The Mechanic 691
Chapter 691 Successor

In Ames’ palace, two people were standing outside the gate. One of them was Aesop, and behind him
was a tall, purple-haired human lady. Her skin was a little blue, her face looked gentle and pretty, and
she had alluring eyeshadow on. She was looking up at the palace apprehensively.

Aesop looked at the beautiful, purple-haired woman and said with resignation, “Vilna, don’t be so
nervous. It’s just meeting Ames.”

“I-It’s my first time meeting a Beyond Grade A. What kind of person is Her Excellency Dragon Emperor?
It's rumored that she’s very controlling. Is that true?”

Vilna bit her lips and crossed her fingers nervously.

“Fake, of course! That’s a rumor that only appeared in the last few years. It’s to deliberately vilify Ames
because Black Star... Sign, let’s not talk about this.”

Aesop seemed to have thought of something troubling. He shook his head and sighed.

“Anyway, Ames is very friendly. This is your first time meeting her since joining Floating Dragon, so leave
a good impression, will you?”

“I—0"Il try my best.”
Vilna still did not have much confidence. She inhaled deeply and tried to calm her emotions.

After walking into the palace, Aesop got to know where Ames was by asking the guard. He took Vilna to
an outdoor area. From afar, they could already hear the sound of energy clashing

When they got closer, Vilna noticed two people fighting in this open area, and three people were
watching from the side.

She looked at the fight, and her eyes were immediately caught by the two sides of the battle.

Ames was personally training Hila, flipping the light green force field barrier with her fingertips, spinning
in midair. Her black dress was blossoming like a lotus, showing her long, snow-like legs from time to
time.

Hila’s face was cold. Her body was surrounded by thick dark red streams, and she kept attacking Ames’
force field, making loud bangs.

Ames maintained the strength of her force field at the Grade B level. Still, she controlled it extremely
accurately and completely overpowered Hila.

“Stop for a moment. Someone’s here.”
Ames suddenly stopped her Esper ability and slowly landed on the ground.

Hila glanced at Aesop and Vilna, slightly frowning, unhappy with how her spar had been interrupted. She
deactivated her Esper ability as well, and the dark red energy surrounding her entered her body. Then,
she followed behind Ames like Aurora, who had been watching from the side, sizing up Vilna.



“Your Excellency Dragon Emperor, I’'m...” Vilna hastily wanted to introduce herself.

Ames raised her hand and said, “I know your name. Since you’re Aesop’s friend, stay around and see if
there’s anything you can do. | don’t have any requirements here.”

“0—O0Okay.”
“You seem to be a little nervous.” Ames slightly raised her eyebrow.

“Er... you're the first Beyond Grade A I've ever seen. I’'m your idol... um, | mean, you’re my admirer...”
Vilna blushed and could not even speak properly.

“Don’t be nervous. Beyond Grade A isn’t a big deal. | don’t bite.” Ames smiled faintly and spoke with a
gentle tone. She raised her hand and touched Vilna’s cheek.

Feeling the touch of Ames’ palm on her face, Vilna’s body stiffened, and she did not know where to put
her hands.

Aurora, who was at the side, pulled the hem of Hila’s shirt and softly asked, “Sis, is this woman Floating
Dragon’s new officer?

“Yeah.”
As usual, Hila spoke with very few words.

Aesop coughed and said, “We shall take our leave and not disturb you guys. I'll take her to get familiar
with the job.”

As he was speaking, he took Vilna away, who was still stunned, disappearing before the other three.

Ames’ smile slowly faded. She looked in the direction that Vilna had left from and kept silent with
complicated emotions in her eyes.

“I heard this new officer is someone Aesop called over from another Star Field. | wonder what she’s
doing here.” Aurora was curious.

Hila pushed her red hair aside and said emotionlessly, “Aesop is training a new officer so that she can
replace Han Xiao's position in the future.”

“Han Xiao won’t leave, right? Big Sis Ames is so good to him,” Aurora said.

“Humph, there have been a lot of rumors in the past few years. Many people created rumors so that
Han Xiao and Floating Dragon would be separated.

“Plus, don’t | know him? If he really becomes a Beyond Grade A, he will definitely further strengthen the
organization under his command. Because of that, he won’t be able to continue using Floating Dragon’s
name, so he will definitely create one for himself.”

Ames turned around and glanced at the two of them. “It’s nothing worth chatting about. At least for
now, he’s still mine. Hila, continue to attack.”

Three years had passed, and Ames was no longer troubled anymore. She was waiting for Han Xiao’s
choice.



The three of them stopped chatting and continued the combat training.
On the other side, Aesop took Vilna out of the palace.

This time, Vilna finally said with surprise, “The Dragon Emperor is so friendly. The rumors are not true at
all.”

Aesop shook his head with resignation.

Over the past three years, many people had been manipulating public opinion to vilify the Dragon
Emperor, wanting to make Ames seem like someone who was very controlling and intimidating. Their
goal was to split Black Star and the Dragon Emperor apart.

Throughout the last three years, Black Star’s reputation had become more and more firm. The Black Star
Army had also digested its rapidly expanding size and slowly stabilized. Its business range had already
extended to most Star Systems in the Colton Star Cluster, becoming an enormous Star Cluster level
organization.

Furthermore, the Black Star Army had officially become the Purple Crystal Civilization’s long-term
partner a year ago, receiving tons of support.

Nominally, the Black Star Army was expanding for Floating Dragon. However, Ames was completely
uninvolved, clearly intending to just let things flow on their own. If a conflict could be created between
the two of them, Black Star would definitely leave with the Black Star Army. If Black Star and Dragon
Emperor became enemies because of that, it would be the best case.

The other Star Cluster civilizations and the various large organizations did not want to see two Beyond
Grade As forming a union or alliance. It would only be balanced and aligned with the benefits of these
organizations if the two of them were enemies and limited each other in various respects. Therefore,
they did everything they could to spread rumors, believing that they would one day influence the
mindset of the two of them.

Aesop trusted Han Xiao’s potential fully, so he felt that Han Xiao would certainly leave Floating Dragon
in the future. Hence, he decided to plan ahead.

As such, Aesop had found Vilna, a friend whom he had met in another Star Field. Despite having a rather
soft and gentle personality, she was very reliable. He asked Vilna to come to the Shattered Star Ring and
join under Dragon Emperor so that he could nurture Vilna to become Black Star’s successor.

“You don’t have to work on Floating Dragon Island. You're responsible for building a new Field Team.
Quickly pack your things and let’s get going,” Aesop said.

Vilna nodded and curiously asked, “How do | start exactly?”

“You have to look for someone and express your intentions to him. He will provide help. Just follow his
arrangements.”

“Who do | have to look for?”



“Black Star.”

Vilna’s eyes opened wide. After coming to the Shattered Star Ring, she had immediately heard about the
famous Black Star. Plus, he was her senior and currently the top officer of Floating Dragon.

“But | heard that our connection with Black Star only exists in name now. Are you sure he will help me?”
Vilna was worried that Aesop was sending her into a wolf den.

“Stop talking about that, just a false rumor. Black Star is a core member of Floating Dragon. He will only
help you, not hurt you,” Aesop said with a heavy tone.

He deliberately sent Vilna to Black Star to let Han Xiao personally groom his successor. This was a signal
of friendliness, expressing that they hoped things would end on peaceful terms.

He wanted Vilna to build a new Field Team to show that they had no desire for the Black Star Army. This
way, he believed that Black Star would be willing to guide Vilna, use his Black Star Army to help Vilna
develop, and give Floating Dragon a new Field Team.

Of course, if Black Star did not actually plan to leave, it would be even better. This would then just be
expanding the size of Floating Dragon’s Field Team.

“Understood.”

Vilna nodded and could not help but be curious about Han Xiao. She wondered what kind of person this
extremely famous senior of hers was.

At the same time, in the desolate region between the Seoul Star Cluster and the Colton Star Cluster, an
intense war was underway.

The Klent Kingdom had built many logistics channels in the desolate region. Those were key facilities
that Purple Crystal was always eager to destroy.

In the past three years, the situation of the secret war had been changing constantly. Finally, the battles
in the West Wind, Kaya, and Chaida Star Systems had entered a stalemate. The Bloodshed Land had
expanded to a certain extent and was finally stopped.

Han Xiao could demolish the majority of Calamity Grades. After suffering the huge loss of many more
high-level combatants, the Bloodshed Land had learned their lesson and occasionally avoided direct
contact.

The core members of the Bloodshed Land knew about the Tyrant’s stance, so they took Black Star as a
dangerous challenge to train themselves, treating him with extreme caution and not recklessly fighting
him head-on. This led to fewer and fewer situations where Han Xiao was needed.

Letting him stay in Colton was a waste of talent. Thus, Purple Crystal had him lead a surprise attack team
and move within the desolate region, searching for the Bloodshed Land’s logistics transit stations and
destroying them.

This operation had been going on for half a year. Han Xiao had been doing a great job, causing the
Bloodshed Land’s advantages to keep getting reduced, almost destroying all the transit stations.



At this time, he was leading his fleet to attack the last logistics transit station...
Chapter 692 Any Day That No One Attempts to Assassinate Me, | Feel Uncomfortable

Sylvia was wearing a light mechanical combat jacket and kept her shield constantly active. The suit’s
protection measure for her head was a semi-circular metal ring wrapped around the back of her head,
fixed on her ears. Her face was protected by a semi-transparent arc-shaped shield, and in her hand was
a silver alloy sword.

She was gasping for air like a wind box and felt that her lungs were about to start burning. The sweat all
over her body made the mechanical combat jacket feel sticky and wet.

Roar!

A Thousand Beast Soldier suddenly dashed out from the side. Its huge mechanical metal claw slashed
right down, vibrating at a high frequency.

Sylvia forced some energy out of her body, clenched her teeth, and raised her soft arm. The thin and
tough silver alloy sword in her hands clashed with the claws, creating blinding sparkles.

Clank!

The swift yet strong mechanical combat jacket suddenly increased its power, and Sylvia suddenly
became faster. She quickly changed her stance, spun her sword, and stabbed at the Thousand Beast
Soldier from a tricky angle. Mechanical Force lightning appeared on the alloy sword for an instant, and a
tint of yellow light circulated on the blade as it stabbed into the body of this Thousand Beast Soldier in
an instant.

Bang!

A huge, yellow beam of light penetrated the Thousand Beast Soldier’s body and shot out from its back,
leaving a large bloody hole. The Thousand Beast Soldier was blasted away, fell onto the ground, and
died. Around it were tons of Thousand Beast Soldier corpses and shattered artilleries.

This was the surface battlefield on one of the armed satellite fortresses of the Bloodshed Land’s logistics
transit station. A boarding team was difficultly moving toward the core energy furnace of this armed
satellite fortress. Thousand Beast Soldiers came from all directions like waves, and the two sides fought
intensely, leaving a path of corpses behind everywhere they went.

Sylvia had countless comrades around her. She was in the boarding team as well, responsible for one
side of the team.

With the sword in her hands, she had been fighting for a long time. She could not even recall if she had
killed a hundred or two hundred Thousand Beast Soldiers. Her combat jacket was damaged, and she was
slightly injured. She was covered in sweat and exhausted.

Being on the battlefield, Sylvia could not hear any sound other than the explosions and roars. All she
knew was that she had to follow the big team and keep marching forward, forward, and forward.



She looked up at the sky. Outside the armed satellite fortress was a magnificent galactic battle scene.
Countless bright ‘shooting stars’ flew across the sky, braiding a net made of light. Those were the lights
from countless ion cannons, illuminating the darkness and burning in silence.

Sylvia’s vision was suddenly filled with a strong light. An ion cannon shot landed on the surface not far
away, hitting the dense Thousand Beast Soldier army, blasting away a large number of people.

Boom!

The fleet could occasionally penetrate the protective shield of the satellite and provide supporting
attacks, clearing the obstacles in the boarding team’s path toward the energy furnace.

