The Mechanic 621

Chapter 621: The Race with the Highest Potential

A few days later, the interstellar construction team finally arrived on Planet Sunil, and the temporary
camp of the players completed its gorgeous transformation into a construction site. The structure of the
buildings in Base No. 3 was created based on Base No. 1. In order to demonstrate their capabilities, the
engineering team used their advanced equipment to quickly lay the foundations, allowing houses to be
built.

The players also came in handy, being highly enthusiastic about their work. They were able to endure
hardship for the sake of success, working hard to contribute to the expansion of the Black Star Army.
Coupled with the efficient engineering team, the construction efficiency of Base No. 3 was surprisingly
high.

More members of the Black Star Army responded to the call, gathering on Planet Sunil. All the officers
such as Aroshia, Reynold, Sylvia, Harmon, and Ginette brought thousands of mercenaries with them. As
for the other mercenaries, they arrived in streams one after another. So far, the number of players on
Planet Sunil had increased to 280,000.

The Sunils shared a Grade A Ranked mission, generating a high degree of enthusiasm from the players.
So far, all Grade A missions that players had seen were main storyline missions, and the upcoming war
between the Sunils and the Subterranean Mutants was also seen as a new main storyline by the players.

Ever since the players entered the interstellar region, they had not experienced an incident that could
be considered a main storyline. Because they all belonged to Black Star’s faction, they saw it as their
core. Everyone believed that the Black Star Army was the main point to start the next main storyline,
and the current situation only confirmed their line of thought.

Because of the Black Star Army, the players could obtain the main storyline of Planet Sunil. This was the
storyline brought by the faction. The players could clearly distinguish between their primary and
secondary relationships, and they could see the potential of being in the Black Star Army.

This meant that they would be able to grow with the faction and trigger more main storylines due to the
nature of their work. The future would be bright for them!

Recognizing this, the players got extremely excited. Just fantasizing about the future of their faction
would result in their hearts feeling as though there was an itch to be scratched. Maybe, the true
advantage of being born on Planet Aquamarine was being able to join the Black Star Faction.

Han Xiao had always paid attention to the players’ dynamics, and such collective activities helped to
improve cohesion. Main Storyline missions like the Sunils’ would make the players feel more at home. In
his memory, Han Xiao could remember many Grade A missions, and this was part of his plan. Using the
Sunils’ main storyline as a gauge, he would occasionally release a ‘main storyline’ mission to the players.



In the conference room, the officers gathered. This was the first time in many months that many of
them had been present. All officers had been recruited to participate in this employment task. They had
also brought out most of the army’s spaceships as well as a large amount of supplies.

Han Xiao sat at the head, projecting the data on the table as he explained the situation.

“The Sunils have studied the physiological structure of the Subterranean Mutants and have produced
results. The Subterranean Mutants have some level of wisdom, and the antennae on their heads are
important organs for perceiving the outside world. They release weak signals to detect their
surroundings, which will feedback to the brain. In other words, the antennae can be said to serve as
their eyes...”

Reynold nodded as he added, “It is a biological creature with awareness. This race has great potential.”
Everyone glanced at him but said nothing.

Han Xiao then continued. “The Subterranean Mutants have two ways of communicating with each
other. The first method is to have their antennae in contact, and they can communicate spiritually. The
second involves being in contact with a certain amount of Prophecy Stones. They will then be able to
perform wide-area spiritual connection and communicate with all in the range at the same time. The
number of Prophecy Stones determines the range.

“Other than this, the Subterranean Mutants have a weakness. They seem to be afraid of ultraviolet rays.
Research has shown that normal sunlight can give them burns. This is both good news and bad news, as
it means that we are unable to lure them up to the surface.

“Thus, we currently have two countermeasures. The first is to send the mercenaries underground to
fight, clearing the mutant species out step by step. The second is to attempt to create a large-scale
biochemical weapon against the Subterranean Mutants. Emerald Grass, this mission will be left to you.”

Han Xiao speedily explained the situation and began to assign tasks. Since he had a Pharmacist in his
team, he could not be bothered to spend money on consulting various drug research facilities.

“Humph, only thinking of me when you have a problem and not looking for me when you are fine. Let
me tell you, right now, | love to save people. As for researching whatever poison gas, don’t look for me. |
only want to be a good person.”

Emerald Grass crossed her arms and turned her head sideways to express her dissatisfaction.

Han Xiao only shot a glance at her before saying, “The research funding that you applied for has been
approved.”

“Relax, I'll definitely research the poison out for you!” Emerald Grass immediately changed her tone
without any shame.

Rolling his eyes, Han Xiao turned to look at Feidin, changing into a smile. “Feidin, | also need your help
this time. | need you to help me detect the mental networks of the Subterranean Mutants and help us
understand their communication status. Try and see if you can mislead them.”

Because the Subterranean Mutants utilized mental communication, this was where a Psychic would
come into play.



“Is that why you called me over?” Feidin had on a helpless look, shaking his head. “I refuse.”
He was not a mercenary but a client. Thus, he did not wish to participate in the slaughter.

“Alright then...” Han Xiao did not press the issue. After all, he still had the Volga brothers. As he was
about to address them, he suddenly recalled something and asked, “That’s right, how are things going
on between you and Chen Xing?”

He still remembered his personal mission with Feidin.

“I’'m chatting with her every day. Our relationship is still okay, | guess...”

Feidin scratched his face, looking a little embarrassed.

Han Xiao’s mouth contorted slightly.

What are you embarrassed about? Are you sure your relationship is only okay?

Han Xiao felt his scalp turning numb. He felt that the result that he had foreseen seemed to be coming
into reality...

This is too scary. Would I really see what soul partners look like in the flesh?
Coughing, Han Xiao knocked on the table, returning to the original topic.

“At the moment, we have only found seven nests, all of which are built near the Prophecy Stones
underground. Reynold, capitalize on the high radiation nature of the Prophecy Stones and create an
equipment that can detect the veins in a wide range. It would be best if it is detectable from the surface
level. Configure it on a spaceship and have the spaceship search for the veins throughout the entire
planet to find all their lairs.”

Reynold was seated on the edge of his seat, and he calmly nodded. “It shall be done.”

At this time, Herlous scratched his head before suddenly interrupting. “I have a question.”
Han Xiao turned to look at him. “What’s wrong?”

“Actually, | wanted to ask this since just now...” Herlous pointed at Reynold. “But who is he?”

Reynold had joined less than a month ago, and other than Sylvia and Aroshia who always stayed at Base
No.1, the rest of the Officers present were not aware of him. However, they could feel the imposing
aura released by Reynold, which was probably the strongest other than Black Star himself. Thus, Herlous
asked the question that was in everyone’s hearts.

“My name is Reynold. I’'m a Mechanic. Because | admire His Excellency Black Star’s style and grace, |
specially came to join the Black Star Army and to learn from him. Black Star is now my teacher, and
Sylvia my Senior Sister. I’'m currently handling the post of Logistics Manager in the Black Star Army and
look forward to working with all of you.”

Reynold’s tone was solemn and serious.

“Senior Sister?” Everyone present was shocked, staring at Sylvia with wide eyes. Every one of them had
their suspicions carved directly on their faces.



Sylvia shivered in response, shrinking back as she exclaimed, “I've said it hundreds of times already,
don’t... don’t call me that!”

With this episode, everyone now knew who Reynold was and accepted this new colleague.

After finishing this matter, Han Xiao stood up and simply said, “Get to work.”

Two days passed.
The sun shone brightly overhead.

The players gathered at the military camp that was situated beside the burrow. There was also a fully
armored squadron of Sunils, ready to set off.

It was the day on which they would act officially. Due to the fear of ultraviolet rays, the plan to lure the
Subterranean Mutants out of their holes had been abandoned. It also took time for the development of
poisons and the detection of more burrows, so all that could be done now was to forcefully attack.

Unlike the serious and silent atmosphere on the Sunil side, the players were excited and raring to go.
“With so many people moving, this will be a big scene!”
“Hehe, the more the merrier.”

The Main Storyline mission officially started, and a large portion of players had arrived. The majority
were basically battle hungry people. With this mission being a war between races, to participate
personally in such a battlefront with over 100,000 people would rouse the blood in most people.

However, most of the players did not care about the ethnic status of the Subterranean Mutants. They
only cared about the task requirements. He just had to tell them where to go, who to kill, and how much
they would get in return.

Hundreds of thousands of players as well as the squad from Sunil faced the commander of this
operation, Herlous. Behind him stood Sehrinde and a batch of Sunil warriors, and beside him was a
portion of the Black Star Officers, mainly Aroshia, Ginette, Harmon, and the Volga brothers.

Han Xiao did not move out with them. He was busy supervising the progress of Base No. 3, preventing
any deaths as well as preventing the engineers from cutting corners.

In order to allow the huge number of troops to enter the ground, the Sunils had widened the diameter
of the cave’s entrance over the last few days. The yawning black hole of the cave’s mouth resembled the
mouth of an abyss.

Herlous faced the crowd and started to speak. Using his Pugilist energy, his voice was amplified into
surging waves, spreading to the whole army.

“Warriors of Sunil, our race has suffered too many hardships. The last enemy is now hidden
underground. Only by getting rid of them can we end it all and lead Sunil to a brighter future. My
comrades, let us battle!”



Every Sunil soldier’s breathing turned heavy. Every person who was willing to become a soldier had long
decided to sacrifice their life for their race. Now, there was hope. Everyone was full of zeal, and the
Subterranean Mutants in the ground seemed to have suddenly become the enemies in their eyes.

“Let’s go!”

Herlous led the charge into the cave, and the huge expeditionary force followed close behind him,
entering the hole with a mighty roar.

The long, arduous march failed to obliterate the high morale of the Sunils, and many players were also
affected by the atmosphere, feeling that they were saving Sunil and developing a sense of pride.

Finally, the vanguard reached the bottom and quickly took out various lighting equipment, brightening
the dark underground world. Unexpectedly, the troops did not continue to move forward but rather
stayed around the entrance to construct a camp.

Because the subterranean world was too large, there were several nests around them that would not be
able to be eliminated overnight. Therefore, their tactic was to build a camp step by step in the
subterranean world to serve as a bridgehead and supply point for both the soldiers and the
mercenaries.

After arranging the teams, Herlous turned on the life detection radar. A glance at it gave him a huge
surprise.

In the area of the first nest that they had explored prior, all life signals had already disappeared!
This time, their target was Nest No. 1, but their target had vanished.
Herlous’ surprise showed on his face, and he even wondered if the radar had malfunctioned.

Herlous started to become alert. Because they did not know much about the Subterranean Mutants, this
lack of knowledge meant danger.

At this time, the rear troops entered one after another. Herlous quickly passed down the order to have
the construction of the camp passed over to the main force before taking the vanguard to Nest No.1.

As they penetrated deeper underground, Herlous grew more vigilant, preparing to be attacked at any
time. However, he went unimpeded all the way to the depths of the lair.

The Subterranean Mutants in Nest No. 1 seemed to have vanished into thin air.
“Where have they gone?”

Herlous could not wrap his head around it, and without being stopped, he quickly reached the location
of the Prophecy Stone Mine.

Upon seeing the condition of the stones, everyone present was stunned.

The veins were all empty, and there were obvious traces of mining left by the Subterranean Mutants, as
if they had dug out all the Prophecy Stones.



Herlous hurriedly asked the team to investigate the entire lair. Before long, he came to the conclusion
that the Subterranean Mutant tribe had left the lair with the Prophecy Stones.

“Why would they do this? The other nests have obviously not changed, but the nest we last explored
disappeared...”

Herlous suddenly opened his eyes wide in realization. Could it be that their appearance had caused the
Subterranean Mutants to relocate?

The level of wisdom displayed by them had gone beyond his imagination.

And there were tens of millions of such Subterranean Mutants! It had only taken them a few days to
withdraw completely—this efficiency was too frightening!

“What do we do now?”

Everyone gazed at each other. They had come over with high morale, only to find out that the enemy
had disappeared. It felt as though they had taken a full swing on a cotton bed. Their hearts were empty,
full of disappointment.

Herlous hesitated a moment before replying, “We’ll set up camp first. The situation is now beyond our
control. I'll first report back to the upper echelons.”

“What, you said that the Subterranean Mutants are showing incredible wisdom®”
The Sunil superior Otis sucked in a breath of cold air when he received the report.

The Prophecy Stones were something that the Sunils had to destroy. They had thought that the
Subterranean Mutants were confined to the Prophecy Stone veins, but they did not expect that they
would be able to actively dig out the stones and move around.

Even though the veins would go, the Prophecy Stones produced by the veins would still exist. To have
the Prophecy Stones follow the Subterranean Mutants as they moved around would undoubtedly make
it harder to destroy.

Furthermore, the potential shown by the Subterranean Mutants raised warning bells in Otis’ heart.

“With time, the Subterranean Mutants will surely grow into an intelligent race, and sooner or later, they
will form a new civilization, competing with us for the resources of the planet. They must be smothered
while they’re still in the cradle!” Otis clenched his fists tightly.

“Ah? They took the Prophecy Stones and ran? What nonsense is this?”
Han Xiao had also received the report, and his expression was thoughtful.
He suddenly thought of a bold idea.

Chapter 622: Plan B, Migration



Han Xiao had originally thought that the Subterranean Mutants needed to set up their nests near the
mines and would not move. However, Herlous’ report had completely refreshed his understanding of
these Subterranean Mutants. They could actually move house as well!

They had just gained the high ground and were about to extract all the crystals but found out that the
other party had run away with all the crystals!

“They actually took the initiative to escape? Could it be because of our last raid on their nest?” Han Xiao
tried to work out what was going on.

The entire nest had surrounded him back then, but he had still been able to escape while killing many of
their brethren. Although he had only killed a few thousand Subterranean Mutants, all the other mutants
who were telepathically connected could clearly feel the pain of death. As such, he single-handedly
terrified the tens of thousands of mutants.

Fearing the strong was an innate instinct. As such, the mutants of the first nest treated him as their
natural enemy and decided to all migrate away. Their telepathic connection provided the mutants with
an extremely efficient way to make such a decision.

