his emotions highly unstable. 



At that moment, a dark red energy bubble suddenly surrounded Aurora. Hila walked out from the side, 

her expression frosty with anger. 

The armed refugee immediately fired, but the bullets were all deflected by the dark red shield. Hila 

waved her hand, and the energy turned into a beam, shooting directly toward the forehead of the 

assailant. 

When Aurora worked, Hila would always make sure to accompany her as her bodyguard to prevent any 

misfortune from falling on her little sister. This move of hers was made to kill. She would not be lenient 

when removing any threats to her sister’s life. 

“Sister, no!” 

Hila’s brow wrinkled, and the energy beam that was en route to blowing the man’s head off changed 

course, shattering the firearm in his hand instead. The guards immediately swarmed to arrest the man 

while prying the kid who was still hugging onto his father’s leg to the side. 

“You should have let me kill him,” Hila said impatiently. “Kindness is the natural enemy to survival. You 

need to change—stop being so naive.” 

Aurora, however, smiled and replied, “That’s not the case. I know that with my sister present, he cannot 

hurt me. He was just impulsive, and we should not deprive him of his life just for that. We should be 

working to save the refugees instead.” 

“Sigh, my silly little sister...” Hila narrowed her eyes, as all those bloody memories flashed through her 

mind. She shook her head to clear them. “Don’t be reluctant in viewing people from their worst side.” 

In her black, skintight combat suit, Hila’s long legs enabled her to quickly reach the arrested man. 

Looking down from where she stood, she coldly snapped, “If you do not trust us and do not wish to 

quarantine your son, leave this place. We lack everything except refugees. No one will stop you from 

leaving. Guards, release him and the child.” 

 

The guards did as instructed and let go of the man. The latter immediately scooped up his child, staring 

angrily at Hila. However, he instead got ferociously stared back at. From her glare that was full of killing 

intent, a cold feeling surfaced in the man’s heart, and he could only slowly retreat in anger. 

He swept the remaining people a look, hugging his child tight as he took heavy steps toward the outside. 

He did not wish to be separated from his son, so he was not willing to stay. 

At this time, Aurora suddenly opened her mouth. 

“Please don’t leave.” 

The man paused, turning his head back to look at the petite Aurora, his face an expression of shock. 

Aurora said in a sincere voice, “While we will not restrict you from leaving, I implore you to stay. The 

wilderness is honestly too dangerous, and only by staying in the Sanctuary can you both obtain safety. 

Please believe in my sincerity.” 



“Then immediately bring the drugs over and save my son!” Hearing her words, the man immediately 

interjected. 

However, Aurora shook her head in response. “To resist and retaliate just to protect your kin regardless 

of the danger, trust me, I’m also deeply aware of such an impulse. I’m sorry, we will never give you 

suppressants in advance. That would be unfair to others, and making trouble will definitely not be 

exchanged for special treatment. But I hope that you can trust us. With patience, your child can 

definitely get healed.” 

Even if she believed in kindness, she would never let it sway her principles. After experiencing such a 

long period of darkness, the naivety in her had long vanished. 

Her words brought upon a sense of strength and reliance, and the man seemed to hesitate. At this 

point, his son suddenly wiped his tears and spoke out, “Dad, I believe her. Let me go to the quarantine 

area. I will protect myself well.” 

The man gritted his teeth, finally letting go of the child. The commander came forward to hold onto the 

kid’s hands, and while the man looked as though he wanted to intervene several times, he eventually 

refrained from any rash movements. 

After this short episode, the emotions of the refugees also calmed down. They obediently accepted the 

quarantines, and order was restored. 

The two sisters left the site due to the huge size of the bear tagging along behind Aurora, mild and 

docile. 

Hila stroked Aurora’s head as she frowned, saying, “Did you forget what I said? There is no meaning in 

helping others. To be selfless to others is to allow them to be selfish for themselves—there is no point 

extending your goodwill to strangers as they do not have the qualifications to obtain your help.” 

Aurora pulled on Hila’s hand as she softly replied, “Since we have the strength to help others, if we keep 

it hidden and don’t help them, aren’t we being selfish?” 

“Helping others is considered a noble affair, but helping yourself is considered a repulsive matter,” Hila 

coldly replied. “This sort of hypocrisy makes me disgusted. The majority of morals are just scams to trick 

those who are stupid.” 

“But Uncle Black Star once saved me out of goodwill. We’re people who have obtained help. Don’t say 

that you aren’t happy because of it.” Aurora chuckled. 

“...” Every time they touched on this topic, Hila would become speechless. “In any case, this favor of his 

will be repaid one day. I don’t like owing others.” 

While she said that, Han Xiao had already entered a new state, with a huge change in status. When they 

first met, Han Xiao had merely been a weak, pale test subject receiving training. However, he now had 

this sort of achievement, making Hila wonder if all of this was actually reality. Life was truly too fickle. 

Thus, Hila had always been torn over how to face the current Han Xiao. He seemed to no longer need 

her strength, and she did not know how exactly she could return this favor. 



“Sometimes, I really have no idea how to chat with you.” Aurora pretended to be an elderly, sighing. “If 

you could be less eccentric, the number of people giving you recognition would be a thousand times 

greater than the current number.” 

“Humph, a person that requires the approval of others is merely so-so.” Hila frowned. 

Aurora could only shake her head in response. 

While I’ve always been protected by my older sister, sometimes, I feel as though she is actually the child 

instead! 

... 

Not far away, Herlous and Han Xiao had just arrived, and after listening to the talk between the two 

sisters, they looked at each other. 

“Let’s go back, I feel that there’s nothing that can be done for you.” Han Xiao narrowed his eyes. 

Herlous was shocked. “D*mn your mother, you haven’t even asked! Could you play a more practical 

role‽” 

Chapter 525: Aurora 

 

“You heard her. Even if you are my friend, they may not show you any face.” Han Xiao shook his head. 

Aurora was a kindhearted girl and would naturally be willing to help, but the same could not be said for 

Hila. This lass had a cold character and did not like bothering about other people’s affairs. Furthermore, 

she was extremely protective of her sister and would probably stop her sister from agreeing. 

Even though Hila owed him a favor, with her obstinate temper, she would not let her sister pay him 

back. 

“That can’t be right. It isn’t too much to just get her to use her Esper abilities.” Herlous became anxious. 

“There is a historical reason for this. Whenever her sister uses her Esper abilities, she has to exhaust her 

own life force. She once suffered from some miserable mishap before and thus is extremely sensitive to 

this matter.” 

“You promised me.” Herlous refused to give up. 

“Alright then, I shall ask for you.” 

Han Xiao shook his head helplessly and walked forward to stop the two ladies. 

The nose of the gigantic bear twitched. It could smell a familiar scent, and its green bean sized eyes were 

fixed on Han Xiao, unsure if Han Xiao was his former owner. Only when Han Xiao waved did the bear 

charge out excitedly and roll around in front of Han Xiao, revealing his belly for Han Xiao to rub. 

“This bear has been brought up well by you.” Han Xiao stroked the bear’s chin, and the bear’s furry 

feeling was much better than Harmon’s. 



In this past, this bear could still be called a baby bear. Now that it was a few meters tall, Han Xiao could 

not call it a baby anymore. 

“That’s right, it grew up extremely quickly. Being by my side, my Esper abilities caused his life force to 

flourish.” Aurora smiled. 

Stroking the bear’s chin, Han Xiao suddenly mused, “If that’s the case, its meat quality should be great.” 

The bear that was rolling on the ground suddenly froze in place as its ears shot up, feeling that 

something was wrong. 

“Why did you stop us?” Hila asked. 

Han Xiao then dragged Herlous out and said, “This is Herlous, my comrade. In one of the battles, he was 

accidentally injured. If your eyes are sharp enough, you should be able to tell that he has a mechanical 

arm...” 

Hila was completely speechless. “Have you been using the standard of a blind person to judge others’ 

eyesight?” 

“I promised to treat his broken limbs and wish to ask Aurora for help.” 

“Don’t even think about it.” Before Aurora could even reply, Hila rejected Han Xiao. 

Han Xiao’s mouth began to twitch. “You should at least pretend to consider...” 

“You understand my sister; she is only able to restore the injuries of others at the expense of her own 

life force. In this world, I will only allow my sister to save a single person... that person is you.” 

Hila suddenly paused for a while before adding, “Don’t think that our relationship is extremely good. It is 

just that we owe you a favor. Apart from you, we will not save anyone.” 

Aurora’s [Dawn of Life] gave her an incomparably exuberant life force, and her cells were capable of 

producing a special life force. The life force that Aurora had was just like a bucket of water, and healing a 

severe injury would only require a single drop. 

However, it was still her ‘life force’ being exhausted... 

While Aurora was currently healthy, Hila would never allow her to waste her life force in such a manner. 

Before Han Xiao could reply, Aurora interrupted, “Sister, this is an extremely easy task for me, and I have 

always been the one being helped by others. I wish to do something for Black Star as well.” 

“No,” Hila rejected flatly. 

“Sister, you can’t always make my decisions for me,” Aurora said helplessly. 

“Why aren’t you willing to listen to what I taught you? The kind will only be bullied in this world!” Hila 

said with exasperation. “That was the case just now, and this happened again now. When will you be 

able to grow up a little? As long as there is a first time, all the injured people will come and find you. Are 

you going to always exhaust your life force to help them‽” 

Han Xiao immediately became displeased. Why did it feel like this lady was scolding him? 



