
The Mechanic 531 

Chapter 531: Advancement, Virtual Mechanic! 

 

As for how they should deal with Kedan, both Bennett and Hannes still had no idea. Naturally, Han Xiao 

recognized that Kedan had value and felt that he should be exploited. 

Kedan was a Godoran citizen, and the act of kidnapping him had some risks. Thankfully, Kedan was only 

a member of Colony Planet Gautin, which was in the periphery of society. Sky Ring had taken some 

effort to bring him over, but according to them, there had been two others present. Since the mission 

had not been carried out by Han Xiao personally, there would definitely be many loopholes. 

There would be some risks in keeping Kedan. Even if he was a sloth who did not work, Godora would still 

protect their citizens. However, Han Xiao definitely would not let him go so easily. While Kedan’s actions 

had violated the Godoran law and he would be sentenced when he returned, Godora definitely would 

not compensate Planet Aquamarine. 

However, in a galactic generation, the movement of people from planet to planet was far too rapid. 

Furthermore, many citizens would not stay in the colonies but take a spaceship to the other Star 

Systems. The gigantic and complicated distribution of the Godoran population meant that the Public 

Security Office was laxer in managing them. A member living in one of the periphery colonies being 

kidnapped was only a small matter, and the local Public Security Office would not have the manpower to 

give chase into the universe. They would definitely send the matter to their higher ups with the case 

being handled in an extremely inefficient manner. 

As long as Godora could not find the person, this kidnapping incident would be over. After all, it was 

only an ordinary citizen going missing. It was impossible for Godora to invest a large amount of 

resources to search for him in the universe. If they were unable to find him after some time, the case 

would just be closed as an unresolved case. The Sky Ring mercenaries had turned on their anti-tracking 

devices after boarding the spaceship, and it would be difficult to track them after entering hyperdrive. 

Thankfully, they were not complete pig like teammates, so Han Xiao was extremely grateful. 

“You made me think about my hometown.” Risda voice suddenly sounded in the control room. 

“Both filled with desolation, right?” Han Xiao shook his head. 

“At least there is still hope.” After saying that, Risda fell silent. He had always been in the BlackLight 

Stealth and controlling the spaceship but did not like to show himself. 

Risda allowed Han Xiao to use his body as Han Xiao pleased and had always been very cooperative. Han 

Xiao did not let Phillip control the spaceship either. When comparing the ability of the two, Risda was 

naturally far superior to Phillip as he was an AI lifeform. 

The BlackLight Stealth landed in the Sanctuary, and Han Xiao instructed Bennett not to kill Kedan 

temporarily. 

Han Xiao first checked on the progress of the recruitment before checking on Sylvia’s homework. He 

then returned to his own living quarters to check the mission reward, which he received. He had 



received more than 8,000,000 experience points, a chance to draw a Random Reward that he did not 

plan on using yet, two Free Attribute Points, and one Potential Point. A high ranked mission would tend 

to reward him with attribute points. 

The best reward was naturally the Medal of Honor, which provided him with a three percent increase to 

all attributes. 

 

You have received [Medal of Honor – Seeker of History (A)]. 

 

This item was like a Character Summon Card and would immediately take effect on the interface. He still 

had the Medal of Honor from the Germinal Organization and Sanctuary’s mission. All three medals had 

the same effects, but the effects could not be stacked. Only when he gathered three Medal of Honors 

would he be able to exchange them for a special medal that could increase all his attributes by twelve 

percent. Since he had obtained the third Medal of Honor, Han Xiao immediately changed the medals 

into the special medal. This was akin to having a permanent buff. 

After checking his reward, Han Xiao opened up his attribute interface. It was a good day, and he had 

finally completed the Energy Training Technique that Harmon had given to him. His Energy Level had 

broken the 9,000 points barrier, and he had finally entered the next level. 

 

Energy Attribute: [Magnetic] – Increases Machinery Affinity. 

Energy [Lv10]: +18 STR, +25 DEX, +28 END, +32 INT, +22 MYS, +3400 Stamina Limit, +25% Machinery 

Affinity 

 

Just this level of attributes was enough to increase his total Energy Level by a third. The higher his 

Energy Level, the more significant the bonus. 

The Promotion Mission [Energy Secret] had been completed, and the Class Advancement requirement 

was for him to choose a specialty between large sized machineries, nanotechnologies, or virtual 

technology. The method of doing so would be to raise the relevant High-End Knowledge to the 

maximum level. 

Between the Armed, Energy, and Control Branch, Han Xiao had not bought [Super Nanometer Force]. 

However, Han Xiao was planning to choose the Virtual Technology branch, so that did not affect him. 

The Virtual Technology branch focused on infiltration and defense. It was extremely powerful in a battle 

between Mechanics. Basically, it followed the philosophy of ‘what is yours is mine, and what is mine is 

still mine’. Even if he was not able to infiltrate the other party’s machines, he would be able to stop the 

other party from infiltrating his own machine. 

Furthermore, Virtual Technology also supported the Army Style. The more powerful one’s abilities, the 

larger the army he could control. He was not the only person in the galaxy who would construct a 



Mechanic Army, and those who specialized in Virtual Technology would be able to restrict the Army 

Style to a certain extent. 

Of course, Virtual Technology also had its own weaknesses. When facing those not of the Mechanic 

class, they did not have the strength of those who walked down the path of nanotechnology or large 

sized machinery. After all, the strengths of the two other paths was extremely obvious. Their combat 

strength was the priority, and their focus would be to increase the strength of their machines. 

In his previous life, Han Xiao had also played the two different paths before. By creating more powerful 

machines, he only needed to send his machine out, sit back, and relax. 

Of course, this was an exaggeration. The Mechanics from these two paths would still have to control the 

battle; ignoring the battle completely would be the action of a lazy player. 

In his previous life, most of the players had chosen these two paths because the path of Virtual 

Technology was far too difficult to take. 

Most importantly, even if the players did not choose the Army Style, those from the large sized 

machinery and nanotechnology route would have other powerful means. However, the most suitable 

strategy for those on the Virtual Technology would be the Army Style. 

Most players enjoyed the most cost-efficient method of battle. After all, it was not easy for them to earn 

money, and the Army Style was not something that a poor peasant could play! 

Through Han Xiao’s personal experience, the Virtual Technology path was the most useful one. While 

the strength of the Virtual Technology path was not that obvious, the Virtual Technology path was the 

most stable in actual battle. There was an advantage when fighting other Mechanics, and it was not too 

weak when dealing with opponents of other classes. After all, it was still of the Mechanic Class and had 

its foundations. 

Han Xiao did not chase after the highest attribute a single machine could have. What he did not have in 

quality could be made up for in quantity. With the large market of the players, he was not afraid of the 

matter of costs. Compared to improving his strengths, Han Xiao preferred to make up for his 

weaknesses. 

As long as he had sufficient experience, he could raise the levels of his blueprints and skills up to an 

extremely high level. As such, the quality of his machines would not lose out to those from the other 

two paths. 

Besides, there was also a personal reason for him choosing the Virtual Technology path. 

After determining his path, Han Xiao threw his Potential Points into the relevant Knowledge, and 

notifications began popping up on his interface. 

 

You have completed LV 120 Promotion. 

END Attribute Boost enhanced. 1 END = 65 Max Health = 75 Stamina 

 



The advancement this time gave me a larger attribute boost to my health. At the very start, the increase 

was only 5 points. During my first Race Evolution, the increase was 10 points. Now, the increase is 

actually 15 points. The previous ratio of 1:50 had been increased to 1:65 now. 

Han Xiao clenched his fists and took a deep breath. The familiar sense of pain appeared again, but 

compared to the pain that he had felt when he became a Void Prowler, this pain could only make him 

frown slightly. 

 

[Advanced Artificial Intelligence Technology] reached Lv.5 (max), Class Advancement Succeed! 

You have received a new class [Virtual Mechanic Lv.1]. +150 Energy, +3 DEX, +3 END, +6 INT. You have 

received 6 Free Attribute Points and 1 Potential Point. 

You have learned [Professional Machinery Affinity]! 

You have learned [Strengthened Smart Defense]! 

You have learned [Strengthened Smart Control]! 

You have learned [Strengthened Hacking]! 

You have learned [Optimized Resource Allocation]! 

You have learned [Optimized Mass Production Configuration]! 

You have learned [Virtual Technology Essence]! 

 

All his new skills had basically strengthened the skills relating to Virtual Technology. Hacking and virtual 

defense were the core of this path. 

[Strengthened Smart Control] was capable of increasing the attributes of an independent machine, and 

the skill introduction was: ‘An excellent smart system which increases the efficiency of a machine.’ 

Both [Optimized Resource Allocation] and [Optimized Mass Production Configuration] were able to 

increase the efficiency of his assembly line. The former would lower his costs, and the latter would 

increase his manufacturing speed. The Virtual Technology path would provide a large increase toward 

the overall productive capacity of an assembly line and was extremely suitable for the Army Style. 

[Professional Machinery Affinity] was the core skill of a Mechanic, and it would provide an additional 

sixty percent Machinery Affinity when raised to the maximum level. [Virtual Technology Essence] gave 

an additional bonus to all Virtual Technology related skills based on one’s Intelligence and was similar to 

[Machinery Analytical Comprehension]. 

Because this was a Class Advancement that determined his class route, he had learned more skills than 

before. In fact, these skills were even more important than the increase in level. Without any hesitation, 

Han Xiao immediately raised all the skills up to their maximum levels and obtained the best result. 



He had obtained more than 3,000,000,000 experience points from the players, and just raising those 

skills to their maximum level burnt away more than 1,000,000,000 experience points. 

The investment was definitely worth it, and the result was obvious. His combat power had risen by a full 

800 Ona, and the boost in combat power that leveling the skills gave him was more than the effect of 

leveling up. 

He still had 2,200,000,000 experience points. At his current level, raising the level of his main class also 

required a large amount of experience. But similarly, the amount of experience that the players could 

gain from missions had also increased. 

Only Han Xiao would be able to gather such a large amount of experience in such a short period of time. 

All of his experience was placed into leveling up, and his main class leveled up four times. While his 

remaining experience was enough for him to level up once more, Han Xiao did not continue leveling his 

main class. Instead, he spent his experience points on his [Scholar] subclass, raising it from Lv.5 to its 

max level, Lv.10. After that, he was left with less than 100,000,000 experience points, which was not 

enough for him to level up again. 

While the experience required to level up a subclass would increase with each level, the amount of 

experience required would still be less than leveling a main class. The attributes of the [Scholar] subclass 

were still pretty useful, and Han Xiao gained 50 more Intelligence and 5 more potential points. 

His [Virtual Mechanic] class was increased to Lv.5 and gave him an additional 15 Dexterity, 15 

Endurance, 30 Intelligence, 30 Free Attribute Points, and 5 Potential Points. 

 

He threw all of his Free Attribute Points into Intelligence as usual. 

His energy surged within him, and bearing with the discomfort, Han Xiao checked the change in his 

attributes. 

 

Level: 130 

Main Class: Mechanic 

Race: Void Prowler (Human Form) 

Attributes: 181 STR, 401 DEX, 361 END, 1110 INT, 124 MYS, 41 CHA, 1 LUK 

Free Attribute Points: 0 

Potential Points: 49 

Health: 37,824 

Stamina: 37,995 

Energy: 9,770 [Lv.10] 



[Lv.10 Energy bonus stats: +71 STR, +97 DEX, +108 END, +122 INT, +77 MYS, +10,920 Stamina Limit, 

+85% Machinery Affinity] 

Power Level: 8,945 Ona 

Grade: B+ 

Remark: You are a powerful galactic Mechanic and an elite among elites. The biggest difference 

between you and other Grade B Supers is that additional ‘+’. 

 

Heh, this note is truly cheeky. 

Level 130, and my power level is close to 9,000 Ona. This means that if I get to level 140 and complete 

my Promotion, I should be able to enter into the ranks of a Grade A Super and gain the destructive force 

of a calamity. 

Han Xiao ran calculations on his stats in his heart. While his level increased quickly, he did not forget 

about leveling his skills. Furthermore, the skills that he had leveled up were mostly the skills of his main 

class. Thus, his advancement rate was about twenty to thirty levels ahead of the players, and his actual 

combat capability was above the average of his level. In fact, he would be able to sweep aside the 

majority of the Grade B Supers. 

If he faced Ember right now, even if he did not make any preparations beforehand, he would be able to 

last in a battle against Ember. 

Even if he could not win, he would be able to disgust the other party to death. 