“That almost hit us.” Fear lingered in Sylvia’s heart. Before she could even catch her breath, several
more light beams headed in her direction. She had no choice but to expand the shield on her arms and
quickly block them.

Bang bang bang!

The beams shattered upon hitting the shield. Her arms withstood the impact. She felt a piercing pain in
her arms and shoulders and could barely even move them. Sylvia clenched her teeth and endured the
pain. There was only one thought on her mind.

| want to go back to studying!
At least my life wouldn’t be in danger!

Three years ago, Sylvia had been able to reach Grade B. She had delightfully gone to tell Han Xiao the
good news, and Han Xiao had been very glad. He had immediately thrown her into the advance team for
real combat training.

At first, Sylvia had been rather happy, but now, she was full of regret.

That was especially so when the direct boss of the team was Lagi. Before every battle, Lagi would follow
procedure and boost his subordinates’ morale... and every time, it made her feel like she was definitely
going to die.

At this time, a dark outline of a person suddenly flew in her direction from afar, landing heavily on the
ground not far away. The huge impact created a dent on the metal ground like it was made of paper.

This person seemed to be rather hurt from the fall, only standing up and levitating after quite some
time. He then turned to look at the boarding team which Sylvia was in.

Clearing seeing the look of this person, Sylvia felt her heart was half frozen. This person was the enemy
Calamity Grade stationed at the logistics transit station. He was supposed to be fighting in outer space,
but he had landed on the satellite surface, seemingly having been blown there.

The battlefield was constantly changing. The expressions on the people of the boarding team all
suddenly changed as they immediately turned toward this new Calamity Grade enemy, preparing to
guard against his attack. There were no Calamity Grades among them.



As everyone was getting extremely anxious, another meteor landed from the sky and heavily clashed
into this Calamity Grade, pushing him dozens of miles away, creating a ring of sonic impact. The impact
blew away the Thousand Beast Soldiers around, and the violent wind tipped Sylvia and the others off
their balance.

“It’s His Excellency Marian!”
“How timely! | almost thought we were going to die.”

Sylvia heard the exclamations from behind. She regained balance and looked over. The ‘meteor’ that
had blown the Calamity Grade enemy away was levitating. It was the Grade A Mechanical Pugilist that
had joined the Black Star Army three years ago, Marian.

Marian was covered in a black Super heavy mechanical suit like a heavy armored knight. He turned and
looked at the boarding team. He nodded to signal for the boarding team to continue going forward and
not worry about anything else.

Then, he accelerated and disappeared, chasing the enemy Calamity Grade Super and focusing on his
own opponent.

“I wonder how’s the battle above going...”

Sylvia looked up at the sky again. Her vision seemed to be able to penetrate the darkness. She knew that
her teacher was in the fleet overlooking the entire battle.

Meanwhile, Section Zero’s fleet was attacking the logistics transit station aggressively, destroying the
enemy battleships one after another.

Han Xiao was in the command room of the flagship, observing the real time battlefield projection,
moving the troops, and overlooking the overall battle. A circle of staff sergeants stood around him.

Compared to three years ago, Han Xiao gave off a sturdier vibe. He had short hair, an angular face, and
stubble on his chin. He wore a compressed orb necklace and a black windbreaker that could not cover
his built body. The charm of a mature man was emanating from him, head to toe.

His current position was the top commander of this fleet.

This was a standard mixed team. Forty-five percent of the fleet belonged to Han Xiao, the largest force
present. The rest were from a few other Section Zero members, all under Han Xiao’s command.

Over the last three years, the Black Star Army had become the top member among Section Zero. A year
ago, Purple Crystal had finally made the Black Star Army their long-term partner. The Black Star Army
had then been the officially acknowledged leading organization of Section Zero. Therefore, Han Xiao had
become the commander.

With Purple Crystal’s arrangement, Han Xiao led this team that was responsible for destroying the
Bloodshed Land’s logistics transit station. He had been doing so for half a year.

As a commander, it meant that he could not easily join the attacks personally. Han Xiao no longer led
the battle and let all his subordinates do their jobs. The new Grade A Supers that he had recruited three



years ago were all very useful and reliable talents. This made up for the lack of high-level combatants
under his command.

As long as they did not meet anyone whom they could not deal with, Han Xiao would not have to battle
anyone personally.

He had to nurture his officers and give them opportunities to contribute. After all, if he attacked, his
subordinates would have nothing to do.

At this time, a few staff sergeants were observing the battlefield projections and loudly discussing the
battle.

“The enemies are still resisting and covering the logistics teams, trying to reduce their losses by
transferring the resources in the transit station through stargates. If we don’t stop them, the enemies
will be able to retrieve most of their resources in about twenty-seven minutes and retreat through the
stargate.”

“Twenty-seven minutes? They can barely last ten more minutes. Their line of defense is already
completely shattered.”

“All we have to do now is destroy the stargate. That way, those enemies that have yet to retreat will be
done for.”

Listening to their discussion, Han Xiao caressed his stubble and did not say anything.

The logistics transit station’s core facility was a stargate built by the Star Cluster civilization that led to
the Seoul Star Cluster on the other side. The enemies had deployed protective shields and fleets to
protect the stargate. When attacked, they retreated while guarding themselves.

As soon as the enemies retreat, Han Xiao would not be able to chase further. The other side of the
stargate was the enemy’s territory. If the stargate closed after they passed through, they would be
heavily surrounded. Therefore, the victory condition was to destroy the stargate before the enemies
successfully retreated.

The stargate was bidirectional, so the enemies’ reinforcements could arrive through the stargate. The
enemies would need time to gather reinforcements, so the attacking side had the upper hand. As long
as they destroyed the stargate first, the battle would be decided.

The Black Star Army had received tons of resources over the past few years. Hence, Han Xiao had
expanded his fleet, which was why the size of this expedition fleet was so huge. They demolished the
defense team of the transit station. The battlefield projection showed that the enemies’ line of defense
had shattered, exposing the stargate.

A staff sergeant smiled and said, “The enemies have no chance. We’ve won.”

As soon as he finished his sentence, the blue vortex at the center of the stargate rippled, spitting out
one battleship after another. The Bloodshed Land’s reinforcements had arrived and quickly joined the
battleship, stopping the attack of Han Xiao’s fleet.



Speechless, Han Xiao glanced at the staff sergeant that had spoken. That person coughed awkwardly,
avoided Han Xiao's gaze, and stared at the battlefield projection, putting on a focused expression, as if
saying, I'm analyzing the battlefield situation, don’t disturb me.

“This is exactly why | don’t like to talk when we have the upper hand.” Han Xiao sighed.

The appearance of the enemy reinforcements caused chain reactions. On the other side, streams of light
bolted over from the desolate region. An enormous armed fleet stopped at the edge of the battlefield,
surrounding Han Xiao’s fleet in the middle together with the reinforcements.

“An ambush?” The expression on the officers’ faces changed.

“Oh, it seems like this logistics transit station is a trap.” Han Xiao raised his brows. He was calm and not
at all surprised.

The battle had been going too smoothly, so he had noticed something wrong long ago. After so many
logistics transit stations being destroyed by him, how could the Bloodshed Land not respond?

The battleship model of this ambush fleet was different from the Bloodshed Land-it belonged to another
organization. Over the past three years, organizations that wanted him to die before he grew even
stronger had joined forces with the Bloodshed Land secretly one after another, entering the secret war.
Han Xiao had already met this kind of ambush set up more than ten times, so he was used to it. Any day
that no one was attempting to assassinate him, he would feel that something was missing

Beep beep!

This time, the flagship received a video message from the attacking fleet. A man with metallic skin
appeared on the screen. He looked like his entire body was made of metal.

“Black Star, come and fight me!” he said with a strong desire to battle in his eyes.
“Tsk, this guy is here again.” Han Xiao sighed.

This man was also a Beyond Grade A seed, Hadavy, a battle fanatic. One year prior, he had entered the
secret war during a certain battle, specifically looking to fight with Han Xiao, then was defeated and
escaped.

However, Hadavy did not give up. After escaping, he joined forces with the Bloodshed Land and used the
chances during the war to keep fighting Han Xiao, treating Han Xiao as an opponent to better himself.
He fought Han Xiao again and again, losing again and again. Furthermore, he escaped extremely fast
when things were looking bad. In Han Xiao’s eyes, he was basically a sh*t stirrer.

In the past three years, Han Xiao’s network list had become longer, and his list of enemies had increased
proportionally.

“I'll leave the commanding to you guys. I've got work to do.”
Han Xiao casually stretched his neck with a calm face and walked toward the hatch with wide strides.
“Hopefully, they can give me some fun this time.”

Chapter 693 Are You Eloping with Me!



As the hatch opened, a strong vacuum suction force immediately stirred up a storm, wanting to drag
him out of the spaceship.

Han Xiao activated the compressed orbs. Nanoparticles flowed out and covered his body like black sand,
quickly transforming into the enhanced Mountain Ape mechanical suit.

He stretched his arms and legs before jumping out of the spaceship. The thruster sprayed out a blue
flame as he turned into a meteoroid heading right to the back.

The expedition team was facing enemies from both the front and the back, fighting the Bloodshed Land
reinforcements and the enemy ambush at the same time.

The assistant took over the job of the commander and ordered the ships at the back to fight against the
ambush team while the ships at the front continued to attack the stargate. Destroying the stargate was
still the key point of winning this battle.

Han Xiao’s goal was to deal with the high-level combatants of the enemy ambush. Through the repeated
failures of attempted assassinations, he had proved how difficult that would be. Without a reliable
strategy, the enemy would not have come to assassinate him. He wanted to see what new assassination
scheme the enemies had prepared for him this time. He was even looking forward to it a little.

The galactic battlefield was filled with intersecting cannon shots everywhere. Han Xiao moved swiftly
and dodged the attacks, arriving at the edge of the enemy ambush not long after. A stream of light flew
over from within the enemies-it was Hadavy.

Hadavy was an old opponent who did not like talking. Not wanting to give Han Xiao any time to release
his mechanical army, without saying a word, he dashed right toward Han Xiao like a mini meteoroid as
soon as he saw him.

Han Xiao was not afraid of close-range combat. His arms turned into barrels and launched blue psionic
rounds directly at Hadavy.

Hadavy did not even dodge and let the psionic cannon shots explode on his body. He was completely
unharmed.

After fighting many times, Han Xiao knew Hadavy’s strength very well. He was not intending to damage
him, just slow down Hadavy’s charge. Using this short amount of time, he activated the Army Boxes
remotely. The space around him started to ripple, and Army Boxes arrived through hyperdrive one after
another. The cases of those Army Boxes opened, and countless compressed orbs rapidly expanded into
a machinery tide, almost filling up this small area in an instant.

The tightly packed mechanical army’s size had now reached three million!

In the past three years, the Black Star Army made a lot of money. Han Xiao had plenty of assets. He had
enhanced and expanded his mechanical army multiple times. Currently, even the lowest level
mechanical soldiers were made with high-level alloys, with much higher armor value and defenses
compared to three years prior. As their basic attributes increased, the effects of the bonuses became
more apparent.



Through many war missions, Han Xiao had obtained a lot of Purple Crystal Contribution Points and had
received more Cutting-Edge Knowledges, one of them being the [Controllable Annihilation Weapons].

Annihilation weapons were a higher grade of regular weapons compared to energy weapons. As they
used different technology, their destructive power was much greater than normal energy weapons.
Furthermore, building them required knowing the [Abnormal State Energy] Cutting-Edge Knowledge, as
psionic and antimatter energy were basically the only ones that could be used to build annihilation
weapons.

With those two Cutting-Edge Knowledges, Han Xiao had switched most of the mechanical soldiers’
weapons into annihilation weapons. Together with (Legendary Battle Technique), their damage was
significantly increased.

Even after three years, Han Xiao had yet to complete the Class Advancement mission. If this had
happened to any other classes, their strength would be stuck. However, one of the Mechanic class’
advantages was that as long as he had money, even if his own strength was stuck, he would still be able
to steadily increase his combat capability!