“That should be the case.” Han Xiao rubbed his head and felt that his guess was probably right. The
Subterranean Mutants behaved just like animals. They would retreat if they faced a danger that they
could not resist.

Such a situation immediately gave him a new plan.

The Sunils wanted to get rid of the Subterranean Mutants mainly to wipe out the Prophecy Stone Mines
that the Subterranean Mutants were protecting. However, recent events had proven that the
Subterranean Mutants were capable of digging up the mines and shifting them away. Since those mines
were able to be shifted, the contradiction had been resolved.

As long as these Subterranean Mutants left the planet with the Prophecy Stones, the problem would
immediately be solved. This way, the Sunils would not need to wipe out the Subterranean Mutant race,
and it was a win-win situation for both parties.

Han Xiao immediately frowned and understood the difficulty of such a task. While this is a great idea, it
was not a very feasible one. He would have to catch the Subterranean Mutants that numbered in the
billions one by one and choose an uninhabited planet. He would then have to prepare a large number of
spaceships to transport them all. This would require much more manpower and resources.

If they could migrate, the Sunils would have left by now.
Obviously, the Sunils did not have such strength and were not willing to abandon their homeland.

Thus, the likelihood of exterminating the Subterranean Mutants seemed higher, and it would get rid of
their problem once and for all. To the Sunils, protecting the Subterranean Mutants was just a waste of
resources, and destruction was the simplest.

“If | want to use migration as an alternative to elimination, | will need an external force like a large
financial group to step in...”



Han Xiao’s brows were furrowed. Just what was the meaning of migrating all the Subterranean
Mutants? Could the benefits of an undeveloped race exceed the cost to migrating them? If the benefits
did not outweigh the costs, the value of saving them would reduce greatly.

According to their employment terms, protecting the mutants was completely unnecessary.
Furthermore, Han Xiao knew that the Sunils would definitely favor extermination.

Thus, this meant that the survival and death of an entire race would be determined by a thought of his.
Should he save them or not?

Han Xiao began hesitating. Even if the Sunils detected this other possibility, they definitely would not
take the initiative to mention it. Thus, as long as Han Xiao did not suggest this alternative, the
Subterranean Mutants would definitely be exterminated.

Originally, he had been no more than an executioner to complete the employment contract, but after
realizing this alternative, his role had changed. He was no longer a simple mercenary but the individual
who could decide the fate of an entire race. The pressure of the decision lay squarely on his shoulders.

When he had no other choice, Han Xiao would not feel the slightest bit of guilt. However, things were
different now. A weak race did not have the ability to control their own life or death, but he had the
authority to determine the fate of an entire race.

After pondering for a long while, Han Xiao let out a long sigh and ordered, “Herlous, continue the
operation and attack another nest.”

“Understood.” Herlous hung up the call.

Han Xiao then called Sylvia over. He got her to overlook the construction team and left the construction
site to find Feidin, who was enjoying nature in the forest.

In the lush forest, Feidin was seated underneath a tree with his formless psychic energy creating ripples
in the air. This was the phenomenon of a Psychic cultivating.

Psychic energy was the combination of both energy and mental energy and there were some Espers
who had such abilities. However, the Psychics were ranked as one of the top five Super systems because
they had a complete training system. As long as one had the talent, one would be able to grasp psychic
energy through training alone and didn’t require the mutation of genes.

“Why are you here?”

Upon hearing Han Xiao’s footsteps, Feidin opened his eyes and revealed a courteous smile. However, a
distant look could be seen in his eyes.

Feidin truly felt disgusted with the current employment mission of the Black Star Army. Wiping out an
entire race had touched his bottom line, and his attitude toward Han Xiao had changed because of this.

“I wish to seek your help. It is the same request as before. | hope that you can attempt to communicate
with the Subterranean Mutants,” Han Xiao said slowly.



“Didn’t | reject you already? My answer is the same,” Feidin replied without even thinking. He knew that
this war was not wrong, but he did not wish to be the accomplice of a massacre.

Han Xiao was not too surprised. Based on his understanding of Feidin, he knew that Feidin was a
kindhearted individual.

“You misunderstood me. The same reason isn’t the same as before...” Han Xiao then briefly described
his idea of a migration before saying with a smile, “If we can establish a bridge of communication, this
hypothetical situation may become reality.”

Feidin’s eyes brightened up, and he stood up abruptly. “Are you serious®”
“You know my reputation.” Han Xiao smiled.

Feidin looked at Han Xiao and revealed a warm smile that would cause youthful girls to shriek in
excitement. “1 didn’t misjudge you after all. Let’s go. | will do my best to help you.”

They smiled at each other.
Seeking help from Feidin was Han Xiao’s decision. He had decided to protect the Subterranean Mutants.
It was not out of the kindness of his heart but his desire for growth.

The benefits of the Sunil employment would be gone after the completion of the mission, but migrating
the Subterranean Mutants would leave him with future benefits. This was akin to planting two different
kinds of crops in the same piece of land.

The Subterranean Mutant race was a race with great potential, and there was a chance for them to
develop into a new NPC resource. There was value for Han Xiao to make such an investment. While the
initial investment would not be a small amount, Han Xiao had the capital at the moment to have a few
additional investments.

Telepathic communication would resolve the problem of communication. If the Subterranean Mutants
could come to an agreement with him and willingly leave Planet Sunil, he would not need to capture
them one by one, and it would save him a lot of trouble.

However, the Subterranean Mutants might not be able to understand the concept of the galaxy and
planets. They had not even explored the entire planet before. Thus, the only solution would be to let
those Subterranean Mutants feel the threat of death and control them with fear.

Thus, massacres still could not be avoided.

Apart from this, there was another reason. The accomplishment of saving an entire race was much
greater, and the players would enjoy playing the role of being saviors much more. Thus, this would help
create a better sense of belonging to the Black Star Army.

Of course, his Favorability with Feidin was also another reason. Han Xiao did not want the crops planted
in his backyard to escape from him.



Half an hour later, the expedition forces set up a temporary camp, and their illumination equipment lit
up the dark underground world. The Sunil armed forces were currently on guard outside the camp.

Herlous had already received his next order and led the army to the coordinates of the second nest.
As they approached the nest, the vanguard forces met a large group of around three hundred mutants.
“Woah, they are much uglier than in the pictures.”

Many players revealed looks of disgust with some players turning pale. The Subterranean Mutants that
had the appearance of bugs looked like monsters with unpardonable sins in this superficial generation.

These Subterranean Mutants also spotted the expedition forces and gathered together as though they
were curious about these creatures that they had never seen before.

Tuk tuk tuk!
The next moment, the cannons were fired!

The Sunil soldiers remained expressionless as they fired their cannons without any hesitation. The
cannon fire broke the silence of the underground world and illuminated the darkness. The dense wave
of cannon fire landed on the bodies of the Subterranean Mutants and reduced them to meat paste.

“Advance!”

The sergeants of the various squads roared, and the Sunil force marched forward in neat rows and
synchronized steps.

Rumble!

Right at this moment, a rumbling sound could be heard from the direction of the nest, and the ground
began to tremor. It was the sound of thousands of beasts approaching them.

“Defensive formation! Hold your ground!”
The Sunil forces adjusted their formation swiftly and prepared themselves for the impact.

Boom!

A black wave flooded over from all the different tunnels. The second nest was also home to millions of
mutants.

Right at this moment, Herlous’ voice thundered.

“Black Star mercenaries, all weapons free!”

The army of players charged out, and rainbow-colored lights covered the entire battlefield.
Boom!

Both waves collided with each other, and war broke out!



At the same time, Han Xiao arrived at the Sunil research facility with Feidin and borrowed the few
Subterranean Mutants that they captured alive previously.

The ten or so Subterranean Mutants were locked up separately and were not allowed to come into
contact with each other. A small pile of Prophecy Stones was placed in the middle for them to establish
telepathic connection.

“You are the expert; | shall hand them over to you,” Han Xiao said.
Feidin smiled and released his psychic energy.

The Subterranean Mutants used the Prophecy Stones as a communication hub. As long as a Psychic
could tune his psychic energy to the same frequency as the mutants, he would be able to communicate
with the mutants.

After a period of adjustment, Feidin’s eyes lit up. “Success!”
Just as he said that, his expression immediately became weird.
“What’s wrong?” Han Xiao raised his brows.

“Er... things are slightly different from what | expected,” Feidin said with a weird tone. “Accept my
mental connection. | will pull you into the conversation.”

Han Xiao nodded and did not reject Feidin’s mental connection.

The instant he accepted the connection, his vision was split into two. One was the real world, and the
other was a vast white colored space without an end in sight. This was the telepathic space, and he
could cut off the connection at any time.

The Subterranean Mutants and Feidin were also in this space, and their locations were the same as in
reality. They all took on the appearance of glowing bodies, and only their silhouettes could be seen.

Before Han Xiao could even react, he could hear the mutants chattering away.
“Eh? Another one of our brethren.”
“Why do they look slightly different? They’re too ugly.”

Han Xiao was stunned for a moment and never expected the Subterranean Mutants to treat him as one
of them. The mutants must have thought that the only ones who could enter this telepathic world were
their own kind.

These Subterranean Mutants then changed the topic and began to chat among themselves.
“Why are we locked up?”

“I don’t know. Also, you asked this question before.”

“Those long creatures look so strange. They actually feed us food and take away our feces.”
“Haha, | understand! Our feces must be their food!”

“I see! | understand too! So, the more we excrete, the more they will feed us!”



“How sick, there are actually those who eat feces.”
“Hehe, | just had a nice, big sh*t. They will definitely have a full meal.”
“Woah, how amazing.”

Just what is this nonsense... Han Xiao listened until his mouth cramped up. However, this conclusion was
truly sensible from the perspective of the mutants.

He had thought that these mutants would be filled with hatred but never expected their conversation to
be so casual and light-hearted...

Chapter 623: One Batch at a Time (1)

While the picture was completely different from what Han Xiao had expected, Han Xiao received quite a
bit of information from their conversation.

The Subterranean Mutants had the ability to think logically and had a certain level of intelligence.
However, their ability to recognize and differentiate the different races was not fully developed yet.

After knowing that Feidin was able to communicate with the Subterranean Mutants, Han Xiao
terminated the mental link.

“We can definitely communicate with them through the Prophecy Stones. If we make use of the mine,
we should be able to communicate with the entire nest,” Feidin said.

“Then let’s find a nest to try.”

Han Xiao nodded and had a target in mind.

A thick bloody smell filled Nest No. 2, with puddles of blood all around. This was the scene after a
massacre.

The faces of many players turned pale as the scene before them was truly too shocking. Even after
completing a small part of their mission, the players could not be happy. Many of them could not help
but turn on the green filter mode.

Only the Sunil warriors were completely calm. They were far too used to seeing such a sight and were
completely indifferent toward it. Furthermore, they had lost some of their soldiers in the previous
battle, and their armor was full of cracks.

Herlous led the vanguard troops ahead and destroyed the entire nest. He killed millions of mutants, and
the remaining few escaped in fear, taking with them a portion of the Prophecy Stones.

The logistics troops began to mine the Prophecy Stones, and the main troops reorganized their
formation on the spot. They used flamethrowers to burn up the corpses of the Subterranean Mutants.

Herlous held onto his Battleship Slicing Blade and was resting by the side. Previously, he had been the
tip of the spear and was like moving meat grinder, single handedly killing tens of thousands of



Subterranean Mutants. His strength was far from Han Xiao’s, and he consumed a great deal of stamina
in the battle.

After a while, a soldier ran over and gave a military salute.
“The mining is complete. Commander, please give us your next order.”
“Return to the temporary camp and replenish our ammunition.”

While the Subterranean Mutants were not strong, their numbers were frightening. Cleaning up a single
nest had exhausted over sixty percent of their ammunition, and almost all the players had some injuries.

If they continued to attack the nests, the number of casualties would definitely increase. Thus, Herlous
decided to return to camp and rest for a few hours first.

The troops marched back to their temporary camp, and Herlous saw two figures appearing in the
camp—Han Xiao and Feidin.

“Why are the two of you here?” Herlous welcomed them with a questioning look on his face.
Han Xiao did not reply to the question and looked toward the troops. “How are the casualties?”

“There are very few casualties, but...” Herlous brows were furrowed. “This is only the first battle, and
there are many nests all around the planet. The number of casualties isn’t ideal. The deaths of the Sunils
will be too severe, and we can only rely on our mercenaries.”

The mine detector that Reynold had developed was already in use, and Han Xiao had deployed a few
dozen spaceships to scan the entire planet. In just a short few days, they had already found a few dozen
underground mines all over the planet.

Some of the nests were large and some small. The largest had a population of a few hundred million
while the smallest had millions at the very least. The total number of Subterranean Mutants
underground had reached a staggering few billion.

The moment he thought about the staggering number of enemies, Herlous’ heart sank.

Furthermore, the positions of the other nests were different, and new underground tunnels had to be
made in many locations. Without the undying Black Star Army, it was no more than a dream for the
Sunils to wipe out the mutants. Only the Black Star Army would be capable of such a feat.

Han Xiao knew what Herlous was thinking about and briefly explained his plan of migrating the mutants.
“I am here to communicate with the Subterranean Mutants. If | can convince a portion of the mutants to
submit to us and get the mutants to convince other mutants, we will be able to greatly reduce the
number of enemies.”

Herlous’ eyes lit up. He would naturally be willing to do so if it would reduce the number of casualties
when cleaning up the mutants. “Do we have to change our strategy?”

“No, continue to attack the nests of the mutants, but there isn’t a need to chase those who escape. |
want to plant a seed of fear in their hearts as it will make it easier to persuade them,” Han Xiao said
slowly.



Compared to killing, this was a much more efficient method.

After leaving the camp, Han Xiao and Feidin paid a visit to the second nest and caught up to the mutants
that had escaped.

The number of casualties in this tribe was disastrous, and upon discovering Han Xiao and Feidin, a fight
could not be avoided. However, they could not threaten Han Xiao in the slightest.