Especially the amount of Health that he had. Every time he saw this figure, Han Xiao could feel his 

forehead turn numb. When he was at this level in his previous life, the Health of a Mechanic had been 

less than 20,000 points. Even the main tanks of the same level would not have as much Health as him! 

His [Intermediate Strengthened Life] Molding Talent was truly too ferocious. If he could raise the level of 

this Molding Talent again, everyone would probably puke blood from just seeing his Health. 

Going up from level 130 to level 140 would require a few billion experience points, but the experience 

that he had harvested from the players was almost all spent. He would still be able to earn around one 

billion experience points from the players by selling his skills, and he would have to find a new way to 

harvest the players after that. 

With the new version having been out for so many days, the experience points of the players had 

basically been spent. Han Xiao would have to wait for them to accumulate a new batch of experience 

points. 

It seems like I will still need some time. Han Xiao was already extremely satisfied. At his level, he could 

not possibly hope to increase twenty levels in one go. 

The discomfort that he felt had lasted for more than an hour before finally subsiding. Han Xiao let out a 

long breath as he felt the sensation of being filled with strength. He was feeling extremely hungry, and 

only after eating a few dozen energy bars was his hunger slightly sated. 



He took off his sweat-drenched shirt and looked down at his well-toned muscles. Following which, he 

changed into a set of clean clothes before putting on all the compressed orbs again. 

Beep beep! 

At that moment, his communicator suddenly rang; Herlous was calling. 

“If you are calling to show off your new arm, we can end the call here.” Han Xiao raised his brows. 

“Nope, it’s something serious this time.” Herlous frowned. “Nagakin had issued a recruitment notice 

toward the Inhumans, and many Inhumans are crowding over to take a look...” 

The way Herlous saw it, the players were all good helpers who could aid Sunil in their catastrophe. 

However, Godora had actually tried to take a slice of the cake, and Herlous was immediately incensed. 

“Oh?” Han Xiao revealed an ‘I knew it’ smile and chuckled. “Hehe, since you are heartless, don’t blame 

me for being unscrupulous. I shall go and take a look.” 

Chapter 532: Openly Poaching 

 

At that moment, the Six Nations received a request from Bennett to open a video conference again. 

With the special status of the Sanctuary, the leaders of the Six Nations placed huge importance on the 

Sanctuary and took time out of their busy schedules to hold the meeting. 

Once all the leaders had come online, they saw a silent, solemn Bennett, and the entire atmosphere 

immediately became serious. The leaders of the Six Nations were extremely curious about what Bennett 

wanted to talk to them about. 

Not too long later, someone asked, “Bennett, what’s the matter?” 

“Everyone, I am going to tell all of you about a lie that we have been living in for the past few decades,” 

Bennett said slowly, and all the leaders were puzzled. However, as Bennett began to narrate what he 

had just learned, the faces of all the leaders changed. 

In order to verify what he had just said, Hannes brought Kedan over and interrogated him in front of the 

Six Nations’ leaders. Kedan naturally spilled out everything that he knew without missing a single detail. 

The leaders listened carefully, and all of their faces turned ashen. The poker faces that they had trained 

over the past few years were also shattered, and traces of rage could be seen on all of their faces. 

“This is the truth of the matter, and the entire planet has been played like a fool. If not for Han Xiao, we 

would have been kept in the dark forever...” Bennett clenched his fists and gritted his teeth. 

Han Xiao did not know what was going on in the secret conference room, and Bennett was contacting 

the Six Nations behind his back. However, apart from keeping Kedan alive, Han Xiao did not have any 

other requests, so it could be said that he had approved tacitly. 

“All of these years, we...” a hoarse voice murmured. 

The gazes of the Six Nations were complicated. While this was the truth, they were the final victors of 

the warring era and did not regret anything that they had done. However, when they thought back to 



the miserable scene of corpses littering the earth accompanied by the sound of explosions, their hearts 

were filled with sorrow. 

The victors are kings, and losers vilified. There was no point talking about winning or losing, but to think 

that there was such despicable scum at work behind the scenes. They could not help but feel a sense of 

desolation that ran deep within their bones. So what if they were the leaders of Planet Aquamarine? To 

the high-grade civilizations, they were no more than ants fighting each other. Regardless of how heroic 

they were on the battlefield and whether or not they were the victors, they were still ants. 

Despite knowing the truth, they had no way to seek justice. 

All of their feelings toward Godora completely changed at that moment. Their rationality was not 

affected, and they understood that Godora was still a civilization that they had to look up to and rely on 

to tide through the calamity. However, the thoughts in the depths of their hearts had been changed 

forever. 

Bennett took in a deep breath and solemnly said, “When Black Star was negotiating with all of you the 

last time, I was standing behind him. In truth, I didn’t agree with his thoughts at that time. However, I 

finally understand his thoughts now. He has long understood the fact that we will only be toyed with by 

others if we remain weak. I do not know how sincere all of you were when submitting to him back then, 

but I feel that all of you should understand our reality right now...” 

All the leaders fell silent, and they were suddenly reminded of a scene from not too long ago. After 

putting in a great deal of effort to put up a grand welcoming ceremony and confirming the landing 

coordinates with the Godoran disaster relief squad much earlier on, the other party had changed their 

landing coordinates at the very last moment and thrown them aside for Black Star. 

In truth, this was only a small matter, and while the leaders of the Six Nations had been dissatisfied, it 

was only dissatisfaction. However, together with the truth that Bennett had told them, this ‘small 

matter’ had a completely different feeling. 

We aren’t sufficiently respected after all. 

“I will stand beside him forever,” Bennett said with a resolute tone. “If he is disappointed in all of you 

one day, I will take over your positions as the ruler of the planet. All of you are extremely clear that this 

has nothing to do with ambition.” 

“We understand!” 

The leaders of the Six Nations nodded slowly and were extremely clear on the weight of those words. 

Bennett was not chasing after his ambition but the hope of their civilization. 

“Just as Black Star said, he is our only choice. He is the only one who can bring us the future.” 

“Don’t worry, we know what to do.” 

The leaders of the Six Nations all spoke with sincerity. This time, they truly did not have any other 

thoughts. With the future of their civilization at stake, they were willing to completely submit to Han 

Xiao. 



It was not the slightest bit forced, and there were no feelings of discomfort in their hearts. The leaders 

of the Six Nations only felt thankful. 

They were thankful that a legendary character like Black Star could appear on Planet Aquamarine, 

rewriting the history of an entire civilization with the strength of a single person. 

... 

The sun was blazing, and the Sanctuary was filled with commotion. 

Han Xiao slowly walked toward Nagakin and did not know that Bennett had secretly provided him huge 

support without him knowing. Not too long ago, Herlous had given him a call and said that Godora was 

trying to snatch a slice of his cake. He was currently going to see how Nagakin intended to recruit the 

players. 

They do not understand the nature of the players. To them, the players are only special aboriginals. If 

they use ordinary methods, the players probably won’t respond to them at all... Han Xiao shook his head 

and snickered. Godora did not understand the habits and thoughts of the players as well as he did. 

The Sanctuary had demarcated a region for Godora’s disaster relief squad, and this region was now 

completely surrounded by the players. The recruitment notice that Godora had issued had attracted a 

large number of curious players. 

“Planet Aquamarine, which all of you are on, belongs to Star Zone 9 of the Garton Star System. The 

Godoran Civilization is the ruler of the Garton Star System with experts as many as the clouds. We have 

superior magical technology in our grasp and can come and go in the universe freely...” 

Some Godorans were currently explaining the situation of their civilization, aided by various different 

films. This was Nagakin’s plan. He decided to first let those aboriginals understand the situation of the 

galaxy and let the other party understand how powerful their Godoran Civilization was. Through 

displaying their strength, they would be able to paint those Planet Aquamarine Inhumans a clear picture 

of the galaxy so that they could attract them. 

Nagakin observed the recruitment from the side. While his idea was good, and there was nothing wrong 

with it, the actual situation was completely out of his expectations. 

The Inhumans were not the slightest bit curious about the situation of the galaxy and did not have any 

yearning toward Godora. Instead, they looked slightly bored. 

“That’s not right. Why aren’t they interested?” Nagakin was slightly depressed. 

The players watching by the side were completely unmoved. While Nagakin’s plan would have been 

extremely effective against ordinary aboriginals, it was completely useless toward the players. 

At least eighty to ninety percent of those present had watched Bun-Hit-Dog’s footage before. Not to 

mention Godora, they probably understood the majority of the Shattered Star Ring. The information 

that the Godorans were sharing was no longer anything new to them. 

Nagakin was completely puzzled and naturally did not know where the problem lay. After the Godoran 

spokesperson finished his introduction of their Godoran Civilization, he began describing the strength of 



their technology and various different magical and technological products. It was obviously with the 

intention of showing off their strength. 

After the players watched for a while, they shook their heads, and the crowd began to disperse. 

 

“So boring, let’s go.” 

“What’s so special about all these things. Do you think that we are some country villagers?” 

“Cheh. They truly haven’t seen the vastness of the world.” 

Seeing this scene, Nagakin and the Godoran spokesperson were dumbfounded. They thought that the 

Inhumans were aboriginals from a backward planet who had not seen the world, but in the eyes of the 

players, it was instead these Godorans who had not seen the world. 

Trying to fool us with these items. Do you really think we have never seen magic or technology‽ 

We have seen a floating continent in the universe, and Godora actually showed this to us‽ 

What a joke! 

If Han Xiao was here, he would definitely have burst into laughter. 

What’s the use of all these things? You might as well issue them a mission instead. If you don’t take out 

some benefits, why would the players bother with you? 

However, that was only the thought of the majority, and there were still some players who were curious 

and thought of joining the Godora Faction. It was not because they were attracted by Godora but 

because they wanted to try and see if they could join two factions. 

Nagakin’s recruitment process was different from that of the Black Star Mercenary Group. After all, 

Godora had their own procedures, and the recruitment process was more complicated. 

There were already some players who had begun asking how they could join, but right at that moment, 

a loud commotion broke out not too far away, and the gazes of the players were immediately drawn to 

the commotion. 

Upon seeing Han Xiao being surrounded by players, all of those players threw Godora aside and rushed 

over to Han Xiao. 

In the eyes of the players, Han Xiao’s appearance was basically tied to the appearance of benefits. Every 

time he appeared, he would definitely create a commotion, and he had left a deep impression on the 

players. His popularity was also something that Godora would not be able to compare to. 

The Godoran camp had already been quieting down, but it was now completely deserted. The faces of 

the Godorans all turned dark. Since when had they been treated in such a manner before? They had 

actually been ignored by a bunch of aboriginals, and many of them were fuming. 

Nagakin’s face contorted slightly, and a depressed look could be seen on his face. The scene before him 

was completely different from what he had expected, and he truly felt the difference in popularity. 



“That’s right. Black Star is from this planet, so he should be more popular.” 

Nagakin would not give up like that. While the start had been exceptionally poor, he believed that there 

would be many who were willing to join Godora’s side. After all, Godora was a high-grade civilization, 

which was not something that an ordinary mercenary group could compare to. 

He believed that as long as he continued to explain Godora’s situation to the Inhumans, many of them 

would make the right choice. 

While he was trying to poach players from Black Star, Nagakin did not think that anything was wrong 

with his actions. After all, the Inhumans were all free to choose. Both of them had the right to recruit 

the Inhumans, and they were competing on equal grounds. He would not be dissatisfied with Black Star 

because of this and thus felt that Black Star would not be angry over the matter either. 

Seeing Han Xiao appear, Nagakin walked forward with a smile. 

Chapter 533: Not Angry, Not Angry At All 

 

After a short, casual conversation, Han Xiao followed Nagakin into the Godoran camp and shook off the 

crowd of players. He did not wish for the players to hear his conversation with Nagakin. 

While the players could move about in the Godoran camp, the core region of the camp was not open to 

them, so the Godoran troops stopped the players outside. 

Walking into the room, both of them sat down. 

“How is the disaster relief going?” Han Xiao asked with a smile. 

“The situation is improving, and order is gradually being restored. Your information was a huge help. 

Not just on Planet Aquamarine, the disaster relief squads on the other calamity planets have acted 

according to your information, and the situation is stabilizing. As long as they can control the effect of 

the calamity, we only need to wait for the research department to develop an antidote.” 

Upon talking about serious matters, Nagakin’s face became stern. 

Following which, both of them discussed the disaster relief operation on Planet Aquamarine. They 

discussed the problems that Nagakin was currently facing, their management problems, and so on. After 

a long conversation, Han Xiao suddenly said, “Right, I saw you recruiting people on my way over.” 