Han Xiao had never stopped building his mechanical army over the past three years. He realized that
other than being rich, he also had another huge advantage-he had a lot more time than the players.

And the Mechanic class happened to be a class that required time to build all kinds of equipment.

With enough money and effort, increasing strength was as easy as drinking water for him. Of the five
Super classes, only the Mage class could match up to the Mechanic in this respect.

With Han Xiao’s current strength, it was basically suicide for any normal Calamity Grade to fight him.
After numerous failed assassination attempts with heavy repercussions, the various organizations of the
Shattered Star Ring had finally learned their lessons. Those organizations that were secretly planning to
assassinate him also stopped easily sending their high-level combatants to their deaths.

Therefore, Han Xiao was facing just Hadavy. This guy was a Beyond Grade A seed, which was not in the
‘normal Calamity Grade’ range. Furthermore, his abilities were the kind that gave Han Xiao a headache.

Hadavy was an Esper, and his Esper ability was Body Hardening. This was an Esper ability that could not
have been more common. Yet, he was extremely talented and was able to develop this Esper ability to
an extraordinary level. His defense was astonishing, and he had many Molding Talents. He was a boss-
level character.

First, Hadavy had the (Low Strength Attack Immunity] Molding Talent. As long as the damage of the
attacks did not exceed a certain value, the damage dealt by those attacks would be considered null. This
value depended on his defense, and his Esper ability was the ‘Hardening’ type that remarkably increased
his defense. Therefore, the focus fire strategy was close to completely useless on him.

Another thing that gave Han Xiao a hard time was Hadavy’s ‘True Damage Immunity’-type Molding
Talent. Beyond Grade A seeds were all exceptionally talented. For a tank like Hadavy, it was not weird
for him to have such a talent. This meant that (Legendary Battle Technique] was useless against him.

Focus fire hardly had any effect, and True Damage was useless-Han Xiao’s two trump cards were no
threat to Hadavy. The only method left was to slowly reduce his health.



Every time they fought, it was basically two tanks bashing each other.

Han Xiao had defeated Hadavy every time but never killed him. It was not that he did not want to, but
he just could not kill Hadavy before he escaped. Meanwhile, Hadavy seemed like he was comfortable
getting beaten, so he kept coming to challenge him.

One year earlier, Hadavy had suddenly gone to fight with him. Han Xiao had no history or beef with him,
so he had thought that this was definitely a result of the enemy organizations’ solution to him. So,
you’re very tanky? We will just find someone even more tanky to annoy

you!

How the tables had turned. In the past, the Bloodshed Land felt like vomiting every time they saw Han
Xiao. Now, Han Xiao felt like vomiting every time he saw Hadavy.

With no other enemy Calamity Grades joining the battle, Han Xiao had only one target. A part of the
mechanical army followed the specially designed combat mode to fight with Hadavy. Those cuties were
more than enough to hold him back; Han Xiao was only in charge of providing the Mechanical Force
bonus. He had no intention of fighting with Hadavy at close range at all. It would be an absolute waste
of energy

At the same time, Han Xiao controlled the other parts of the mechanical army to attack the nearby
enemy fleets. Concentrated dark blue annihilation beams penetrated the shields of spaceships, leaving
strange colors of energy erosion at the edge of the hole created. Battleships lost their defenses one
after another, and their exterior armor was quickly dismantled and torn to pieces.

A vigorous fire snake splashed out from the broken hole on the spaceship, turning into a fire dragon for
an instant before extinguishing

With their energy furnaces losing balance, the battleships exploded from within, turning into fireworks
in the universe, lasting for just an instant before disappearing, too.

With the current combat capability of the mechanical army, taking part in a galactic battle was not a
problem. He gradually helped his fleet to stabilize the situation.

After quite a long time, the enemies’ troops started to show signs of defeat. It was just a matter of time
till the stargate was destroyed.

Hadavy seemed to intend to retreat as well. He started to try to get rid of the Mechanical Army and
attempted to back away. However, he did not escape toward where the ambush was but headed right
into the formation of Han Xiao’s fleet, intending to pass through it and retreat through the stargate
while Han Xiao’s fleet had yet to completely obliterate the Bloodshed Land’s line of defense.

“Running away so soon?” Under the mechanical suit helmet, Han Xiao raised his brows in surprise.

He had thought that the assassination attempt this time would have something new, but it seemed even
worse than the previous assassination attempts.

“It’s definitely not simple.” Han Xiao narrowed his eyes, thought for a moment, and turned around to
chase Hadavy.



His fleet was in Hadavy’s route; Han Xiao was not going to watch him rush into his fleet. If Hadavy
wanted to do something, no one else would be able to stop him.

Han Xiao gradually closed the distance between him and Hadavy, and millions of mechanical soldiers
followed behind him.

They went all the way to the frontline of the battle, the edge of the battlefield that his fleet and the
Bloodshed Land reinforcements were fighting in. Han Xiao had only just caught up with Hadavy, but
seeing that Hadavy had already passed through his fleet, he stopped and did not intend to continue
chasing.

This time, Hadavy suddenly stopped running and turned around, rushing right toward Han Xiao, trying to
get close to him under the violent rain of attacks.

That'’s strange. Han Xiao was alarmed. He was just about to dodge when a warning suddenly came from
his mechanical suit’s radar, showing thirty high energy reaction sources around!

Suddenly, in the Bloodshed Land reinforcement fleet around, thirty Grade As appeared and all rushed
toward Han Xiao. Han Xiao even saw the eight Vanguard Officials including Fosters. They had followed
the reinforcement fleet through the stargate but never engaged with the Black Star Army’s several
Calamity Grade, all for this moment!

Attacks from thirty Calamity Grades came from all directions, applying immense pressure. Han Xiao
hastily controlled the mechanical army to block them, but Hadavy found an opportunity and bolted right
into Han Xiao, crushing the mechanical soldiers in his path.

Han Xiao realized that Hadavy was tightly wrapping his arms around his body, and he could not escape
from him. Hadavy hugged him and dashed toward the stargate.

The thirty Calamity Grades ignored the attacks from the mechanical army and attacked Hadavy time
after time, giving him more speed.

The Bloodshed Land fleet around gave up all attacks and defended the stargate with everything they
had from the attacks of Han Xiao’s fleet.

Han Xiao’s brain quickly processed everything, and he immediately understood the opponents’ entire
plan.

Make Hadavy act like he was ambushing me to force me to fight, then fake a retreat and lead me to near
the stargate. The other Calamity Grades secretly returned to the Seoul Star Cluster and waited in the
reinforcements. The Bloodshed Land knew that I’d attack the last logistics transit station. This is a trap
they deliberately exposed, to allow these Calamity Grades to follow the reinforcements through the
stargate to arrive at this battlefield. Their target isn’t to kill me but strike at this moment and help
Hadavy restrain me, sending me into the stargate!

The other side of the stargate was the Seoul Star Cluster, the headquarters of the Klent Kingdom and the
Bloodshed Land!



Ha, | get it. You want to drag me to your territory so that | have no back up. Then you guys can slowly
exhaust me. Even if you can’t kill me, you guys will be able to capture me alive easily.

Han Xiao was speechless.
These little b*stards are quite imaginative. Are they trying to elope with me?

Hadavy’s body could easily withstand the attacks. Their flying speed rapidly increased. The Bloodshed
Land battleships all opened up a path. The blue vortex at the center of the stargate enlarged in Han
Xiao’s eyes very quickly as it got closer.

Seeing that the strategy was about to succeed, Hadavy could not help but send a voice message to Han
Xiao.

“When we reach the Seoul Star Cluster, we will fight again. By the way, should I tell them to bring your
mechanical army over? Then we will have a great fight.” Hadavy’s tone was sincere.

Han Xiao’s mouth twitched. “You’re quite f*cking honest. Since you love fighting with me so much, let
me go if you have the guts. As long as you don’t run, | will fight with you all you like.”

“No, fighting is one thing, but | don’t want to die.”

Hadavy shook his head. He tightened his arms around Han Xiao’s waist and stubbornly flew toward the
stargate.

“You think highly of me...”
Han Xiao was speechless.

Honestly, he had no hatred toward Hadavy. Hadavy had absolutely no interest in the secret war-he just
wanted to fight with him. After fighting so many times, as fellow Beyond Grade A seeds, they even
respected each other. Sometimes, they could even chat while fighting

However, that did not affect Han Xiao’s resolve to get rid of this sh*t stirrer.
Chapter 694 Steady as Always

In the remote command room on Planet Heber, the staff sergeant chief Jorde and a few assistants were
nervously looking at the situation of the battle through the remote video.

“It looks like we might succeed this time.” An assistant gulped nervously.

“Don’t relax yet. Black Star has too many tricks up his sleeves. Before he enters the star gate, no one is
to let their guard down,” Jorde said with a heavy tone.

This kidnapping mission was his idea. Over the three years prior, Black Star had fought with the frontline
troops of the Bloodshed Land dozens of times. He had come up with many ideas, but all had been foiled
by Han Xiao. This enemy was both strong and difficult to kill, almost invincible in the Calamity Grade
level, giving him a huge headache. However, Jorde was not discouraged, instead treating Black Star as a
test for himself as the Tyrant intended.



In the past half a year, Black Star had been leading his team in destroying their logistics transit stations
in the desolate region. With a burst of inspiration, Jorde had decided to set this trap and try to drag
Black Star into the Seoul Star Cluster.

As long as they succeeded, even if they were not able to kill Black Star, they would be able to restrain
him. The Seoul Star Cluster was their headquarters while Black Star had no help and nowhere to run.

As soon as Black Star fell into their hands, Klent would be willing to use all kinds of methods to control
him. Purple Crystal would lose a Beyond Grade A seed, and the potential stock that they had invested in
would become Klent's.

This way, he would have dealt with a rising star of the Shattered Star Ring without His Excellency
Tyrant’s help and would be filled with a sense of achievement. He would also become more important
to His Excellency Tyrant.

SUCC

Of course, all of that was predicated on the successful kidnapping of Black Star. Jorde stared at the
screen and was ready to send orders to the Calamity Grades anytime.

In his eyes, Han Xiao was already kind of a boss-type enemy. His current attitude was coincidentally
similar to the players when they fought a boss in a group, waiting for Han Xiao to activate his ‘next
stage’.

On the battlefield near the stargate, from when the thirty Calamity Grade attacked to when Han Xiao
was hugged by Hadavy while flying toward the Stargate, it only took tens of seconds.

The attacks from Fosters and all thirty Calamity Grades landed on Hadavy’s back time after time, giving
him a boost. His speed kept increasing, and they were getting closer to the stargate.

Suddenly, every cell in Han Xiao’s body started to behave like a reaction furnace that was operating at
its maximum power output. They generated thick energy that turned into ice cold Void Energy, which
quickly filled every corner of his body. His body felt like he was submerged in freezing water, but Void
Energy was burning on the surface of his body, turning into gray energy flames.

Under the mechanical suit helmet, Han Xiao’s eyes turned into an obsidian color, and his pupils became
the size of a grain of rice. In an instant, he entered the (Void Molt] state. His attributes increased, and
the (Void) attribute of his energy was enhanced.

Suddenly, Han Xiao disappeared from within Hadavy’s arms.

“Everyone, focus. Black Star might appear in a nearby location anytime. Mages that have mastered
Space-type spells, sense the dimension he’s in and the route he’s taking. The moment he appears, lock
down his movements!”

Jorde immediately issued orders through the remote command channel. He was prepared for this.

After fighting each other for more than three years, Jorde knew Black Star very well. When he was
designing the plan, he had already considered the various abilities Black Star had. Although he did not
know that Han Xiao's ability to sort of teleport was (Advanced Void Travel), after seeing it so many times



and inquiring from many Supers, he more or less knew how it worked and understood how to limit some
of Han Xiao’s abilities.