Han Xiao summoned his Mechanical Army and killed a path toward the Prophecy Stones that these
mutants were moving. They then infiltrated the mental network of the mutants.

The next moment, all the attacking mutants suddenly paused. If they had expressions on their faces,
they would surely have looked dumbfounded.

In their knowledge, only those of their kind were capable of connecting to them mentally. However, Han
Xiao had just killed them and was obviously not their kind. This situation confused the Subterranean
Mutants, whose intelligence was not fully developed.

“Who are you?”
In the mental network, many of the mutants revealed emotions of shock.

“l am Black Star, an emissary from the galaxy...” Han Xiao then briefly explained what was going on with
‘appropriate’ changes.

He threw the entire blame of massacring the Subterranean Mutants to the Sunils, and Han Xiao
described the Sunils as though they were demons. He then described himself as someone willing to help
their race and a friendly emissary who was convincing the Sunils to stop their massacre. He then
promised that he could stop the slaughter on the condition that they surrendered and moved out of this
planet.

To allow the mutants to understand what was going on, Han Xiao had also briefly mentioned some basic
knowledge of the universe and some of the benefits that they could receive.

The efficiency of a mental connection was extremely high, and the entire race fell into deep thought. It
was as though they had just listened to the preaching of a heavenly book.

To the galactic residents, what Han Xiao had just said was no more than common sense. However, it
completely changed the view that the mutants had of the world. In their eyes, the underground world
was their entire world, and the planet and galaxy were completely new concepts.

The Subterranean Mutants viewed those who came from above ground as their enemies, and the Sunils
treated them the same.

A mutant that seemed to be the leader of the tribe then took the initiative to communicate with Han
Xiao.

“We are willing to surrender. Please do not hurt us anymore.”

Almost all the mutants knelt down on the ground and displayed their intent to submit.



The tribe leader treated Han Xiao extremely respectfully. The words that came out from Han Xiao's
mouth far exceeded the boundaries of his knowledge and was far too shocking to him. Because of their
undeveloped intelligence, they treated Han Xiao as a god-like figure and began worshiping him.

The persuasion process was far easier than he had imagined.

But thinking back, it was not too surprising. The intelligence of the Subterranean Mutants was no
different from children. They did not understand any complex feelings such as glory or humiliation, and
their view of hatred was also extremely basic.

The Subterranean Mutants had not grown out of their bestial nature. Beasts that were afraid would
reveal signs of submission. This tribe that had been massacred by Herlous was already thoroughly
frightened.

The Subterranean Mutants did not have any natural predators, and they could feed on the rocks
underground without fighting with each other. Thus, they lived in peace and rarely experienced battle.
At the very most, they would have small conflicts with other tribes. As such, their race was extremely
simple.

The only downside was that they were far too ugly. It was probably because the underground world was
far too dark, and no one could even see their appearance. Thus, they just grew as they wished.

With the ability to communicate, Han Xiao could now understand the structure of their civilization. After
a series of questions, Han Xiao finally had a clear understanding of the Subterranean Mutant race.

The Subterranean Mutants knew that there were other nests near them, and they would occasionally
fight each other to snatch Prophecy Stones. The structure of their society was at the caveman stage, and
every tribe had a tribe leader with the development of every tribe being different. There were some
with more intelligence and others that were more boorish. Their culture was starting to sprout into
many different kinds of flowers.

If they developed according to their original path, the Subterranean Mutants would take many more
years before the various tribes combined into a civilization with intellect and began forming kingdoms.
With his interference, their development speed will be shortened by thousands of years.

“What do we need to do?” the tribe leader asked obediently.

Han Xiao thought for a while before saying, “Convince the tribes in this region and disseminate my
intention. From now on, you will be my emissary, and if you complete my mission, go to the cave nearby
to find the guests from the surface. They will not harm you.”

“Woah, this is great!”
“They won't attack us anymore!”
The entire tribe broke out in cheers.

After giving a series of instructions and ensuring that the tribe knew their mission, Han Xiao was
prepared to leave. He then realized something and asked the tribe leader, “Right, what is your name?”



“What is a name?” The tribe leader was puzzled.

Han Xiao could only helplessly explain, “It is a way to address you to allow others to know that this word
represents you. For example, | am Black Star, and Black Star is me...”

The tribe leader nodded, looking as though he understood what Han Xiao said.

“Sigh, alright. | shall give you a name...” Han Xiao then looked at Feidin beside him and immediately had
an idea. “Since you are so good looking, you shall be called Chen Xing.”

Feidin’s mental energy immediately began fluctuating wildly, and Chen Xing who was inside him began
roaring, “I will definitely kill you! Do you hear me? | will definitely kill you!”

The ugly Subterranean Mutants sharing the same name as her was something that Chen Xing would
never be able to accept.

Feidin had a helpless look on his face. “Black Star, don’t tease her so much.”

“Tsk tsk, the two of you are indeed of one body. You are so protective of her.” Han Xiao clicked his
tongue before saying to the tribe leader, “Okay, ignored what | just said. You shall be called Germinal.”

There should not be anyone jumping out from their graves to disagree with him.

“Germinal...” the tribe leader muttered to himself before suddenly crying out with joy. “I have a name!”
“As for your tribe...” Han Xiao stroked his chin. “Let’s just call it the Germinal Tribe.”

Wait... does this mean that this fellow is the Germinal Leader?

Seeing the overjoyed tribe leader, Han Xiao had a strange look on his face.

Chapter 624: One Batch at a Time (2)

It was much more effective for the Germinal Tribe to persuade their own kind.

This region had five nests. One had been scared away by Han Xiao, and the Germinal Tribe had
surrendered. Over the next few days, Herlous would first cripple the final three tribes before sending
the Germinal Tribe to persuade the remnants of the tribes.

This method was far more effective than purely massacring, and the region was cleared out very quickly.

This truly surprised the Sunil soldiers. They had never imagined that the legendary Black Star would have
such a brilliant strategic mind, and they were truly convinced by his abilities. They did not need to waste
any time chasing after the mutants that had escaped, and the escapees of the three tribes had been
convinced by the Germinal Tribe to submit. These mutants then brought their respective Prophecy
Stones Base to surrender. This saved them a great deal of effort and prevented many casualties.

The players who participated in the battle were locked in a fierce debate on the forums. After learning
that the Subterranean Mutants had intelligence, a portion of the players began to disagree with the
action of ‘massacring’ them. As such, Han Xiao’s action of persuading the mutants to submit had gained



the approval of many players. However, such players formed the minority, and they were players who
were extremely emotional.

In the beginning, only a small portion of players discussed such an issue, and the majority of the players
were only bothered about completing their mission and did not think so much. But as more and more
threads related to this matter were created, many players could not help but input their opinion and
choose a side.

Most people were used to feeling empathy for the weak and after seeing the cruel massacre, many
players started to feel apprehensive about massacring the mutants. While the Subterranean Mutants
look pretty disgusting, after looking at them for a long time, they were still pretty pleasant to the... what
bullsh*t! They aren’t pleasant looking in any way at all!

In any case, despite feeling compassion toward the mutants, the players wouldn’t hold anything back
when carrying out their mission.

However, the name of ‘Germinal Tribe’ had truly made all the players laugh until their sides ached.

All these players had been through the events of Version 1.0 and had a deep impression of the Germinal
Organization. Thus, they could not help but joke about it on the forums.

“Germinal: Coach, | want to eat a boxed lunch!”

“Germinal: Now that things have developed to such an extent, | shall not hide matters anymore. It is
time for me to reveal my true self! Are those of noble birth worth more than us?”

“Shock! Germinal is actually the true boss. It is a mysterious force in the universe with their alternate
accounts all over the galaxy. The Germinal leader that we saw on Planet Aquamarine was no more than
one of its doppelgangers. Such a powerful organization has been hidden for billions of years, and we
have only seen the tip of the iceberg...”

“Germinal: Hmm? Has my alternate account been exposed?”

“l understand now. This is the legacy of one’s faith and beliefs. | must spread the seeds of revolution
throughout the entire universe. Germinal shall live forever! Our spirit will live forever!”

“The Germinals up in the heavens are watching all of you and have given you a like.”
“Continue bragging. The Germinals are extremely pleased.”
The presence of the Germinal Tribe lightened the heavy mood considerably.

In this region, only the final tribe that had escaped was left. Herlous personally led the troops and gave
chase to the escaping tribe. All the surrendered mutants led the way with their superior digging abilities.
Under the guidance of the radar, they very quickly found the new nest that had been dug by the final
tribe.

This time, a battle did not break out, and the Germinal Tribe Leader communicated with the leader of
the escaping tribe to convey Han Xiao’s message.



This escaping tribe did not fight back at all. When Germinal displayed Han Xiao’s figure, this tribe
immediately recognized him.

Han Xiao was the one who had scared them into escaping and left a shadow in their hearts. This tribe
was extremely timid, and the moment Germinal mentioned Han Xiao’s name, they did not even hesitate
in the slightest and instantly came to an agreement in their mental network to surrender.

This was the first time that the problem had been taken care of without fighting. From the depths of his
heart, Herlous truly felt that Han Xiao’s decision was extremely wise.

The five nests in this region had been completely cleaned up, and Herlous pulled back all of his troops
from the underground world. There were many more regions for him to clean up, and dealing with
these surrendered mutants would be another problem.

Herlous sought instructions from Han Xiao, and Han Xiao’s reply was simple. Since there were too many
Subterranean Mutants and they were not willing to come above ground, together with the fact that it
was too expensive to watch over them, the Subterranean Mutants would temporarily remain in their
region with the five tribes living together. Han Xiao would then set up some monitoring devices to
monitor the actions of those surrendered tribes. Following which, the expedition force would take the
Germinal leader and a few tribe members as a diplomatic team to persuade the other tribes.

After seeing the effectiveness of Han Xiao’s plan, Herlous had no disagreements with his arrangements.

In the following days, the expedition force adopted the same strategy again.

All the underground mines on Planet Sunil had been detected by the radar, and there were 127
Subterranean Mutant nests in total. They were divided into 41 different regions, and the expedition
forces cleared up almost half of the mutants all across the planet. The number of surrendered
Subterranean Mutants reached a staggering 1.7 billion, and the number slaughtered would only be
higher.

However, the persuasion method did not always work. Every mutant tribe had developed
independently, and the level of development differed from region to region. There were certain regions
that had not even developed intelligence and were not able to understand words at all, only capable of
unintelligible grunts. Without any way to communicate at all, the only way to take care of them would
be to slaughter them all.

All the players received great rewards from the [Eliminate Subterranean Mutants] quest, and Han Xiao
was extremely pleased as well.

With the players joyfully earning their reward, Han Xiao did not remain idle and continued to harvest the
wallets and experience of the players as well. His experience stash slowly approached the one billion
mark.

The amount of experience points he would require in the future to level up was a sky-high figure. He had
no choice but to work hard and harvest them now.



The expedition force was on track, and Base No. 3 had been fully constructed. A new and majestic Black
Star base had taken root on Planet Sunil.

All the players gave a good review and shared its glory.

Everything went smoothly for Herlous, and Han Xiao did not have to personally take action. He had
more than enough time to perfect Base No. 3, and this time, he was no longer alone. With Reynold as
his assistant, everything went as planned, and both of them very quickly completed the factory for Base
No. 3.

Reynold’s personality was far too serious, and he was extremely unbearable normally. But when it came
to work, his serious personality was perfect. Han Xiao was extremely pleased with Reynold’s efficiency,
and his [Perfect Mechanical Sense] came in extremely handy.

Han Xiao had been eyeing this talent for a very long time already. With both of them working together
for a long period of time, Han Xiao tried every possible method up his sleeves to try and activate
Reynold’s mission but failed miserably. When facing the blockheaded Reynold, Han Xiao truly did not
know how to obtain the [Perfect Mechanical Sense] Molding Ability.

However, Han Xiao did know about other Mechanic talents that were not Molding Abilities, such as
[Elementary Grade Mechanical Sense], [Accurate Mechanical Sense], and so on. Their effects were
naturally far from being compared to [Perfect Mechanical Sense], but something was better than
nothing.

He was a Mechanic after all, and it was truly depressing that he did not even have a Mechanic talent.
Looking at all his talents on the interface, those who did not know him would think that he was a main
tank.

It was a pity that the Mechanical Sense talents were pretty far away. They were not in this Star Cluster,
and Han Xiao did not have time to go right now.

Emerald Grass finally had some progress with her research. She managed to develop an infectious
biological weapon that targeted the Subterranean Mutant’s body structure and genes. After being
infected, the Subterranean Mutants would slowly become weak with their outer shell slowly shedding.
Their appetite would gradually be reduced to the point they were not able to consume anything. They
would then die from either sickness or hunger in about ten days.

According to current circumstances, there was no need to make use of this biological weapon. After all,
the mission was no longer to exterminate but migrate.

However, since the research had already been completed, Han Xiao still gave some of it to Herlous and
instructed him to use it carefully. At the very least, this would greatly increase his efficiency.

On the second day after the development of the biological weapon, the upper echelons of Sunil came to
visit.

In the guest room of Base No. 3, the two were seated opposite each other.

“This is truly a magnificent base.”



Otis took the initiative to speak. His words were said with a fawning tone, and the envy in his eyes could
not be concealed.

In just a short period of time, Black Star had created an astounding base. The wealth that Black Star had
displayed truly made the Sunils feel their inferiority.

“It’s fine.” Han Xiao sat with his legs crossed and slowly said, “The expedition is going smoothly. Is there
another reason behind your visit today?”

“Your Excellency Black Star, we wish to make a suggestion,” Otis replied in a deep voice.
“You guys are the employers and have this right.”

“Your plan is remarkably effective, and many of the Subterranean Mutants are gathered together. |
think that this is a good opportunity to make use of the biological weapon and kill them all.”

Han Xiao suddenly paused and studied Otis’ expression carefully.

Otis instinctively avoided Han Xiao’s gaze, but then, he felt that there was nothing to be afraid of. After
all, Black Star was a mercenary who they had hired, and they naturally had the right to make such a
request as the employer. He then mustered his courage to meet Han Xiao’s gaze.