Han Xiao immediately got Phillip to view through the surveillance record and briefly explain to him 

about the previous commotion outside the Sanctuary. The daily activities of the Sanctuary were 

controlled by Bennett, and Han Xiao could not be bothered to interfere with such small affairs. He only 

wanted to know the reason behind the two sisters’ conflict. 

In the past, both the sisters had been living in challenging conditions and could only rely on each other. 

Now that they had spent a couple of years living in peace and seeing each other every day, even if they 

were biological siblings, their characters could not be completely compatible. Thus, conflict was 

inevitable. 

“Sis, why are you always exaggerating matters? I will naturally reject them when I don’t wish to help,” 

Aurora said. “Besides, Uncle Black Star helped us so much, and I want to repay him...” 

“No means no!” Hila then glared at Han Xiao and growled, “You are our benefactor, and we will 

definitely repay this favor. However, I hope that you will not think about touching my sister.” 

Han Xiao was speechless. These words of hers made it seem as though he had some unscrupulous 

motives. She was truly too overprotective. 

Looking at the two quarreling sisters, Herlous looked at Han Xiao and said helplessly, “You were right. It 

is hopeless indeed.” 

“Let’s go.” 

Just when the two of them were about to leave, Aurora suddenly raised her voice and said with a 

solemn tone, “Sister, you will not be able to protect me forever, and I cannot be a little child who is 

forever protected. I sincerely request that you do not make my decisions for me.” 

“No, your thinking is far too childish, and you don’t know how to protect yourself at all.” Hila refused to 

budge. 

“Why do you always want to change me‽” Aurora was angered for the first time, and a golden light 

flashed in her eyes. “The kind of people I look down on the most are those who don’t need help but 

mock those who are willing to help others. Only someone who went through despair will understand 

how much you hope for help during times of hopelessness. I know this feeling extremely well. During 

the nights when I needed help the most, I prayed for someone to save me time and time again, but the 

needle pierced into my veins over and over again without anyone ever stretching out their hands to me. 

Do you understand such hopelessness‽” 

Hila had a face full of guilt. It was her carelessness that had resulted in Aurora being captured by the 

Germinal Organization and going through so much suffering. However, she had not been able to provide 

much aid and had only been able to save her sister because of Han Xiao’s unexpected aid. Hila had 

always felt that she was a failure of a sister. 

In the past, Aurora would never talk about the pain that she had gone through in front of her, and this 

was the first time that Aurora had blamed her. Hila was completely caught off guard and did not know 

how to respond. 



“I know that you have a strong-minded personality, and to prevent you from facing pressure, I 

pretended to be extremely optimistic whenever I met you,” Aurora said. “However, how happy do you 

think I could have been? 

“I suffered inexplicable pain, and I know how cruel and violent humans can be. I know the despair of 

being in a hopeless situation without anyone to help you. The only thing I can do is fight and not submit 

to the darkness. I refuse to have my personality contorted by the pain and be filled with hatred. Believe 

me, this is far more difficult than bearing with the physical pain that I had to go through. 

“Han Xiao helped me during my moments of hopelessness, and thus, I am willing to help others.” 

She then looked Hila in the eye and said softly, “We cannot live in the past forever, and we all have to 

grow. Sister, I love you, but I cannot be your toy doll. I have my own thoughts and wish to become the 

kind of person I want to be.” 

Hila opened her mouth and did not know what to say. 

Han Xiao raised his brows and was a little surprised. He had not expected the two sisters to actually end 

up quarreling. It seemed like the two sisters had built up plenty of frustrations over the past few years 

when he was not around. 

Even if they had gone through plenty of things together, it was impossible for them to always be so 

loving. When there were no enemies, they would definitely end up arguing because of their 

incompatible characters. This was something that Han Xiao had found from the couple living next door 

in his previous life. 

However, having an argument might not be a bad thing. At least it would allow the two sisters to get to 

know each other better. 

Han Xiao shook his head. Women... 

Everyone fell silent, and Aurora rubbed her head embarrassedly. The atmosphere that she had taken so 

much effort to build instantly crumbled. She then asked carefully, “Sister, I am going to help treat him, 

okay?” 

“You have already said so much, what else can I say? You can just take it that you don’t have this older 

sister. Go go,” Hila replied. 

 

Aurora broke out into a smile and gave Hila a hug. 

Upon seeing that, Han Xiao took the few of them to his machinery modification room. Taking off 

Herlous’ mechanical arm, Aurora pointed her palm at Herlous’ stump. A dense golden light shot out 

from her palms and entered Herlous’ body. The broken limb then began to grow out like a sprouting 

plant. 

In the past few years, Aurora had also begun to develop her abilities, and she no longer needed to use 

her blood to save others. Instead, she was able to release the life force within her body. 

By the side, Han Xiao and Hila stood together and watched the scene. 



Suddenly, Hila asked with a complicated tone, “Do you think that I am wrong?” 

“Hmm?” 

Han Xiao turned around to look at her, only to see her biting her lips with her brow furrowed. She was 

obviously still frustrated over what had just happened. 

“There isn’t a right or wrong; everyone is different. But if you want my opinion, I think that you make 

more sense. This world is very dangerous, and enemies are all around. The most rational thing to do is to 

put your own safety first.” 

“You would actually agree with me...” Hila had a strange look on her face. Han Xiao had returned from 

the galaxy when the planet was in danger. With his ‘selfless’ character, she had thought that Han Xiao 

would support Aurora. 

Han Xiao then shrugged and added, “But if you really ask me to make a choice, I would be more willing 

to be friends with a kind person.” 

If not for Aurora’s insistence, his request would have been rejected by Hila. To him, he liked those who 

were more obedient. 

Both the sisters were full of potential. A Grade S Esper ability was extremely rare, and if Hila was able to 

grow to the heights of her previous life, she would be able to crush a dozen ‘Herlous’s with a single 

finger. Furthermore, Aurora’s abilities were also extremely useful, and she was just like a walking HP 

potion. 

As for their contrasting characters, Han Xiao did not mind it at all. As long as they were talents useful to 

him, all of that was no more than small details. Just like how Ames was extremely playful but there were 

not many who dared criticize her—strength was the most important. 

... 

Not too long later, Herlous’ arm had regrown. Give it a few test waves, he cried out with excitement, 

“Haha! My arm is back!” 

Aurora wiped the sweat off her face and said with glee, “I’m glad I could help you.” 

Rubbing Aurora’s head, Han Xiao gave her a series of praise before leaving with Herlous. Herlous was 

extremely satisfied with his new arm and skipped away happily. 

Returning to his room, Han Xiao sent Herlous away before taking out his Galactic Communicator and 

turning to the local channel of the Garton Star System. 

The plan to hire the players was already on track, and the skills to reach the next Energy Level had also 

been obtained. It was now time for him to see when Godora’s rescue squad would arrive. 

Version 2.0 had been launched for half a month, and it was about time for Godora to arrive. 

The Garton Star System was part of Godora’s administrative region, and with so many planets being 

plagued with calamity at the same time, it was truly too much of a coincidence. Godora would naturally 

have their suspicions, and the first party that they would think about would be their arch nemesis, 



DarkStar. Because they felt that this may be a trap, Godora did not make any rash moves and 

investigated the situation first. 

Just a few hours ago, Han Xiao’s communicator had received a district message regarding this matter. 

Many galactic media outlets had noticed the situation in Godora and had begun writing articles on it. As 

such, the calamity had attracted the attention of many, with the Godoran media being the most 

interested in the matter. After all, this was happening within the Godora region. 

After a series of reports, more and more Godorans were informed of the calamity that their allied 

civilizations were facing, and they found out that their own civilization had not sent out any rescue 

troops. The voices of the citizens immediately sounded to push for their civilization to send aid. 

After watching the local news of the Garton Star System, Han Xiao raised his brows and came to a 

conclusion. 

“DarkStar has begun their plans...” 

At this moment, Godora had not intervened in the matter, and news of the calamity would naturally be 

sent out by DarkStar in secret. Through some manipulation and stirring, this resulted in the entire event 

blowing up, causing Godora to become the center of everyone’s attention. 

Apart from Han Xiao, the entire Star System thought that this was a sudden, unknown calamity, but no 

one knew that it was actually part of DarkStar’s plans. 

“If my guess isn’t wrong, DarkStar’s forces should already be hidden on Planet Aquamarine.” 

Han Xiao’s eyes glowed as he mused to himself. 

Chapter 526: Godoran Rescue Team 

 

Somewhere on Planet Aquamarine was a land filled with extremely high concentrations of nuclear 

radiation. The environment was desolate and full of decay, with thick smog and dust filling every inch of 

the area. The blue sky was covered by the haze, and a thick layer of white ash covered the ground. 

Without a single patch of green as far as the eye could see, the place seemed utterly devoid of life. 

At this time, there were over a dozen narrow, shuttle-type spaceships quietly parked in the area. A 

group of mixed-blood Godorans were fiddling with a bunch of strange looking machinery. 

This group was an ordinary vanguard force from DarkStar, with only the leader having reached Grade B. 

Their main objective was to infiltrate and conceal themselves, without any need to fight. Even their 

spaceships were kept in stealth mode, shielding themselves from all sorts of detection equipment. Han 

Xiao’s fleet had already scanned the entire planet once, but they had ultimately been unable to discover 

this small force. DarkStar had invested most of their resources into various forms of stealth and anti-

tracking technology, or else they would have been wiped out long ago. 