“Haha, that’s right,” Nagakin said in a straightforward manner and did not attempt to hide anything. “I 

never expected such a strange phenomenon to occur on Planet Aquamarine. After a period of 

observation, I noticed that they are all full of potential. No wonder you wanted to recruit them. I am also 

prepared to recruit some Inhumans.” 

Han Xiao stroked his chin and did not show any emotion. “Hmm, I have long known about the Inhumans. 

Your Observer didn’t understand their situation, and upon seeing that they behaved like ordinary 

humans, he decided to ignore them entirely. Indeed, they are full of potential, and their numbers are 

not to be underestimated.” 



“That’s right, your prestige is extremely high among the Inhumans. Can you help me?” Nagakin’s eyes lit 

up, and he felt that he could seek Black Star for help. 

He had seen that the Black Star Mercenary Group did not accept everyone who applied and was holding 

a selection instead. Thus, he thought that Black Star did not intend to dominate the entire market of 

Inhumans. As such, he felt that Black Star would not be angry, and upon seeing Han Xiao’s calm reaction, 

Nagakin felt that his thoughts were confirmed. As such, he had approached Han Xiao for help. 

Han Xiao immediately had a strange look on his face. Don’t go too far, alright? Not only are you trying to 

poach the players, you still want me to teach you how to poach them well! 

Han Xiao then nodded and said, “I can give you some advice, but I can’t guarantee the effects of my 

advice. After all, the Inhumans aren’t my subordinates.” 

Nagakin thought for a moment before saying, “What method did you use to get so many Inhumans to be 

interested in your mercenary group?” 

“Nothing much actually. I pretty much did the same thing as you. I introduced the background of my 

mercenary group, the situation of the galaxy, and some of the benefits they can get. The rest was up to 

the choice of the Inhumans. As long as you explain Godora’s background, I believe that you will be able 

to attract some of them.” 

“I think so, too.” Nagakin nodded. His method was not wrong. It was just that Black Star had the 

initiative. 

Since he was going in the right direction, Nagakin did not intend to change his plan. Compared to joining 

a mercenary group, joining Godora should be a much better choice. It seemed like he only needed to 

give the Inhumans some time to understand Godora better. 

After another few sentences, Han Xiao bade farewell and walked out of the Godoran camp with a 

chuckle. 

Nagakin’s guess was right; he was not angry at all. He had known all along that Godora would be his 

competitor, and Nagakin’s actions were within his expectations. Originally, DarkStar would also have 

been another competitor, but because of the Germinal Organization’s destruction, DarkStar would not 

appear for the time being. With him being tied onto the same boat as Godora, it was almost akin to 

DarkStar being eliminated from the picture, so he had one less competitor. 

Han Xiao was extremely clear that there was nothing special about Nagakin’s recruitment process. It was 

just like what he was doing, introducing his own background to the players. It was just that, in his 

previous life, the players could only choose between righteous and evil. However, in this life, the players 

had a new camp to choose from, and thus, Godora was not able to monopolize the market. 

After he built up a strong rapport with the players over time, it was a dream for Nagakin to shake his 

position in the players’ hearts so easily. 

Even if Godora was able to give the players benefits, they still would not be able to compete with him. 

The many videos that Bun-Hit-Dog had posted had a huge effect on the players. The videos allowed the 

players to fully understand the Black Star Mercenary Group and also look forward to joining the 



mercenary group. The effect of the video series that Bun-Hit-Dog had produced allowed the players to 

form a sense of belonging to the mercenary group. 

In terms of benefits, he had the advantage. In terms of feelings, he had the advantage. In terms of 

interest, he still had the advantage. He had the advantages in every area, and Nagakin still did not know 

why he had lost. 

Because of sufficient preparations, Han Xiao did not even need to take action personally, and Godora 

would not be able to shake his position in the players’ hearts. 

Furthermore, the players could indeed join two different factions. The way Han Xiao saw it, their true 

choice would be made when it was time to leave the planet. At that time, the players would have to 

choose who they wanted to follow. Thus, Han Xiao was not anxious yet. 

When the players had to make a choice between the two, he would definitely have the advantage. 

Together with the effect of the crowd, more players would select him for sure, which was as good as 

moving the Players’ Main City! 

At that time, the Godoran camp would definitely be cold and desolate. 

However, Han Xiao would never fuss over having too many schemes. Even if his advantage was obvious, 

he would not ignore the situation and started to think about a plan to deal with Godora. 

I am still in an alliance with Godora, so I cannot drop all pretenses. That would be far too irrational. 

While Godora’s competitiveness still cannot be compared to mine, of the many different types of players, 

some will choose them for sure. However, this isn’t too big a concern. It is enough for my recruitment to 

achieve the intended effect. Hmm, after this is over, I can set up a branch on Planet Aquamarine, and I 

will have a never ending supply of new blood in the future. 

Han Xiao stroked his chin and thought of two different methods to deal with the situation. 

First, I should increase my attractiveness to the players. The players already more or less understand the 

benefits that I can bring to them, but there is still room for improvement. If I want to get the players to 

follow the mercenary group into the galaxy, I must first make them reluctant to part with me. Heh, there 

is actually a very simple way. 

Letting out a light chuckle, Han Xiao immediately formed a plan. Just like how the Sky Ring Army had 

different ranks, he could also create a ranking system in the Black Star Mercenary Group. 

 

When the player’s contribution points reach a certain level, including the contribution points that they 

spent in the faction shop, they could reach a new rank. He would give those different ranks a different 

glorious title and record them in the player’s mercenary file. 

Apart from giving the players a sense of achievement, there would be practical benefits that came along 

with the ranks. For example, they would be able to get different discount levels in the faction store at 

different ranks. As such, the players would not be willing to give up their previous accumulations, with 

the main reason being that they could not part with the money that they had spent earlier. This way, 

their sense of belonging to the faction would also be increased. 



An achievement ranking is an important key to the success of a faction. It’s akin to the ranking structure 

within the organization. I should get it settled soon so that it will be easy to manage the faction in the 

future. I still have to think of a cool name for the ranks. 

Han Xiao clicked his tongue in a good mood. As for coming up with names, it was something that he was 

the best at. 

Apart from increasing his own attractiveness, the other plan would naturally be to deal a blow to the 

opponent. 

Since he could not drop all pretenses with Godora, he could only choose to stab them in the back. His 

choice of weapon? Public opinion. 

Han Xiao immediately picked his target. 

The player forum was the best platform to deal a blow to Godora’s image. The forum was something 

that only the players could see, and even if he stabbed Godora in the back, they would not know what 

was going on. 

Han Xiao then let out a cunning smile. It seems like I have to make use of Bun-Hit-Dog. 

... 

That night, at the core region of the Sanctuary, a group of players were currently rushing over to Han 

Xiao’s living quarters. The ones who had received the notification were Frenzied Sword, Bun-Hit-Dog, 

Hao Tian, and Maple Moon. They were the four who had met Han Xiao the earliest. 

“I wonder why Black Star has summoned us so suddenly.” 

Not too long ago, they had received a faction mission on their interface, instructing them to immediately 

meet Han Xiao. Since the reward of the mission was plentiful, the few of them had not delayed in the 

slightest and gone to find Han Xiao immediately. 

When they reached the appointed location, a black dressed Han Xiao appeared in front of them and 

nodded emotionlessly. After greeting them, he took the four of them through a series of winding 

corridors, and they reached a secret interrogation room. At the same time, they were shocked to realize 

that Bennett was also present. 

This main character figure was one that everyone on Planet Aquamarine recognized. For two important 

figures to appear at the same time, Frenzied Sword and the others immediately knew that this matter 

was not so simple. 

“What do we need to do?” Maple Moon asked. 

Han Xiao turned around and slowly said, “A few days ago, we caught someone, and the results of the 

interrogation were harrowing. Thus, we changed many different interrogators to confirm the 

intelligence. All of you are partners whom I trust, and I need all of you to help me interrogate him 

again.” 

As he said that, he issued a new mission called [Interrogation] to the four of them and set the reward as 

the daily limit that he could give out. 



Upon hearing that, the four of them turned around to take a look at the one-way mirror and saw the 

target who they were supposed to interrogate. 

He was a frantic looking Godoran who was looking around in fear. 

Chapter 534: Operation Begins 

 

In a flash, ten days passed, and it had already been a month since Version 2.0 was released. 

The overall situation was relatively good, with the number of sheltered refugees rising day after day. The 

beast hordes that had wreaked havoc were also eliminated one after another. The players had 

completely assimilated into the new version and were scrambling around, adding to the overall progress 

of the main task. In addition to providing disaster relief, there was also a competition happening in 

secret. 

All in all, Nagakin’s policy had been pretty effective. As the saying went, even the fiercest lady would be 

afraid of a stalker. Under the constant propaganda from the Godoran spokesperson, the players 

attempted to join the Godora faction with the mentality of trying. Han Xiao was not surprised, as trying 

various different possibilities was the God-given nature of a player, not to mention that the two factions 

were not in conflict against each other. 

The image of Godora within the minds of the players was very weak. After all, it was the first time that 

they had come into contact with the various factions. They were unlike Han Xiao, who could be 

considered long-time buddies with them. However, while Godora could not compare to the Black Star 

Mercenary Group, the benefits given were pretty good, and the magical technology that they employed 

was attractive. 

Nagakin was satisfied with the current recruitment process, and Black Star did not seem to have any 

intention of interfering. 

However, just when he was about to celebrate, a video appeared on the player forums, causing a huge 

uproar. 

Every ten days, Bun-Hit-Dog would release a new recorded video. With his current fan base on Planet 

Aquamarine, each release of his videos would attract a large number of players to view. However, the 

most recently recorded video was not a continuation of the Black Star Series. Rather, it was a new 

series, labelled ‘Planet Aquamarine: The Old Era’. 

“It’s not the Black Star Series, eh, disappointed.” 

“A new series? Sounds interesting, not sure what the content is about.” 

“It’s an international series. Let’s see what it’s all about.” 

After the customary roasting session, the players opened the video to have a look with high 

expectations. While the majority of viewers would beat Bun-Hit-Dog to death if given the chance, they 

had to admit that the quality of his video channel was consistently good, with humor as the main focus. 

This allowed everyone who watched it have a good time. 



The video began, but there was no opening comment from Bun-Hit-Dog. Instead, it jumped straight into 

the content, literally starting with a boom. The opening scene showed nuclear bombs raining down from 

the sky, exploding into mushroom shaped clouds when they landed on the ground. However, the whole 

process was devoid of sound. Only after the shelling ended did the background music slowly start to 

play, as though trying to pull the audience into the picture. 

This section was familiar to most of the viewers. After all, it was the recording of the Six Nations 

bombing the Germinal Organization headquarters. However, the video then shifted to a series of tragic 

war pictures. Some of the topics of the images were vague and unclear, causing the audience to 

comment in confusion. 

“What’s the video this week about? I can’t tell at all.” 

“It’s quite the messy start.” 

Just as the audience began to get suspicious, a narrative suddenly sounded amid the war scenes. It was 

Kedan’s voice, and his tone was weak and trembling as he slowly explained their crimes. This confession 

was made through Bun-Hit-Dog recording and editing the interrogation of Kedan. He had broken down 

the testimony of Kedan and added imagery, allowing the audience to better understand the meaning 

behind his words. Such cutscene editing greatly enhanced the visual and audio contrast, giving the 

audience a sense as though they were recalling the past. 

Following Kedan’s words, the atmosphere of the channel became filled with distress and grief. 

Toward the end, the images of the war were integrated with the interrogation proceedings, brought out 

to great effect. This allowed the audience to understand the theme of the video. This was the truth 

about the Old Era of Planet Aquamarine, and the images in concert with the audio painted a detailed 

picture of this theme, fully bringing out the grief and sadness. Only toward the end of the video did 

Black Star appear, and Bun-Hit-Dog utilized Black Star as the core to wrap up his entire video. For this 

video, Bun-Hit-Dog did not utilize his famed humorous antics but made the video with a heavy and 

emotional atmosphere. Compared to his past videos, the contrast was excellent, and the impact was 

great. 

Ten days ago, Han Xiao had pulled some strings, allowing Bun-Hit-Dog to interrogate Kedan to learn 

about the truth of the Old Era. He had been eighty percent certain that Bun-Hit-Dog would take the 

secret and make it into a video to be shared with the players. Being a video producer, he would 

definitely use this unknown part of Planet Aquamarine as material to grab people’s attention. 