“Those Subterranean Mutants have already surrendered, and | will shift them to another planet. Are you
requesting that | give up on this plan and wipe out their race instead?” Han Xiao raised his brows.

“Yes.” Otis nodded heavily.

“Interesting. | am the one paying the cost for the migration, and you guys do not need to come up with a
single cent. So, please give me a reason.”

Otis fell silent for a moment and skirted the question. “I think that this is a very reasonable request. We
are the employers, and we hope that you will carry out the mission according to our request. You will
also be able to save the migration fee this way.”

Han Xiao’s eyes narrowed, and he said with a smile that did not seem like a smile, “Indeed, the
mercenaries are supposed to complete the employer’s request. However, we have the right to decide
how to carry out the request. You guys only want to control Planet Sunil, and in my eyes, extermination
isn’t the best option. While we are mercenaries, we do not have to obey the orders of our employers. |
have the right to reject any request that | deem to be inappropriate. If you do not have a reason for this
request, this matter shall be put to rest.”

Upon seeing Han Xiao’s stubborn attitude, Otis grit his teeth and revealed his true intentions.

“If we do not remove all future troubles, what should we do if the Subterranean Mutants attempt to
snatch Planet Sunil back after they develop on another planet? If you do not exterminate them all, can
you ensure that such a thing won’t happen?®”

Heh, they indeed want us to uproot the Subterranean Mutants entirely. Han Xiao then folded his arms
and said, “Indeed, | cannot ensure that the Subterranean Mutants will not be a future trouble.”



Otis heaved a sigh of relief. “Then, please...”

Han Xiao then interrupted him and chuckled. “Even if they will be trouble in the future, this is
completely irrelevant to the current mission. So what if they come back to attack Sunil? What has that
got to do with me?”

Otis was taken aback and almost flew into a rage. However, upon remembering that Han Xiao was not
someone whom he could afford to provoke, he could only suppress his rage and reply with a stern voice,
“Since all of you are mercenaries, you should have some professional ethics, right? How can you say
something like that? We are hiring you to resolve our present circumstances.”

“That’s right. Isn’t the Black Star Army resolving your problems? What else do you think we are doing?”
Han Xiao said with a provocative smile. “We mercenaries are not nannies. You guys pay us for our
services, and this is a one-off transaction. It does not mean that we will have to take responsibility for
your future. Even if the Subterranean Mutants do fight back, that is another issue entirely.”

“How many years will it take for the Subterranean Mutants to gain sufficient strength to retaliate?
Without any obstructions, can’t you develop? If both of you really end up fighting... you can just hire us
again!”

Han Xiao then folded his arms and gave a ‘what can you do if | want to be unreasonable’ expression.
Otis’ eyes widened, and he was angered to the point he did not know what to say.

To think that there would be such a shameless person!

“Of course, it isn’t impossible for me to wipe out the Subterranean Mutants,” Han Xiao suddenly said.
Otis could see some hope again.

“However...” Han Xiao smiled like a crafty merchant and rubbed his fingers. “You have to add money.”
Otis clenched his fists in anger.

He would definitely have flipped the table in front of him if not for the fact that he could not afford to
provoke Black Star.

He was too damn shameless!

Chapter 625: The Strongest Tribe, Launching of Biochemical Weapons

“Since you Sunils believe that the Subterranean Mutants are a blight, you have to pay the respective
price to resolve it.” Han Xiao waggled his finger. “Let me remind you, strictly speaking, these
Subterranean Mutants are now technically our captives and war loot. If you want me to abandon the
war loot, you must at least pay me the equivalent price.”

He had long suspected that the Sunils would not be able to pay more, which allowed him to use this as a
form of rejection.



Now that they had already decided on migrating the mutants, it would be impossible to change the plan
to slaughtering them, otherwise it would be equivalent to deceiving Feidin. The pretty boy raised by the
Goddess of Fortune would be frustrated and angered, and his Favorability would decrease.

Furthermore, going back on his word would also affect the image of the Black Star Army in the hearts of
the players.

Otis’ expression alternated between white and green for a while. He very much wished to eradicate the
Subterranean Mutants, but he was reluctant to pay a high price for this.

“Our financial situation is not optimistic. We’ve spent a lot of savings just to hire you for this mission.
Our people are suffering, and there must not be any more risks. Since it is as easy as raising your
hand...”

Otis did not give up. As the right-hand man of the Sunil Leader, he was the buffer zone for
communication between the two sides. While he saw the meaning of Han Xiao’s words, he pretended
not to understand and tried to force his way through.

Hearing this, Han Xiao also lost his patience, and his smile slowly vanished. Staring his Otis, he stressed
heavily, “Your finances are not optimistic? Don’t forget, if it wasn’t for the discount | gave, you would
not be able to hire my services.”

Otis was startled.

“What does the plight of the Sunils have to do with me? If it was not for Herlous, do you think | would
care about the life and death of your people?”

The words stuck in Otis’ throat. The present scenario was all credited to Herlous, and he could not deny
this.

Han Xiao’s eyes were fiery and his voice stern as he warned, “Don’t take my kindness for granted.”
This was a warning.
The atmosphere quickly turned tense.

“You... you’re mistaken...” Otis hurriedly explained, his expression cramped and palms sweating. He did
not dare contradict Han Xiao.

“In short, | don’t want to hear the suggestion of exterminating the entire race.” Han Xiao waved his
hand. “Sylvia, please escort him out.”

The door opened, and Sylvia stood there with a passive expression.
“Please follow me.”
“Your Excellency Black Star, you really are mistaken...”

Seeing the indifferent face of Han Xiao, Otis could only hold his tongue, not daring to explain further. He
followed behind Sylvia and slipped away, only gathering his courage to bid farewell when he was at the
door.



“I'm very sorry to have bothered you.”

“Hmm.” Han Xiao waved his hand, seeing Otis off with his gaze. He could not help but curl his lips in
ridicule after he left.

“What a dreamer. Not willing to pay the price but wanting to see someone else play the bad guy? No
one would accept such a deal.”

Because this was a private meeting, Han Xiao was not worried that it would affect the relationship
between both parties. Currently, Sunil required his help, which was why they would not attempt to do
anything underhanded, but he would not hold any hope toward their government. As long as they stuck
to the terms and conditions, he did not care how they looked at him.

Thinking about this matter, he then took out his communicator and contacted the two financial groups.

Since the mission was already more than halfway through, it was time to begin the migration plan.
Moving two to three billion Subterranean Mutants was no small task, and there was a need for a large
number of spaceships. Thus, it was easier to use the power of the financial groups to double the work
with half the effort.

Nest No. 77 was by far the largest Subterranean Mutant tribe. This was the new target of the
negotiation team.

Based on the statistics provided by the radar, Nest No. 77 had a population of about thirty to forty
million. Herlous did not dare act rashly and could only use the old method of having the Germinal Tribe
negotiate and attempt to convince Nest No. 77.

The Germinal leader led a few of his tribesmen to approach Nest No. 77. They discovered the presence
of guards, who stopped them.

After expressing their intentions, the Germinal Tribe established a mental link, connecting with the
leader of Nest No. 77.

“I am Germinal, the emissary of Black Star.”

“I am Sulu-Sulu, the leader of New Rock Tribe. Very pleased to be able to communicate with you,” the
other party replied immediately, displaying friendliness.

Germinal got excited. “That’s great, you guys have names, too!”
After persuading so many tribes, this was the first tribe that he had met that was named.
Sulu-Sulu was also happy. “We guessed correctly; the world still has other tribes similar to us.”

While there were many tribes within the Subterranean Mutant race, the civilization progression of the
New Rock Tribe far outstripped their peers. However, the Germinal Tribe did not understand the
meaning within the other leader’s words. The two of them started to converse.

Sulu-Sulu started to describe his tribe’s history to Germinal.



“This place originally had four lairs. Under the lead of our ancestors, we fought fiercely with the other
tribes, finally managing to annex the rest and merge them into our New Rock Tribe. This is the place
where we live and thrive, but we’ve always believed that there are others of the same species as us in
this world. Today, we have finally found our own brethren. This is a major discovery...”

Sulu-Sulu was very excited.

The Germinal leader listened as though he was a fool or drunk. This was the first time that he had heard
an epic tale. If Han Xiao was present, he would immediately have known that the civilization of the New
Rock Tribe had reached a new level. With the concept of history, they knew how to record past deeds,
passing down inheritances and thoughts. Both their abilities and emotional performances were
beginning to move away from that of the habit of beasts and transform into intelligent species.

If they had left their development alone, over time, the New Rock Tribe would probably have had the
opportunity to unify all the Subterranean Mutants.

When it came to the Germinal leader to speak, he did not forget what Han Xiao had told him and
transmitted the meaning of surrendering instead of fighting, as well as the basic information about the
universe.

However, not only was Sulu-Sulu not afraid after he had finished talking, he was even enraged. “This is
our homeland; we will definitely not leave!”

The news brought by the Germinal leader far outstripped Sulu-Sulu’s expectations. However, their New
Rock Tribe had already developed a sort of consciousness toward their homeland. In the face of a mass
slaughter, he chose to resist.

Within the mental network, the members of the New Rock Tribe displayed their unity toward the
enemy. This gave the Germinal Tribe a shock; they did not understand why the New Rock Tribe
members would flare up so because they still did not understand the concept of hate.

“Emissary of Black Star, | thank you for your kind intentions, but we’ve decided to resist to the end!”
Sulu-Sulu’s attitude was firm.

In this matter, Han Xiao’s self-acclaimed role played a part. To the Mutants, he was on the good side,
there to save them from the evil clutches of the Sunils. As the Emissary of Black Star, the Germinal Tribe
was responsible for salvation and had taken it as the mission of their tribe. Thus, Sulu-Sulu did not make
things difficult for the Germinal Tribe but rather just sent them away from the New Rock Tribe.

Returning to the temporary camp, the Germinal leader recounted the New Rock Tribe’s lack of intention
to surrender.

Herlous had no choice then but to lead the army against the New Rock Tribe. Thirty to forty million
enemies was a huge number, almost a hundred times the number of their current forces.

Yet another battle happened. The Sunil soldiers and players had long repeated this till they were numb.
The difference was that, for this battle, the opposition of New Rock Tribe was fiercer than all the
previous tribes.



Tuk tuk tuk!

Hot steel punched through the exoskeletons of the Subterranean Mutants. Blood splashed like blooming
red flowers as countless Subterranean Mutants fell on the onslaught. However, the members of the
New Rock Tribe seemed as though they were endless, like the tide rushing in.

There was a small team of Sunils responsible for this line of defense. Their fingers were tightly wrapped
around the trigger, emptying box after box of ammunition at top speed without caring if their barrels
overheated. The ground below them was full of empty metal casings.

Just at this point, an elite Subterranean Mutant, two or three times larger than the average, appeared in
the area this team was responsible for. It waved the antennae on its head, and a wave of mental
pressure quickly crossed the distance, ignoring the protection of the soldiers’ armor, directly piercing
their brains.

“Argh!”

A number of the Sunil soldiers felt as though their brains had been cut with thousands of knives. Blood
sprayed from their every orifice, and they felt their vision spin and their bodies lose control. The
defensive firepower stopped immediately.

The result was fatal.

The Subterranean Mutants that acted as the vanguard immediately rushed into this line of defense,
swamping the team. Their tails and mouth caused dazzling sparks to appear as they clashed with the
armor, and the durable armor was quickly ripped apart.

Swoosh!

A dazzling half-moon-shaped razor swept across suddenly, dismembering hundreds of the mutants in
half.

Dragging his ten-meter-long Battleship Slicing Blade, Herlous approached the scene quickly and began to
force the attackers back, resolving the dangerous situation.

The original team had been almost decimated by the mutants, but reinforcements quickly came up to
replace those fallen.

Herlous wiped the blood and sweat from his face, but he had no time to rest. Just as he was about to
return to his original position, he subconsciously looked down at the fallen soldiers. Their armor was
riddled with wounds, and the soldiers were mostly ripped open, a mockery of their previous forms.

A glance, and Herlous found someone very familiar. His footsteps slowed down, and he looked carefully.

The soldier was covered with blood, his eyes wide and dagger clenched within his hands. He had pierced
into one of the mutant bodies, as if he had died together with them. However, his face looked a bit
immature.



Herlous suddenly recalled that this deceased soldier had been one of the neighbors back when he was
running his bar in the city. His name seemed to be... Lana.

To think that this child would also choose to enlist.

The memories bubbled up like boiling water. Herlous twitched and ruthlessly removed all excess
emotions, bellowing as he rushed back into the fray.

The first attack from the Subterranean Mutants was finally repelled.

The scale of the New Rock Tribe was too large, and the enemies were endless. Even if a large number of
them were slaughtered, the New Rock Tribe did not choose to escape like the other nests but got even
more violent, unafraid of death.

The tactics used by the New Rock Tribe varied and took full advantage of them being underground. This
was their home field, and they could dig tunnels from above or at the bottom of the underground,
directly entering the enemy camp. Through their mental network, the cooperation of the New Rock
Tribe was seamless and difficult to predict.

The casualties on the Sunils’ side continued to rise, and even the players died two or three times each.
Everyone was exhausted, and Herlous finally decided to make a tactical retreat, returning to their
temporary camps.

However, the New Rock Tribe members pursued them all the way, attacking the campsite directly.
Herlous led the army to resist for a period of time but was finally unable to withstand the pressure and
had to retreat to the surface. They had been forced out of the underground by the New Rock Tribe.

The sun was scorching overhead, and only after they had left the underground did the New Rock Tribe
finally stop pursuing. The Subterranean Mutants hated the sun, and many of them were sunburned, so
they did not rush to the surface, returning to their nest instead.

The New Rock Tribe had forced the attackers to retreat, and the casualties on both sides were
exaggerated.

Because they retreated in a hurry, they did not even manage to retrieve most of their comrades’
corpses. Herlous was in a sullen mood, allowing the troops to rest while they counted the casualties. He
then contacted Han Xiao, reporting the situation on his side.