DarkStar had placed an infiltration team on each of the planets that held the Mutation Source. Their 

mission was to monitor the disaster at a close range, using specialized machinery to observe the growth 



stage of the mutation source’s main body in order to determine its growth. This set of machinery was a 

gift from the same dealer of the mutation source, truly a kindhearted interstellar arms dealer. 

However, the vanguard was not aware of the location of the Mutation Source, and they did not intend 

to search for it. This was the command given to them by the top brass. 

In fact, a month ago, this vanguard from DarkStar had successfully infiltrated Planet Aquamarine. 

However, they had not shown their faces, instead relying on advanced Virtual Technology to link up with 

the satellites of the Six Nations. Through this ‘sharing of vision’, they were able to observe the mutation 

disaster and the destruction brought about to the planet. However, they were unconcerned about such 

intelligence. It was only after Black Star appeared that the vanguard team started to pay attention, 

transmitting the news to headquarters. 

The top brass stationed at the headquarters of DarkStar were extremely concerned about the 

development of the plan, and with Black Star causing them to lose one of their veterans the last time, 

they had long treated him as an enemy. This news caused them to feel some surprise, but after a round 

of discussion, they discovered that the reason Black Star appeared back on Planet Aquamarine was not 

because of them. 

“I’ve investigated it, and Planet Aquamarine is actually Black Star’s hometown. It’s merely a coincidence 

that we chose this planet, and Planet Aquamarine should have some means to communicate with Black 

Star. Now that the disaster has struck, they probably requested assistance from Black Star, thus bringing 

about such a situation. The appearance of Black Star has nothing to do with us.” 

“In actual fact, this is the most plausible explanation. We’ve stayed in the darkness. Up till now, no one 

should know that this mutation disaster is our plan.” 

“The disaster relief squad from Godora is about to arrive on the various planets. Just one more Black 

Star is merely another reinforcement, and Planet Aquamarine is just one of our many planets. It will not 

affect our plans.” 

While they were hostile toward Han Xiao, their plan was more important. In order not to alert the 

enemy, DarkStar had rejected the idea of attacking Han Xiao. Furthermore, after investigation, they had 

discovered that he owned a BlackLight Stealth and could run anytime he wanted without them being 

able to obstruct him. 

In their eyes, it was a coincidence that Han Xiao had appeared, and this would not affect the big picture. 

There was no need for them to be anxious and reveal themselves—the mission was still more important. 

The Mutation Disaster was the core of DarkStar’s plan, and the crucial part lay in their next few steps. All 

they needed to do was wait for the opportunity. 

... 

In the following days, the regional problems within the Garton Star System grew more intense. While 

the other advanced civilizations watched from the sidelines, nobody wished to help. The unlucky planets 

were all situated around the administrative region of Godora, so according to diplomatic regulations, the 

problem ought to be handled by Godora. 



The other advanced civilizations did not bother to stick their hands into this affair, but nobody 

reproached them. However, if Godora failed to handle the planets in their administrative region, that 

would be a stain on their name. 

Sending disaster relief was optional, of course, but it would affect the civilization’s status and standing 

within the Shattered Star Ring. Their allies in the system would also start to re-evaluate their 

relationship with Godora. As a member of the Lawful Faction, they were a few rules to be observed. For 

Godora to reinforce its status as the dominant party in the Garton Star System, they had to quell the 

turmoil of public opinion. As such, they would not sit idly by and would send out disaster relief squads 

for humanitarian reasons. 

Spaceships departed one after another from the space station in Godora, proceeding toward the 

different planets in each star zone. The Six Nations finally received the news that the Godoran spaceship 

was heading toward Planet Aquamarine. 

The upper echelons of the Six Nations were so touched that they almost cried. After suffering for over a 

month, Godora had finally remembered that it was the parent of all these countries and was willing to 

pop by. 

The technology of Planet Aquamarine was naturally unable to discover the source of the mutation 

disaster, but they believed that the Godoran technology could definitely do so. With the aid provided by 

Godora, the disaster would soon be solved. 

Even though the Six Nations had deferred to Han Xiao to request for assistance, the long-established 

status of Godora to the Six Nations would not be weakened so easily. Black Star had promised them that 

the mutation disaster would be removed in the future, but currently, he had no way whatsoever to 

identify the source of the disaster. This could not solve their current urgent needs. Hence, toward the 

problem of the mutation disaster, the Six Nations would still put more trust in Godora than Black Star. 

On the day of arrival for the Godoran spaceship, the Six Nations led a delegation of senior officials to 

wait at the agreed landing spot, the coordinates of which they had sent to Godora in advance. 

“This is the first time that the Godoran Civilization has come on a large scale. We have to bring out the 

best etiquette in welcoming them.” 

To be able to see the Godora fleet was a huge event for the whole civilization. Even if the Six Nations 

were currently placed in a difficult situation, they had managed to recover some semblance of law and 

order. To ensure that they would graciously receive their ‘savior’, the Six Nations did not dare mistreat 

them and actually prepared a grand ceremony. 

However, the Six Nations were also at a loss. This was the first time that they would meet with a galactic 

civilization. They were unaware of the culture of Godorans, and they did not know what the situation in 

the galaxy was. They were afraid of causing any misunderstandings. 

On this day, the Six Nations’ astrology centers kept their attention on the sky at all times. Their mission 

was to be the first to discover the traces of the Godoran spaceships. 



In the afternoon, when the sun was at its most piercing, a fleet slowly entered the atmosphere of Planet 

Aquamarine. Golden spaceships emerged from the clouds, slowly flying over Planet Aquamarine. This 

satellite imagery was immediately passed on to the Six Nations. 

The leaders perked up, preparing with anxious hearts to receive the Godorans at the landing point. 

At this time, the observers suddenly sent out an urgent report. “That’s not right, the Godorans have 

suddenly changed their course. They are no longer approaching us!” 

“What‽” 

The officials that were stationed at the landing site were shocked and hurriedly referred to the satellite 

imagines. All they saw was the Godoran fleet not approaching their predetermined location but instead 

heading toward the Sanctuary. 

The eyes of the leaders of the Six Nations instantly bulged in disbelief. 

The exchanges between civilizations should technically be handled by the Six Nations, and besides, they 

were the ones who had requested assistance. Why had Godora thrown them to a corner and instead run 

over to Black Star? 

They were the true rulers of the planet! 

They had initially wanted to personally come into contact with the Godorans, displaying the etiquette of 

Planet Aquamarine. However, the reality proved different from their imaginations. Their painstakingly 

prepared welcome ceremony was wasted, and the upper echelons of the Six Nations wanted to cry, but 

no tears could come out. They only had one thought. 

To Godora, could it be that the entire civilization of Planet Aquamarine cannot compare to one Black 

Star‽ 

The leaders of the Six Nations only felt a wave of humiliation rush up to their heads as they thought 

about the contents of their conversation with Han Xiao—If you wish to talk on equal terms, you have to 

first leave the planet. 

... 

The golden spaceships hovered outside the Sanctuary, and the players ran out in droves to surround 

them, exclaiming. 

Bennett knew of the Six Nations requesting assistance from Godora, but he did not expect the fleet to 

come over. He also hurriedly ran out to welcome them. 

Hum! 

The underside of all the spaceships opened, shooting out yellow gravitational beams. The Godorans 

appeared one by one, just like the ships were laying eggs. 

The disaster relief squad slowly approached the ground, the head of command being Nagakin. 

There was a number of new residential areas outside the Sanctuary walls to accommodate the refugees. 

When the soldiers and refugees saw this scene, their mouths opened wide, their faces sluggish. This was 



the first time that they had seen Godorans, and they were both curious and nervous, staring at the 

aliens without blinking. 

Bennett had seen Han Xiao capture one of them in the past, so he managed to maintain a calm image as 

he walked up. 

“Respected Godoran friends, I am Bennett, currently in charge of manning this Sanctuary. I represent 

Planet Aquamarine in welcoming all of you and thank you for your generosity in providing aid. Our 

planet is direly in need of your help.” 

Nagakin did not speak but instead pointed up at the spaceships hovering above the Sanctuary. Using the 

translator, he said in a severe tone, “What is with the spaceships above here?” 

Planet Aquamarine was a simple planet, and the Godoran troops naturally felt a sense of superiority. 

They did not place the natives in their eyes, but to actually see a fleet of interstellar ships there, they 

could not help but feel curious. 

The reason for the Godorans changing course to the Sanctuary was not because they knew that Han 

Xiao was present, but rather, they had discovered the fleet under Han Xiao’s command. Thus, Nagakin 

had commanded the troops to change course, not landing at the agreed coordinates. This was to 

investigate the reason behind the fleet’s appearance. 

Nagakin possessed the strength of a Calamity Grade Super, and even the aura that he unconsciously 

displayed was enough to cause Bennett’s heart to tighten. He could feel a dangerous aura from the 

person in front of him, causing him fright. For a moment, he forgot how to speak. 

 

At this moment, Han Xiao appeared from the crowd and laughed. “Nagakin, we meet again.” 

“It’s you!” Nagakin opened his eyes wide. His severe expression immediately dissipated like storm 

clouds after a rain, leaving an expression of joy. He boomed in laughter, taking large strides to give Han 

Xiao a passionate bear hug. 