Indeed, it was as expected. Bun-Hit-Dog had a sharp nose toward the smell of news material and found 

an intrinsic value within the recording. He thus made a video out of it, thinking that it was his good luck 

to have stumbled upon such a secret. He did not know that this was all part of Han Xiao’s plan. After a 

long period of interaction, Han Xiao was clear on how to utilize Bun-Hit-Dog as a weapon to sway public 

opinion. He only needed to hand out a few fragments of information, and he did not need to worry that 

Bun-Hit-Dog would not be able to come out with a satisfactory video. After all, the guy was a 

professional! 



The response to the video was fierce, and all the viewers were stunned. No one knew that this new 

series actually held such a shocking secret. In an instant, Planet Aquamarine became a recipient of 

sympathy. 

As for Godora, there was not much of an impression that they left on the players. After being ‘polluted’ 

by the video channel, they stamped the Godorans with the title of ‘high and mighty’ and ‘arrogant’. The 

favorability that the players had toward them sharply decreased. 

A great portion of the players were actually pragmatic, valuing their own interests and rewards above all 

else. However, this was not their only motivation. The players also had their own preferences, and their 

likes and dislikes sometimes outweighed their benefits! Few people would like to interact with those 

who thought themselves high and mighty. 

Furthermore, after Version 1.0, the majority of players had developed some sentimental feelings toward 

Planet Aquamarine. Thus, they naturally stood on the side of Planet Aquamarine, feeling some anger 

toward Godora. 

In resistance to ‘authority’, this was a favorite activity of many of the players! 

The impact of the video was slowly taking effect, riling the emotions of the players. The forum posts for 

Planet Aquamarine shot up at a staggering rate, and their collective emotions worked to turn Godora 

into a megavillian overnight. 

Even more players began to chant the slogan “Tonight, we bleed blue!”, the blue being a reference to 

Planet Aquamarine. 

Han Xiao had followed the response on the forums. At this point, his objective had basically been 

achieved. The public opinion target was not to raise himself on a pedestal nor to denounce the enemy, 

and he did not distort any facts. He merely exposed the ‘secret’, allowing people to see that it was a 

citizen of Godora that had done such a thing. Regardless of whether they had been instructed to do so 

or not, Godora had to bear this black mark. 

I guess, it could be considered some form of overdue compensation for Planet Aquamarine. 

Originally, the welfare of the mercenary group for Godora could not have been compared to that of 

Black Star, and now that their moral identities had taken a hit, their ability to attract mercenaries to join 

reached a new low. If their attraction could be likened to stock prices, it would show a continuous 

decrease. 

Under this chain reaction, Nagakin’s recruitment took a sharp downturn. Players who were originally 

willing to explore the Godoran camp quickly dispelled such thoughts. After all, there were already a few 

guinea pigs in front of them, and since there was no particular benefits given by the Godoran camp, 

there was no need for them to be pioneers. 

Thus, the numbers in the Godoran camp plummeted, with even players that had previously joined the 

Godoran camp jumping ship back into the embrace of Black Star. 

Confusion naturally clouded Nagakin’s mind. He did not understand; everything had been perfectly fine 

a few days ago, so how come suddenly the Inhumans had stopped going over to him? What was the 

problem? 



He could not understand, but little did he know that there was a negative public opinion circulating, in 

an area that he could not see, none of which was positive toward Godora. 

In the room, Han Xiao was still browsing the forums. He let out a deep breath. So long as I interfere, 

Godora is destined not to be able to recruit anyone. 

Even though he and Nagakin had fought side by side, it was Han Xiao who had essentially saved Nagakin. 

If it was not for him being involved in Nagakin’s mission, then the latter would have ended up crippled. 

For Nagakin not to give a fart and run over to pick up the fruits of his victory, and furthermore think that 

he, Han Xiao, would not be angry over it, did that not mean he himself was too magnanimous a person? 

Since the other party did not want to talk logically, then Han Xiao could only resort to physical means, 

blackening Godora’s name. This left him in a sunny mood. 

After throwing the problem of settling Godora to Bun-Hit-Dog ten days ago, however, Han Xiao had 

stopped caring about it. Rather, he had focused his attention on the organization structuring of the 

Black Star Mercenary Group. Following the increased recruitment of players, he put this matter on his 

agenda not only for the convenience of management but also to allow the players to have a material 

goal that they could work toward, as a ladder that they could climb up. 

The latter matter was more important since it affected the fighting spirit of the players, which was 

equivalent to giving them a goal in their lives. 

Han Xiao had formally introduced the different level systems for the Mercenary Group the previous day. 

The different levels in the mercenary group system would be linked to the amount of privileges such as 

discounts or items available within the Faction store. There was a total of six levels being divided, with 

the first to the fifth levels simply going from ‘1-Star’ to ‘5-Star’. It was an intuitive system. 

 

Truthfully, he had wanted to think of cooler titles, but he had finally chosen an easy to understand 

route. Just like the Sky Ring Army, the simpler it was, the easier it was to tell apart the differences. 

As for the sixth level, also the highest level, it was named ‘Black Star Eighteen Knights’. This level was not 

fixed but rather set at the top of the leaderboards. For those who had reached the rank of ‘5-Star’, the 

top eighteen players on the leaderboards would achieve this title, and the corresponding benefits would 

naturally be a lot higher. 

Since the positions of the Black Star Eighteen Knights were determined through the rankings, this would 

make them extremely competitive. This was the money burning machine that Han Xiao had specifically 

prepared for those of the guilds and the moneybags. 

Players could view their positions in the Black Star Mercenary Group as well as their rankings through 

their personal mercenary file, but because the majority of the players still did not own an interstellar 

communicator, they could only request to view their files through Phillip. 

There were three factors involved in the criteria for the mercenary level. The first was the Credibility 

Point of their personal mercenary file, the second was the Faction relationship level, and the last was 

their total contribution to the Black Star Mercenary Group. 



Credibility Point needed to be accumulated through the successful completion of hired tasks. The 

players would have to continuously complete missions before they could increase their credibility 

points. 

As for the Faction relationship, that was also easy to understand. For example, players who had just 

joined the Black Star Mercenary Group would all be at the 1-Star level. In order to be promoted to a 2-

Star Mercenary, one of the prerequisites was to have the Faction relationship reach the level of 

[Friendly]. This meant that their contribution point had to be at 1,000 or more. After promoting, 

however, there was no need to maintain the current contribution points. Even if the points were spent, 

the level would not be reduced. 

As for the last factor, the total contribution amount was the highlight. For example, if someone had 

3,000 contribution points and spent 1,000, their total contribution amount would still hold at 3,000. It 

somewhat resembled a player’s total contribution history in the Black Star Faction. For promotion from 

1-Star to 2-Star, a total of 20,000 points was needed. 

Once the hierarchy was placed online, the players would immediately start to dissect and study it. They 

would quickly find out that the loophole that they could exploit would be the total contribution point 

factor! 

Because, for those players whose relationship was below the [Friendly] level of 1,000 points, 50 Enas 

could be exchanged for 100 Contribution Points. However, when the current contribution level hit 

between 1,000 to 3,000 points, then the same 100 Contribution Points could only be purchased with 

500 Enas instead. Thus, so long as their current Contribution was capped at below 1,000 points, then the 

total Contribution Point factor could be improved at the lowest cost! 

With this discovery, the players would definitely be overjoyed, feeling as though they had found a 

loophole. 

Han Xiao had long predicted this, and he loved to make players feel as though they had taken advantage 

of the system. 

The reasoning was simple. The players had to maintain their current contribution below 1,000 points. 

Thus, if they wished to save money, they would have to spend all their contribution points. The only 

outlet would be the faction store, and in order to do so, they also had to spend a corresponding amount 

of Enas. This formed a completely cycle where he would ensure the players consumed his goods, and at 

the same time, it allowed the players to think that they were saving on Enas for Contribution Points. 

In addition, the other two factors affecting the promotion of the mercenary level were hard 

requirements with no loopholes present. As such, the players could not abuse the total contribution 

point method to quickly increase their mercenary levels. 

The ‘shortcut’ to raising one’s total contribution points was actually a scheme from the Great Mechanic 

Han. By taking advantage of the psychology of the players, he purposely left a ‘loophole’, allowing the 

players to discover it. 

Even with the large influx of newcomers in the Mercenary Group, only the dozens of players that had 

followed him from the start were close to the standard of 2-Star. The requirements to promote were 

strictly set this time. Judging by the current progress of the players, Han Xiao estimated that most 



players would be at the level of 1-Star to 2-Star in this version. No player would be able to reach the 

highest level during this version. After all, this was a long-term plan. 

Inside the room, Han Xiao leaned against the back of his chair, propping up his feet as he muttered to 

himself, “The formal planning for the Mercenary Group is just getting started. Let’s take it slow.” 

As long as he gathered enough players, the capability of the players would be equivalent to his own 

influence. He had enough patience to wait for the players to slowly mature. 

Beep beep! 

At this time, his communicator let out an emergency notification. 

Opening the virtual screen, Han Xiao gave it a quick glance. It was an urgent news alert stating that the 

DarkStar fleet had opened attacks on several other planets with the Mutation Disaster! 

Han Xiao immediately narrowed his eyes, his expression turning grave as he sat up straight. 

“It has finally begun...” 

Chapter 535: Impending Crisis 

 

It had been two months since the outbreak of the Mutation Disaster, but DarkStar had not made a 

move. Thus, many people had felt as though something was amiss. After staying silent for so long, 

DarkStar had finally taken action and set out their fleets to attack three different calamity planets. 

This news immediately created a huge reaction, and many of the galactic residents knew that the show 

was starting. As the archenemy of Godora, it was obvious that DarkStar would not let go of such a good 

opportunity, and the final piece of the puzzle had finally appeared. 

Currently, there was no evidence to show that the Mutation Disaster was a conspiracy initiated by 

DarkStar, but this was no longer important. As long as DarkStar interfered in this matter, Godora’s 

largest opponent would definitely be DarkStar. 

DarkStar attacked three calamity planets in one go, and the local Godoran disaster relief squads fought 

an intense battle. However, because they were caught off guard and the size of their fleets were small, 

the three Godora disaster relief squads suffered huge losses. 

Logically speaking, the civilizations of those three calamity planets should have been completely 

vulnerable before DarkStar. However, DarkStar did not destroy those three planets but seemed to have 

their sights set on the disaster relief squads. After causing some destruction, the DarkStar forces 

retreated before the Godoran reinforcements could arrive. 

The outcome of the ambush was that almost seventy to eighty percent of the disaster relief squads was 

destroyed, and the situation that had stabilized was thrown back into chaos. 

Because of this, Godora raised their defenses and sent out their regular army to the different calamity 

planets to stop DarkStar’s ambush. But even so, they were not able to stop DarkStar in their tracks. 

The second wave of ambushes took place soon after, and another few calamity planets were the targets. 



The same scenario unfolded again. Despite Godora raising their defenses, DarkStar had also 

strengthened their attacks, and a galactic battle broke out between the two parties. 

The spaceships crashed into each other with their protective shields flickering. The explosions of the 

spaceship’s cannons flickered in the dark space like new stars being formed. The bright ray from the 

laser cannons was like a rainbow bridge in the pitch-black space. 

After a huge battle, DarkStar retreated in time again, and the battle did not develop into an all-out war. 

Godora’s fleet suffered a loss again, and all the disaster relief efforts went to complete waste. 

Most of the time, DarkStar only hid in the dark to scheme against Godora; it had been a long time since 

their last head on battle. With DarkStar coming out from their nest again, it was no longer a small 

skirmish, and Godora immediately felt the pressure. 

While Godora did have the advantage in terms of strength, Godora’s territory was large, and their fleet 

was stationed around the different bases of the Garton Star System. The spare forces that they could 

mobilize were not sufficient to suppress DarkStar, and Godora was not clear about the size of DarkStar’s 

forces either. 

The most frightening part about DarkStar was the fact that they were hidden in the dark. It was 

impossible to predict their actions beforehand, and Godora had a huge headache because of this. If they 

did not know what DarkStar’s next target was, they would not be able to make any targeted 

arrangements and could only defend passively. 

In the past two ambushes, DarkStar seemed to have targeted the disaster relief squads, but Godora 

would not pull back their disaster relief squads just because of that. If they did, it would seem as though 

they are afraid of DarkStar, and Godora would never show such an attitude to their enemy. 

Furthermore, since they had already begun their disaster relief efforts, if they gave up halfway, it would 

be a huge hit to their reputation. Besides, the situation had not yet reached such a stage. 