“You've been repelled by them?” Han Xiao had a strange look on his face.

“The number of enemies was overwhelming, and we can only slowly clear out their nest by fighting
them. However, our casualties will be incalculable...” Herlous gritted his teeth. “Black Star, | wish to
utilize the biochemical weapons, preventing more casualties.”

“See to it yourself.” Han Xiao shook his head before cutting off the communication.

Herlous took a deep breath. In his memory floated up the corpse of the young soldier, and he no longer
hesitated.



Calling an officer from the Logistics Unit, he gazed at the other party’s blood-covered face and said,
“Deploy someone to throw in all the biochemical weapons. Execute it immediately!”

“Understood!” The officer gave a military salute without hesitation.

The people of the New Rock Tribe also dragged their exhausted bodies back to the nest and cleared up
the battlefield. They stacked up the corpses of their comrades, forming a small hill.

Within the mental network, the tribe members discussed nonstop. The previous battle had a great

impact on them, and with the deaths of multiple members, it allowed them to feel even more fear,
anger, and desire for revenge. However, they cheered at the same time for their victory as they had
managed to repel the enemies and successfully defend their homeland.

Although they had suffered heavy casualties, Sulu-Sulu was full of fighting spirit. His ancestors had
passed down the notion that even while the enemy had retreated, they could still attack anytime. If they
wished to win, they had to take down the enemy’s ‘nest’.

The Subterranean Mutants then collected the corpses of the Sunil soldiers. An old Subterranean Mutant
slowly hobbled out, and the others bowed in greeting.

This Subterranean Mutant was an outlier in the New Rock Tribe, and it could retrieve the memories of
the dead. In the entire New Rock Tribe, only this mutant possessed that ability.

If Han Xiao was present, he would have realized that this mutant was a naturally awakened Esper.

The tentacles on its head touched the heads of the Sunil soldiers one by one, and various memory
fragments flashed. It quickly organized the information that it wanted and then shared the memory
image in the mental network.

It was a picture of Forest City as well as a map of the Planet Sunil.

“The nest of the surface dwellers is on the surface.”

“What a weird nest.”

“The enemies live on the surface. How do we get to them?”

The members of the New Rock Tribe started to debate.

At this moment, a thick fog appeared on the edge of the lair and spread.

Chapter 626: Victory

Ten or so days later, the expedition force returned to Nest No. 77 again, and the entire tribe had
become a region of death with the corpses of Subterranean Mutants littering the underground world.

Even the hardened Sunil soldiers could not help but take deep breaths upon witnessing the hellish scene
before them. Many players felt their hearts tremble and could not help but feel pity.



With a solemn mood, Herlous instructed the mining of the Prophecy Stones to begin and all the corpses
to be burnt.

They also began searching for the corpses of their deceased brothers.

After cleaning up the New Rock Tribe, the expedition mission did not meet with any further trouble.
They continued to battle and persuade the other tribes with little to no trouble.

After a long period of battling, the final Subterranean Mutant tribe surrendered and Herlous returned to
Forest City.

Outside Forest City, almost all the Sunils had left the city, and they waited in the rain to receive the
victorious return of the troops.

Hu!
Ten or so spaceships flew over from afar and landed outside the city.

As the hatch of the spaceship opened, all the Sunil soldiers disembarked from the spaceship wearing
their ordinary uniform with fatigue all over their faces. The players were in a better state, and they still
looked pretty energetic.

Herlous stepped out of the spaceship and led the troops toward the crowd.
“Hero!”

All of a sudden, the Sunils broke out into a deafening cheer and rushed forward to surround the
returning warriors. Their faces were full of agitation, excitement, and gratitude as they welcomed the
return of the victorious troops.

Herlous was surrounded by countless individuals, and wherever he looked, he could see gratitude and
reverence in their eyes.

The Sunils knew that the Black Star Army had only been willing to help them because of Herlous. In the
eyes of all the Sunils, Herlous’ status already exceeded that of the rest; he was the hero and idol of
every Sunil.

The crowd cheered loudly and were filled with endless praise toward the expedition forces, including
the players.

More accurately speaking, the Sunils were extremely grateful toward the Black Star Army and Han Xiao
was like a messiah to them. The prestige of the Black Star Army was also at its peak.

“We are truly extremely grateful to all of you.”
“All of you have saved Sunil!”
“Black Star Army, you are our benefactors.”

The Sunils surrounded the players and showered them with words of gratitude.



Many of the players were taken aback and had an inexplicable sense of accomplishment in their hearts.
The mission this time was truly a meaningful one, and their collective effort had changed the fates of the
Sunils.

This sense of accomplishment was truly a different experience for many. They felt both satisfied and
enriched. This was something completely unrelated to benefits; it was a sense of satisfaction on a
spiritual level.

Many of the young soldiers rejoined their families, and the joy of their families wiped away the fatigue
of the soldiers, putting a bright smile on all of their faces.

Parents received their children, wives received their husbands, and children received their fathers.
This warm scene unfolded all around.

Every day, the families of the soldiers lived in fear—fear that they would one day receive a notice of
death. Now, everything had ended, and there would not be any more war sacrifices.

There was no need to despair or fear. A beautiful tomorrow awaited them.
The darkness had gone, and the Sunils could see the light.
The day for peace and tranquility had finally arrived.

Upon looking at the smiling faces of their people, all the Sunil soldiers felt comfort. Everything that they
had done for their people and family was worth it.

However, not everyone was happy.

With a heavy mood and expression, the officers handed the ashes of the deceased soldiers back to their
families.

There were some who were filled with disbelief, others argued loudly, and some cried as they hugged
the box of ash.

The cries of these families were a stark contrast to the cheering crowd. The light shower also seemed
slightly depressing, and the temperature of the morning seemed to have fallen a bit.

Lana’s parents hugged onto his box of ashes and knelt on the ground as though they had lost their souls.

As Herlous saw such a scene, he went forward to help Lana’s parents up and softly said, “He was a truly
exemplary man.”

Lana’s parents looked at him and did not say a word.

Upon seeing this, Herlous knew that any words of consolation would be useless. He turned around and
walked away silently with his fists clenched tight. The Sunils had been through far too many life and
death separations. Thankfully, this would be the last time.

Looking up, Herlous saw Han Xiao standing outside of the crowd with the officers of the army and
walked over toward him.



Upon seeing Herlous approaching, Han Xiao said, “It’s finally ended. Only the final step is required for
this mission to be completed.”

Herlous looked at Han Xiao and suddenly bowed deeply. “l thank you on behalf of the entire Sunil race.”

“You don’t need to have such a big reaction. | have only fulfilled my promise to you,” Han Xiao said
helplessly and raised his arm out to help Herlous up. However, Herlous refused to budge.

“No, let me finish.”
Upon hearing that, Han Xiao allowed Herlous to continue bowing.

Herlous then said slowly, “Your name shall be recorded in the history books of our Sunil race. You are
not only the benefactor of our Sunil race but also my benefactor...

“In my eyes, this isn’t just a promise, transaction, or employment. This is a kindness that | will never be
able to repay.

“Your Excellency Black Star, from today onward, | am willing to be your blade and follow you to the ends
of the universe.”

As those words sounded, all the officers looked at Herlous with many different expressions.
Is he pledging loyalty to me? Han Xiao fell silent for a while before nodding. “Alright.”

Only then did Herlous get up and reveal a smile.

“The price of peace is always filled with blood.” Ginette shook her head.

“I' hope that the Sunil race will always remember this war. | hope that all of them will remember what
kind of violence we so-called heroes have committed,” Herlous lamented.

“This is natural selection. Every civilization will eventually become demons as they carry history on their
backs and carry on their journey,” Han Xiao said casually before looking to the side. The upper echelons
of the Sunils walked over, and this time, it was not Otis who spoke to him but the leader of the Sunils.

The Sunil leader personally expressed his gratitude, and Han Xiao replied appropriately.

After conversing for a while, the Sunil leader then expressed that the employment would only be
considered complete when all the Subterranean Mutants were migrated off the planet.

After seeing the departure of the Sunil upper echelons, Sylvia smacked Herlous on the back and angrily
said, “These fellows are so annoying.”

Herlous did not disagree. “I also hate politicians.”
At this moment, Feidin said, “Black Star, about the migration...”

Just when Han Xiao was about to reply, his communicator rang. Upon glancing at his communicator, he
said with a chuckle, “Right on time.”

The next moment, their vision turned dark, and a gigantic shadow covered all of them.



The Sunils and players all raised their heads in astonishment.

More than a hundred large cargo spaceships landed from the sky and covered the sun.
“I called the movers.”

Han Xiao let out a long breath and smiled.

He had borrowed a large batch of transportation spaceships from the two financial groups to transport
all the Subterranean Mutants. As long as these spaceships made a few trips, they would be able to
transport all the mutants and Prophecy Stones to a designated uninhabited planet. Since the
Subterranean Mutants consumed rocks for their survival, it was pretty easy to find a suitable planet for
them.

The players had already been informed about the migration plan, and upon seeing the arrival so the
spaceships, many of the players could not help but become excited.

“That should be the migration fleet, right?”
“Helping a population of billions migrate. What a spectacular sight.”
“The Subterranean Mutants won’t be exterminated. Black Star didn’t disappoint me.”

Upon witnessing their own faction putting on such a spectacular display, all the players welled up with a
sense of pride and collective honor. At the same time, many players agreed with the decision of Black
Star to relocate the Subterranean Mutants.

After a long period of battle and witnessing so many tragedies, the players felt that the Subterranean
Mutants were the weak party.

Pitying the weak was a habit, and from the moment the players took pity on the Subterranean Mutants,
they also began to agree with the plan to migrate. The outcome of this choice was to create a greater
sense of belonging toward the Black Star Army.

Han Xiao was extremely clear of this point, and he also intended to make use of their compassion to
leave a deep impression in the hearts of the players and increase their sense of belonging to the faction.

The outcome seemed pretty good.

By the side, Feidin also revealed a smile. He felt that this was the best way to resolve the problem for
both parties.

Looking at Han Xiao’s back, Feidin was deep in thought.

His strength had grown rapidly, and he could already single handedly suppress Chen Xing who was inside
of him. Furthermore, his conflict with Chen Xing had already been resolved, which meant that he no
longer needed the help of the Black Star Army.

He had originally intended to find a time to say goodbye, but at this moment, he felt that perhaps
staying in the Black Star Army would not be a bad choice.

Chapter 627: Black Spirit Race



Galactic migration was a huge project.

All the surrendered Subterranean Mutants brought their Prophecy Stones onto the spaceships. Without
these Prophecy Stones, even if Planet Sunil had a few small mines left, it was impossible for a large-scale
Psychic Current to form again.

In other words, the calamity was over, and this planet was now suitable for the Sunils to live on.

The amount of resources that the Black Star Army could mobilize had awed the upper echelons of Sunil
and made them even more respectful. Upon witnessing the arrival of the transport fleet, they did not
dare delay any further and took the initiative to process the payment to the Mercenary Alliance.

Han Xiao received a notification to inform him of the funds entering his account. At the same time, the
interface also notified him of the completion of the mission.

[Sunil Rescue Operation: Large Scale Employment Mission]. A large sum was deposited into your
account to cover some of the transportation cost. Completing a Large-Scale Employment Mission alone
has given the Black Star Army a shiny battle record and increased your credibility rating greatly. The
Mercenary Alliance has once again revised their rating of the Black Star Army.

Summary: A renowned super-large army, Floating Dragon’s Field Team. Mainly operates within the
Garton Star System and is an iconic mercenary group in the Garton Star System. Has a few hundred
thousand undying mercenaries with an average strength of Grade C. The Black Star Army has plenty of
connections in the mercenary world, a solid financial foundation, and has bases on Planet Sunil, Planet
Aquamarine, and Planet Golden Gate. To date, the mercenary group has maintained an extremely high
completion rate and has a good reputation. This mercenary group is one worthy of trust.

Army Commander Black Star has the nickname of ‘Undying Body’ and ‘DarkStar Destroyer’. Black Star
also has a good relationship with a few civilizations and is the holder of Godora’s Golden Gal Badge.

The upgrade of his summary also indicated an upgrade in his status. The happiest bunch about this
upgraded reputation had got to be the players, and they all felt a great sense of accomplishment.

Apart from the official employment mission, the Grade A Sunil Mission [Eliminate Subterranean
Mutants] had also been completed. The players’ pockets were full of rewards, and their faces were full
of smiles.

This time, Han Xiao did not pursue the highest mission rating and got a [Good] rating. According to the
details of the mission, exterminating the mutant race would give him the highest rating. However, the
reward of the mission could not be compared to the future benefits that migrating the mutants could
bring him. Thus, Han Xiao chose the option that brought him greater benefits.

Han Xiao did not need this little mission reward anyway. In any case, the experience points that the
players received from the mission would eventually become their spending power. All Han Xiao needed
to do was harvest them again.



However, the Grade A mission gave him an unexpected reward, a new dungeon.
[Underground Subterranean Mutant War].

A new dungeon? Not bad. Han Xiao's eyes lit up. He had accumulated a few dungeons, but because the
players’ levels weren’t high enough, he did not release them all. However, he would be able to make use
of all the dungeons eventually as the players increased their levels.

Over the next few days, Han Xiao stayed behind on Planet Sunil to oversee the transportation of the
Subterranean Mutants.

After the end of the employment, he also terminated the Army Assembly.

A portion of the players remained on Planet Sunil. While the employment mission was over, Planet Sunil
still had tons to do, and there was plenty of benefits to be gained. Base No. 3 formed the faction
headquarters on Planet Sunil, and the missions on Planet Sunil could groom the players as well.

With the crisis of Planet Sunil resolved, the Sunil warriors no longer had to take any more risks on the

outside. Sehrinde and the other Sunil mercenaries wanted to return to their homeland and quit being
mercenaries. As such, they all approached Han Xiao and requested to leave. All of them felt extremely
guilty and felt that they had let Black Star down.