In the last battle when they worked side by side, Han Xiao had left Nagakin on a deep impression 

regarding his strength. He could not forget Han Xiao and immediately recognized him at a glance. 

“Black Star‽ Hahaha, to think that you’re here too!” 

Compared to the disdain Nagakin that had toward the people on Planet Aquamarine, he was jovial 

toward Han Xiao, literally a heaven and earth difference when compared with each other. 

Hearing his exclamation, the people behind Nagakin let out a hubbub of chatter. 

“It’s indeed Black Star!” 

“The one who killed a Calamity Grade Super together with Commander Nagakin!” 

The Godorans hid their arrogance, letting out expressions of surprise as they conversed. 

Seeing the duo, Bennett let his surprise show, stammering in disbelief, “You... you two know each 

other‽” 



Han Xiao let go of Nagakin, smiling, as he replied, “Didn’t I tell you before? I have many friends in the 

interstellar region.” 

Bennett could only numbly nod. He did remember Han Xiao mentioning it before, but he did not know 

the exact circumstances. To suddenly see the Godoran commander calling Han Xiao ‘brother’, only then 

did he have a clearer picture of Han Xiao’s status within the interstellar region. 

“You seem to have adapted better than I imagined.” Bennett sighed as he replied in a complicated tone. 

In the past, Han Xiao had once invited Bennett to join him, but he had chosen to remain in Planet 

Aquamarine. Right now, the disparity between the two was already so far apart. He himself was almost 

frightened to death by the commander’s aura, but the other party seemed to be really friendly toward 

Han Xiao. 

Bennett only experienced a moment of distress and quickly recovered his original attitude, secretly 

happy for Han Xiao. 

From afar, the players were all whispering. 

“To think that the Godorans have also come to our planet.” 

“The commander opposite seems to be someone familiar to our head.” 

“I remember that in the videos of Bun-Hit-Dog, the head had a good relationship with the Godorans. 

These should be the reinforcements that the head himself called over to help.” 

“That’s insane, the head really has some status.” 

“You really have no knowledge. Do you think the term ‘Black Star Network’ was coined for fun?” 

Ever since Han Xiao began to recruit the players, the way that they addressed him had started to 

change. They no longer called him Black Star, rather changing to the term ‘Head’ instead. Even those 

players who had not joined the Mercenary Group also began to call him such, as this made the players 

feel closer to him. Before long, this title became popular in the forums, and it stuck as his new nickname. 

Because the videos of Bun-Hit-Dog had recorded many stories of the Black Star Mercenary Group, the 

players were aware that Han Xiao not only had the backing of Floating Dragon but also alliances with 

many of the famed mercenary groups in the galaxy. In addition, they even had a good relationship with 

many of the lawful civilizations. Thus, someone had jokingly come up with the term Black Star Network. 

A lot of them felt that it really made sense. After seeing the videos, they resonated with the name, and it 

quickly became a trend. 

The intelligence of the players was, however, limited, and they were still unaware that the Mutation 

Disaster was the scheme played between Godora and DarkStar, and they also were not aware that it 

was the Six Nations that had requested help from Godora... In short, they did not know anything, and 

thus, at this juncture, they still thought that the Godoran fleet had been summoned by Han Xiao. 

Indeed, it is the Black Star Network! 

Nagakin was jubilant for a while, but he suddenly recalled his own mission and raised a question. “That’s 

right, why are you here?” 



Han Xiao’s expression did not change as he replied, “This planet is my hometown, and my objective is 

the same as yours. I’m here to also stop the disaster, and now is the time that I need the Godorans’ 

help. Let’s not dilly-dally. Let’s just go in and talk.” 

Chapter 527: Tense Atmosphere 

 

“So, it’s like that...” Nagakin breathed in deeply. 

Since the Godoran team had just arrived, they required intelligence. Everyone gathered within a 

meeting room, and in the next ten minutes, Han Xiao described the events over the past one month 

leading up to the mutation disaster. He also talked about the current situation of Planet Aquamarine, 

allowing Nagakin to better understand the situation. 

“Black Star, you should have read the regional news. Not only is the disaster taking place on this planet, 

the War Bureau and Investigation Department have deployed many more teams as disaster relief as 

well. With so many planets suffering from disasters, we feel that this incident is embarrassing for us, so 

there’s someone of my level leading the entire party,” Nagakin said in a low tone. “Previously, you 

explained the principle behind the mutation source to me. This sort of biochemical weapon is rarely 

seen, and while I do not know where you got your intelligence from, I believe you have some clues 

about what is happening behind the scenes.” 

Han Xiao’s eyes lit up. In his previous life, Godora did not understand the purpose of the mutation 

disaster, so their initial efficiency in providing disaster relief was low. This allowed the Mutation Source 

to grow uninhibited. Currently, his intelligence had pointed out a proper path for the Godorans to 

follow, which would undoubtedly increase the progress bar of the [Mutation Disaster] Mission. The 

overall damage for this storyline might be much less than in his previous lifetime. 

However, telling them this intelligence had both pros and cons. It was not the opportune time to reveal 

all his cards, but Godora required some intelligence in order for them to begin their work. Thus, Nagakin 

connected the dots and was convinced that Han Xiao knew more about this matter. 

As for the fact that the Mutation Disaster was a scheme of DarkStar, Han Xiao did not even plan to tell 

Godora that! 

There were many reasons for this. The most crucial point behind this was that he could not obtain many 

benefits yet, as well as the fact that DarkStar’s schemes existed through many layers. This was only the 

start, and based on his past life, even if he told Godora that the mutation source was placed by DarkStar, 

they would only realize the conspiracy the moment DarkStar launched their plans. It was as good as not 

telling them anything. 

While Han Xiao understood the plans of DarkStar, he was clear that if he went out with everything, it 

would exceed the scope of what was deemed reasonable. Even a foreseer would not be able to provide 

such detailed intelligence. This would only make Godora suspect that he had a special channel to obtain 

intelligence, with the final result of attracting trouble to himself. The disadvantages outweighed the 

benefits; thus, Han Xiao did not plan to help Godora understand that this was a plot by DarkStar. Rather, 

he wanted them to fall into the trap, which would suit his own benefits. 



DarkStar bought the Mutation Source as a tool to ignite a disaster, and they rode on its uniqueness that 

there was no quick way to resolve this. The only method would be for them to hand out the original 

mutation source in their hands and allow Godora to manufacture a cure. 

In order to maximize his benefits, he naturally could not hand the item over when the danger had not 

struck. Only when Godora fell into the trap and were pressed for time could he then reveal the mutation 

source, allowing him to obtain the most benefits. 

As for the suspicion from the other party when he handed over the mutation source, Han Xiao had long 

made preparations for it. During the incident of the Secret Message Bead, Han Xiao had implicated 

Floating Dragon in the entire affair. As for the source in his hands, it could be explained as Floating 

Dragon helping him to unlock the bead and keeping the thing safe. Thus, he took the benefits into his 

own hands while making Floating Dragon the scapegoat. 

Based on the position of Ames, DarkStar would not dare go against her, and Godora could not be 

bothered either way. Thus, his danger level would decrease—he might even allow Floating Dragon to 

have higher favorability in the Godoran eyes! Han Xiao was almost touched himself by the thought he 

put into the plan. 

The thoughts flashed by in an instant, and Han Xiao did not show any abnormalities in his facial 

expression. He smoothly replied to Nagakin, “You’re mistaken. I once witnessed such a large-scale 

deployment of such biochemical weapons during one of my missions, so I went to the intelligence 

department to collate information. At the same time, because I’m a scholar member of the [Spacetime 

Research Council], I managed to obtain similar examples from within their repositories. However, I do 

not know the culprit behind this biochemical attack.... 

Pausing for a moment, Han Xiao shook his head before continuing. “But this matter is indeed fishy. If 

you asked me to make a guess, I would probably point this to your enemy DarkStar.” 

“I was thinking of the exact same thing! DarkStar has always been against us, but they suddenly started 

to hide and turtle up two years ago.” Nagakin solemnly nodded in response. “I believe there must be a 

greater scheme behind this whole thing... Unfortunately, we have no evidence that they are behind 

this.” 

Han Xiao lightly laughed. “With their lousy character, I believe they are bursting from trying to hold in 

the fact that this is their scheme.” 

Hearing this, Nagakin’s face showed frustration. It was true—DarkStar did not care about pleasantries at 

all. 

“In any case, we must provide disaster relief.” Han Xiao lightly skipped over the topic, leaving Nagakin to 

stew over if DarkStar was behind this plot; he had suggested enough. “We can cooperate. I arrived 

earlier than you guys by a few days. In my opinion, we can arrange our current problems into two 

jobs....” 

Nagakin reined in his emotions, listening carefully. If the person suggesting the plan had been from the 

Six Nations, then he likely would not have adopted it but followed his own plans. However, Black Star 

was different. He had obtained the qualifications to have a dialogue of equals with him, so Nagakin was 

willing to listen to Han Xiao. 



“The first would be to treat and save the refugees. I’ve already started on this, and at the moment, it 

seems pretty effective. However, there are more than a billion people on this planet, with hundreds of 

millions of people in danger. In places that our eyes don’t reach, there might be thousands dying each 

day. If this is not contained in time, the consequences will be unimaginable.” 

Nagakin nodded in response. This was indeed a matter of urgency. If everyone ended up dying, who 

were they trying to save? 