After so many years, both parties were finally in confrontation again. The entire Garton Star System was 

shaken, and this became the most watched affair in the Garton Star System. 

... 

“DarkStar will not stop like that and will continue launching their attacks. We will definitely meet them 

sooner or later.” 

In a conference room of the Sanctuary, Nagakin narrated the situation with a solemn expression. In the 

entire conference room, only Han Xiao was familiar with the situation. Both Bennett and the leaders of 

the Six Nations listed to Nagakin by the side. 

The moment DarkStar launched their first ambush, this matter became serious. A few days ago, a 

Godoran fleet had suddenly descended to guard Planet Aquamarine. There were currently 120 Godora 

battleships waiting outside the atmosphere of Planet Aquamarine, waiting to defend against DarkStar’s 

ambush. 

Nagakin could no longer be bothered about disaster relief or recruitment. Defending against DarkStar 

was his priority. He had approached Han Xiao to discuss the matter many times over the past few days, 

and they were currently holding a meeting to inform both the Sanctuary and Six Nations to be on high 



alert. Of course, the Planet Aquamarine civilization would not be able to put up a fight in a galactic 

battle, but Nagakin wanted them to be mentally prepared for the possibility of being ambushed at any 

time. 

“Because of our disaster relief efforts, we can only defend passively, and the situation is not to our 

advantage. DarkStar’s motive is very likely to make use of our thin defense line to attack our weak 

points and slowly chip away at our forces. We can’t know what DarkStar’s next target will be,” Nagakin 

said with a deep voice. 

Han Xiao nodded. This was indeed DarkStar’s motive, but it was only a small part of their plan. 

DarkStar’s Mutation Disaster plan was targeted at weakening Godora’s strength. Not just their military 

strength but also to shake the stability of their rule. They would only ambush the calamity planets but 

will not destroy the low-grade civilizations. If they destroyed the civilizations, Godora would not need to 

carry out any more disaster relief operations. DarkStar’s motive was to hold Godora back. 

The faces of Bennett and the others were solemn. It was impossible for them to be anxious as there was 

no use for them to be anxious. 

“How are you planning to deal with the situation?” Bennett asked. 

“The War Bureau has redeployed troops from the other Star Zones, and the second and third wave of 

reinforcements are on their way. The heads want us to continue our disaster relief effort while keeping 

our guard up...” 

Nagakin frowned slightly. In truth, the upper echelons had thought of migrating all the refugees on the 

calamity planets. However, there was a huge hidden danger in doing so. They would not be able to 

detect if the Mutation Source entered the spaceship together with the refugees. As such, this plan was 

temporarily shelved, and the War Bureau decided to fight DarkStar head on. 

Some of the more aggressive generals even felt that this was a chance. DarkStar was always in hiding, 

and it was extremely rare for DarkStar to make an appearance. Thus, they felt that they needed to make 

use of this opportunity to bait the DarkStar fleet and strike them with a heavy blow. Thus, the War 

Bureau decided to deploy further reinforcements. 

“In the end, we can only choose to wait,” Nagakin said solemnly. 

In truth, he had hidden another order from the upper echelons. If their forces were not a match for 

DarkStar’s fleet, the upper echelons requested them to make a strategic retreat and preserve their 

strength. If the calamity planet was destroyed because of this, Godora could only express their regret. 

 

Han Xiao shook his head. DarkStar’s ambush was completely random, and even he was not able to 

predict when it would come. Even if he knew DarkStar’s plans, he did not have the strength to block 

them. 

If DarkStar’s fleet come, I will have to join in the battle as well. This time, it wouldn’t be a battle on land 

but a galactic battle... Han Xiao mused to himself. The danger of a galactic battle was far greater than a 

battle on land. It was no longer a battle between Supers but a battle between fleets. He would also have 

to face great pressure. 



After the meeting was over, Han Xiao gathered all of his officers and requested for them to be on high 

alert. On top of that, he also got them to unload the materials in the spaceship’s storeroom into a secret 

underground base in the Sanctuary. 

The spaceship that he had rented was a model that was built for cruising, and its combat capability was 

not great. He was not prepared to send those rented spaceships into battle. Not to mention the fact that 

they would not be of much use, he will suffer a huge loss if the spaceships ended up being destroyed. 

However, he had other plans for the spaceships. 

As such, the BlackLight Stealth was the only spaceship that his mercenary group could send out. While it 

was little, thankfully, its quality was high. 

The members of the Sanctuary also got into action. They scattered the refugees and decreased the 

population density of the Sanctuary. On top of that, they constructed a few basic defensive measures. 

However, with their lack of technological skills, they could only leave everything up to luck. While the 

refugees did not know what was going on, they all listened to orders obediently. The atmosphere of the 

entire Sanctuary became extremely tense. 

The players did not know what they were about to face next. Han Xiao still remembered that, in his 

previous life, whenever they suffered from an ambush, the mission progress of the Main Storyline 

Mission [Mutation Disaster] would fall greatly. With the players’ current strength, it was difficult for 

them to contribute much in a galactic battle. 

If DarkStar doesn’t come, that would be for the best. Han Xiao let out a sigh. 

... 

A concealed DarkStar squad was moving slowly in the galaxy. This was a high mobility armed squad, and 

their flagship was not a DarkStar mothership but a command ship called ‘Blood Gal’. There were more 

than two hundred battleships surrounding the flagship, and the majority of the battleships were assault 

ships with immense firepower. 

In the busy command center of the battleship, the fleet commander Nakapu had his arms behind his 

back as he looked at the projected star map. This gaze was emotionless, and he was cold to the point 

that he did not seem to have any emotions. 

Not too long ago, he had led his fleet to launch two different ambushes and destroyed more than a 

hundred Godoran battleships. In those ambushes, his loss was less than half that figure. 

Nakapu’s fleet was made up of the elites of DarkStar, and their strength was not to be underestimated. 

He was following his orders and on his way to the next ambush target. 

“How many more days until the destination?” Nakapu asked calmly. 

“17 hours and 26 minutes,” the navigator replied. 

In the holographic projection, the star map of Star Zone 9 could be seen. The target planet was currently 

flashing in red. 

Planet Aquamarine! 



Chapter 536: Raid (1) 

 

The Andrea Continent, once the territory of the Germinal Organization, had borne the majority of 

aftermath of the war of the old era. The expedition of the Six Nations to this land had caused the 

surroundings to deteriorate further, with the radiation level shooting past the warning line. The lands 

were blackened, the surroundings were desolate, and all the wanderers that had previously been living 

in this area were shifted to the other three continents. Andrea had become largely uninhabited, with 

only a few mutant beasts still surviving within. 

The ruins of the Germinal Organization lay on that continent, the once magnificent base having turned 

into a black pile of scorched earth. The central base had also vanished, leaving only a black hole, and the 

underground base had been completely obliterated. By the side of the circle was a black line radiating 

outward, extending over hundreds of miles. 

Due to the excessive concentration of nuclear radiation, the Six Nations had only sent some drones to 

explore the ruins after the explosions. Nothing valuable was left, and there were no signs of life. 

Everyone had died under the frenzied series of nuclear strikes. 

As such, the Six Nations did not bother wasting their resources to clean up the mess. Over the past 

couple of years, the original base of the Germinal Organization had become filled with thick ash and 

dust, and the little shrapnel that had been shot out during the explosion bore signs of erosion. Death 

and defeat hung heavily in the atmosphere. 

Yet, in that area where even mutant beasts could not survive, a silhouette stood in the very center of 

the Germinal Organization ruins. While it could be described as a ‘silhouette’, it was actually merely a 

blackened skeleton. It was as though the steel-like flesh and blood of the person had been incinerated in 

the explosion a few years ago, but the charred skeleton remained somehow, not turning into powder. 

Even after such a long time, it did not decompose into ash. Only the body of a Super had this sort of 

toughness, far beyond that of ordinary humans. 

It was obvious that the signs of life in this corpse had long since disappeared, and the gray dust floating 

in the air drifted in and out of its hollow eye sockets. 

It was such a corpse that was slowly coming back to life. It gradually took one step after another, limping 

with a lump of black gelatinous substance attached at the cervical vertebrae. It extended out threads 

akin to roots, entwining the limbs along the bones as if it was a puppeteer, using the corpse to practice 

like a marionette. 

This black gelatinous substance was the mutation source. It had already passed through its ‘infant stage’ 

of only being able to passively extract energy. It could now actively pursue energy, as well as constantly 

swap its hosts, as it crossed mountains and waded through the oceans to finally reach the Andrea 

continent, benefitting from the senses of the countless lives it occupied. The energy present there was 

not only huge, it also contained the highest amount of radiation energy present that could be easily 

absorbed by it. 

The Germinal Organization’s ruins were a death zone, with all the previous hosts of the Mutation Source 

dying within. It had no other alternative except to continuously drag its current body over to the ruins. 



The skeleton that it was controlling had been the only corpse left in the Germinal Organization ruins, 

that of the Germinal Organization’s Leader. During the explosion, because the Leader had been situated 

in the underground base, the various layers had shielded him from most of the impact. In addition to the 

strength of his body, his bones had been preserved, while the rest had long turned to dust. 

At a molecular level, the nuclear radiation in the Germinal Organization ruins was continuously being 

absorbed by the Mutation Source. On the microscopic level, one could see that the speed of cell division 

had increased by over a hundred times, and the proliferating cells were constantly being integrated into 

its body, improving its control. Energy was constantly being transformed and synthesized. 

In the past plot, Tyne had become the original carrier of the Mutation Source when he first escaped 

from prison. However, because he had been captured by Han Xiao to be reformed, without this 

powerful ‘tool’, the Mutation Source had wasted a lot of time on the road. 

However, in the past plot, it had also not possessed as wonderful a ‘nurturing cradle’ as the ruins of the 

Germinal Organization. 

The skeleton slowly staggered as the Mutation Source absorbed as much energy as it could like a man 

dying of hunger and thirst. The radiation levels, thus, slowly decreased at a level unseen to the naked 

eye. 

... 

Nakapu’s fleet was suspended at the rear of a barren planet. The distance from there to Planet 

Aquamarine was extremely short, with only one short-range jump needed. This was the closest sector 

one could go in stealth mode. Any nearer, and the stealth system would no longer be able to hide from 

the military radar of Godora. The fleet would also expose its location. 

This area was similar to being in the deep sea. With one’s field of vision comprising only of darkness, 

only the flow of water could be used to determine if enemies were approaching. The closer the distance, 

the more obvious the disturbance in water would be. Gravity was not unlike the flow of water; get too 

close, and stealth would lose its effectiveness. This was dependent on the reconnaissance capabilities of 

the spaceship’s equipped radar. 

As longtime enemies, DarkStar was clear of the capabilities of Godora’s military equipment while 

constantly raising the bar for their own stealth cloaking abilities. 

The interior of the command ship was bustling, as everyone scurried to perform final preparations for 

the attack. Nakapu was confirming various intel from the scouts sent out. 

“What is the number of defense forces that Planet Aquamarine currently possesses?” 

“There are a hundred and twenty regular Godora frigates in outer space. This is a medium-sized fleet. It 

should be a force sent from the Nadban military base.” 

“Any intel from the ambush troops?” 

“Yes, they said that in addition to the escort fleet, there are more than a dozen space shuttles of the 

Godora disaster relief team. The leading team is a senior officer of the war bureau, Nagakin, a pugilist at 

the Calamity Grade.” 



Nakapu remained expressionless. “A Calamity Grade Super, this is slightly troublesome. We don’t have 

any high levelled combatants here, so we can immediately rule out the option of fighting through our 

warships. Luckily, it’s just a pugilist. Any other news?” 

“Other than the Godorans, there’s another force that is on Planet Aquamarine, the Floating Dragon Field 

Team’s Black Star Mercenary Group. They too own over ten spaceships.” 

 

“Black Star...” Nakapu remained unmoved. “They’re the mercenaries who ambushed us on Noriosse, 

right? They’re also a bunch of annoying fellows. Seems like Planet Aquamarine is slightly more special, 

with a defense far above that of the previous two planets. This will be a little thorny. Let’s go with Plan 

4.” 

Even after hearing that Black Star was on Planet Aquamarine, Nakapu was not surprised. To him, it was 

merely another enemy that they needed to deal with. There was no need to kick up a big fuss. 

It was not that Nakapu was looking down on them. After calculating the contrast of combat power 

between both parties, he had decided to carry on with the execution of the attack. 