Han Xiao had already predicted such a situation and had prepared a win-win situation for both parties.
He allowed Sehrinde and the others to remain on Planet Sunil without the need to go out on missions
and train up the mercenaries in Base No. 3 instead.

All the Sunil warriors accepted this proposition. They truly wished to do something for Black Star to
repay his kindness. Since there was no danger for them when grooming the newbies on their home
planet, Sehrinde and the others no longer mentioned the matter of leaving.

Finally, the last cargo spaceship set off, and Han Xiao left together with the Black Star Army. Countless
Sunils looked up into the sky to send the Black Star Army off.

The Subterranean Mutants were all migrated to some uninhabited planet suitable for their kind, and
Han Xiao followed the cargo ships to monitor the situation.

Because all the Subterranean Mutant tribes were reorganized, they were no longer separated by
distance like before. Instead, the development of the tribes was sped up, and the tribes were mixed
together to live together. They had skipped an entire phase, and all the various tribes were now united.

From the angle of a civilization’s development, this was a truly frightening start.

Because the Germinal leader was Black Star’s emissary and the one who had spread the knowledge that
Han Xiao had bestowed onto him, the Germinal leader became the undisputed leader of the
Subterranean Mutants.

To the members of the Germinal Tribe, Black Star was like a divine being, like a messiah, to them. The
Germinal Tribe’s respect of Han Xiao was spread to the hearts of all the Subterranean Mutants. After



they settled down in their new residences, the Subterranean Mutants treated Han Xiao as a figure to
worship.

Because of the uniqueness of the mental connection, culture could spread at an unbelievable rate, and
all the mutants began to create names for themselves.

When Han Xiao arrived, the Germinal Tribe were leading the Subterranean Mutants to construct a
gigantic nest. Han Xiao was greeted with an extremely warm welcome when he arrived, with the leader
of the Germinal Tribe coming out to receive him personally.

“This is our new home.” The Germinal leader dashed into the new nest excitedly like a little child
running after candy.

“Very good. This planet shall be your land from now on.” Han Xiao nodded with a smile. “You are a new
civilization and shouldn’t be called Subterranean Mutants anymore.”

“Are you going to give us a new name?” the Germinal Tribe leader asked excitedly.
“No, this is your own right.”

After a simple conversation, Han Xiao left the planet and did not interfere with the development of the
Subterranean Mutants. They were still in their infant stage, and Han Xiao planned to let the
Subterranean Mutants develop naturally.

His spaceship then left the planet, and a new notification popped up on his interface.

You have received a new Legendary Point.

Star System Legendary Point (Garton Star System): Savior of a Race—You saved a large race and
prevented them from facing the fate of extermination, helping them form a new civilization. This is a
noble action, and this incident will be spread across the Garton Star System. Many organizations will be
friendlier toward you.

Han Xiao was truly surprised. He had never expected to have such a reward.

Furthermore, this was not the only notification

+10,000 Black Spirit Race Faction Favorability

Current Relationship: Worship

Black Spirit Race?



Han Xiao was taken aback for a moment before coming to a realization. The Subterranean Mutants must
have given themselves an official name. However, why did the Black Spirit Race sound as though it was
related to his nickname?

He did not understand his position in the hearts of the Subterranean Mutants. They had made use of
‘Black Star’ as reference and named themselves the Black Spirit Race.

Han Xiao immediately became interested.
Interesting, | wonder what kind of civilization the Subterranean Mutants will develop into.

Smiling, Han Xiao piloted the Blacklight Stealth and disappeared into the sky.

The result of the migration was reported to the players, and after seeing the Subterranean Mutants
begin their new life, many of the players heaved sighs of relief. At the same time, they could not help
but feel proud for being a part of the Black Star Army.

On the forums, the Sunil incident became the hottest topic of discussion. The players enjoyed the
feeling of changing the fate of an entire race and becoming saviors. Their sense of belonging toward the
faction also increased greatly as a result of this incident.

On Planet Sunil, the Sunils were extremely grateful to the Black Star Army, and people went to visit Base
No. 3 every day.

Sehrinde and the other ‘retired’ mercenaries set up an official training camp in Base No. 3 and began to
accept disciples to train.

The training camp was an avenue to provide a never-ending stream of soldiers for the army. While the
training camp was only starting out, it was filled with great potential. As long as the Sunils continued to
reproduce normally, there would definitely be some who were willing to become mercenaries.

It could be said that as the Sunils developed, the benefits of Base No.3 would also increase. The
prosperity of both parties was closely related.

After the Sunil mission, the development of the Black Star Army in the Garton Star System was finally on
track.

The players who stayed behind on Planet Aquamarine gradually began to complete the test.

Finally, apart from a few new players who joined the game, all the players on Planet Aquamarine had
entered the galaxy and become members of the Black Star Army. The size of the Black Star Army had
also reached the one million mark.

Even among large mercenary groups, such a number was extremely rare.

The Black Star Army wanted to develop their foundations firmly in the Garton Star System and had
begun to expand into many different businesses and construct new bases. Apart from trying to
monopolize the mercenary market of the entire Garton Star System, Han Xiao’s hands had also



stretched out into the nearby Star Systems. His connections provided him with great aid, and the speed
of their development astounded Godora.

Han Xiao would occasionally personally lead a couple of high difficulty employment missions or would
find some planets with benefits to be reaped with his familiarity of the storyline. Every now and then, he
would take on a large-scale employment mission as the Main Storyline Mission to build cohesiveness
among the players.

The Black Star Army grew steadily without any outside force interfering with their development. There
was almost no risk involved, and everything went according to Han Xiao's plan.

In the blink of an eye, two years passed.

Chapter 628: Two Years Later

Including Godora, there were six Star System level civilizations that wanted to gain control over the
Hyde Star System, which was located in the Colton Star Cluster. Their forces were deployed to the
respective region that they had control over, and skirmishes were extremely common.

Outside the region controlled by the armies of these six civilizations, the Hyde Star System had many
planets that served as a transit station for the galactic travel agencies. Because the territorial borders of
the Hyde Star System were blurred, these transit stations became gray regions where dragons and
snakes mingled. Not only were there scrap pickers, pirates, and wanted criminals, even the officers of
the armies would occasionally visit these transit stations for leisure.

Planet Orange Transit Station was such a gray area, and a group of players were currently operating in
this district.

Hao Tian, Sleepy Winter, Twinkle Fried Rice, and the others were walking down the bustling streets. Of
the ten or so players in the group, a portion of them were the pro players of Club Long Sky, and the
others were the players of the club. Frenzied Sword, together with his teammates, were currently
working together with Long Sky.

Both parties had accepted the same Hidden Chain Mission, and the final portion of the mission was
located on Planet Orange Transit Station. Hao Tian and Frenzied Sword had immediately clicked, and
thus, both the parties traveled together.

Because of Frenzied Sword’s spectacular performance in the first Pro League, Club Rivervale had built a
new team with Frenzied Sword as the core. The majority of Frenzied Sword’s teammates were newbies,
and they were currently warming up to each other.

Preparations for the second Pro League had already started, and it was a hot topic at the moment.
Galaxy Times had revealed that there would be changes to the tournament format this time, and all the
teams were currently preparing for the Pro League.

More than a year ago, the players of the other novice planets had also stepped into the galaxy and hit
the level limit of the current version, level 90. Their skills, equipment, talents, and special tools were the
main focus for all the players.



Both Long Sky and Rivervale worked together because they were eyeing the reward for this hidden
mission.

As the core of the team, Frenzied Sword felt immense pressure and wanted to obtain good results to
prove himself. He did not wish to disappoint the club and would not let go of any opportunities.

“Captain, the person we are looking for is on this planet, but how should we find him?” Evil Sword asked
Frenzied Sword.

Evil Sword was Frenzied Sword’s teammate and an extremely talented newcomer. In the entire
Rivervale team, only Evil Sword’s skill had caught his eye, barely making him Frenzied Sword’s assistant.
As for his other teammates, they were no more than ordinary players who did not make mistakes to
Frenzied Sword.

“The last phase of the mission will definitely be extremely difficult. The mission hint asked us to find
clues on our own. According to my experience, the entertainment centers of these gray districts are the
go-to places for information. We can start there,” Frenzied Sword said with a deep voice.

At this moment, the captain of Long Sky, Hao Tian, said, “We can find the clues later. We should first
worry about our safety.”

Upon hearing that, the players began to look around, only to see groups of pedestrians dressed in
tattered battle suits staring at them greedily. Their gazes were fixed on the exquisite battle suits and
weapons of the players and seemed intent on snatching them.

The majority of the pedestrians around them had red colored names, and the others had neutral yellow
names. Not a single green could be found.

“Pirates or scavengers?”

Everyone remained calm. As members of the Black Star Army, they had killed an uncountable number of
galactic pirates over the past two years.

Yellow Mechanical Force covered Frenzied Sword’s body, and his helmet appeared to cover his head.
Following which, his armor began unfolding with the various components of the armor appearing to
form heavy armor that looked like a luxurious knight’s armor.

This was weakened Commander Class armor called [Mountain]. It was a pink grade equipment that the
guild had obtained after paying a sky-high price to Han Xiao to custom make. With the players’ current
level, [Mountain] was the best equipment currently available.

He took off the long box on his back and activated it with his Mechanical Force. The box rapidly changed
shape and transformed into a long, heavy close combat weapon that had both the blade of an axe and a
cannon barrel. This was a modified Strike Cannon, and it was almost half the size of a person.

All the other players entered their battle mode with a myriad of different weapons. Even the weakest
piece of equipment in the group was purple grade. The function of a club guild was to serve the
professional players, and thus, it was impossible for these professional players to be lacking in
equipment. All their equipment was of the highest tier among the players currently.

The atmosphere grew tense and both parties were locked in a standoff.



Just when the pirates were about to take action, one of the members suddenly cried out, “Stop! Don’t
move! They’re Black Star’s men!”

The moment the words sounded, the menacing gaze of the pirates disappeared, and their expressions
drastically changed. A second ago, they had wanted to pounce forward, but the next moment, they had
all retreated in fear with their eyes widened as they studied the equipment of the players carefully.

On a hidden location of the players’ equipment, an insignia could be seen. The insignia was a black
round gear with white borders and four straight lines extending away from the gear to represent light
beams. It was like a black star that was emanating light.

All the pirates understood what this insignia represented.

This was the insignia of the Black Star Army!

All the pirates revealed looks of horror and did not dare move.

Right at this moment, a deep voice sounded from the other end of the street.
“Humph, this place seems extremely lively.”

Everyone turned around only to see a couple of Godoran officers walking over slowly with their cold
gazes fixed on the pirates.

In the player’s vision, the only green that they could see came from the sudden appearance of the
Godora officers.

The officer in the lead cracked his neck and said with a chilly tone, “Our friends from the Black Star
Army, do you need any help?”

The previously ferocious pirates were immediately reduced to trembling little rabbits. In the Hyde Star
System, there was an unspoken rule that must not be broken. They should never attack the officers of
the six civilizations. If not, the army would not mind sweeping through the gray area.

The entire Colton Star Cluster knew that the Black Star Army and Godora were allies. These pirates had
kicked a steel plate that they could not afford to provoke and were truly unlucky.

llRun!ll
The pirates immediately scattered in all different directions.

The players seemed to be extremely used to such a scene and put their weapons away without
bothering to chase after those small fries.

Upon seeing this scene, the Godoran officers did not take action. They nodded toward the players
before turning around to take their leave. Their intention was very simple. They had just gone over to
help because they saw members of the Black Star Army.

Both the camps were allies, and Black Star was the recipient of the Golden Gal Badge. All members of
the Black Star Army would be able to gain extra help from the Godorans, and the Black Star Networking
Group that the players joked about gradually became a reality.



After running for a long while, two space pirates only dared stop after making sure that no one was
giving chase. They placed their hands on their knees and bent forward while panting heavily.

“Hu... | thought that we would be dead for sure. Thankfully, they didn’t give chase,” the shorter pirate
said.

The taller pirate nodded in agreement with a face full of relief as though he had just escaped death.

In the few Star Systems around the Garton Star System, apart from Star System level civilizations, no
organization was willing to provoke the Black Star Army.

“Thankfully, we are only a small gang without any bounties. If not, we would be in huge trouble,” the
shorter pirate said while panting heavily.

“We don’t even have the right to be wanted criminals.” The taller pirate laughed bitterly and did not
know whether he should be happy or sad.

There was a saying among the pirates—they would rather meet the Dragon Emperor than meet Black
Star!

One of the reasons for the swift uprising of the Black Star Army was because they took on the role of
bounty hunters. All the galactic pirate groups around the Garton Star System had become the prey for
the Black Star Army. These pirate groups had been wiped out, and all their battleships had been
captured. The Black Star Army had at least four hundred battleships that had been snatched in this
manner.

The pirates in the neighboring Star Systems had felt threatened, and a portion of them had joined hands
to assassinate Black Star for their own survival. However, they had ended up falling into an ambush with
over a million mercenaries being sent into battle. In the end, those allied pirates had ended up being
completely wiped out.

While many infamous pirates had been captured, the majority of these pirates had been hidden by Black
Star with only a small portion being exchanged for their bounties. These pirates that were taken out by
Black Star had been tortured by Black Star to the point they did not even seem like humans.

After this piece of news was spread, many pirates trembled in fear and all felt that Black Star had some
sick fetish toward pirates. Thus, Black Star immediately seemed a hundred times more ferocious in their
eyes, causing the saying that they would rather meet the Dragon Emperor than Black Star to spread.

Dragon Emperor Ames was on neutral ground, but her field team had something against galactic pirates.
Thus, they would rather land in Ames’ hands than end up being in Black Star’s hands.

As such, the pirates in the Star Systems surrounding the Garton Star System all escaped, and the security
of these few Star Systems became extremely good. Currently, there were only a few small, puny galactic
pirate groups left behind.

“Who would have thought that the members of the Black Star Army would appear here? Could it be that
the Black Star Army think that it isn’t enough to monopolize the jobs in the Garton Star System and want
to expand into Hyde?”