Among the thirty Calamity Grade in the ambush, Jorde specifically deployed a few Mages that were
proficient in Space spells. These people had prepared for a long time. The magical items on their hands
emitted a magic light, and within microseconds, they sensed the tiny ripples in reality from when Han
Xiao stepped into the Void Dimension.

Their magic followed this energy ripple. The route Han Xiao took in the Void Dimension instantly
appeared in the minds of these Mages like a conspicuous marking. The few of them turned to an empty
location simultaneously. Without hesitation, the high-level space locking spells that they had already
prepared before the battle were all launched toward this empty location.

The next moment, Han Xiao left the Void Dimension and appeared at this location. All kinds of high-level
space locking spells were flying toward him, almost not giving him any time to react.

However, Han Xiao did not need to react anyway. Before using Advanced Void Travel, he already knew
that he would be attacked the moment he came out. This was not the first time that had happened.

With his rocketing fame, every battle he fought would make the other organizations know more about
him.

The instant that Han Xiao appeared, he bent his fingers into a claw shape and dragged the space like it
was a cloth. Without hesitation, he used (Void Distortion).

Visible twists and folds appeared in the space around him. The universe coordinates of a small area
around Han Xiao deviated slightly, yet the spells were deflected away following the folds and completely
missed.

Disarming the Mages’ ambush easily, he was temporarily not in danger. Through his (Void] attribute
energy, he applied Mechanical Force on his mechanical army directly.

With electrical sparks, the mechanical army became lively again.

Two thirds of the Calamity Grades had no choice but to give up trying to restrain and hastily dodged Han
Xiao’s attacks. Other than Hadavy, no one present dared to take on the focus fire of Han Xiao’s
mechanical army.

“Star Shaking Fist!” Still not giving up, Fosters’ arms swelled up and launched a scarlet beam right at Han
Xiao before he was restrained by the mechanical army.

“This again? Don’t you Vanguard Officials have any other trump cards?”

Han Xiao curled his lips and deactivated Void Distortion. He drew a circle in front of him with his hands.
The machine parts followed the track his hands moved in and formed a ring-shaped device, clashing
directly with the Star Shaking Fist’s scarlet beam.

The mechanical ring was hollow in its center. The Star Shaking Fist should have easily passed through it.
However, when it entered the hollow part of the ring device, it seemed to have lost its momentum and
impetus, instead sucked in by the mechanical ring. It turned into a red stream of light and spun rapidly
along the inside of the ring, as if it could not escape from the mechanical ring’s strange force field.



This was a new device that Han Xiao had built with the new Control Branch Cutting-Edge Knowledge
(Advanced Space Application] Force Field Distorter!

The hollow part of the mechanical ring was actually covered with a special force field that changed the
space within. It was set to make a closed loop. Most of the energy would be trapped in this force field
space after being sucked in.

In fact, Star Shaking Fist was still ‘moving forward’, but because of the force field, it was now spinning in
a closed loop.

On the other side, Hadavy once again rushed toward Han Xiao with open arms like he wanted a hug.

Disgusted, Han Xiao used his Mechanical Force to face the Force Field Distorter at Hadavy and released
the captured Star Shaking Fist, blowing Hadavy far away.

Han Xiao turned around and looked at the Mages. In his eyes, these Mages would cause him much more
trouble than those muscular men. Seeing that these Mages were about to cast spells again, Han Xiao
launched a compressed orb that expanded into a rectangular mechanical device.

The appearance of this device looked like a trapezoidal pyramid. It was completely black. Then, from top
to bottom, dots of light started to appear, forming a complex magic engraving.

Ohm!

There was no sound in the vacuum space, yet those Mages felt they were in an ocean, surrounded by
roaring, deafening, and violent waves.

This was the vibration of magic energy!

In the senses of these Mages, the magic energy around them suddenly became violent and difficult to
control. Even their own magic energy felt slow and unresponsive. The expression on their faces all
changed.

“Humph, this thing is enough to cause you people some trouble.” Han Xiao chuckled.

The name of this mechanical device was Magic Tide Generator. It could disrupt the magic elements
within a certain area, making it chaotic and violent. It was specially designed against Mages.

The Mages within the Magic Tide range would all be given the debuffs of ‘Slowed Casting Speed’ and
‘Weakened Spell Power’. Lagi had also accepted Han Xiao’s request and added magic engravings to it,
making this device much more effective than the original.

Machines were extremely versatile. In the past three years, Han Xiao had fused Cutting-Edge
Knowledges, High-End Knowledges, and Basic Knowledges many times, creating quite a few powerful
new equipment.

Han Xiao had a ton of new machines in his hands, he easily broke out of the enemies’ encirclement.
Now, Hadavy and the others were on the passive side.

Seeing that Han Xiao had escaped their control, Jorde punched the screen, knowing that this mission
had basically failed. He inhaled deeply and immediately changed the orders.



“The mission has failed. Everyone, abort and immediately retreat through the stargate!”
Fosters roared with resignation.
Hadavy was regretful as well, but he quickly stopped and immediately rushed toward the stargate.

Han Xiao had already distanced himself from Hadavy earlier, so he had no intention of stopping Hadavy
as he watched him disappear in the stargate. He had no way to kill Hadavy within such a short distance;
that guy was way too tanky.

Han Xiao did not bother to waste energy on Hadavy. His target was the other thirty Calamity Grades.

He controlled the mechanical army to surround them and looked at the thirty Calamity Grades within
the army trying to break out. He narrowed his eyes.

“Since you are already here, leave me some souvenirs.”

This time, a teleportation gate opened beside Han Xiao. Lagi walked out of it and observed the situation.

Compared to three years ago, Lagi had not changed much. After all, languid people all looked much
older, so he still looked about the same.

“Hey, you came at the right time. Help me stall as many of these Calamity Grades as possible.”

Han Xiao patted his shoulder then pointed at the thirty Calamity Grades trying to get rid of the
mechanical army and head toward the stargate.

Lagi sighed, took out his magic stuff, and floated toward the chaotic battlefield.
“Remember to collect my corpse.”

As the high-level combatants retreated, the Bloodshed Land no longer sent reinforcements through the
stargate. They completely gave up resisting, as well as the resources in the logistics transit station. The
fleet covered the high-level combatants to retreat through the stargate one after the other.

Jorde had been commanding remotely the whole time. When the stargate was seized by Han Xiao's
fleet, his body finally relaxed, and he collapsed in his chair. With a very weak voice, he said, “Count the
losses. How many people were unable to retreat, and how many high level combatants did we lose?”

“Re-Report, thirty-seven percent of the reinforcement fleet did not retreat in time. Out of the high-level
combatants deployed, Hadavy and the eight Vanguard Officials successfully retreated. Out of the
remaining twenty-two Grade A Supers, only seventeen managed to retreat. We have also lost contact
with the two Calamity Grades stationed at the logistics transit station.”

“This means that we lost seven high level combatants ” Jorde could not help covering his face. Although
the dead Grade A Supers were basically all new members that Klent had helped them gather from
private organizations around the Star Cluster, they were still high-level combatants.

Jorde was hurting from losing seven high level combatants right away. At least forty to fifty Calamity
Grades had died at Black Star’s hands. He was basically a Calamity Grade reaper.



Just thinking about Black Star’s battle record sent shivers down Jorde’s spine.

If not because many large organizations had formed alliance with the Bloodshed Land secretly in the last
three years, which had brought them quite a number of high-level combatants, he felt that the
Bloodshed Land troops would have had to avoid Black Star at all costs.

When Jorde was questioning life, the battle in the desolate area far away had basically ended.

The enemies that were unable to retreat in time lost all means to escape. Han Xiao ordered the fleet
under his command to chase, and they easily eliminated the rest of the Bloodshed Land forces there. At
the same time, they dismantled the stargate into parts and transported it away as spoils of war. A Star
Cluster grade stargate could sell for quite a lot of money; bringing it back to study it was a rather good
choice too.

Lagi’s spacetime secret spells helped the mechanical army retrain many Grade A Supers.

He had to admit, Lagi was very strong. Han Xiao was quite satisfied with this vice captain, though the
morale of the division led by Lagi was consistently zero.

The Calamity Grades that were unable to escape were heavily surrounded. Their resistance was futile,
and they were all captured by Han Xiao. He planned to throw them into his Happy Little House to
squeeze some juice.

As the warfare ended, the fleet cleaned the battlefield and searched for spoils of war. Han Xiao did not
need to do any of these things.

He retrieved his mechanical army and returned to the machinery modification room in the flagship. He
then let the automatic mechanical arms repair the damage to the mechanical soldiers. He took off the
Mountain Ape mechanical suit and started repairing it himself. He treated this as a postwar leisure
activity.

Beep beep!
This time, his communicator rang. Han Xiao picked it up, and Ralph’s projection appeared.

“Your assistant has submitted the report. You guys have done a very good job this time. It's another
celebration-worthy victory.” Ralph smiled, in a good mood.

Han Xiao glanced at him, then turned to repair his mechanical suit while saying with a casual tone, “The
Bloodshed Land ambushed me again. This time, in order to kidnap me, they deployed many experienced
Calamity Grades previously stationed in Westwind, Kaya, and Chaida. Their stronghold should be fragile
at the moment. You guys can make use of the opportunity.”

“We will seriously consider this suggestion.” “Anything else? If not, I'm hanging up. Don’t distract me
from repairing things,” Han Xiao said without even turning around.

Through three years of contact, the two of them were now very close. When communicating privately,
they were much more informal and casual.



Furthermore, Ralph was not considered his boss anymore. He had become the Purple Crystal
Civilization’s long-term partner a year ago. Despite still being a Section Zero member, he was actually
already an individual partner.

“Ahem, did you forget? This is the last logistics transit station. You have been battling outside for half a
year. Now that the mission is complete, come back. There are no important missions that need you for
now. I’'m planning to give you a long holiday,” Ralph said.

Han Xiao’s movements paused, and his eyes sparkled.

For this mission, he had led the fleet to battle in the desolate region for more than half a year and never
returned to Colton. Quite a number of private matters had been stacking up. Now that he had some
holiday, he would finally have the time to settle them.

Chapter 695 Army State and Holiday Target

After hanging up, Han Xiao did not continue to repair his mechanical suit. He left the workshop, went to
the command room, and summoned all the officers of the fleet for a meeting

Cleaning the battlefield did not require constant monitoring from the officers. After the order was
issued, the officers of the fleets came to the flagship one after another, gathering in the command
room. As they entered, they all nodded at Han Xiao.

Han Xiao nodded to greet his own officers as well. The listless Lagi; the reliable Herlous; the grown-up
Sylvia; the reckless Harmon; and Karmbe, Marian, and Misecech.

Other than the officers of the army, there were also a few other Section Zero members in the expedition
fleet. Having fought alongside each other for half a year, they were all very familiar with each other.

When everyone had arrived, Han Xiao knocked the table. The sound of chatting suddenly disappeared
completely as everyone looked

over.

“This time, | summoned everyone to tell you guys the next step of the plan. I've just received word from
Purple Crystal. They are very satisfied with our results over the last six months, so they have decided to
call us back and give us a long holiday. Our mission is complete; we can rest for a while now.”

Everyone was overjoyed when they heard this.

“That’s great. | haven’t been back home in half a year. My wife has been asking me when | will return
every day. Haha, this time, | can give her a surprise.” A core member of another organization spoke first
with joy.

“Maybe she will give you a surprise...” Lagi patted his shoulder to comfort him.

“Thanks.” This person’s face was filled with gratitude. Now that you’ve said that, it will definitely not
happen.

“Finally...”

Sylvia bit her bottom lip lightly and held her hands above her chest, almost yelling out loud.



Han Xiao glanced at her and nodded with approval in his mind. Over the past three years, Sylvia had
been taking part in actual combat, walking at the edge of life and death. Her growth speed was much
faster than before; she had entered her rapid growth period.