In other words, the addition of a Black Star Mercenary Corps just made him feel slightly more troubled, 

and that was it. 

... 

“DarkStar may appear at any time. I need all of you to react at the first sign, so all of you had better keep 

your eyes wide open for me and raise your spirits!” 

In Planet Aquamarine’s orbit, the warship squadron commander of the Godoran troops, Barette, was 

shouting loudly through the comms channel. He was a short Godoran with an explosive temper. His 

voice boomed like thunder, echoing through the receivers. 

“Commander Barette, the radar has discovered our objective. A fleet is approaching us at a fast speed... 

They’ve stopped! The coordinates are C-02-07!” 

Barette immediately gazed at the radar screen, seeing more than a hundred blips being displayed on it. 

This was the DarkStar fleet. He then looked out of the porthole, but there was no sign of the DarkStar 

troops approaching. The distance between the two was closing fast, reaching the extreme limits of both 

parties’ cannon range. 

Ohm! 

At this time, the alarm in the command room suddenly blared, flashing with a red light. 

“Warning! Detected a high index energy response rapidly approaching! Impending collision!” 

Outside the porthole, the inky darkness of the universe was suddenly lit up with thousands of green light 

rays as the densely clustered ion guns shot from afar. 

Nakapu’s fleet was employing over-the-horizon strikes! 

Chapter 537: Raid (2) 



 

The attacks arrived abruptly! 

The plasma shells of the ion guns mostly impacted on the golden shield of the Godoran frigate; however, 

a few of them slipped through the seams between each Godoran shield, falling toward Planet 

Aquamarine. 

The beams got smaller in one’s field of view, some falling into the sea, causing small waves to rise up. 

Some landed on the ground, blasting out mini mushroom clouds. At least when in outer space, the view 

was considered small. 

“Open the Weiss magic protection shield!” Barette screamed. 

The Godoran frigate changed their formation, gathering in the direction of the attack. They shot out 

golden rays of light, which formed ten gold semi-circular shields in front of the frigate. The shields tightly 

sealed off any attacks from that direction into Planet Aquamarine. 

The next round of ion rays from Nakapu’s fleet quickly arrived, slamming into the protective shields. The 

ion cannons fired constantly, and the rays appeared like a shower of light, causing the shields to 

continuously ripple. 

“Increase the power output!” Barette’s huge hands were sending out command signals nonstop. “Don’t 

just be sitting ducks, retaliate! Retaliate! Retaliate!” 

The Godoran fleet locked on to their target through their radars and began to launch their own over-

the-horizon attacks. They launched beam after beam of golden lasers into the empty space of the 

universe. 

While both sides were unable to see each other, the exchange of green and golden lasers never 

stopped, intensely firing. If not for the fact that they were warring in a vacuum, the people on Planet 

Aquamarine would have heard the sounds of battle, akin to the continuous rumble of thunder. 

Barette quickly notified his superior and sent the intelligence to Nagakin. 

... 

On Planet Aquamarine, the Six Nations had already discovered the confrontation between the two 

parties through the Natural Satellite and were thoroughly panicking. 

While they did not have a clear idea of what DarkStar was, they had learned from Nagakin that they 

were a strong enemy, even on an interstellar level, that could easily crush them. The Six Nations did not 

dare dally, immediately beginning the evacuation. The refugees all entered the underground bomb 

shelters. 

In the first wave of attacks, a dozen ion bombs fell on the surface. Most of them landed in the 

wilderness, with the one landing in a suburb near the Six Nations’ territory. It resembled a bolt of green 

thunder falling from the sky. 

Boom! 



A miniature mushroom shaped cloud shot toward the sky, as a huge crater appeared on the ground. The 

subsequent shockwave levelled an entire street, leaving only ruins in its wake as dust filled the air. 

The evacuation also started to be rushed as the tense atmosphere gave way to panic. While the 

refugees were still unaware of what was happening, it did not stop them from thinking. With the tightly 

packed crowd, stampedes broke out. Due to the large number of people present, many of them had also 

not received the suppressant, and this resulted in the mutation virus triggering, spreading, and causing 

havoc. 

The guards rushed in, but small-scale chaos was everywhere, and it was difficult to manage them at the 

same time. Bennett had a grave expression as he continuously issued commands, barely stabilizing the 

situation. 

At this point, the players triggered an emergency mission. The mission introduction read, “Planet 

Aquamarine has encountered an attack from a fleet from outer space! Help is needed to ensure safe 

evacuation of the refugees!” 

Almost every player looked up at that moment, and it was faintly clear that there were rays flashing 

about in the sky above them. 

“Are there battleships outside of Planet Aquamarine attacking us?” 

“A pity we can’t even see it properly, d*mn!” 

Curiosity was akin to a feather tickling the hearts of all the players present, causing them to feel an itch 

in their chests. They clearly knew that there was a Super level battle happening in outer space, but the 

inability to participate or see it in person was just too torturous! 

The suppression of the rioting refugees would be left to someone else; it was not within Han Xiao’s 

consideration. While he had also triggered the same emergency mission as the rest of the players, the 

experience reward was too small in his opinion. He had no interest in the task and instead opened his 

communicator, contacting Nagakin. 

“How’s the situation?” 

“The fleet is currently engaged with DarkStar, but we do not know when the reinforcements will come. I 

need to return to help them.” In the scene, Nagakin was boarding a spaceship hurriedly, his tone urgent. 

“Then I’ll first restrain my troops and wait. Don’t switch off your communicator. We’ll keep in touch.” 

Han Xiao nodded. With Nagakin and the Godoran fleets in the battle, there was no need for him to join. 

He was not surprised that DarkStar had suddenly launched a raid. In fact, he sighed in relief, with the 

emotion of someone who had been waiting for far too long. Looking at the soldiers beside him, he was 

not worried at all. 

DarkStar would not destroy this planet—this was the crucial intel that Han Xiao had received. Based on 

the intel, the probability of the enemy landing was not high. Instead, they would choose to attack from 

space to reduce their losses. 

Furthermore, Han Xiao had calculated that there should be a team of DarkStar agents lying in wait on 

Planet Aquamarine. The other party would definitely be aware of Nagakin’s and his presence. After all, 



DarkStar was well aware of the importance of information. They would definitely calculate every 

variable before deciding on the method of attack. 

In his previous life, Han Xiao had also experienced such a matter. He was deeply aware that this was the 

key point and immediately ordered the mercenaries to board the spaceships and travel to the territory 

of the Six Nations. While the rented spaceships had basic capabilities, they had a shield that they could 

deploy to resist the falling cannon shells from the sky. The power of the battleship’s ion cannons was no 

joke. One shot on a human would cause around 2,000 damage even after factoring the damage 

reduction! 

To the current players, a cannon shot would be able to destroy an entire team! Naturally, Han Xiao 

would not be such a fool to take the blow head on. In this sort of battle, only the pugilist class would 

dare to streak around unprotected, thanks to their thick skins. 

 

As a result, this would not cause the [Mutation Disaster] mission to drop too much in the overall 

progress. However, to the players, each visit that the DarkStar made would be a cheat whereby large 

chunks of their progress bars would disappear for their mission. 

DarkStar naturally would not just attack Planet Aquamarine. The rest of the calamity planets were 

attacked at the same time. While Han Xiao did not have the capacity to aid the other calamity planets, 

he could at least reduce the losses on Planet Aquamarine, putting a halt to DarkStar’s plan to destroy 

the disaster relief results. Otherwise, all their previous work would be wasted. 

“The Godoran fleet is now resisting the enemies, and Nagakin has also gone up. There’s no one for me 

to ask about the situation.” Han Xiao rubbed his hands as he stared at the real time image of Nagakin 

that was being transmitted. 

He hoped that Godora would be able to force DarkStar to retreat without him making a move. DarkStar 

was unaware of his current power, and the longer he hid this trump card of his, the better. 

... 

As Nagakin left the atmosphere, he immediately caught sight of the ten golden shields. The Godoran 

and DarkStar fleets were still exchanging shots over the horizon, and with his experience, he 

immediately saw that while this method looked intense, it could not restrict both parties. 

The ion cannon shots were being forcibly blocked by the shields. Even if one shield was broken, due to 

the distance, the troops were able to quickly react and send another spaceship to swap and replace the 

shield. As such, the formation continued to hold steady. 

Other than the conventional ship-borne ion guns, most of the other weapons did not have the range, 

and nuclear energy guided missiles would be blasted apart midway by the ion guns. The technology 

levels of the Godoran and DarkStar fleets were similar. Without any overwhelmingly powerful weapon, 

if both sides wanted to cause irreparable damage to the enemy, they had to draw closer. 

Beep beep! 

Barette linked to Nagakin’s comms channel. 



“The shields can’t be maintained forever, and we cannot stay on the receiving side. If this goes on, there 

will not be any injuries on DarkStar’s side. I’ll draw closer, Nagakin; you will lead the assault and crush 

them!” 

“Don’t take the risk!” Nagakin yelled. “Right now, the situation is to our benefit. As long as we continue 

this stalemate, DarkStar will eventually retreat.” 

“Nonsense! DarkStar’s technological level is about the same as ours, but we have you, and your 

capabilities are enough to completely topple the enemy. This is the best chance to defeat DarkStar!” 

Barette shouted into the channel. He was considered a more radical officer, believing that rather than 

protecting the calamity planets, it would be better if he took the opportunity to attack the armed forces 

of DarkStar. 

Just as Nagakin was about to reply, Barette screamed into the mic. 

“Wait a minute... the radar indicates that the enemies are moving backward. DarkStar is retreating‽” 

... 

Nakapu’s eyes were narrowed into slits as he stared at the radar screen, his hands folded behind him. 

His fingers subconsciously rubbed the hem of his clothes as he shook his head. Finally, he opened his 

mouth to give the command. His tone remained passive throughout, without the slightest emotion. 

“Attention, prepare for the transition.” 

Chapter 538: Choosing to Pursuit 

 

On the radar screen of the Godora fleet, the hundred odd light blips representing the DarkStar fleet had 

started to pull away, and the ion cannons’ shots had also become sparse. All this signified that the 

enemy was retreating. 

Barette’s expression changed as he hypothesized, “DarkStar is unable to break our defense, so they’re 

going to retreat before our reinforcements come. They’re giving up on the attack this time!” 

Observing the battle, Nagakin furrowed his brows. “Looks to be the case...” 

“The distance between us and them is getting further. I’m going to pursue them; we can’t let them go so 

easily!” Barette bellowed. 

“Don’t be careless. This could be the enemy’s ploy to lure us out. We’re better off maintaining our 

current position.” 

Barette’s face was unpleasant as he growled, “DarkStar rarely appear. I’m not going to let the 

opportunity slip away! We were passively slammed a volley of shells previously, and now we’re going to 

just watch as the enemy saunter away? This is not my style!” 

The DarkStar fleet was retreating without pause. Once they passed a certain distance, the radar would 

no longer be able to see through the stealth mode of the other party, and DarkStar would once again 

enter stealth mode and become an invisible fleet. 



As he gazed at the blips moving further away, Barette was sluggish, wishing to move. 

Nagakin also hesitated a little. The safest tactic was naturally to stand by their current position; 

however, opportunity was always fleeting. Besides, he himself was not sure if the enemy was really 

retreating. 

If they pursued and engaged DarkStar, with their strength, they could probably destroy a few DarkStar 

assault ships. In addition, if they could delay the retreat of the enemy until their reinforcements came, it 

would allow them to hit DarkStar hard! 

The first two attacks had caused a lot of losses for Godora. The entire War Bureau was holding in their 

anger; even Nagakin wished to obtain some accomplishments in the war. 

Furthermore, Barette was currently the commander of the frigate. While Nagakin’s rank was higher, he 

could not directly overrule Barette’s orders. 

“Nagakin, stop hesitating!” Barette said in a low voice. “Whether you come or not, I am going to make a 

move.” 

Nagakin’s eyes sharpened as he made a decision. “Transfer a portion of them to remain on sentry.” 

He no longer tried to persuade Barette, instead preparing to pursue the enemy. 

“I don’t need you to remind me!” Barette’s eyes lit up, and he immediately sent down the new orders. 

The next moment, the Godora frigate was divided into two teams, where eighty of them chased in 

pursuit of DarkStar and the remaining forty stayed in Planet Aquamarine’s orbit, awaiting further orders. 