“The second matter is to discover the source of this disaster and snuff it out once and for all. This 

requires help from Godora, as the technology present on Planet Aquamarine is wholly inadequate to 

handle such a situation. If we wish to unravel this biochemical weapon, we will need to produce the 

corresponding antidote.” 

The disaster relief team would not stay on the planet indefinitely. Their main objective was to research 

on the source of the disaster before coming up with ideas to solve the problem. 

The two suggestions were also within the plan that Nagakin had thought of, so he simply acted 

vigorously on the execution. After the meeting ended, he immediately brought his rescue team to begin 

the operation, leaving only a few researchers within the Sanctuary to experiment on the infected. This 

was to confirm the parameters of the virus outbreak. As for the rest, they proceeded to meet up with 

the Six Nations, connecting with the regime of Planet Aquamarine. 

The rescue team began to operate in full capacity, at the same time cooperating with the Six Nations to 

ramp up the production of the suppressants. This was because of the foundation that Han Xiao had set. 

If he did not share the recipe of the suppressant with the Six Nations, that would have been another 

scene. Of course, the specific actions for rescuing the refugees would still have to be undertaken by the 

Six Nations themselves. The Godoran team did not have enough resources, and they would not waste so 

much energy on such trifling matters. 

The Six Nations rode on the support given by the Godorans, restoring the morale of the citizens. This 

was evidently useful, as many refugees in the wilderness ran over to the Six Nations the moment that 

they received news of its safety, allowing them to relieve the pressure on the Sanctuary. 

Across the vast land, a group of refugees with ragged clothing walked in the direction of the Six Nations. 

In the early days of the Mutation Disaster, large droves of people had evacuated from the cities, as they 

did not dare to live in close proximity of each other. As of now, more than half of the population were 

refugees living in the wild. Due to the danger within the wilderness, coupled with the refugees being left 

to their own devices, seventy to eighty percent of the people typically died during the journey. However, 

because the Six Nations were busy trying to stabilize law and order, they could not spare the effort. The 

production of the suppressants would never be able to satisfy the number of refugees present, but it did 

not mean that they could ignore the refugees. They had to be searched for and welcomed back. 

Thus, the players entered the sights of the refugee seekers. 

Han Xiao’s mercenary group consisted of the few ‘Immortals’, which was Frenzied Sword and company. 

However, to see so many of the supposed immortals there, it would be weird if Nagakin could remain 

unsurprised. However, this scenario had been part of Planet Aquamarine for quite a few years, so it was 



regarded as a unique phenomenon of Planet Aquamarine. They treated this group of people as a special 

species born on Planet Aquamarine. 

A few years ago, an investigator from Godora had gone to Planet Aquamarine and recorded such a 

scenario. However, the conclusion of the investigation was vague, and thus, it did not receive much 

attention. At this point, Nagakin felt that the Inhumans were strange but also very willing to help out in 

wake of the disaster relief. Thus, he tried making contact with them. 

In his past life, Nagakin’s Godoran faction had attracted numerous players to join them, bringing them 

out to space, but now that the outstanding Han Xiao had come first, the attraction of Nagakin had its 

limits. 

A good portion of the players were definitely interested toward the Godoran faction, but they preferred 

Han Xiao... No, it was not just preference. It could be called love at this level. 

Of course, Nagakin did not know that Black Star was the hidden ‘opponent’ that he had to face and was 

still unaware that Han Xiao had taken away the most precious thing of his. 

Even knowing that Black Star had recruited many of those Inhumans, Nagakin did not put much thought 

into it. Han Xiao was someone native to this planet, and the Inhumans were naturally his people. Thus, it 

was not surprising that they would follow Black Star. This did not obstruct Nagakin from giving out 

missions to the players, and even more surprisingly, the players were willing to help him in his tasks. 

Just as Han Xiao predicted, the Godoran disaster relief squad brought with them a replacement of the 

monetary system. The original Planet Aquamarine currency was already close to collapse, and the 

currency of Enas used commonly in outer space was currently being made known. While the Sanctuary 

also had missions, compared to the rewards given by the Godorans, there was no comparison at all 

between the two. 

The players were all clear that Enas was the true currency that could be used in the future, so the side to 

support in doing their missions was clear. The missions issued by the Godoran team also had a limit, so 

they were always treated like hot cakes among the players. Furthermore, with the faction store of Han 

Xiao whetting their appetite, it made the players hate the fact that they could not earn enough money 

to upgrade their equipment. 

Han Xiao would definitely not give out missions that rewarded Enas—it was impossible to make him do 

something like that. However, he used his relation with Nagakin and issued a few missions where the 

reward could be claimed from Nagakin, allowing those players of his faction to accept those missions. 

The meaning was clear—if they joined the Black Star Mercenary Group, they would get better missions 

from the Godorans! This reflected Han Xiao’s position on profiting through the Mercenary Group. 

 

We’re not the producers of the missions; we’re merely the middlemen! 

Using the Mercenary Group’s network and word of mouth to obtain employment tasks, like borrowing 

flowers to offer to Buddha, to hand them out to the players would create endless resources for them, 

which the players would then spend on them. This was equivalent to taking the money of NPCs and 

giving it to himself. The players in this case were like the hardworking little honeybees, and this setup 



resembled a full-fledged production system where Han Xiao did not need to pay attention to in order to 

reap the benefits. 

The current players would witness the benefits of being in the mercenary group, and those that had yet 

to join would be even more pressured! On the forums, everyone discussed the pros and cons of joining 

either the Godoran faction or the Black Star Mercenary Group, and the final conclusion was that the 

Black Star Mercenary Group far outshone Godora! 

Joining the Godoran faction would only allow them to accept missions, but joining Black Star would 

allow them, based on footage of Bun-Hit-Dog, a large variety of endless tasks! 

While the players have not truly felt the meaning behind this, the moment they entered outer space, 

which was a foregone conclusion, things would be different. Just the speculations on the forums caused 

the players realize just how impressive the Black Star faction was—Black Star Network was not just for 

show! 

The foundations that Han Xiao had laid down during Version 1.0 were slowly beginning to unfold. 

... 

The Garton Star System was still reporting news of the disaster, and polls showed that nearly all of the 

Godorans were supportive of the sending of disaster relief squads. The citizens also performed all kinds 

of blessings, sympathetic toward the experience of their allies. 

The intervention of the rescue team had greatly improved the situation of Planet Aquamarine. After 

several days, the treated refugees reached a new high. It was a pity that the researchers never had any 

breakthroughs in this period. 

Because they could only come into contact with the virus through the infected, it was difficult to achieve 

any effects in the short run. 

Han Xiao was sure that there were people from DarkStar observing the situation of the disaster relief. 

However, it seemed as though they had not made any moves the past few days. Nagakin and the others 

were still in the dark, but Han Xiao had the feeling that a tense atmosphere was brewing. 

Now that Planet Aquamarine looked as though the situation was turning for the better, it seemed as 

though the situation could be stabilized. However, Han Xiao knew that the mutation disaster would not 

be as simple as that. 

The moment the Mutation Source advanced to the next level, the effect would increase further, and 

even those who had been injected with the suppressants before would be affected once more. The 

dosage would have to be increased in order for them to be immunized. Currently, yield was the biggest 

limitation, and the more people that were saved now might have to be abandoned later. The problems 

regarding this would be tricky to think about. 

Moreover, the higher the growth stage of the mutation virus, the more its intelligence would grow. At 

that time, the condition of the disease happening would no longer be as uncontrolled as it currently 

was, and there would be motives behind its actions. During which, not only would the ordinary citizens 

be affected, even the weaker Supers would fall under its control. Following the growth of strength of the 

virus, it would slowly infect even stronger people. 



The scariest thing about the virus was that, upon reaching a certain stage, the virus would cause 

irreparable damage to the brain with every attack. After a long period of time, their ability to think will 

slowly degenerate, and those with the virus would experience an unprecedented stimulation. The 

pleasure they felt would be many times that of mating and addictive. It would reach a point where they 

would subconsciously refuse suppressants, actively seeking the disease and allowing it to destroy the 

last vestiges of its sanity. That was the worst case scenario. 

Since Han Xiao was aware of such a matter, it meant that in his previous life, the virus had reached such 

a level. 

If this Mutation Disaster could not be solved, then the final solution would be to abandon the planet and 

take all the survivors with them. 

This was the worst end, and Planet Sunil was a good example of it. The treatment of refugees on the 

Mutation Disaster planets would not necessarily be better than that of the Sunil people. In the end, 

there was a high chance of the demise of their ‘civilization’. 

The situation had not yet devolved to such a stage, but Han Xiao was not as optimistic as the rest. While 

DarkStar had suffered a few losses to him, the other party was still a vicious dog. 

Other than the disaster relief, Han Xiao was also following up on Hannes request, asking the Godorans 

to probe for leads. The other party agreed to it. 

The most surprising thing was that Nagakin came to a conclusion extremely quickly, locking onto the 

identity of the Godoran that Hannes had met. 

And the truth of it greatly exceeded their expectations. 

Chapter 528: New Clue 

 

“Angora, a pureblood Godoran citizen. Once lived on the mother planet before shifting to Colony Planet 

Gautin. Single parent family with poor living conditions. Family members passed away. No spouse or 

relatives. Graduated from a public school. Did not have any full-time jobs, and we only have records of a 

few part-time jobs. Total working time is less than seven months. Locked up for a few days because of 

fighting, and the last record of his activity is more than ten years ago...” 