In Han Xiao’s previous life, Sylvia had reached Calamity Grade in Version 3.0 and earned the ‘Mechanical
Lady Knight’ title. In the past three years, this potential of hers had gradually started showing. Back
then, Sylvia had been jealous of Feidin’s extraordinary talent, but now she was showing a similar talent.

Han Xiao estimated that Sylvia might really be able to grow from Grade B to Grade A during the update.
After all, there were still seven more years for her to grow.

Still, the biggest change in Sylvia was her appearance. In the past three years, she had gradually
matured. She had brown and long curly hair, she was tall, and her skin was snow white. Her facial
features were solid and pretty. Altogether, she had an innocent and pure yet alluring look.

Plus, she did not wear any bulky alloy mechanical suits. Instead, she mainly used thin, light battle suits
that were focused on shields, which displayed her smoking body covered in the tight battle suit. The
battle suit increased her Charm by at least thirty percent. Beauties were always a feast for the eyes.

Herlous turned around and said to Herlous, “Old Herlous, after returning, take over Reynold’s job and
check on the business developments of the various Star Systems.”

“Okay.” Herlous nodded.

Herlous was always an important managing officer. In order to train himself, he had followed the fleet
for the last half a year, while the daily matters had temporarily been given to Reynold and the other
officers stationed in the headquarters to take care of. They would report the situation to Han Xiao every
so often.

Han Xiao had more trust in Herlous’ ability to handle matters. Other than liking card games, old Herlous
was reliable in most things. He had improved quite a lot in the past six months as well, becoming Grade
B+ and finally starting to see the gate to the Calamity Grade.

In Han Xiao’s previous life, Herlous had passed away early under the beast tide of Planet Sunil, so Han
Xiao did not know if he had the potential to become a Calamity Grade.

However, since he was a protagonist-type character with Luck Glow, although his talent could not
compete with cheaters like Feidin, it was still much higher than normal people.

After giving a few orders, Han Xiao ended the meeting
The cleaning of the battlefield was also completed, so the fleet headed back to Colton.
Han Xiao locked himself inside the office to look at the current operation status of the Black Star Army.

In the past three years, the Black Star Army had been developing smoothly. The importance of the
mercenary business had already dropped to being third. The Black Star Army’s business transformation
gradually completed. It was no longer a mercenary group; it was now finally a large armed organization.

The mercenary business was separated and formed the Black Star Army’s mercenary division, which
continued to accept hires as a mercenary group. Because of this, many freelance mercenaries were



satisfied. Therefore, not only did the Black Star Army not lose many talents, but its appeal for
mercenaries increased instead.

The Mercenary League of the Shattered Star Ring was in the process of forming but had yet to become
official. It was decided that the Black Star Army would hold one of the high positions.

Sky Ring, Blades, and the other large armies had been borrowing Han Xiao’s name to recruit people all
over the Star Field. At the same time, they also had to speak with the Mercenary Alliance, which was an
enormous universe-level guild. The Shattered Star Ring was just a division of the Mercenary Alliance. In
order for them to form a league, they had to get past the Mercenary Alliance.

The Black Star Army’s current main business was the long-term partnership agreement with Purple
Crystal, to fight in the secret war for them.

The second most important business was mining. Dozens of Star System civilizations invited and
supported him to build bases in their territories and allowed him to mine on resource planets. This was
the most profitable and currently the biggest income of the Black Star Army.

Having built bases in dozens of Star Systems, the Black Star Army’s range increased to just under half of
the Colton Star Cluster.

With so many Star Systems distanced so far away from each other, if he had used his own resources to
build up these bases, the expenses would have been very high. This would make the cash flow of the
army unhealthy or even broken.

Even though the contract fees these Star System civilizations gave were not little, it was better than
those huge costs. Also, harvesting resource planets required a huge amount of manpower, as well as the
building and purchasing of various harvesting devices, which would cost a lot of money.

Although the Star System would provide a certain amount of support, they would not go all out to help
the Black Star Army harvest their own resource planet. At most, they would only provide some
manpower and devices so that the Black Star Army could harvest the resource planet.

Harvesting resource planets required a huge amount of investment in the early stage; most
organizations would not be able to afford it. If Han Xiao only used the army’s resources, the utilization of
the right to harvest resource planets would be extremely low, even with the help of the Black Spirit
Race. Although the Black Spirit Race was very good at mining, they were still very much behind in terms
of development. After so many of them had been killed on Planet Sunil, their population size had yet to
recover.

However, Han Xiao announced the Black Star Army’s harvesting contracts with the various Star System
civilizations and made a public bidding, open to all financial groups of the Star Field. These financial
groups understood the huge profit involved in resource planets, so they all looked to partner with Han
Xiao.

Of course, Han Xiao was not allowed to sell the harvesting right given by these civilizations, but finding
people to partner with would not be a problem. He let the financial groups provide the money needed
to help the Black Star Army harvest many planets at the same time while the resources harvested were
sold through the channels of these financial groups for them to make commission.



Han Xiao set the bids separately for the various Star Systems, clearly dividing the area each financial
group was responsible for.

This way, although the profit margin would not be as high, the overall quantity was much higher.

With the huge income, the Black Star Army was able to expand its business to many Star Systems within
three years. The sub-bases in every Star System were harvesting several resource planets, so the actual
profit made was much higher than if Han Xiao harvested them without the help of the financial groups.

The number of financial group partners jumped from single digits to 127, all well-known large financial
groups within the Star Field.

Therefore, in just three years, the size of the Black Star Army had already grown tremendously!

War, mining, and missions—these were currently the top three businesses of the Black Star Army. Due
to its versatile business operations, it showed some signs of being a financial group. Its official member
count had exceeded ten million long ago, and managers dealing with miscellaneous tasks also became

important parts of the army.

Due to the rapid increase in size, the number of problems multiplied as well. There was a huge pile of
problems that needed to be solved every day, which gave Han Xiao quite a headache. He had no choice
but to let his subordinates deal with the details of these matters while all he had to do was monitor and
control the overall development of the entire organization, also going out to fight people from time to
time.

The three major businesses of the army are right on track, making a lot of money, and maintaining a
virtuous cycle. | just need to ensure the stability of the army.

After receiving the first wave of profit from harvesting resource planets two years ago, he rarely looked
at his savings... All he knew was that as long as he did not suddenly decide to give everything to charity,
he would basically not even be able to spend it all.

This holiday was very rare; he did not want to worry about the trivial matters of the organization but
decided to settle the Class Advancement mission.

Within the past three years, Han Xiao had found a mission in his memories that rewarded a level 180
silver legacy blueprint. The mission involved passing rounds of tests to finally gain the acceptance of the
inheritor.

As this was a mission that rewarded a level 180 blueprint, it was extremely troublesome. Also, its
mission location was in another Star Cluster.

Han Xiao had not had many holidays in the last three years, so he had only finished seven rounds of this
mission and had yet to complete it. He estimated that he should be able to complete it during this long
holiday.

Getting the blueprint was just the first step. He still had to build an orange-grade product out of it. Han
Xiao did not intend to use a Mission Completion Card. In order to level up the Cutting-Edge Knowledges,



he had spent quite a lot of Experience. Although killing Calamity Grades gave him some Experience, the
Experience that he had at the moment was only enough for him to level up around ten levels at most.

There were still seven more years till the start of Version 3.0. Without enough Experience, reaching
Beyond Grade A was basically impossible. Anyway, he was strong enough for the moment, so Han Xiao
did not think it was necessary to look for a Mission Completion Card everywhere and complete the Class
Advancement quickly. After all, the Promotion mission at level 200 was another obstacle he would need
to break through.

While thinking, Han Xiao opened the interface and browsed through his mission list. There were quite a
lot of missions stocked up.

The fourth round of (Prey) was still inactive. Due to reasons he did not know, Thousand Shadows had
decided not to do anything for three years, which made Han Xiao very alarmed. He felt like this was the
calm before the storm.

Han Xiao did not have the time to settle Godora’s Rank S (Bloodline) mission as well, as he felt that it
would be quite troublesome and would rather use that time to strengthen the Black Star Army, which
would give him much more benefits than the mission reward.

Aroshia’s mission was still on hold as well. However, Feidin’s hidden mission (Choice] was completed
upon achieving the fourth ending. Feidin and Chen Xing fell in love-it really was self-lovemaking.

The mission reward was quite good-a lot of Experience, a random reward chance, and a huge increase in
the Favorability of both Feidin and Chen Xing. It made Han Xiao feel like he was the matchmaker for the
two of them.

By the way, doesn’t this count as self-loving?

Han Xiao could not imagine what the ceremony would look like if those two decided to get married, but
he knew that it would definitely be difficult to look at!

Beep beep!
As he was looking through the interface, Han Xiao’s communicator suddenly rang.
He picked it up. It was a message from Aesop.

“Vilna... hmm? Is this a hint for me to hand over my job and groom my successor in advance?” Han Xiao
muttered and narrowed his eyes.

Chapter 696 Handover
At the exterior tracks of the Planet Golden Gate, a metal fortress looking satellite was orbiting.

This was the Black Star Army’s current headquarters, which had moved away from the Planet Golden
Gate surface and become a mobile satellite fortress. Its area was many times bigger and had far richer
functions and facilities.

Inside the satellite was the body of this base, a space station similar to the Juberly Hub. The surface was
filled with defense facilities and port passages.



In the past three years, Han Xiao had turned most of the base into a satellite fortress. Although its cost
was high, he was a mine owner now, so he did not feel any heartache.

This time, at the large port inside the base, a tall purple-haired beauty was walking back and forth,
glancing in the direction of the port frequently like she was waiting for someone. Her fingers were
crossed tightly, and her pretty face was filled with apprehension.

It was Vilna.

About ten days ago, she had followed Aesop’s orders and gone to the Black Star Army headquarters to
wait to meet with Han Xiao.

Today was the day that Han Xiao would return. Vilna had arrived early at the dock to wait. When she
thought about how she was going to meet the man known as the ‘closest to Beyond Grade A in the
Shattered Star Ring’, she could not but feel nervous.

Before this, Vilna had never seen Han Xiao with her own eyes, nor did she talk to him through
communication. To this mysterious senior of hers, she could not help but imagine all sorts of things.

The Black Star Army has risen so quickly, so maybe Black Star is full of ambition? People say that many
organizations he’s defeated all fell into his trap, so maybe he is a master of plot? He also has
extraordinary battle records that shocked the entire Star Field, so maybe he’s an intimidating warrior?

All kinds of thoughts flashed through Vilna’s mind. Apprehensive, Vilna kept rehearsing what kind of
attitude she should use to meet Black Star in her mind.

At this time, streams of light approached from afar and appeared outside the dock. An enormous Black
Star fleet appeared and slowly entered the dock entrance.

The bottom of the battleships locked onto the tracks, entering the base to be parked at the various
docks.

The flagship stopped at the large dock where Vilna was. The hatch opened with a hiss, and the gangway
opened automatically and connected to the edge of the dock.

Wearing a black windbreaker, Han Xiao walked out with wide strides, casually looked around, and
stepped onto the dock’s alloy floor. The people behind him swarmed out after him.

Vilna calmed herself and trotted over, standing in front of Han Xiao.

“Yo-Your Excellency Black Star, my name is Vilna. I'm Floating Dragon’s new officer. Aesop told me to
find you...”

Han Xiao stopped walking and looked down at Vilna with his dark eyes, blatantly sizing her
up.

Vilna felt like her heart was at her throat. Han Xiao did not speak. She gulped, and her mind went black,
not knowing what to say. The two of them looked at each other in silence.

After looking at her for quite a while, only then did Han Xiao smile faintly. “Aesop told me about it. He
asked me to help you build the second Field Team. Don’t worry, I'll help you.”



Then, Han Xiao patted Vilna’s shoulder and said meaningfully, “Since you have joined Floating Dragon,
do a good job. | believe in

”

you.

Vilna’s face was slightly red, and her tightened body relaxed a little. Han Xiao’s friendliness made her a
little less nervous.