Barette had decided to pursue the enemy, but he did not put all his eggs in one basket. The enemy’s 

fleet numbered about one hundred and ten. Since he was the pursuer, it was sufficient for him to utilize 

eighty spaceships. On one hand, he could pose a threat, and on the other, he need not be afraid of 

retaliation from the enemy, able to hold their own on the battlefield. Furthermore, they had the 

Calamity Grade Super Nagakin, who could put up a fight even if the enemy had one as well. 

The pursuing troops quickly caught up, and the ion guns erupted in succession. Golden lights flashed as 

they carried out an attack over the horizon while releasing interference rays to prevent the enemy from 

escaping. 

Since DarkStar was retreating, Barette adjusted his strategy to maintain sufficient distance to 

compensate for reaction time. His objective was to harass and delay them, but at the same time, he 

took precautions for if the enemy were to suddenly turn back or possibly launch an ambush. 

Both fleets moved in the universe, gradually distancing themselves from Planet Aquamarine. 

At this moment, in the opposite direction of Barette’s departure, dozens of transition jumps appeared, 

stopping in outer space near Planet Aquamarine. When they revealed themselves, it was a new fleet of 

DarkStar spaceships, with the few dozen all being assault ships. 

Nakapu’s fleet actually consisted of over two hundred battleships in total, but Godora only had one 

hundred and twenty battleships at hand, almost half of DarkStar’s numbers. As such, Nakapu had 



chosen to split his fleet into two formations, commanding the main fleet to tangle and sap away the 

strength of the Godoran fleet, luring the tiger away from the cave. 

As for the other strike force, they would then take the opportunity to attack, piercing through the 

blockade created by the Godoran fleet, and complete their objective of wrecking Planet Aquamarine. 

 

If the Godoran fleet did not separate, this strike force would still appear and launch a pincer strike. 

In the command ship far away, Nakapu, who was being chased by Barette, sent out the order to the 

strike force. 

“Attack!” 

The forty battleships that were still patrolling around Planet Aquamarine immediately reacted, rushing 

to set up a resistance. This time, the strike force did not engage in an attack from over the horizon but 

instead went for a close-range shootout. Various explosions could be seen on the shields of both sides 

as they fought intensely. 

The size of this strike force was twice the size of the remaining Godoran fleet. The troops fought a bitter 

battle and immediately informed Barette of the situation. 

After receiving the news, Barette’s eyes flashed. “So, it turned out to be this tactic. Humph! The enemy 

actually had twice our number. That’s why they could carry out such a plan... All units, listen up, pick up 

the speed and pursue. Don’t let the enemy escape our field of vision! Tell the defending troops to give 

up on Planet Aquamarine and immediately rendezvous with us!” 

Nagakin jumped in shock. “You’re not going to reinforce them‽” 

“There’s no need, and time doesn’t allow us to do so. To turn back and reinforce now would be an act of 

futility. We would even allow the DarkStar command ship that we are pursuing to escape. The gains do 

not justify the losses. The division of the enemy is a good thing, as we can gather all our troops and 

completely destroy the DarkStar command ship! If we give them enough pressure, then the strike force 

will also have no choice but to forsake the mission and reinforce the command ship!” 

Barette coldly snorted. If the target planet had been an important asset to Godora, he definitely would 

have abandoned it, choosing security over destroying them. However, this calamity planet, Planet 

Aquamarine, was insignificant to him and could be forsaken at any point. 

Between protecting Planet Aquamarine or destroying the DarkStar fleet, he would unhesitatingly choose 

the latter! 

During the first two attacks, the situation had also given Barette some suspicions. As such, he had 

decided to simply leave Planet Aquamarine unprotected under the salvo of gunfire from the strike team 

to see if DarkStar would really destroy the calamity planet. If they still did not wreck the planet in such 

circumstances, then at least it would reveal the intentions of the enemy. 

Even if he guessed incorrectly, there would not be any problems. Losing one planet meant less pressure 

for the War Bureau. 



Nagakin’s brows furrowed tightly. With matters as such, he had no control over Barette’s decision. He 

replied, “I’ll have to first inform Black Star.” 

“No need, I heard it all.” From the communicator came Han Xiao’s voice. He did not say much, only 

calmly replying. “Leave the strike team to me.” 

“You have to resist them.” Nagakin cupped his fists before turning off the communicator. Sighing loudly, 

he quickly went to the doorway. 

At this time, the spaceship that he was in accelerated to catch up with the DarkStar command ship 

where Nakapu was located. Both spaceships collided into each other’s formations, and artillery fire 

blasted indiscriminately. Because the spaceship that he was in was the closest to the DarkStar fleet, his 

battle was the first to begin, leaving him no time to be concerned of the situation on Han Xiao’s side. 

Chapter 539: Virtual Intrusion (1) 

 

Boom! 

Nagakin’s spaceship collided with a hundred-meter-long DarkStar spaceship. Violent vibrations shook 

both ships, and the door in front of Nagakin was slammed open, exposing his entire person into the 

cosmic environment. The Godoran combat uniform immediately reacted, providing a suitable 

environment for survival. 

Shortly after, a raging golden flame ignited around Nagakin’s body and blasted off behind him, acting as 

a propeller. Nagakin resembled a golden meteor as he viciously slammed into the outer shell of the 

DarkStar battleship. 

When comparing the size of a hundred-meter-long battleship to a human, it looked like an ant going 

against an elephant. 

However, the strength revealed by this one fist actually left a deep depression right in the tough outer 

armor of the DarkStar battleship! 

A continuous barrage of punches rained down, the shadows of the punches blurring into one. The next 

second, Nagakin had forcibly created an opening in the DarkStar battleship. A large number of metal 

fragments burst out, and Nagakin strode into the ship, clad in a golden flame. 

Boom! 

The DarkStar ship began to continuously tremor as Nagakin ran rampant within, destroying the DarkStar 

battleship from the inside. None of the DarkStar warriors present were able to obstruct him, as though 

he was in an unmanned environment. All the equipment and devices were smashed into smithereens, 

and in a chain reaction, more and more parts were paralyzed. 

Very quickly, Nagakin rushed out again, jumping into his spaceship to leave this battleship, seeking his 

next target. 

Behind him, the battleship that was riddled with holes suddenly exploded, becoming a series of 

fireworks in the universe! 



In such space warfare, the strongest Supers usually acted as the vanguard of their troops, initiating the 

battle through destroying the insides of the enemy’s battleships. Rarely did both sides collide head on 

with each other. After all, the danger of attempting to destroy each other’s battleships was too great, 

and the efficiency could not match that of destroying the battleships internally... Of course, the standard 

did not include those Beyond Grade A Supers. 

... 

The remaining Godoran troops responded to Barette’s commands to retreat and prepared to rejoin the 

main force. Nakapu was able to quickly perceive the general idea of Barette’s strategy and responded. 

He split up the strike force once again, with a large portion in pursuit of Barette’s retreating troops to 

prevent the incident of being pincered by the enemy. 

Thus, there were only thirty assault ships left to attack Planet Aquamarine. While Black Star never made 

a move in the end, Nakapu still calculated his strength into the equation, leaving sufficient troops 

according to his judgement. 

Without the protection of the Godoran fleet, Planet Aquamarine resembled a delicate and frail lady. The 

thirty DarkStar assault ships entered the atmosphere, spraying cannon fire toward the surface of the 

planet. 

Boom! 

Cluster after cluster of green colored ion cannon rays fell like lightning, constantly bombarding the 

surface. 

Those assault ships did not just fire randomly but rather aimed in the direction of the Six Nations and 

the Sanctuaries. Their objective was to destroy these sites, spoiling the disaster relief efforts. 

Han Xiao had earlier allowed dozens of mercenaries to utilize their spaceships to protect those places. 

At this time, they opened up their shields, blocking the descending ion cannon rays. 

Boom! 

Sounds of explosion rang among the clouds, with the shields of the spaceships being besieged to the 

point where they could not differentiate night from day. The shields continuously grew weaker. 

Many of the refugee players were unable to see the spaceships that were situated at a high altitude, but 

they were able to see the green ion cannon rays flying over their sanctuaries. The rays streamed down 

continuously, akin to a deluge of lightning, and the roar from the cannons painted a sign as though an 

apocalypse was imminent. 

This scene gave many players a huge surprise, causing them to burst out in discussion. 

“Is this a fleet that’s attacking us‽” 

“F*ck, the progress bar of our mission is decreasing. Is it because we’re being attacked!” 

“If not for all these spaceships shielding us, I think we would all be blasted to death!” 



As for the actual refugees in the Six Nations and the Sanctuaries, they did not possess the natural 

assurance of safety like the players. Every explosion caused by the ion cannon rays seemed to strike 

straight into their hearts, scaring them witless. Their faces were white as paper, and they only thought 

of rushing to escape. The scene was a complete mess. 

Han Xiao had already entered his BlackLight Stealth, and the Mercenary Group had also gathered on the 

battleship. Everyone wore a solemn expression. Now that the Godoran troops had gone in pursuit of the 

enemy, the remaining enemy battleships had to be dealt with by them. 

Having long known that the Godorans were not reliable, Han Xiao had not held many expectations 

toward them. As such, he did not feel disappointed and only shook his head in response. 

“It’s hard to rely on anyone in this day and age. You can only rely on your two hands!” Sylvia observed, 

speaking hurriedly. “There are thirty small DarkStar assault ships attacking. Based on the current 

firepower, our shields can still hold for a few minutes. We have to get rid of the enemies in this time, or 

else the Sanctuaries will suffer huge damage.” 

Han Xiao nodded in response. Only his BlackLight Stealth could allow him to go against the enemies, so if 

he wished to end the battle quickly, he would need to enter their battleships, wreaking havoc from 

within. However, the firepower of the assault ships was fierce, and to get close, even with his BlackLight 

Stealth, there was still a certain amount of danger. 

Thankfully, I did the Class Advancement for the Virtual Technology route. If the hardware is insufficient, 

then I shall make it up through the software! 

“Ginette, take control of the spaceship. Sylvia, assist as the deputy.” 

In order to maintain the combat capability of the mercenaries, Han Xiao decided to let others control 

the spaceship. 

Han Xiao turned and opened an operation panel next to him. A 3D virtual model was generated in front 

of his eyes, and his fingers danced as he quickly inputted a flood of data. The data flowed like a 

waterfall, invading the intelligence network of the enemy’s spacecraft through their virtual network. 

Because of his class [Virtual Mechanic], he was proficient in this aspect of technology since it gave him 

high skill bonuses. 

All Virtual Mechanics possessed a data transmitter that did not require any hardware connections to be 

able to connect to the intelligence of a spaceship. They could be directly connected to any target system 

as long as they were within range of the transmitter. 

As Han Xiao manipulated the data, he commanded, “Risda, help me crack the firewall!” 

Although this should be Phillip’s task, Risda’s processing efficiency was higher than Phillip’s, and the help 

that he could offer would be greater. 

As Han Xiao proceeded with the data invasion, the BlackLight Stealth launched. Due to its powerful 

engine, the spaceship quickly reached the sky, circling around the thirty DarkStar assault ships as it 

rained down gunfire. 

Boom boom boom! 



Numerous lasers hit the shields of the enemy ships but were unable to pierce through. 

The assault ships also fired a few potshots in the direction of the BlackLight Stealth, but they were 

helpless against the high specs of the BlackLight Stealth. The commander saw that there was only one 

spaceship, and since it could not break through their shields, they allowed it to remain like a fly buzzing 

around their heads as they concentrated their fire on the ground below. 

Through the satellites, the top brass of the Six Nations watched the battle unfold in the sky with bated 

breath. 

Because Godora was not reliable, the last line of defense on Planet Aquamarine was Black Star. 

However, it looked like he was unable to stop the advance of the enemy. In the underground fortress 

where the top brass of the Six Nations hid, a sense of despair slowly suffused. 

At this point, a shield on one of the assault ships suddenly flickered and vanished. The next moment, the 

laser of the BlackLight Stealth accurately hit the hull of the ship, piercing through the armor and causing 

it to explode. 

Bang! 

Flames roared toward the sky, and black smoke billowed as the assault ship suddenly lost control. Its tail 

swayed, ramming into its companion. The DarkStar members in both ships tumbled till they could not 

differentiate the ground from the sky. 

“It hit!” 

 

The top brass of the Six Nations suddenly felt their spirits being renewed! 

On the BlackLight Stealth, the virtual interface in front of Han Xiao had changed to a projection of the 

DarkStar assault ship. This was the one that they had succeeded in destroying. 

Han Xiao was controlling the projection, which would feed the response directly back to the assault 

ship’s main body. He was the one who had turned off the shield generator of the assault ship. 

“Done!” 