“Who knows? However, that isn’t impossible. In the few neighboring Star Systems, apart from the few
Star System level civilizations, which other organization dares provoke the Black Star Army? They’ve
already monopolized this region.”

After catching their breath for a while, both of them continued running.

Frenzied Sword and Hao Tian were currently searching for clues in the transit station. After a few hours,
they finally managed to piece together the clue for the last phase of the mission.

All of them came to a deserted maintenance workshop, and their target was a crippled maintenance
worker. He had lost both his arms and replaced them with prosthetic limbs. He was currently repairing a
badly damaged communicator and had an ordinary aura.

However, according to the information that the players received from the Detect skill, this maintenance
worker called Ronaldo was ‘Fatally Dangerous’.

Hao Tian and Frenzied Sword looked at each other and pushed Sleepy Winter into the workshop in
unison. Sleepy Winter had the highest Charm stat among them and was the most suitable to talk to
NPCs.

Sleepy Winter took out the mission item, handed it over, and respectfully said, “Hello, someone
requested that we hand this over to you.”

They had accepted a hidden mission that required them to hand this mission item over to Ronaldo. The
mission item was a letter.

Upon hearing that, Ronaldo looked up and glanced at the crowd. He then placed the machine in his
hands down before calmly asking, “Who are all of you?”

“We are from the Black Star Army.”

“Black Star Army®” Ronaldo’s gaze flickered, and he said in a deep voice, “I've heard of you guys before.
It’s said that Black Star is an extremely powerful Mechanic. It’s truly a pity. If it was a year ago and both
my arms were still around, | would have wanted to exchange pointers with him.”

Frenzied Sword and the others were shocked.

Han Xiao was a Grade A Super, and if the person before them dared say exchange pointers, he should be
a Grade A Super as well. This hidden mission was truly unfathomable.

“Don’t be in a rush to leave. Let me see what’s written.”

Ronaldo lowered his head and opened the letter that was filled with secret codes. He lived in seclusion
due to some reason and could only use such a method to transmit information.

All the players waited for a moment, and Ronaldo sighed after reading the letter.



“These are truly turbulent times. A new storm is about to arrive. Sigh, please tell your employer that |
am in seclusion and will not accept any hires. | only wish to stay here silently; the tremors of the
Shattered Star Ring shall not affect me anymore.”

The final mission objective on their interface changed to ‘report back to their employer’, and they would
be able to accept the mission reward at any time. However, these players did not leave immediately as
they were extremely sensitive to hidden storylines. Upon hearing Ronaldo’s words, they knew that there
was information to be dug up.

“I wonder, what do you mean by a storm?” Sleepy Winter asked.

Ronaldo looked at him and perhaps found Sleepy Winter to be more pleasant to the eyes. “Have you
guys not noticed the hidden currents in the Shattered Star Ring over the past year or two? The seven
Star Cluster level civilizations’ actions have been weird; this is the signal of a storm. A whirlpool is
gradually forming and is only in its infancy. When this whirlpool surfaces, the entire Shattered Star Ring
will be dragged in, and not a single organization will be able to avoid the storm.”

Everyone was completely puzzled. They had only visited the few Star Systems around the Garton Star
System and did not understand much about the storm in the Shattered Star Ring. After all, their area of
operation was not large enough.

There were some players who wanted to explore new maps and visit other Star Clusters. However, the
effort that they put in and rewards they received usually did not match. They could only view the
scenery most of the time and make a wasted trip.

The galaxy was extremely large, and just the Shattered Star Ring alone was already enormous. Trying to
find a mission alone was akin to finding a needle in a haystack. On the contrary, the Black Star Army had
numerous missions for them to choose from, and they would definitely have returns. Thus, their target

was extremely obvious.

Sleepy Winter continued asking, and Ronaldo replied, “No one knows the target of these Star Cluster
level civilizations, but the storm definitely isn’t a coincidence. | think that there must be a powerful
organization directing the changes in the Shattered Star Ring.

“Powerful organization? Is it the three Universal Civilizations that have only appeared in the background,
oris it someone else?” Everyone guessed to themselves.

The players did not know about the Tyrant’s gathering and naturally did not know what was going on
behind the scenes. However, this did not stop Frenzied Sword, Hao Tian, and the others from guessing
that this was related to the storyline of the future version.

After all, this was not the first time. Black Star had also revealed Version 2.0’s Mutation Disaster during
Version 1.0.

Having clues of the future version ahead of time could provide them with a huge advantage.

Right at this moment, Ronaldo seemed to have thought of something and said, “Right, all of you are
Black Star’s subordinates. Give something to him for me.”

Everyone was stunned for a moment before nodding. This was obviously a new mission.



Following which, Ronaldo took a pen and paper to write a long list of names before handing it over to
the players.

Sleepy Winter received the piece of paper, and the interface notified him that he received a copy of [List
of Names].

This time, Frenzied Sword could not help but ask, “What is this?”

“This is a list...” Ronaldo said with a deep voice. As though he thought about a terrible memory, he
grabbed the position of his arm, and a trace of anger and fear flashed past his eyes. “A list of targets.”

“Er, why do you want us to pass this to Black Star?”
“Because... he is on the list!”

Chapter 629: Mysterious Killer

Who had put Black Star as their hunting target?
A look of surprise appeared on Frenzied Sword’s face.

The expression of everyone present turned weird. Black Star was the leader of their faction, and upon
hearing that someone was going to deal with him, the group inexplicably felt some hatred toward the
other party.

Hao Tian’s eyes gleamed, and he communicated to them through the channel. “We might have picked
up on a hidden storyline. Sleepy, continue asking. Try to trigger more of the storyline.”

Sleepy Winter nodded. “Black Star is our leader; we will definitely pass this list on to him. However, we
would like to know more about this. Could you tell us more about the list itself?”

“The people on this list are all well-known Supers around the Shattered Star Ring,” Ronaldo said in a
deep tone. “None of them are ordinary Grade A Supers, either having powerful influences or solo
powers with a strong personal force. The goal of those who released this list is to kill or capture these
strong Supers. As far as | know, there are already some people on the list who have gone missing.”

“Who are the people in charge of pursuing those on the list?” Sleepy Winter took the chance to
continue down this lead.

“It seems to be a mysterious organization. | don’t know their origin and just refer to them as ‘Hunters’.
They have captured a few of the stronger Supers on the list. I've only met with them once. At that time, |
chanced upon two of the hunters, and their strengths were perversely strong, probably having the level
of Grade A+.”

A sense of heaviness passed through Ronaldo’s eyes as he added, “My hands were broken by one of
them.”

“So, you were their target as well?”

“Nope.” Ronaldo shook his head.



Sleepy Winter paused, suspicion filling his face as he asked, “Then why...”

Ronaldo cut in as he leisurely explained, “l was an outsider that was implicated. Hence, | got off with
only my arms being broken.”

After pausing for a while, he said, “I have a friend who’s also a Calamity Grade Super. He was the actual
target they were looking for on the list. He runs an armed organization in the Skywalker Star System,
which has a close relationship with the Hutt Civilization.

“A year ago, while | was paying a visit to his headquarters, two of the hunters suddenly appeared. They
killed their way into the headquarters, without anyone being able to stop them. Thus, | went to meet
the enemy with my friend, but those two had overwhelming power, and we ended up being wiped.

“I managed to steal some of their information through their communicators during the battle, which
was this incomplete list. Their target was my friend, and they captured him in the end, throwing me
aside after giving me some serious injuries.

“I'm technically a Grade A Super, and you would think that they would capture me too, but they didn’t
even look at me before swaggering out. They seemed indifferent to non-targeted people.”

Ronaldo laughed bitterly. “They did not look at me at all, which is why | managed to escape.”
Everyone present was stupefied.

The goal of the hunters was to capture the strong, but they did not even bother taking along a Calamity
Grade Super that could not retaliate. Was it because they had specific targets, or were their goals too
lofty?

No matter what the case was, this group of mysterious hunters seemed unfathomable.
“This hidden storyline must not be a simple one,” Frenzied Sword said within the team channel.

“While the hunters themselves are mysterious,” Ronaldo said, “the missing people on the list cannot be
hidden. This means that the hunters are continuously on the move. Please be sure to transfer the name
list to Black Star. While | might not know him, the Black Star Mercenary Group has helped me, so | don’t
mind repaying my debt by reminding your leader.”

He had also calculated that behind Black Star stood the Dragon Emperor, and they could probably
handle the hunters. If Black Star really succeeded, he would not need to remain in hiding forever.

The reason for him being low key was because he feared that his name would one day appear on the
hunters’ list. Although he had only exchanged blows with them once, he was thoroughly afraid of their
strength.

At this time, the interface of the players showed a notification.

You have triggered the Hidden Mission: [Mysterious Hunting List]!



They all glanced at each other, nodding in return.

In a random Star System of the Shattered Star Ring, a spaceship with visible signs of damage was moving
at full speed, like a streamer, across the dark universe.

“Warning! Warning! Fuel reserves have fallen to the critical line. Exiting hyperdrive in one minute.” The
Artificial Intelligence issued a reminder.

“Dammit! Those two fellows will catch up at this rate!”
Bang!
Within the cockpit, Kernid desperately smashed the control panel, an anxious expression on his face.

He belonged to a humanoid race with darker complexion, with natural wrinkles on his skin. He wore a
special rune armor combat suit that combined mechanical and magical techniques. The armor was filled
with countless mysterious runes on the inside and outside, with dozens of enchants as well. It was
equipped with hundreds of different magical combat means and was the most commonly used type for
interstellar magicians.

However, this high-end rune armor was currently torn and ragged, covered in Kernid’s own blood.

Kernid was the first official Grade A Super of a random civilization in the Star System, as well as an
honorary member of the Hidden Red Robe Abbey. He was adept in magic and was named the Dark
Purple Warlock, giving him high prestige. However, he was currently fleeing like never before.

And everything was because of the two enemies that had unexpectedly appeared.

While he was enjoying a paid vacation, exploring the interstellar regions, he chanced upon these two
mysterious men, who attacked him without a single word.

Afterward, Kernid actually found out that he was not a match for the two of them and received heavy
injuries.

Fortunately, he had kept a trump card, and managed to shake them away before boarding his spaceship
and escaping. However, the two mysterious assailants continued chasing after him nonstop, causing him
to be unable to stop.

The hyperdrive consumed his remaining fuel quickly, and the aircraft speed finally slowed down, exiting
from hyperdrive and returning to normal flying speed.

“Drat!” Kernid had a face full of sweat, as he gripped his head tight.

Just as his voice sounded, the hum of magic waves passed through the many layers of the bulkhead.
Kernid keenly captured the waves of magic through his senses, causing his expression to change greatly.

A bright blue ring was lit up around the abdomen of the spaceship, and the ring quickly expanded into a
portal. A duo walked out leisurely from within the portal.



The two wore similar white overcoats without any embellishments. The material of the clothes seemed
strange, gleaming dully, and was covered with countless enchantment inscriptions.

Both of them wore specially alloy masks to cover their faces. The man’s mask resembled a bird’s head,
whereas the women’s resembled a cat.

More than a dozen thick, ancient-looking books were seen floating around the man, all of which were
open. They were filled with magic texts and glowing with colorful spell rays. The golden yellow
inscriptions morphed into several circles, surrounding the man’s body.

“The positioning is confirmed.”

The man’s tone was passive, and as he flicked his fingers, one of the pages turned up. The portal behind
him then narrowed down to a point and disappeared. This man was a master of magic!

Suddenly, the bulkhead in front of the duo burst apart as tens of purple light beams arced out from
Kernid, who was in the cockpit. The gorgeous purple lights pierced through the walls, striking the two
uninvited guests.

Knowing their capabilities, he chose to attack first.
Boom!

Between the flashing lights and fire, the masked man changed his stance, which caused all the books to
begin flipping at once. A blue magic circle covered him and the woman beside him, isolating them from
all attacks. The purple arcs were deflected into space instead, unable to even touch them.

Kernid flew out of the gap, and his rune armor lit up, casting lights all around. Countless magical forces
gathered around him and, like a colorful streamer, crashed toward the blue magic circle.

He had already suffered once from their attacks, and because it was humiliating to compete with the
opponent in long-range magic, he switched to melee.

Kernid had condensed all his power, and his control over it was exquisite, not allowing any of the energy
to dissipate. If an ordinary Grade A Super was faced with this attack, they would basically choose to
avoid the blow instead of going head on. However, faced with these two strong and mysterious
enemies, he did not have much confidence in being able to damage them.

Boom!

The resulting sound was like ramming a huge bell. The blue magic circle failed to withstand the blow and
burst apart, turning into numerous glass-like energy fragments.

“Success!” Kernid was jubilant, and his confidence returned at the same time.

However, he saw the resulting burst of light illuminating the masks of both his assailants. Their eyes
remained calm and indifferent, as though they did not view Kernid’s full powered blow as a threat at all.



The next moment, the magic shards suddenly integrated together before bursting in a beam of blue
white light, which struck Kernid. The beam had superimposed the power that Kernid had used to attack
them with previously, which was equivalent to him facing his own attack.

Kernid’s remaining offensive was interrupted, and he was blown back. Suppressing his pain from the
injury, he exclaimed in amazement.

“What sorcery is this?”

It was just protective-type magic, but it was surprisingly able to withstand his advanced-level Calamity
Grade strike and could even rebound the power. This sounded simple, but at their level, the rougher and
simpler a type of magic was, the more terrifying it would be. Unlike those magic shields that were
layered with many inscriptions resulting in a ‘quantity change’, this was a qualitative change.

“Self-created,” the masked man replied simply, but this answer caused Kernid’s eyes to open wide, an
expression of disbelief on his face.

At this moment, the woman by the side also attacked. Raising her right hand, she punched out violently.
Ka ka ka!

With the shrieking of bent metal, the entire spaceship started to rip apart.

The spaceship suddenly crunched up, as though it was violently pinched and crushed by a large hand.
Boom!

A large amount of oxygen leaked out, and the fuel tank as well as the engines of the spaceship exploded.