Black Star seems to be a very nice person. | don’t understand why Jenny keeps emphasizing that Black
Star is a rude, antisocial, and evil *sshole.

“Follow me.”

Han Xiao snapped his fingers and walked off. Vilna regained her focus and quickly caught up with Han
Xiao.

The others had all left; Han Xiao and Vilna were the only ones left. Turning down one corridor after
another, they walked in silence.

Without turning around, Han Xiao suddenly asked, “Have you met Ames? What do you think of her?”

Vilna was stunned for a moment. She thought for a while, stared at Han Xiao’s back, and answered
softly, “She’s very gentle, and | have always admired her. It’s an honor to work for her.”

“Hmm... does she know that your job is to build the second Field Team?”

“Probably...” Vilna tried to recall. She then realized that Ames had never asked what her job was, so she
added, “Aesop definitely told

her.”
“What does she think then?”
“Er...” Vilna thought hard about it then said carefully, “She didn’t seem to react out of the ordinary.”

Han Xiao touched his chin and stopped speaking.

He knew that finding his successor was most likely Aesop’s idea, since Ames would not be bothered
about things like this. Nonetheless, he was completely okay with it. After all, Floating Dragon had helped
him a lot in the past, so he wanted to return the favor and leave something for them.

He chose to end things on peaceful terms so that he could develop better. Thus, he did indeed plan to
groom Vilna and smoothen her future path, using these seven years to complete the handover of his
job.

Furthermore, Vilna was someone he knew. Without his presence, Vilna had been the authentic Field
Team officer of Floating Dragon in his previous life.

... who also met her demise together with Floating Dragon.



As memories flashed through his mind, they arrived right outside the office. Han Xiao ended his
thoughts and took Vilna into the room. Then, he called Reynold, Herlous, and Sylvia over.

“Let me introduce Vilna, a new officer of Floating Dragon. She’s planning to build the second Field Team,
so she came to seek my help. You guys, forget about expenses and help her recruit people. Also, choose
ten financial groups from the ones that are working with us and convince them to invest in the new
Floating Dragon Field Team using my name. You have to take this job seriously. Help her to build a Field
Team based on her plan and support her as much as possible.”

Han Xiao spoke quickly. He planned to use the Black Star Army’s current resources and influence to build
a new team for Floating Dragon without considering the returns.

“Understood.” Reynold nodded solemnly. He shook Vilna’s hand and said, “Tell me what you need later.
| will do my best to assist you.”

“0-Okay.” Vilna had yet to recover from the shock.

Han Xiao’s degree of help was way beyond her imagination. All she had to do was talk and not worry
about anything else; the Black Star Army would settle all of it.

How generous!

Vilna was petrified. She started to blush. This completely abolished the negative image that Jenny had
set for Han Xiao in her mind and built a new, tall image.

Friendly, steady, reliable, rich, strong, and handsome... It’s great to have such an amazing senior!
Why is Jenny always lying!
Vilna was secretly upset.

No wonder Black Star could build such an enormous organization in ten short years. Although Vilna did
not want to admit it, after such short contact with Han Xiao, he already felt much more reliable than
Ames.

“Go do your stuff then...” Han Xiao waved his hands.

Reynold nodded. He turned to look at the others and said, “Okay, you guys go out and wait for me. |
have something | want to discuss with His Excellency Black Star alone.”

Han Xiao was a little surprised. He looked at Reynold and saw that he clearly had something on his mind.
Han Xiao thought about it and nodded at the others, signaling them to go out first.

The others took Vilna away, leaving only Han Xiao and Reynold in the room.
“What did you want to talk to me about?” Han Xiao narrowed his eyes and looked at Reynold.

“Actually... | didn’t want to bring this up initially because no one was able to help, but now you’re able
to. | have something that | need your help with,” Reynold said with a sincere tone and a solemn face.

Han Xiao’s eyes sparkled. He smelled a mission.



In the past few years, he had kept trying to trigger a mission from Reynold, which he sadly never did. He
thought that Reynold did not have any missions on him. However, now that Reynold had brought it up
himself, he was certainly surprised.

He did not expect to receive such good news as soon as his holiday started.
Chapter 697 Another Familiar Face

Reynold had very low requirements. Other than finding Han Xiao to learn blueprints, he was pretty
transparent the rest of the time. Ever since joining the army, he had always kept a low profile. His
business capabilities were as rigorous and reliable as his personality, never causing any trouble at all. He
managed the logistics of the army extremely well. This was the first time that he had asked Han Xiao for
help.

Seeing that Reynold had a lot on his mind, Han Xiao figured out what was going on. This matter was
probably very difficult to deal with, which was why Reynold had waited until now to ask for his help.
Since the start, Reynold had only come to learn, not for help. However, now that he had achieved so
much fame in the entire Star Field, Reynold saw hope and felt that he had the ability to help, so he now
was asking him.

Han Xiao felt that he had guessed most of it correctly and secretly focused more.

“Tell me about it first.”

He did not immediately agree to help and decided to listen to the mission content first.
Reynold contemplated for a while on what to say.

“As you know, | come from the Hyde Star System. I’'m sure you know about the situation in the Star
System.”

Han Xiao nodded.

The Hyde Star System was a Star System without a ruling civilization, connected with six Star System
civilizations including Godora. All these civilizations stationed many troops in Hyde and divided this
ownerless Star System. They expanded and confronted each other for many years, causing Hyde to
become a chaotic land.

“I was born on a small place called Ceciris, located in an area occupied by the Hutt Civilization. Ceciris is
ruled by a low-level galactic civilization that has six planets in total under its ruling. It’s classified as
somewhere between a planet civilization and Star System civilization. This civilization has many
governments that compete with each other. As Hyde is always at war, the political situation of Ceciris is
volatile.

“My father operated a machine research company, which later went bankrupt. When | was six, they died
in a riot caused by a political parade...”

Han Xiao was slightly moved. This was the first time that Reynold had talked about his own story.
Usually, he never even mentioned anything about it.



“l have a sister who's nine years older than me. Her name is Rossellin. After my parents died, | lived
together with her for three years. When | was nine, she sent me on a long-distance galactic flight off
Ceciris and abandoned me.

“When | left home, | was still a child that knew nothing. No one took care of me. | drifted in the galaxy
and got through my tough childhood. | then finally had the strength to protect myself. After that, | once
went back trying to find Rossellin. Then | discovered what she did.”

Reynold shook his head and said, “After | left, her Esper ability awakened. The official saying is that she
can manipulate people’s minds, subtly rewriting people’s perspective on the world. At the start, people
did not know about her ability. She used this ability to gather countless believers and built a new
religion. New ideology and culture were born in her hands.

“With her ability, in just a few years, she completed the missionary process that would take normal
religions decades. More and more people became her followers. She became the pope of the new
religion in the Ceciris civilization, loved and worshiped by countless people. Even many high-level
officials across the various governments were her believers. She controlled half of the Ceciris civilization
with religious methods. Her position was above countless people.

“However, those governments felt that she would threaten their reign, so they kept searching for clues.
In the end, her ability was discovered. She became the most dangerous careerist to those governments.
She was captured, and the religion that she had created was destroyed.

“Although her Esper ability can modify people’s subconscious mindset over a large area, she can’t
brainwash anyone, can’t make anyone a fanatical, and can’t control the minds of the others. Therefore,
although the society was shocked, no one spoke up for her. Nobody would like having their mind
twisted. Her reputation went right down the drain, and she became a sinner spurned by countless
people.

“Those governments tried Rossellin. She was convicted of high treason and given life in prison. However,
they showed their true intentions very soon. In their eyes, Rossellin’s ability was an outstanding tool to
assist their ruling. Hence, whoever was going to imprison Rossellin became a problem. Every
government wanted to have her, to use her ability to consolidate their rule and damage their
opponents. They did not want anyone else to have this tool.”

Reynold closed his eyes, pinched the bridge of his nose, and sighed. “On paper, she was locked in prison,
but actually, she disappeared from the eye of the public after the public trial. These governments sent
spies and special agents to get to her secretly. Even some rebel forces with ulterior motives joined the
battle. She became a tool that kept changing owners.”

Han Xiao could not help but ask, “So, you want me to save her from the Ceciris civilization? You're
already a Calamity Grade-won’t you be able to do that yourself?”

“No, she’s not on Ceciris anymore.” Reynold shook his head. “The Hutt Civilization took an interest in
her ability and took her away. She’s now a prisoner of a Star System civilization.”

Han Xiao understood. No wonder Reynold asked for his help. It turned out that Rossellin had become an
important prisoner of a Star System civilization, so getting her would be rather difficult.



To a Star System civilization, they had no obligation to give face to a Calamity Grade. Given how
important Rossellin was, the Hutt Civilization would not give her away so easily. Even if Reynold was to
attack the prison, he would not be able to fight against the entire Star System civilization alone. He
could not save his sister by himself.

| see, so he’s asking for my help because of my influence... Han Xiao thought.

“I know that this is very sudden, but there’s nothing | can do to the situation Rossellin is in. | hope you
can save her.” Reynold bowed deeply.

“Hmm...” Han Xiao caressed his chin. “Your sister really seems to be a careerist. | feel that she did this to
herself.”

Psychics could change others’ minds to a certain extent, but the range and efficiency was clearly far
inferior compared to Rossellin’s Esper ability. It was perfect for spreading religion, exactly what the
Arcane Church loved the most.

“Maybe she really is an ambitious careerist; I'm not defending her actions. Although she abandoned me
and | don’t have much emotions for her anymore, she’s still my family. She has already paid the price for
what she did; | don’t want to see her keep suffering.”

Han Xiao was quite surprised. He had always thought that Reynold’s heart was mechanical; this was a
very rare occasion where Reynold showed any emotion.

After pondering for a while, Han Xiao slowly said, “I can help, but it won’t be easy. Even | might not be
able to make the Hutt Civilization give her to me just by asking. Rossellin broke the law after all. This
isn’t a really reasonable request, so they can totally not give me face at all...”

Reynold nodded then said with a solemn expression, “l understand. You don’t owe me anything. | will
continue to work for you and pay my debts for this.”

That’s what I’'m talking about, brother... Han Xiao’s eyes sparkled. He smiled and said, “I'll try my best.”
This time, a notification popped up on the interface.
You have triggered the mission (Reformer)!

Mission Introduction: You accepted Reynold’s request and decided to save Rossellin from the Hutt
Civilization.

Mission Requirements: Save Rossellin.

Reward: 18,000,000 Experience, +30 Reynold Favorability, +80 Rossellin Favorability, (Blank Character
Summon Card-Reynold) x 1

Han Xiao glanced at it and was surprised.

The mission itself did not seem too difficult, but the prerequisite to trigger it was. It seemed its
requirement was to have quite a close relationship with Reynold while having very high influence, only
then would Reynold ask for his help.



The Experience reward was ordinary. The Favorability was common as well. What was most surprising
was Reynold’s Character Summon Card.

The Blank Character Summon Card of a certain character meant that he could choose any one of
Reynold’s abilities.

Among all the abilities Reynold had, the most valuable was undoubtedly the Mechanic class Molding
Talent (Perfect Mechanical Sense).

Although Character Summon Cards had limited uses, it was better than nothing.

Most of the time, only random draw reward in combat missions had a possibility of giving someone
else’s Molding Talent. Other than Character Summon Cards, the players had absolutely no way of
acquiring any Molding Talents. He had the NPC status, so his drawing range included the Molding
Talents, but that was not the case for players.

Han Xiao was not disappointed. In order to get the true (Perfect Mechanical Sense) talent, he had to
think of other ways.

A Character Summon Card is fine. | happen to have a use for it too.

The Class Advancement mission required him to build a piece of orange level 180 legacy equipment. It
would probably not be possible to build orange equipment with his current Machinery Affinity, so he
would have to look for ways to improve his building abilities. However, with the [Perfect Mechanical
Sense) effects, he would be able to do it right away, saving him tons of trouble.