The corners of Han Xiao’s mouth curved up, and he took a look at the interface as messages flowed out 

repeatedly. 

 

You have used [Virtual Intrusion] on number D065 of the DarkStar assault ship... 

Beginning to crack the firewall (Level 3)... 

Undergoing first level of authentication... 

Authentication passed! 

 



Undergoing second level of authentication.... 

Authentication passed! 

 

Undergoing third level of authentication.... 

Authentication passed! 

 

Intrusion successful! You have succeeded in gaining control of the D065 DarkStar assault ship! 

 

Privilege Level: Medium 

Data has been sampled! 

Backup generation complete! 

The next time an intrusion is done to a similar smart machine: +10% Success Rate, +25% Speed. 

Your authority has been blocked by the other party’s Virtual Intelligence. Undergoing authentication... 

Authentication successful! 

You have successfully retained your privileges! 

Time until next authentication: 16 seconds 

Chapter 540: Virtual Intrusion (2) 

 

So long as the machine could be remotely controlled, the virtual intrusion skill could tamper with the 

data to gain operational authority, snatching command of the machinery. Spaceships were naturally 

included within the scope. 

The difficulty of the intrusion would depend on the intelligence level of the target machinery. 

Furthermore, even if the invasion was successful, they would be constantly harassed by the opposing 

party’s artificial intelligence. One had to successfully break past the artificial intelligence before they 

could retain the command authority. 

As for the operational authority, it could be understood as how many commands that would be 

unlocked by the user. 

Once the first intrusion was successful and intelligence data from the target had been recorded, the 

subsequent intrusions would decrease in difficulty. As such, in galactic wars, Virtual Mechanics were to 

most hated class of all. Every mechanic that got attacked by such methods would feel as though their 

wives had been taken advantage of by another man, giving them the feel of a cuckold. 

This ability of the Virtual Mechanic was very suitable for space warfare. In fact, among the five 

Superhuman classes, the Virtual Mechanic was the class with the highest efficiency. 



The defense of the spaceship’s firewall was very strong. According to Han Xiao’s standard, his success 

rate was not high, but having an auxiliary intelligence on his side improved the success rate as well as 

intrusion speed. Risda was an AI lifeform, with a startling operation speed that could increase the 

chances of success by thirty to forty percent. 

On the battlefield, Han Xiao took over an assault ship, first opening fire at it and crippling its systems, 

before manipulating it to crash toward its companions surrounding it and disrupting their formation. 

The DarkStar strike force jumped in shock at the unexpected turn of events. They had originally thought 

that the BlackLight Stealth would be unable to break through their defenses, so they had paid them no 

attention. To think that they actually managed to crack their firewall and invade their assault ships! They 

could no longer ignore that potential deadly threat. 

The strike force assigned ten spaceships to entangle with the BlackLight Stealth, and the remainder 

continued firing on the surface whilst stretching their formation. 

The reaction of the enemy was within Han Xiao’s expectations. As long as he managed to divert some 

firepower away from the surface, more time could be won for them. The BlackLight Stealth possessed 

high capabilities, with speed as its biggest advantage. Ginette’s maneuvering skills were also excellent, 

allowing them to constantly avoid the crisscrossing green lights. 

Boom! 

In the sky, a sleek, black spaceship was weaving left and right amid the ten assault ships. 

“The fastest way to get rid of these enemies is through boarding them! Other than those operating the 

ship, everyone is to occupy a hatch, ready to occupy the enemy’s ships!” Han Xiao commanded loudly as 

he activated his Void Dragon Mechanical Suit. He connected his mechanical suit to the BlackLight 

Stealth, and with a flash on his arm, a virtual intrusion interface appeared in the form of a projection 

above his arm. In this way, he eliminated the need to stay in the spaceship to operate the virtual 

intrusion, allowing him to move to the hatch like everyone else. 

Since he was an essential part of their combat force, Han Xiao had to utilize himself in the battle. 

“The enemy has thirty assault ships, and we cannot make it in time if we intrude them one by one. Thus, 

we can only use more destructive means.” A glint flashed through Han Xiao’s eyes, and the data 

inputted by him also changed. 

There existed many forms of virtual technology intrusion. One was to forcefully rob control from the 

original owner, which was the most time consuming. Other than that, one could also use different 

means to tamper with the enemy’s data in order to conceal or confuse. This was usually used for single 

infiltrations. As for the most destructive form, it would be utilizing a virus or flooding the system with 

large amounts of redundant data to destroy the intelligence of the target AI, crippling most of its 

functions for a short amount of time. This method was the fastest, equivalent to sending a direct punch 

to the person. 

However, the most direct method would be to simply allow one’s side to fight against the enemy’s AI. 

For someone at the level of Risda, the DarkStar assault ships were not even at the level of little toddlers 



when facing him. When facing such tool-type AIs that had not developed independent thought, he could 

just destroy them with a wave of his hand. 

If one likened robbing control of an AI to stealing one’s wife, then destroying the intelligence was akin to 

breaking the other party’s wife! 

On the data stream level, Risda resembled a Fixed Star, emitting countless heat and light rays. As for the 

firewall on the assault ships, they were akin to shields on the data stream level, constantly forming large 

holes due to being pierced and the intelligent structure inside being shot and riddled with holes. 

The results of the battle in the data world were immediately reflected into the material world. 

Ohm! 

With a chain of loud noises as the only indication, the engines of four of the assault ships suddenly 

stalled. They quickly tumbled down, their shields flickering before vanishing completely. 

The AIs of the affected ships had fallen into a slump, unable to continue operating the ships for a short 

period of time. The pilots scrambled for the controls, attempting to switch over to manual mode during 

free fall. There was indeed plenty of time to switch to manual mode before the spaceship crashed. 

However, the BlackLight Stealth suddenly dived, and their laser cannons locked onto the four assault 

ships, firing continuously. 

Peng peng peng! 

The outer armor of the four assault ships was blown open. 

At the same time, taking advantage of its speed, the BlackLight Stealth swept past the four assault ships 

that were free falling, and the hatch opened to release the mercenaries. The grapples on their arms shot 

out and latched onto the armor of the assault ships before contracting and allowing the mercenaries to 

invade the enemy. 

While the DarkStar ships might have lost their shields, the armor plating on the ships still boasted a 

certain amount of defense. A beam from the laser cannon would not be able to blow the ship up so 

easily. Thus, the fastest way to eliminate them was to destroy the ship from the inside! 

In addition, as long as they boarded the enemy ship, not only would they be able to blow the enemy out, 

they would also be able to use force to seize control of the spaceship! 

Boom! 

The invading mercenaries wantonly destroyed the insides of the spaceship. Flickers of lights constantly 

appeared within each assault ship, and the guards inside each DarkStar ship were completely unable to 

stop them. The command centers of each ship were wiped out. 

The mercenaries quickly took over each spaceship. Because the AIs of the assault ships had already been 

turned into idiots by Risda, it was impossible for them to verify the pilot’s authority. The mercenaries 

quickly switched to manual mode, obtaining control rights over the spaceship. 



In an instant, Han Xiao’s side gained four more battleships. The team immediately became stronger, as 

the four assault ships aimed at the other DarkStar ships and opened fire. 

During this time, another six sieging assault ships had their AIs crippled, and the mercenaries rushed in 

to begin a grand killing. 

Pa! 

Flying through the gap in armor that was surrounded by flames, Han Xiao landed on the cabin aisle. The 

mechanical wings behind him automatically folded as his wrists threw out a large number of 

compressed orbs. As they landed, they transformed into dozens of leopard-type mechanical beasts as 

well as two Protectors. They opened fire in all directions. 

Bang bang bang! 

Lasers flew everywhere, blowing up various parts of the spaceship. The insides of the spaceship turned 

into a charred, smoky mess as the bulkheads were torn apart. Following these gaps, the machines 

marched toward other areas of the spaceship, cleaning up the DarkStar guards. 

Han Xiao bumped his fists together, and two giant fists expanded, wrapping themselves around his 

arms. He did not need to follow the aisles, instead simply bashing through everything as he proceeded in 

a straight path. He left behind a wreckage of twisted metal. 

He made a beeline directly toward the control room of the spaceship. 

Dozens of DarkStar guards rushed to the scene, obstructing Han Xiao’s path. One of the team leaders 

shouted, “Quickly, block him. Don’t...” 

Before he could even finish, Han Xiao waved his hand, his mechanical arm sending a huge slap over. 

Merely the wind pressure produced by the hand extinguished all the flames around him. Before the 

team leader could finish his words, his vision was fully occupied by Han Xiao’s giant metal palm. 

Bang! 

A huge sound was heard as the giant mechanical palm slapped the team leader against the wall of the 

spaceship. A huge imprint was even left there! 

 

When the palm was removed, only some residual flesh could be seen in the indent created. Blood was 

splattered all over the contact point. This Grade C DarkStar warrior had been killed in a second, even 

simpler than swatting a fly. 

In such assault ships, the strongest would probably be a Grade C guard. The elites of Grade B and above 

would not appear in such a place. 

The rest of the guards paled, but before they could even make a move, Han Xiao brought his palms in 

front. The fingers of the two giant hands closed together as the five fingers transformed into a drill, and 

it spun at high speed toward them. 

Whir! 



The drill bit created a howling gale as it spun! 

The next moment, the two mechanical drills swept past with no one able to stop them. The screams of 

misery were deafening, but in less than three seconds, the guards that had been blocking his path were 

all shattered. This was the literal sense of offering one’s life in sacrifice. 

Blood drenched the surroundings, turning the place into something akin to a slaughterhouse. However, 

Han Xiao had long become familiar with such a picture, and his face remained impassive as he strode 

forward. He would not go easy, and those who blocked him would immediately be killed. 

There was nobody that was his match on the ship. Amid the explosions and screams of misery, Han Xiao 

began a matchless killing spree as he rushed to the control center. Behind him was a series of warped 

metal holes that created. 

The whole journey took less than a minute, as though he had entered an empty ship! 

In no time, Han Xiao destroyed anything that could breathe in the control room and came in front of the 

operations panel, directly taking over the assault ship. Immediately, he pulled the ship to accelerate up 

like a madman, even as he split his attention in that dizzy scenario to continue his virtual intrusion. 

In order to save time, he was prepared not to return to the BlackLight Stealth, instead driving the hacked 

assault ship to ram the enemy. 

The machinery that was clearing the rest of the ship of living beings quickly came to the control panel. 

They transformed back to compressed orbs, automatically moving to Han Xiao’s hands. 

Taking this short respite, Han Xiao eyeballed the mission interface. 

The [Godora’s Ally] was a Main Storyline mission, with the objective being to fight against DarkStar. 

There were several sub-missions, including a requirement of having to destroy the DarkStar spaceships. 

This included [Fleet Killer] and [Frontal Battle], which were high reward tasks. The easiest among them 

would be the [Assault Ship Destroyer], which required one to destroy five DarkStar assault ships to 

complete. The reward was 6,300,000 experience and 300 Godora Favorability. 

An idea suddenly surfaced in his mind. 

“That’s right. This mission should originally have been the main storyline of the players, but since they 

did not join the Godoran faction, I guess they cannot trigger this...” 

The corners of Han Xiao’s mouth tugged up, but he quickly refocused his attention. Goodness, since he 

was fighting, he just needed to concentrate on fighting! He should not think about such trivial matters 

like the players being obstructed. It had almost made him feel guilt! 

He increased the engine thrust, rushing toward another ship. As the distance shortened, the other 

party’s hull constantly enlarged in his own field of vision, allowing him to clearly see the outer armor of 

the enemy ship. 

Boom! 

The two assault ships collided into each other, and the bow of the ship pierced into the abdomen of the 

other assault ship. Shrapnel flew all over the place! 



Han Xiao drove the spaceship at close range as he opened fire, blasting several holes in the armor. He 

then smashed apart the walls of his current ride to fly outside, entering the other enemy ship to once 

again begin another round of slaughter. 

The DarkStar assault ships begin to plummet one by one. Some fell down to the ground, whereas some 

were taken over by the mercenaries and used against their enemies. There were even some that 

exploded in midair. The Black Star Mercenary Group quickly gained control of the situation, surrounding 

the remaining DarkStar ships. 

At the same time, the Six Nations and Sanctuaries were observing through Natural Satellite imagery. 

Upon seeing Black Star show his power, all of them could not help but let out jubilant looks on their 

faces, a wave of joy coursing through their hearts. 

This sort of reliable feeling... was akin to Black Star being the guardian of the entire planet! 

 