Fire burst outward, and the ‘sphere’ spaceship exploded directly, disintegrating instantly. Various debris
flew outward into empty space.

In just a few seconds, a spaceship had been turned into space junk floating around the universe.

A spherical magic shield protected the duo, allowing them to levitate in the universe. Not far from them,
Kernid’s rune armor also flashed with a flickering shield of light.

The spaceship exploding had worsened the already serious injuries of Kernid, and his rune armor was
also on the verge of being destroyed.

Without the spaceship, there was no way to escape, and a hint of despair leaked out from Kernid’s eyes.
Within the magic shield filled with oxygen, the woman waved her arm.

All the wreckage came together once again, this time directly clamping Kernid in the center. It slowly
turned into a huge sphere, as though there was some invisible force crushing it inward. The metal
sphere slowly shrank further, as the original irregular shape turned round.

While there was still resistance within the sphere initially, it slowly turned lighter and weaker. Finally,
there was no longer any more movement.

“Capture is complete for the Dark Purple Warlock Kernid,” the woman coldly said.



The man then took out a communicator and opened up a list, crossing off Kernid’s name. He sighed.
“Shana, who’s our next target?”

Shana was the name of the woman. She glanced over and tapped on the list, saying, “I pick him, the
commander of the Black Star Army.”

“Oh, this guy entered the list a year ago. His forces are developing very quickly, and if not for that, we
might not even have paid attention to him. Yes, this guy is a bit special —he has the nickname of
immortal. Seems difficult to handle. We should lead him to a suitable place to isolate him before
capturing. That requires enough preparation time, and we also have to take Kernid back. Let’s change
targets.”

“There’s no need. We'll move separately. You take the captive back; I'll go handle Black Star,” Shana
blandly said. “Based on the intel, he only entered the Calamity Grade two to three years ago.
Furthermore, he’s a Mechanic. | alone can resolve this.”

The man paused before smiling. “I almost forgot, your ability can restrain the Mechanic profession. Very
well, I'll go and complete our mission while you proceed on to capture him. It seems like our harvest this
trip will be quite fulfilling.”

As for the relationship between Black Star and the Dragon Emperor, they did not even mention it once
as though it was irrelevant.

Chapter 630: Development Status and Bottleneck

In the headquarters of the Black Star Army on Planet Golden Gate, a battle was currently going on.
Bang!

A black, streamlined, mechanical soldier knocked five purplish blue mechanical warriors aside and
charged in front of Reynold while withstanding the laser beams being shot out from ten artillery towers.
The arm of the mechanical soldier changed form into eight gears that rotated at high speed and struck
Reynold’s shield.

Reynold had a solemn expression on his face and left an electromagnetic trap behind as he retreated. At
the same time, he released a blinding bolt of Mechanical Force lightning. He then used a skill to boost
the might of his artillery towers and sent out a barrage of never-ending fire.

Ka ka ka!

All of a sudden, the black mechanical soldier suddenly disintegrated into black nanoparticles and flew
back to the side of a figure not too far away. The black nanoparticles then reconstructed themselves
back into the form of a mechanical soldier and stood beside this figure silently.

“You are becoming more and more powerful. It is only a matter of time before you breakthrough into
the Calamity Grade,” Han Xiao said with praise while clapping his hands.



Compared to two years earlier, Han Xiao was still young and handsome with his height increasing a bit.
His aura was even more unfathomable than before. Han Xiao was currently dressed in a low-profile
black windbreaker and was not wearing a mechanical suit.

“This is all thanks to your tutelage,” Reynold said solemnly.
Han Xiao waved his hand and said out of politeness, “It is because of your talent.”

After two years of guidance, Reynold was growing closer and closer to the Energy Rank of Grade A. He
frequently exchanged pointers with Han Xiao, and since both of them were comrades, there was no
need to exhaust each other. Thus, they would limit their spar to a small area and only test the strength
and control of their machines.

The black mechanical soldier beside Han Xiao was one of the new models that Han Xiao had researched
over the past two years. It had the ability of nano transformation, and its individual capability was
spectacular, exceeding that of the Protectors. It was an elite machine that belonged to Han Xiao's
Calamity Grade arsenal called [Phantom].

Reynold would always be shocked whenever he exchanged pointers with Black Star. Black Star would
always be able to take out a different but powerful machine and would make use of him to test out his
new machines. Reynold could not imagine how many different blueprints Black Star actually had.

Even at his level, it was no easy task to learn a single blueprint, and researching a new machine would
take even more effort. However, Reynold just was not able to grasp Black Star’s realm, and he could not
understand why Black Star’s efficiency in researching new machines was so frightening.

Furthermore, Reynold could feel that Han Xiao could deal with him more and more easily whenever they
exchanged pointers. Black Star was already a Calamity Grade Super, but he did not seem to have a
bottleneck and could continuously grow stronger. This made Reynold extremely baffled and felt that
Han Xiao was unfathomable.

Reynold had always felt that he was an extremely talented individual and had great confidence in his
own abilities. However, Han Xiao truly dealt a huge blow to his confidence. Reynold felt a sense of
inferiority before Han Xiao with his attitude becoming more and more humble.

There was truly too much for him to learn from Black Star, and Reynold hated the fact that he could not
use every minute of his life to follow Han Xiao and record his every single action.

After putting his machine away, Han Xiao suddenly thought of something and casually asked, “How are
the logistic reserves for the army?”

When it came to work, Reynold’s expression grew serious, and he replied unhurriedly, “We have ample
stock for all the different resources, and our reserves are healthy. Only Bases 17, 21, and 24 have a
shortage of resources, and they mainly lack ammunition, fuel, and materials for commonly used
machines. Four days ago, | channeled resources from the five nearest bases, and the first wave of
resources should reach in two days...”

Upon hearing the report, Han Xiao nodded and got Reynold to leave while he thought to himself in his
room.



Over the past two years, the Black Star Army had experienced rapid growth, and just as industry insiders
predicted, they gradually monopolized all the employment missions within the Garton Star System and
set up dozens of bases across the Garton Star System. They had even built an office on the mother
planet of Godora.

The one million or so players brought the Black Star Army endless benefits. Han Xiao borrowed the hen
to lay eggs, and the reputation of the Black Star Army grew continuously. As the scale of the Black Star
Army expanded, more and more freelance mercenaries were attracted to join the Black Star Army.

Currently, apart from the one million or so cannon... cough, players, the army had a hundred thousand
official mercenaries. Furthermore, the number of students that they were training in the various training
camps had three to four times this number. Even by relying on only NPC mercenaries, the Black Star
Army was an undeniable super-sized mercenary group.

The target of the training camps was no longer limited to the freelance mercenaries that did not make
the cut but also ordinary individuals without any foundation. In the various bases on all the different
planets, there would definitely be young individuals who wanted to enter the universe or become
Supers.

The entire army was restructured with a clear system being developed to ensure that it could be
managed more efficiently. The officers all had their own roles with some of them becoming managers of
a region to manage hundreds of mercenary teams, trump card mercenaries to tackle high difficulty
missions, commanders of fleets, instructors of the training camps, prosperity figures, and the female
secretaries of the Army Commander.

The position of vice Army Commander is still empty. The individual who sat in this position needed to be
sufficiently powerful in order to convince everyone in the army. Han Xiao was the only Calamity Grade
Super in the entire Army, and his vice commander would also have to be of the Calamity Grade. Among
all his officers, only Reynold was the nearest to the Calamity Grade.

Over the past two years, Han Xiao had hired over a hundred Grade B Supers. There were some who took
the initiative to join the army, and others were elites who he sought based on his memory. There were
some low-grade protagonist level characters to fill up the middle ranks of the army.

After monopolizing the entire Garton Star System, Han Xiao continued his expansion with the Garton
Star System as the core. He also began to target the surrounding few Star Systems and snatched a
portion of the markets.

The larger the market that his army occupied, the greater the demand on the strength of his market.

As a young teen who grew up in a capitalistic society, Han Xiao invested all his resources into the
construction of new bases and the expansion of his fleet. He tried his very best to create a never-ending
cycle of benefits.

Currently, the Black Star Army had 26 fleets, which were in charge of various responsibilities such as
battle, transport, reinforcements, and so on. The Black Star Army had a total of 1,600 battleships, and
the truth showed that robbing galactic pirates... cough cough, getting rid of tyrants to help the weak was
a very beneficial action.



The number of Black Star Army bases also increased to 34, and apart from Noriosse and Rossozzi, the
Black Star Army had three new sponsors. Two of them were ordinary financial groups, and one of them
was actually the Godoran government. They had also increased the strategic resources provided to the
Black Star Army, and the relationship between the two had grown even closer.

The influence of their faction expanded even further, and the Black Star Army was now ranked among
the famous private organizations within the Colton Star Cluster. This time, it was Floating Dragon Island
that benefited from the fame of the Black Star Army. The strength of the Floating Dragon field team
made it such that Ames was no longer the only deterrent force in Floating Dragon.

However, Han Xiao could feel that the development of his faction was reaching a bottleneck.

As a mercenary group, the Black Star Army had already reached the peak, and if they continued to
expand their operations, their efficiency would only decrease. Distance was a very obvious restriction.
The larger the scope of their operations, the greater the requirement of a faction’s strength.
Monopolizing the Garton Star System was already the limit, and they did not have the ability to
monopolize a second Star System.

The other reason behind the bottleneck of a faction was the nature of a faction. A mercenary group was
a more relaxed organization, and if they wanted to enter the next level, the organization would have to

be transformed to let the employment missions be of secondary importance. The faction would have to
become a semi-private armed organization like Bloodshed Land.

The difficulty of such a task was extremely high, and this was not the right time to make such a change.
However, Han Xiao was one to plan far ahead and knew that this was something that they had to do
eventually.

“The only thing | don’t have to worry about is my strength...”

In the blink of an eye, Han Xiao was already at level 170. His level had only risen by over twenty levels,
and he was currently stuck on the [Galaxy Mechanic] Class Advancement Mission.

This was because Han Xiao did not place his attention on leveling up but stored most of his experience
points up. His stash of experience points was already sky high, and even at his current level, the amount
of experience that he had stored up was enough for tens of levels.

However, Han Xiao did not do so. He had not met any strong opponents over the past two years and
was not in a rush to increase his level. As such, he invested his experience points into his skills in
exchange for Potential Points and gambled on a large number of blueprints.

More importantly, Han Xiao considered the problem of the next version update.

The time taken for the next version update would be a full ten years in the game. This meant that he
would not be able to harvest anything for a full ten years. His experience stash was like his rations for
the winter, and the more the merrier.

“We are already at the end of Version 2.0. The version update should be coming after the Pro League.
Sigh, that’s a full ten years...”



Han Xiao could not help but let out a long sigh of worry. He then opened his interface to take a look at
his personal stats.

Level: 170
Main Class: Mechanic
Race: Chaos Observer (Human Form)

Attributes: 254 STR, 634 DEX, 608 END, 1956 INT, 263 MYS, 105 CHA, 1 LUK

Free Attribute Points: 0
Potential Point: 31
Health: 93,732
Stamina: 94,180
Energy: 17,580 [Lv.11]

Lv.11 Energy bonus stat: +111 STR, +158 DEX, +174 END, +204 INT, +129 MYS, +21,220 Stamina Limit,
+142% Machinery Affinity

Energy Rank: 14,780
Grade: A

Grade A Ranked Bonus: +10 END Bonus, +8 All Resistances, +10% Highest Stat(s), +5% Other Stats,
Additional 30 Free Attribute Points, Additional 5 Potential Points

You are an experienced Grade A Super, and your enemies will have a taste of their nightmares.

Compared to the development of the faction, his own strength did not face a bottleneck. If he met a
perverse Class Advancement or Promotion mission, he still had the option of using a Mission Completion
Card.

As long as his experience stash could keep up, his own strength would increase rapidly. This was
something that Han Xiao did not need to worry too much about.

His level was not the only thing that contributed to his strength. In the past two years, Han Xiao had
looked around for talents.

While Han Xiao still had no clue on how to obtain Reynold’s talent, Han Xiao managed to grab a similar
talent, [Elementary Grade Mechanical Sense], and finally had a Mechanic Class talent.



His [Intermediate Strengthened Life] talent also gave him a few notifications that it was strengthened.
Han Xiao estimated that he should be able to level the talent up if he consumed a couple of Genetic
Medicine of rare lifeforms.

It was a pity that Molding Abilities were extremely rare, and Han Xiao had only managed to obtain
ordinary talents in the past two years.

Apart from the change of attributes on his interface, the change in his combat strength was even more
obvious!

Han Xiao’s Mechanical Army had been expanded a couple of times, and he had strengthened the battle
tactics of the various styles. He had added many new Calamity Grade machines, and his combat
capabilities were more well-rounded than before. He was a changed man from two years ago, and Han
Xiao felt that he should be able to fight five to six of himself from two years ago at once.

Whoosh!
At this moment, the room door suddenly swung open, and Sylvia was standing outside.

“Teacher, | finally found you. There are a couple of mercenaries who wish to meet you. They say that
they have some important intelligence.”

Two years ago, Sylvia had still been a budding young lady, and now, she had matured greatly. She was a
beautiful young lady with nice curves and the perfect height. She was glowing with radiance, her eyes
like the starry night sky.

Her position was Han Xiao's secretary, and her potential was fully unleashed by Han Xiao.

The homework that Han Xiao gave to her could make the Sylvia from two years ago crack her head with
frustration but was extremely easy to the current Sylvia. She grew up faster by the day. Although her
potential had not been converted to strength because of the lack of time, she could unleash the
strength of a C+ Super with the mechanical suit that Han Xiao had built for her. She was able to
exchange a few blows with an ordinary Grade B Super and was slowly gaining the aura of the
‘Mechanical Lady Knight’ from Han Xiao’s previous life.

Han Xiao glanced at Sylvia for a while before asking, “Who wants to meet me?”

“These few individuals.” Sylvia handed some information over to Han Xiao, who was stunned for a
moment when he saw it. The ones who wanted to see him were Frenzied Sword, Hao Tian, and the

gang.