In the room, Hannes and Bennett were seated on the opposite as Han Xiao read this document out 

before passing it over for the two to read. This piece of information had been given to him by Nagakin. 

By performing a match with the portrait, Godora’s AI was able to easily lock onto the target in the 

database. 

In a galactic civilization, details of all the citizens were recorded, and they needed to use their individual 

ID for all daily activities. All of their activities would also then be fed back into the main database. The 

storage center of a high-grade civilization would not only be a single database. The database would only 

be the largest backup, and apart from that, when data was being transmitted to the main database, it 

would pass by a few relay nodes, and a backup would be made in those nodes. Thus, even if the main 

database went down, all of the information would not be lost and could easily be retrieved from the 

relay nodes. 



Personal details of the citizens would naturally be confidential information, but with Nagakin’s status, it 

was an extremely easy matter to gain access to the database. According to the law, the personal 

information of citizens was not allowed to be shown to outsiders. However, rules were dead, whereas 

people were alive. Nagakin had always wanted to build a good relationship with Black Star, and if Black 

Star only wanted such a simple piece of information, the upper echelons would also turn a blind eye to 

the matter. After all, strength gave an individual special privileges. 

Of course, Nagakin would also ask why Han Xiao was investigating this person, and Han Xiao did not hide 

anything from him. He said that a friend had met a foreign Godoran on Planet Aquamarine. As for 

Hannes’ guesses, which did not have any evidence to back it up, there naturally was no need to reveal it. 

“It’s him alright.” After taking a close look at the portrait on the file, Hannes confirmed that this was the 

mysterious Godoran whom he had met on Planet Aquamarine. Noticing that the picture on the file 

looked much younger, Hannes could not help but ask, “How old is he?” 

“According to his birth date, Angora is already more than ninety years old. The lifespan of a Godoran is 

roughly 1.5 times yours, but the universe would rarely calculate it as such. With a Life Sustaining 

Hibernation Chamber, it is possible to greatly slow down one’s aging. On the file, it has been a few 

decades since the last recorded activity, which means that Angora did not use his own ID during this 

period of time. He was inside a Life Sustaining Hibernation Chamber when you met him, and he may 

have stayed in Planet Aquamarine for a very long time already,” Han Xiao mused as he looked at the file 

in deep thought. 

This file was pretty detailed, and it had records of all of Angora’s activities from birth until he went 

missing. The most unexpected thing was the fact that this file was far too ordinary. Angora seemed like 

an ordinary galactic resident, and with Godora’s productive capacity, the majority of its citizens did not 

need to work anymore. This was also the problem with the majority of the high-grade civilizations. 

They would not starve to death if they did not work, but their lives would not be too good. It was 

probably because of this that Angora had left the mother planet. While the civilization was able to 

provide for the unemployed, the unemployed would only have their most basic level of needs fulfilled. If 

they wanted anything better, they would naturally have to go out and work for it. However, the prices 

and societal climates of the various planets would very naturally end up eliminating those who did not 

work. 

Colony Planet Gautin was located at the periphery of Godora’s territory and was a backward planet. If 

Godora separated its colonies into ranks, Gautin would definitely be at the lowest rank. It was pretty 

much the slums of the galaxy. 

Bennett frowned and said, “Could the mess on Planet Aquamarine be related to him?” 

While Bennett was not familiar with the matters of the galaxy, he still had a basic level of judgement. 

Not just Han Xiao, even he felt that this was the file of an ordinary individual without anything special. 

“It’s difficult to say. We can’t tell which organization he belongs to.” Han Xiao shook his head. “However, 

we have a new clue now. We can choose to either make a trip to Gautin or get the Six Nations to hand 

over the hibernation chamber that they obtained. As long as I can check the serial number of the 

chamber, I will be able to find the seller and continue the investigation.” 



“Alright, we shall be relying on you then.” Hannes nodded. 

“I shall go and talk to the Six Nations,” Bennett said. With him conveying Han Xiao’s intentions, the Six 

Nations definitely would not reject him. Bennett felt that this was all he could do. 

Bennett was also a legendary character who had survived the era of the hundred nations and was 

extremely curious toward the reason for the situation on Planet Aquamarine developing to such a state. 

Han Xiao nodded and took out his communicator. After searching through his contacts, he chose a 

mercenary who was part of the Sky Ring Army. This mercenary had once been a comrade in arms for 

one of his missions. Han Xiao requested the other party to help him and sent Angora’s details over. The 

other party immediately agreed to help investigate the matter. 

Because Gautin was pretty far away and Han Xiao had things to do on Planet Aquamarine, he did not 

intend to send out the mercenaries under his charge. Thus, he made use of the network that he had 

built up to hire another mercenary to investigate the matter on his behalf. Sky Ring had many different 

businesses, and their efficiency would be much higher. 

Two days later, the Six Nations sent the hibernation chamber over. Han Xiao hacked into the system and 

easily obtained the serial number of the chamber. Not only that, he even found out that the hibernation 

chamber could access the net. With his current skills, Han Xiao was easily able to hack into the account 

that was logged into the chamber. However, there were only entertainment programs recorded in the 

account without anything valuable. Still, Han Xiao sent it over to Sky Ring as a new clue. 

Following which, Han Xiao threw that matter to the back of his mind. 

He had done what he needed to, and he just did not have many clues. He could only wait for Sky Ring to 

make some progress. 

The situation on Planet Aquamarine was slowly stabilizing. Because Godora knew about the effect of the 

Mutation Source, they did not take too many detours like in Han Xiao’s previous life. More and more 

refugees were saved, and the size of the Sanctuary expanded rapidly. The construction zone 

continuously expanded, and despite the new buildings being extremely simple looking, the Sanctuary 

gradually looked more and more like a city. 

With his name being hung up on the Sanctuary, all the refugees who entered the Sanctuary would 

remember his name. While the mutation virus would act up again in the next phase, gathering all the 

refugees together would make it much easier for them to suppress the chaos. Even if they did not have 

sufficient suppressants, they could subdue the refugees with force. At the very least, the number of 

casualties and fatalities would be far less than in Han Xiao’s previous life. It was just that there would be 

a much higher demand on manpower. Even though Bennett was aware of what might happen in the 

future, he was still insistent on saving people. 

Nagakin’s rescue squad, the players, the Sanctuary, and the Six Nations. Everyone was extremely busy 

during this period, and there were even a few beast attacks. 

Han Xiao continued to hire players, and some of the players who had earned Enas began purchasing 

items from the faction store. However, because the reward from the Godora missions were little, the 



players had only spent less than 10,000 Enas in his store, and it was far from being enough for him to 

pay off his debts. 

However, Han Xiao was not the slightest bit anxious as this was only the beginning. 

Han Xiao had always believed in collective wealth. Only when the players’ wallets were full would the 

buying power of the market increase. As for making the players wealthy, this was something that Han 

Xiao would not even think of any time soon. After all, it was not easy for the players to earn some 

money. 

Planet Aquamarine was temporarily fine. Before DarkStar took action, Planet Aquamarine would not 

have any storms. Han Xiao was more concerned about the situation on the other calamity planets. The 

situation of the calamity was being reported all over the news channels of the Garton Star System, and 

the citizens of Godora were praying for the rescue squads. 

However, a few different voices could also be heard. 

“With so many planets falling into calamity at the same time and the symptoms of their illness being 

similar, this is too much of a coincidence. This matter definitely isn’t so simple.” 

“I heard some rumors that Godora had weapon research facilities on these planets. Their experiments 

went wrong, which resulted in the weapons being spread out, thus causing the calamity.” 

“If they wanted to conduct experiments, why didn’t they find a planet without any inhabitants? Why 

would they take the risk and test their weapons on the civilizations of their allies?” 

“Indeed, this rumor is too stupid, and it definitely false.” 

“Not necessarily. If it is a biological weapon, then living beings are needed to conduct an experiment.” 

“You’re thinking too much. It is probably DarkStar behind this matter. They have the technology and 

enjoy attacking low-grade civilizations in the Garton Star System to create trouble for Godora.” 

“What if Godora is intentionally pushing this matter onto DarkStar. Such an enemy is a natural target 

board.” 

“Ah, how is that possible? You are just spouting nonsense. You will have to take responsibility for your 

words in the future.” 

On Godora’s web, some of the citizens began guessing wildly. Compared to thinking about proper 

rescue missions, many of them preferred to come up with ridiculous conspiracy theories. They preferred 

the excitement brought about by these rumors. However, not too many people would believe such 

rumors. 

 

At the same time, there were new rumors about the disaster relief operations. 

“I have a friend who is part of the disaster relief squad...” 

“The ‘I have a friend’ series has appeared.” 



“He said that the calamity is too strange, and the upper echelons are completely helpless toward it. They 

don’t know how to solve the problem at its roots and may resort to shifting the entire civilization and 

receiving the refugees.” 

“Ah? That can’t be right.” 

“With so many planets, there will be far too many refugees. Shifting so many people will be a huge 

project, and the upper echelons will probably let those refugees temporarily stay on our colony 

planets.” 

“How can that be? I don’t want to live together with those backward individuals.” 

“That’s right—they can go to other uninhabited planets. Why do they have to come to our territory and 

snatch our resources?” 