Pausing the flow of thoughts, Han Xiao returned to the topic.

“I'll leave in two days and visit the Hutt Civilization. Tell me everything you know. By the way, what does
your sister look like?”

“I haven’t seen her in many years, but when she was still the pope, | saved quite a few pictures of her.
Here, look.” Reynold took out his communicator and projected a few pictures.

This was a woman in a gorgeous red and white robe. Her hair was tied into a knot at the back of her
head, decorated with a beautiful ornament. Her eyes were bright, and her teeth were pure white. Her
face was gentle and beautiful, a little bit similar to Reynold’s. Her skin was snow white, and she gave off
a very noble vibe. In the picture, she seemed to be making a religious speech. There were many faithful
believers below her listening with their heads lowered.

Han Xiao glanced at it, frowned, and glanced at it again. Then, he stared at the face of the woman in the
picture and could not take his eyes off her.

Noticing that Han Xiao was staring, Reynold was a little confused. “What is it?”

Han Xiao regained focus and moved his eyes away. He covered his mouth with his fist and coughed
twice. “Nothing, your sister is quite pretty.”

Reynold gave Han Xiao a strange look.

Actually, when Han Xiao saw Rossellin’s face, he was dumbfounded.



Vilna, whom he had met earlier, was someone he knew from his previous life, but he did not expect to
see another familiar face on the same day!

Plus, this woman was on a completely different level from Vilna!
Chapter 698 Rejected

The Hutt Civilization was located in the Skywalker Star System, and the Black Star Army had one
subdivision set up there. The Hutt Civilization had formed a diplomat team dedicated for the Black Star
Army three years ago. The head of this team was an elite from their Foreign Affairs Department,
Wolman.

The Black Star Army had set up an office for the Hutt Civilization’s diplomatic team in the satellite
subdivision near the resource planet. Wolman and his team were usually there to monitor the
harvesting of the resource planet as well as communicate with the Black Star Army’s subdivision.

This day was quiet as usual. Wolman arrived at the office early, gracefully greeted his team members,
and sat at his desk. He appreciated the countless stars outside his window before taking out a book from
his bag and opening it on the table. This was a book written in the Hutt language. He decided to finish
chapter eight to chapter eleven that day, which would take him the entire morning.

Very quickly, he decided on his reading plan. If he was in a good mood later, he would consider reading
one more chapter.

In the interstellar era, most of the entertainment and art books were electronic to save on unnecessary
production and transportation costs. Physical books had become collectors’ items that only a very small
number of people who sought elegance and refinement in life would purchase.

As an elite of the Hutt Foreign Affairs Department, a member of upper society, Wolman strictly required
himself to live delicately. He took out a crafted can with green powder, scooped out precisely two
spoons, and poured them into a crystal cup. As he poured cold water into the cup, the green powder
inside dissolved and turned into a luminous turquoise dense liquid like stars were swimming within. It
was beautiful.

This was a type of refreshing drink, a special drink loved by the Huttians. Of course, Wolman’s powder
was not factory-made cheap stuff but the premium hand-ground type.

Wolman held the crystal cup in his hand and returned to his seat, sipped it, and picked up the book from
the table. He adjusted his seat to lean on the window at forty-five degrees. As if he had completed some
kind of ceremony, he finally started reading the book with satisfaction.

He did not hate being deployed to this quiet position, but he was not satisfied with his job either.

Wolman hoped he could be active on the diplomatic political stage between civilizations and display his
abilities elegantly; that was how an elite like him should live. To him, dealing with the Black Star Army
was a waste of his talent. After all, in his eyes, although the Black Star Army was a very strong armed
force, it was just made up of rude, uneducated mercenaries.



This time, a team member hastily walked into the room and said loudly, “Sir, the Black Star Army just
sent us a notice. Their leader Black Star will be arriving in the Skywalker Star System in seven days to
visit our Hutt Civilization. The details are in this file.”

Black Star visiting personally, what could his goal be? Wolman was shocked. Ever since he took on this
position, the things that he had been dealing with were all trivial and unimportant. This was the first
time that something rather important had happened.

Wolman took the file and read through it carefully. Then he said with surprise, “He wants to see
Rossellin? Who's Rossellin?”

Han Xiao had written his goal to notify the Hutt Civilization in advance. If it was just meeting her, given
his position, the Hutt Civilization should not reject him.

Wolman immediately contacted the superiors. After a long call that lasted more than ten minutes, he
exhaled deeply. The people above were not planning to settle this personally. They made him
responsible for the welcoming and hosting of Black Star.

Seven days later, Han Xiao arrived in the Skywalker Star System in his spaceship, landing at the military
port of one of their governance planets. The Hutt Civilization had received the notice long ago and
basically cleared out the entire port. Wolman and others were waiting

The hatch opened, and Han Xiao and Reynold walked out. Wolman adjusted his clothes, approached
with an elegant smile and reached out for a handshake.

“Your Excellency Black Star, I'm Wolman of the diplomatic team. On behalf of the Hutt Civilization,
welcome.”

“Yo, hello.” Han Xiao shook his hand.

“Upon gaining knowledge of your arrival, my superiors were eager to welcome you personally.
Unfortunately, your arrival is too sudden, and they just could not squeeze out the time during their
hectic schedule. Therefore, I'm responsible for hosting you. Please understand,” Wolman said with a
very graceful tone.

Actually, this was just an excuse. The upper echelons of the Hutt Civilization did not want to meet Black
Star. This was because when DarkStar was stirring chaos, the Hutt Civilization had secretly worked
together with the DarkStar once. Once they heard that Black Star was visiting them personally, they felt
somewhat guilty. Thus, they decided to let a unimportant official take care of Black Star in their place,
while at the same time observing Black Star’s attitude, as well as why he wanted to see Rossellin.

However, of course, Wolman knew nothing about that. The way he saw it, this represented the Hutt
Civilization’s attitude toward Black Star. Although they had followed the others and invited Black Star to
build a sub-base there three years ago, they did not really take this nouveau riche too seriously. They
kept their pride as a Star System civilization. Wolman was very satisfied with this attitude of theirs.

To Wolman, Black Star was just a nouveau riche.

Black Star was strong for sure, but he was not Beyond Grade A yet. He had just made use of the heated
discussion three years ago and made the Black Star Army’s development grow rapidly. To him, this was



exactly what a nouveau riche was. Technically, Black Star was just a native from a planet that lagged
behind in all respects. Wolman, however, was an elite from a Star System civilization. With his sense of
superiority, he did not think highly of the Black Star Army.

However, as a well-trained diplomat, this tiny belittling he had was perfectly hidden, and he maintained
the basic respects.

“Don’t have to be so polite.” Han Xiao waved his hand.

Wolman nodded. “We have received your notice. Rossellin is now locked up in the secret prison on this
planet and can meet you anytime. Would you like to rest or see her first?”

“See her first.”
“Okay, please follow me.”

A hovering car with a government license was parked outside the dock. Han Xiao and Reynold followed
Wolman in and headed to the prison Rossellin was in.

The inside of the car was stable and completely free of turbulence. Han Xiao chatted with Wolman on
and off, while Reynold sat straight at the side.

Ralph had given him a super long holiday, so Han Xiao had more than enough time to settle his personal
matters. Seven days ago, when he got Reynold’s mission and realized that Rossellin was someone he
knew, he had immediately dropped all other arrangements and placed saving Rossellin at the top of his
priority list.

Considering Rossellin’s identity, Han Xiao brought Reynold along as well. On the surface, it was so that
the two of them could reunite, but it was actually to make Rossellin lower her guard.

Initially, although Reynold was rather important, Han Xiao did not see him as someone with any kind of
extraordinary background. However, after seeing Reynold’s older sister, he knew immediately that he
was going to treat Reynold like his brother!

“You're about to see your long separated sister, nervous?” Han Xiao did not hide anything and spoke to
Reynold with a voice that everyone in the car could hear.

“No.” Reynold shook his head. “The impression | have of her is already very faint Even if we meet, there
isn’t much to say between the two of us. Even after we save her, we will still just walk different paths.”

“You want me to help you save Rossellin, but you’re not going to ask her to pay you back? It seems that
your emotions for Rossellin are not as little as you say.” Han Xiao smirked.

“Families should take care of each other. Even though she once abandoned me, when she’s in trouble, |
should still help her,” Reynold said with a serious face.

Ralph listened from aside and secretly memorized the information. Rossellin seems to be a family
member of an important person under Black Star’s command. Maybe this is why Black Star’s here. I've
got to report this to the superiors later.



After more than two hours, the hovering car entered a military base leading into an underground tunnel
and stopped at the gate of an underground prison. The thick, bulky alloy gate was now open. The
warden and the guards had been waiting there since long ago.

“Your Excellency Black Star, we’re here. Please let me lead the way for you.”

Wolman got out of the car and opened the car door for Han Xiao. Then, he shared a few words with the
warden before leading the way.

This prison was very technologically advanced. It used many galactic imprisonment measures. It was
very quiet; the only sound was the buzzing made by the mechanical guards passing by. The ceiling was
equipped with all kinds of automatic weapons that would lock on to any target with a heat signature.
The security was tight.

Han Xiao appreciated the surroundings as he walked and learned quite a few things. He decided to go
back and modify his Happy Little House after settling this issue.

After walking through many prison zones, they arrived at the deepest single person cell. They then
stopped before the alloy cell door.

“The person you want to see is inside.” Wolman nodded.

The warden opened the cell door and let Han Xiao and the others in. The space inside was not narrow. It
was split into two areas with high strength transparent glass.

Compared to Reynold’s photos, Rossellin’s hair was now cut to centimeters short, and she wore a
ragged prisoner uniform. However, her appearance was still as young; time did not leave any marks on
her. With just one look, Han Xiao knew that this woman’s highest attribute was most likely Charm,
maybe comparable with Feidin’s.

The cell was dark. As the strong light from outside the door shined in, Rossellin narrowed her eyes
uncomfortably and looked at the few people on the other side of the glass. Although she was a prisoner,
her face was extremely calm.

“Hmm, it has been 147 days since you guys last came to me. What do you want me to do this time?”
“Still recognize me?” Reynold asked.

Rossellin looked at Reynold. After looking for a while with narrowed eyes, shock appeared on her face.
“Are you possibly... my long dead dad?”

“I’'m Reynold!”

“Oh, brother, so you're still alive.” Rossellin sighed with disappointment as if she was not surprised
about Reynold appearing there at all. “What are you doing here?”

“I’'m here to save you,” Reynold said with a deep voice.



“After not seeing you for decades, you're still just as stupid.” Rossellin pointed at the warden on the side
with her mouth and said, “Do you think he’s deaf?”

“His Excellency Black Star will try to get you out.”
“Black Star?” Her brows raised slightly. “Never heard of him.”

Han Xiao kept quiet at the side with a strange look on his face. The reunion of these two siblings was
different from what he imagined. Shouldn’t they be hugging each other and crying?

Looking at Rossellin, he was still surprised.

He had not expected the future pillar member of the Silver Revolutionary Army to be a family member
of one of his officers.

The Silver Revolutionary Army was the main storyline of a big version. The target of their revolution was
not something small but the three Universal Civilizations. Since they were revolutionaries, they had to
gain support from the people. Rossellin was an irreplaceable member known as the Preacher.

Even if he did not come, sooner or later, someone else would develop an interest in her ability and save
her.

Rossellin was a key character of a major storyline, so she was of great importance to Han Xiao. Maybe
he could interfere with the Silver Revolutionary Army storyline. According to the time, the Silver
Revolutionary Army had not formed yet.

Even without Rossellin’s future identity, she still had huge potential. Although her Esper ability did not
have much combat capability, she was an irreplaceable special talent in the fields of poisoning people’s
minds and inciting the masses.

Her ability looked ordinary on surface, but the final form of this Esper ability was more than qualified to
be listed in the Super High Risk Esper Ability Restriction Treaty. It could turn an ideology terrifyingly
contagious and conquer not with force but culture!