“I can still accept the matter if they are only staying temporarily. I am only afraid that they won’t be 

willing to move away.” 

“Just throw those refugees onto an uninhabited planet and let them die on their own. Just don’t come 

to Godora.” 

“That’s right. It’s enough for us to send out a disaster relief squad. We do not have to take responsibility 

for them at the end.” 

All of those opinions had only come out from their imaginations without any concrete evidence. 

However, it immediately drowned out all the well wishes and prayers for the calamity planets. 

Through a small survey conducted, the support that the citizens had toward the disaster relief efforts 

had also dropped slightly. 

All of those rumors appeared very naturally without any signs as though there was something brewing in 

the darkness. 

... 

In the Garton Star System was Colony Planet Gautin, a grayish planet that looked extremely colorless, 

floating in the darkness of space. 

Looking down from outside the atmosphere, the city looked extremely orderly. While it was a lousier 

Colony Planet, the city would not be dirty or messy. It just was not as prosperous and flashy as the other 

Colony Planets. Gautin seemed to be dull and grayish without that many golden buildings; Godorans 

loved the color gold the most. 

This situation was because Gautin had outsourced a portion of the city’s design to a galactic 

construction company. As such, the place did not really have the special traits of a Godoran planet. The 

Godoran citizens who stayed there were naturally those who did not wish to work either. 

The planet did not have much wind, and the clouds seemed to be frozen in midair. The moonlight of the 

artificial moon was not gentle, and the towering buildings were all coated with a layer of light silver 

paint. All the residential buildings were more than a hundred meters tall, and the windows were all lit 

up. There seemed to be the warmness of a thousand households being lit up, but those who understood 



the reason would know that it was because the Godorans who were not willing to work generally 

enjoyed being holed up at home. 

As such, there were not many vehicles on the streets and almost no pedestrians making use of the 

public flying runes. Only the cleaning robots moved down the streets slowly. While the streets were 

clean, it was cold and silent. 

In a small apartment near the periphery of the city, three Godorans were playing cards and chatting 

away. They were all pretty old with wrinkles all over their faces. Their figures were plump, and despite 

the fat on their bodies, it was obvious that they had been pretty fit when they were young. 

Chapter 529: Ridiculous Truth (1) 

 

“Have you heard about the news in the Garton Star System?” one of the fat Godorans said with a 

chuckle. He, Kedan, had an amiable look on his face. He had once been part of Godora’s Investigation 

Department but had been fired because of negligence. He had even stayed in jail for a good few years 

because of that. After leaving prison, he had migrated to Colony Planet Gautin and had stayed there 

ever since. The two others beside him were his friends. 

“Of course, I’ve heard the news.” Another person shook his head. “The television is reporting how many 

low-grade civilizations in the Star System are suffering from a calamity.” 

“It’s none of our business at all. Why are you mentioning this? Could it be that you are trying to steal a 

card while we are distracted?” 

“Scram,” Kedan said with exasperation before whispering, “Do you still remember what I told you guys 

about?” 

“Which matter?” 

“The matter when I was still in the Investigation Department.” 

“Che, you’ve bragged about that matter a few hundred times, and we are tired of hearing it.” 

“Do you know, that planet is currently on the list of calamity planets?” Kedan chuckled. “I wonder how it 

has developed over the years. I want to go back and take a look. Do you guys want to come with me?” 

“Are you sure? That planet isn’t safe now.” 

“The older one becomes, the more one wants to look back at one’s past achievements.” Kedan 

chuckled. “Furthermore, I have a friend who stayed behind in that place, so he can receive us and be our 

guide. Besides, the rescue squad is there, and we can either pretend to be spectators or help with the 

disaster relief.” 

As the two of them heard that, their tones became strange. 

“That can’t be right? He’s still on that backward planet? Won’t he be bored to death?” 

“Are you a fool? His hibernation chamber can be connected to the net, and I have always been in touch 

with him. He...” 



Kedan rubbed his palms with excitement, but just when he was about to continue, the doorbell rang. 

The sudden ringing of the doorbell caused the three of them to jump up from their seats. 

“Who would come at such a time?” 

Kedan had a doubtful look on his face as he walked to the door and peered into the peephole. He did 

not know the few standing outside the door. They were all dressed in combat attire with a ring-shaped 

emblem on the center of their chest. Kedan felt as though he had definitely seen that emblem before 

somewhere. 

Opening the small window at the top of the door, Kedan showed his face and asked warily, “Who are 

you guys looking for?” 

The other party sized up him up before asking, “Are you Golden Mitland?” 

Strange, why would these people know the IGN of my web account? Kedan immediately felt that 

something was wrong. After denying that he was Golden Mitland, he immediately tried to shut the 

window. At that moment, the person outside the door raised a laser rifle and pointed it right at Kedan’s 

head. 

Kedan’s body froze in place, and he did not dare move the slightest bit. His legs began to tremble, and 

he thought that the other party wanted to rob him. Before he could even plead for mercy, he heard the 

next question from the other party, which sent shivers down his spine. 

“Do you remember Angora?” 

“I... I don’t know him....” Kedan’s eyes widened and his lips trembled. At that moment, the anxiousness 

that he felt was on a whole different level. It was as though this name had a frightening magic. 

The person outside the door shook his head and said, “It’s okay even if you don’t know him. Follow me if 

you don’t want to suffer.” 

“To... to where?” 

“Black Star wants to see you.” 

... 

A couple of days later, the Sky Ring spaceship silently waited outside the atmosphere of Planet 

Aquamarine. Han Xiao piloted the BlackLight Stealth and went up to receive them. 

There were only two other people in the control room, Hannes and Bennett, and this was their first time 

entering the universe in a spaceship. They watched the scenery on the outside in a daze as they enjoyed 

this novel experience. However, it was a mere few seconds from the surface to outside the atmosphere, 

and they reached the universe before they could even react. 

Han Xiao had left the others waiting on the surface. He was only receiving the members of Sky Ring, so 

there was no need to make a big fuss out of it. Sky Ring had sent him some good news—they had 

managed to find Angora’s friend through the information that he had provided. This friend seemed to 

be called Kedan, and he appeared to know about Angora. 



The two spaceships were aligned, and the hatch opened up. At that moment, the face of this Godoran 

was dripping with anxiety, and his eyes were filled with fear. 

“Don’t be afraid, I only want you to give me some intelligence.” Han Xiao took out Angora’s portrait and 

asked, “You know him, right?” 

Kedan felt waves in his heart and shook his head vigorously. 

“I put him through a lie detector; he is lying,” the Sky Ring mercenaries interjected. 

“Since you are so afraid, you are probably aware of what went on behind the scenes. Let me ask you 

directly. Are you related to the war on Planet Aquamarine?” Han Xiao raised his brows and knew that he 

might have caught the mastermind. 

 

“No! I have never heard of Planet Aquamarine before! You guys caught the wrong person!” Kedan’s lips 

were sealed. However, none of them believed him. 

Han Xiao took out a small metal plate that was about the size of a nail and stuck it onto Kedan’s neck. He 

then used his Mechanical Force to activate the metal plate, and Kedan’s body began to tremble 

violently. His eyes turned white, and his entire body shook. With his body contorting on the ground, he 

lost control of his bowels. 

“Let me introduce this item to you.” Han Xiao pointed at the metal plate. “When this little cutie is 

activated, it unleashes a powerful voltage with a good kick. If you like this feeling, you should keep your 

mouth shut and slowly enjoy it.” 

An electrical treatment was akin to torture, and the interface showed that Kedan was only an ordinary 

person, not a Super. 

Kedan was like a fish out of water, with his body squirming around. A few minutes later, he finally broke 

down in tears and promised to share everything that he knew. 

Everyone then helped Kedan up and placed him on a chair for him to calm down. At the same time, they 

put the lie detector apparatus on him. Kedan was still trembling, and he looked at Han Xiao with a guilty 

expression before narrating what he knew. 

“I used to be a low ranked member of the Godora Investigation Department, and that was a few 

decades ago. At that time, Godora had just found Planet Aquamarine, and the usual practice for a low-

grade civilization was to observe their progress. My job was to monitor the progress of this new 

civilization, give them an evaluation, and submit a report to the Foreign Affairs Department or War 

Bureau. This job was extremely easy but also very boring...” 

“Get to the main point. What has the war in Planet Aquamarine got to do with you?” Hannes pressed. 

Kedan began trembling as he said, “That... that was my doing. I made use of my job to send someone to 

Planet Aquamarine and got him to incite a war in secret...” 

“It is indeed related to Godora!” Hannes flew into a rage, and Bennett jumped to his feet. 



“Just what exactly did you do?” Han Xiao said with an odd tone. 

Kedan then began narrating the process. In summary, he had pretended to be a guest from a high-grade 

civilization and contacted some nations privately. He had then made a few empty promises to them or 

emphasized on some theories. In any case, it had been extremely easy to get those backward aboriginals 

to listen to the words of an alien from a high-grade civilization. He had then fanned the flames in the 

background. 

At that time, Planet Aquamarine had just found out about the presence of a high-grade civilization in the 

galaxy, and the state of the entire world had fallen into chaos. If nature had been allowed to take its 

course, there was a chance that the situation would have stabilized on its own, and the nations would 

have worked together to welcome a new era of peace. This was the most logical thing to do. 

But at the critical moment, aliens had fanned the flames from behind the scenes to create conflict 

between the various nations and light up the flames of war. Even the nations that did not wish to go to 

war had also been dragged into the storm and could not remain neutral. 

In the end, a world war had broken out on Planet Aquamarine, and only the Six Nations had been left 

behind. While the source of the war had been an exhaustion of resources, the critical factor had been 

the ’emissary of a high-grade civilization’ leading the nations into war. 

Before this, Hannes had already made such a guess, and he felt as though his guess had just been 

verified. Both Bennett and Hannes were extremely furious. They had both been through the world war 

and could feel their bones turning cold. 

The civilization that was currently helping Planet Aquamarine had been the mastermind that schemed 

against them previously. Why would a galactic civilization want to do such a thing? Did they want to 

swallow Planet Aquamarine, or did they wish to eliminate all enemies with potential‽ 

“What about Angora?” Han Xiao asked with a frown. 

“He is a childhood friend of mine, and we studied in the same public school. It is just that my results 

were better, and I managed to get into a school of the Investigation Department. He left the mother 

planet, and I didn’t see him for a long period of time. However, our relationship was still extremely 

good, and I reached out to him to work together with me. I got him to pretend to be an emissary while I 

shielded him from my post.” 

Just when Han Xiao wanted to nod his head, he realized that something was wrong. A cold glare flashed 

past his eyes and he said, “Why was Angora the one pretending to be an emissary? He’s only an ordinary 

citizen.” 

He found a dubious point. If Godora was behind this matter, they would definitely have sent a 

professional. Why would they choose someone like Angora? Could it be that Angora had another 

identity? 

Chapter 530: Ridiculous Truth (2) 

 



Kedan squirmed around uncomfortably before saying, “I mentioned this matter to him, and he found it 

very interesting. Thus, I brought him along with me...” 

Han Xiao felt that the matter becoming more dubious by the second. “What do you mean? Didn’t 

Godora instruct you to do so?” 

Kedan paused for a moment and realized that they had misunderstood something. After hesitating for a 

moment, he thought about the other party’s terrifying devices and softly said, “No, this has nothing to 

do with Godora—it was my personal plan.” 

Both Hannes and Bennett were completely stunned. 

“With such authority in my hands, my day to day life was far too boring. As I was observing the situation 

of Planet Aquamarine, a flash of inspiration suddenly struck me, and I wanted to treat Planet 

Aquamarine like a sandbox for me to play around with. After all, it was extremely easy for me to play 

around with a backward civilization, and there weren’t any risks involved. Because the upper echelons 

weren’t bothered by the civil war of a low-grade civilization, I wanted to create a war and see all of you 

fight because of me. I felt that it was extremely interesting. After thinking about it, I immediately carried 

out my plan. 

“Angora worked together with me for this, and he chose to stay on Planet Aquamarine in the end. He 

felt that there wasn’t any meaning to return to Godora and chose to stay on the backward planet to 

personally witness the outcome of his actions. He felt that this was an extremely interesting matter as 

well.” 

After Kedan finished his words, the entire place fell silent. The lie detector machine did not give out an 

alarm, which meant that everything Kedan said was true. 

Hannes and Bennett were thoroughly dumbfounded. 

Wasn’t this a plan of the Godoran Civilization? 

Was it really only because someone felt bored? 

“Impossible!” Hannes lost control. “You are only an ordinary individual. If Godora wasn’t involved, how 

could two ordinary individuals accomplish such a matter‽” 

Kedan shrunk back and said meekly, “It is extremely simple actually. No one suspected that the emissary 

was a fake because we are truly Godorans.” 

Hannes was completely stunned. He had thought that it was impossible for two ordinary individuals to 

cause the entire planet to devolve into war, but he was speechless at this moment. 

That’s right, they are Godorans. 

That is enough... 

Because Godora was a high-grade civilization, Godoran’s were also ‘high grade’. Who would suspect 

them? 



Bennett’s face turned cold, and he grabbed Kedan’s collar. Countless families had been ruined in the 

war, and it was all because two people had found it amusing. Looking at Kedan’s eyes, which were filled 

with anxiety and fear but not a single trace of guilt, the words that were about to come out from 

Bennett’s mouth were swallowed back. 

At that time, Planet Aquamarine was probably like an ants’ nest in the eyes of the Godorans. How was 

playing around with ants a crime? 

Han Xiao had a strange look on his face, and he found the truth to be extremely ridiculous. 

He had thought that there was a mysterious organization stirring up chaos from the dark, but the truth 

was completely out of his expectations. There was not a single organization that would even think of 

scheming against a weak civilization like Planet Aquamarine. The only reason was because an audacious 

fool had sadistic tendencies. There was no scheming or conspiracies. It was just that simple a reason. 

A small figure in Godora had felt bored and incited a war for his own amusement. After the show ended, 

he had acted as though nothing had happened. In the end, because of the authority that he had in his 

job and Godora’s indifference toward Planet Aquamarine, he had managed to hide this matter for a few 

decades. 

Someone like Angora who was a failure in his own society had chosen to bully the weak and display his 

superiority in a backward planet as enjoyment. 

The only thing that those two individuals had relied on was their gold-colored skin. 

The truth was so simple and ridiculous and yet so desolate. 

Because they were weak, they were reduced to playthings. 

This made Han Xiao feel as though Planet Aquamarine was like a virtuous young lady being raped by a 

little brat of a wealthy family, unable to even have the thought of resisting. 

To Planet Aquamarine, this was a calamity that they did not deserve. 

While Han Xiao did not have any attachment to Planet Aquamarine and was not someone who would be 

affected emotionally, he was truly a little frustrated. However, his frustration was directed toward 

Godora. After all, the crime of the Godoran civilization in this matter was probably that they were too 

powerful. Perhaps it was their strength that gave them a sense of superiority. 

“How... ridiculous.” Han Xiao let out a long breath filled with complicated emotions. 

Despite a notification popping up on his interface that he had completed the hidden ranked A mission, 

he didn’t have the mood to check it immediately. 

The mercenaries from Sky Ring left without Kedan. He was knocked unconscious and locked up in a 

cage. Han Xiao then allowed Bennett to deal with Kedan as he wished. 

Both Bennett and Hannes felt that it was extremely difficult for them to accept this truth. The decades 

of change on Planet Aquamarine had all been because of this ridiculous reason. All of the suffering that 

they had gone through suddenly seemed so meaningless. An entire civilization had been toyed with by 

two aliens. 



Their planet could have been much better. 

“Don’t think too much. If this is the truth, we have no choice but to accept it.” Han Xiao shook his head. 

 

Bennett lowered his head and did not know what to say. He then stood up abruptly and looked at Han 

Xiao with seriousness. 

“While I didn’t interrupt you when you were negotiating with the Six Nations, I felt uncomfortable in my 

heart. However, I was wrong.” Bennett clenched his fists tightly. “I finally understand your efforts. It is a 

crime to be weak! You didn’t go into the universe just for the solution to the calamity. You also went 

into the universe for the future of Planet Aquamarine! You are far nobler than me!” 

Han Xiao’s mouth began to cramp up. Since when did he have such thoughts? 

Could it be that the higher the Favorability, the more vivid one’s imagination would be‽ 

“If not for you, this planet would still be in the dark. I thank you on behalf of Planet Aquamarine.” 

Bennett gave a bow. As Hannes heard those words, he also stood up and bowed toward Han Xiao. 

“Don’t be like this... You guys are making me feel as though I am good guy,” Han Xiao said with a 

helpless tone. His actions were out of his own interests but had an unexpectedly good outcome. 

He had never felt that he was a good person. Just like now, he was already thinking of how to make full 

use of Kedan. 

... 

At the same time in Black Phantom Sanctuary, the players were excitedly carrying out the disaster relief 

missions, and a new round of the Black Star Mercenary Group selection was underway. The sound of 

fighting and cheering could be heard from afar. Many of the refugees who had been injected with the 

suppressant finally had hope toward life again, and despite the planet being overwhelmed with 

calamity, the entire Sanctuary was filled with energy. 

In the sky, a couple of Godora spaceships were hovering, and Nagakin looked down at the plaza in deep 

thought. 

His assistant by the side asked, “Your Excellency Nagakin, what do you think of these Inhumans?” 

“Full of potential.” Nagakin nodded. After a few days of observation, he had already noticed the players’ 

potential. From the slight importance that he had attached to them at the beginning, he paid close 

attention to them now. 

With the unexpected surprise of the Inhumans, Nagakin felt that the objective of his mission should not 

be disaster relief. 

While Godora had sent troops over to aid Planet Aquamarine, this did not mean that they would be 

overly invested in a low-grade civilization like Planet Aquamarine. The way Nagakin saw it, those 

Inhumans would be able to bring him much greater benefits. 



“There are plenty of Inhumans, and there are more than a million on the entire planet. There are so 

many Super, and all of them have the potential to grow. This is a force that shouldn’t be 

underestimated,” the assistant said. 

“That’s right. We should begin engaging the Inhumans... There is value in roping them in.” 

“What do you want to do?” 

“Issue a recruitment notice, just like Black Star. Godora should be far more attractive than a single 

Mercenary Group.” 

Nagakin made his decision. While he respected Black Star’s strength, with such a large group of Supers 

before his eyes, he could not ignore their presence and wanted a slice of the cake. 

Even if the Inhumans were from Black Star’s hometown, Nagakin would not allow Black Star to swallow 

the entire cake alone. 

 