Although it had no lethality, it was a horrifying weapon that could overthrow any government!
Rossellin was born to be someone talented in revolution and religion!

Of course, it would also be useful in reinforcing the position of rulers or governments.

The people walked out of the cell, and the warden closed the cell door behind them.

“Your Excellency Black Star, do you have any other requests?” Wolman asked.

Han Xiao glanced at Reynold before touching his chin. “Indeed, | do have a favor to ask. | hope to bail
Rossellin out. As you can see, she’s the sister of this officer of mine. According to my knowledge, she did
not break the Hutt Civilization’s laws. You guys are just imprisoning her in place of the Ceciris civilization.
As long as you’re willing to give bail, | can have a talk with the Ceciris people myself.”

“Hehe, this is beyond my jurisdiction. | will have to report to the upper echelons. Please give me a
moment.”



Wolman was not surprised at all; he had already guessed Black Star’s intention earlier. He went to the
side, took out the communicator, and called his superiors. After talking for a while, he hung up and went
to Han Xiao with an apologetic expression.

“I’'m sorry. This is an internal matter of our civilization. Rossellin is an important prisoner, and we cannot
accept any form of bail.”

Although Star System Civilizations treated Han Xiao with respect and wanted to establish a good
relationship with him, they would not accept all of his requests. If it was just a normal prisoner, it would
not be a big issue. However, Rossellin was an important chess piece even to the Hutt Civilization. Of
course, they were not going to give her to Han Xiao just because he requested it.

“I see, never mind then.” Han Xiao shook his head with disappointment.

“Thank you for your understanding.”

Wolman had a bright smile on his face, but he was sneering in his mind.

You're still not a Beyond Grade A, yet you want us to release someone with one sentence?
Do you really think you’re someone?

Chapter 699 This Leek Is Bleeding Internally

Since the Hutt superiors rejected him, he had no need to stay at the prison. Han Xiao expressed his
intent to leave. Wolman asked him to stay longer for a few times but stopped at a suitable point. They
took the hovering car back and headed to the dock.

The atmosphere in the car was silent; no one talked. Han Xiao closed his eyes and rested. Reynold sat at
the side, wanting to speak but did not.

Wolman secretly looked at Han Xiao’s expression. He felt that Black Star was definitely unhappy since he
had been rejected. However, he did not care about Black Star’s feelings. After all, all he did was convey
the message from the upper echelons. If Black Star was unhappy about that, it would have nothing to do
with him.

Furthermore, Wolman did not think that making Black Star unhappy was a big deal at all. Civilizations
controlled the universe; no matter how strong Black Star was, he was not part of a government.

As a diplomat, he felt that he figured out what the superiors meant—the Hutt Civilization had no
intention of wooing Black Star. Purple Crystal was already way ahead of them, and they had no chance
to compete with a Star Cluster civilization.

So many Star System civilizations wanted to befriend Black Star, and they were just one of them. Godora
had the closest relationship with Black Star among the Star System civilizations, while the Hutt
Civilization was Godora’s competitor. No matter how they looked at it, Black Star would definitely not
establish a close relationship with the Hutt Civilization.

Therefore, Wolman felt that the upper echelons knew that they did not have a chance, so they did not
want to waste efforts wooing Black Star. They would not be able to get anything in return for Rossellin
anyway, so why should they lower their heads and fulfil Black Star’s request? Like other Star System



civilizations, they just had to give enough face to Black Star and treat the Black Star Army’s subdivision
as a tie for a shallow relationship. That was all.

In Wolman’s eyes, Black Star wanting to take someone from him with just one sentence was a clear act
of overconfidence.

Us Star System civilizations will indeed give you face, but we will not obey your every demand.
As Wolman was deducing the intention of his superiors, the hovering car finally arrived at the dock.
Han Xiao and Reynold got out of the car and boarded their spaceship with Wolman escorting them up.

Han Xiao stepped onto the gangway and was about to walk into the hatch. He suddenly turned around
and looked at Wolman, who was standing on the dock.

“We will meet again very soon.”
“We look forward to your next visit.” Wolman had a sincere-looking but fake smile on his face.

The spaceship shook and quickly started. It followed the dock tunnel, turned into a high-speed stream of
light, and disappeared.

As the spaceship left far away, Wolman wiped the smile from his face, pressed his stiff facial muscles,
and turned around to wave at his team members.

“Let’s go.”
Five days passed peacefully.

On this day, the delicate Wolman was spending his days in the Skywalker Star System Black Star Army
subdivision as always when an urgent notification was sent to his email. A team from the Foreign Affairs
Department was about to come to the Black Star Army’s subdivision. The email was to notify him to
prepare the welcome.

“Strange, | wasn’t noticed beforehand about this. Why are they suddenly sending people to the Black
Star Army subdivision?”

This notice did not follow the regular procedures, nor did it convey the purpose of these Foreign Affairs
Department colleagues’ visit. Wolman was confused, but since it was a mission from above, he could
only complete it.

Wolman brought along his team members, arranged the welcome, and arrived at the dock of the
subdivision, waiting for the arrival of these colleagues.

This Black Star Army sub-base was built to be orbiting on the outer space track of the resource planet in
order to monitor the harvesting team on the planet. The dock was a hovering galactic harbor built
beside the sub-base. It was an independent space station.

After Wolman waited for more than half an hour, a government spaceship with the Hutt Civilization
mark approached and stopped at the dock.



The spaceship stabilized, and the hatch slowly opened. A group of people in diplomat clothing
accompanied a few Purple Crystal people down the gangway while chatting and laughing.

Wolman quickly went forward and introduced himself.

“This is the person in charge of the diplomatic matters with the Black Star Army subdivision, Wolman.
These are Purple Crystal Civilization’s emissaries. We have just completed a handover task and are
planning to rest here for a day,” a diplomat said elegantly.

Purple Crystal Civilization emissaries! Wolman was shocked. Purple Crystal was the ruling civilization of
Colton, and Hutt was just a Star System civilization under them. Purple Crystal specifically dispatching
emissaries there meant that this was an important diplomatic task.

Wolman could not help but feel jealous of these Foreign Affairs Department colleagues of his who were
chatting and laughing with the Purple Crystal emissaries. They had the opportunity to get in contact with
the emissaries of Star Cluster civilizations, and they were active in the political stage between
civilizations. Their job was more elegant and graceful, while he was made to take care of an armed
force.

| will be transferred back sooner or later... Wolman comforted himself. Back when his superiors sent him
to be in charge of the Black Star Army subdivision, it was definitely because they believed in his
capabilities. A diplomatic elite like him would definitely return to the Foreign Affairs Headquarters in the
future.

Just as he was about to invite the Purple Crystal emissaries to stay, a few armed officers escorted
someone off the spaceship. Wolman turned to look and was instantly stunned.

The woman escorted there was the person whom he had just met together with Black Star a few days
prior, Rossellin!

Wolman was shocked. He nudged one of his colleagues that accompanied the Purple Crystal emissaries
and softly asked, “Why is she on your ship? Why did you bring her here?”

“You know her? This is a prisoner the Purple Crystal emissary specifically sent people to take charge of.
She’s called Rossellin.”

Wolman immediately thought of Black Star.
Could it be...
At this time, another spaceship landed. Wolman recognized this battleship; it was Black Star’s ride.

The hatch opened, and Han Xiao and Reynold walked down. The Purple Crystal emissaries instantly
smiled and approached the two of them.

After chatting for a while with smiles on their faces, the Purple Crystal emissary waved his hand. A few
armed personnel escorted Rossellin over to Han Xiao, opened the various constraints, and released her
on the spot.

Rossellin rubbed her wrists, glanced at Reynold, and gave Han Xiao a deep look, not saying anything.
Reynold then took her up onto the Blacklight Stealth.



Han Xiao turned around and noticed the stunned Wolman who was standing at the edge of the crowd,
so he smiled and walked over.

“As | said, we meet again.”
“You...” Wolman suddenly did not know what he should say to deal with this situation.

“It’s actually not that big a deal. Since your Hutt Civilization doesn’t allow bail, | had no choice but to let
a civilization that does allow bail take over.” Han Xiao raised his brows.

Wolman’s lips shivered, and he forced out a rigid smile. There were thousands of curses in his heart, but
he did not dare say any of them.

From the side of his vision, he saw that his colleagues were smiling brightly as if they had known all
along and he was the only one that did not.

At this moment, he felt that his most precious sense of superiority was shattered into pieces, by the
Hutt Civilization government who had gifted it to him in the first place.

Han Xiao did not look at him anymore. He turned around and shook hands with the Purple Crystal
emissaries, chatted for a while, boarded his spaceship, and left with Rossellin.

Wolman clenched his fists and forced out a smile to face the Purple Crystal emissariesdoing his job was
more important.

After finally settling these emissaries down, Wolman returned to the office. He was the only one there.

Sitting in his chair, Wolman exhaled deeply. He wanted to suppress his thoughts and continue to read
his book, but he realized that he could not concentrate on it at all.

Every time Wolman thought of Black Star, he felt unpleasant. He comforted himself that this was a
matter for the superiors and had nothing to do with him.

There were no conflicts between him and Black Star. Fortunately for him, he had maintained his
diplomatic etiquette. No one knew how he had ridiculed him in his mind, and no one would know that
he felt embarrassed.

Beep beep!

This time, Wolman’s communicator rang. He opened it, and to his surprise, it was a message from his
direct boss.

“His Excellency Black Star specifically told us that he’s very satisfied with your services and that it made
him very comfortable. He also hopes to see you again next time. Therefore, your transfer request is
temporarily postponed. You will continue to be in charge of the diplomatic tasks with the Black Star
Army’s subdivision...”

Clank!

A few team members outside were just about to push open the door when they suddenly heard sounds
of someone smashing things coming from the office.



The few of them hastily pushed the door open and saw Wolman’s usually calm face filled with rage. The
floor beside his table was in a mess. The crystal cup that he always used was shattered into pieces,
scattered around the floor, and the green drink had spilled over the physical books that he had always
taken very good care of.

In the Blacklight Stealth’s main hall, three people sat on a circular sofa in a triangle. Rossellin’s eyes kept
moving between Han Xiao and Reynold. Reynold was sitting straight and looking directly ahead. Han
Xiao leaned back with one hand on the back of the sofa and the other carrying a wine glass, sizing
Rossellin up with an interested look on his face.

“What do you want me to do for you for saving me? Come on, don’t be shy, tell me.”
Rossellin broke the silence first.
Reynold frowned. “I just wanted to save you...”

“Enough. Keep those lies for yourself.” Rossellin interrupted Rossellin, crossed her legs, and said with a
mocking expression, “l don’t know who this ‘Excellency Black Star’ is. In order to get me out, you guys
even contacted Purple Crystal, so the cost is probably quite high. | don’t believe that such a big price
paid would just be to fulfil an idiot subordinate’s wish. Hehe, you probably told this Black whatever
about my ability... Sorry, your nickname is too stupid. I’'m too lazy to say it.”

Is this woman’s zodiac animal hedgehog? Stabbing whoever she wants...

Han Xiao remembered that Rossellin’s personality was not like this during the Silver Revolutionary Army
era in his previous life.

Reynold said with a deep voice, “I asked His Excellency Black Star to save you in exchange for myself.
Know your place!”

“Oh.” Rossellin curled her lips and raised her tone. “So, you thought I'd be grateful to you?”
“You!” Reynold was exasperated.

“I’'m quite curious, what made this Black whatever guy accept this kind of request? Which part of you is
so important to him?” Rossellin sized Reynold up.

“I’'m a Calamity Grade now!”

“Oh, you’ve grown up, | see.” Rossellin opened her mouth wide with exaggeration before clapping a few
times without any signs of being sincere. She shrugged and said, “So, you're saying that you're very
important to him?”

Reynold could not reply. Han Xiao was right beside him. He could not praise himself and say that he was
important to him.

“Ahem.” Han Xiao stopped the conversation between the two of them and said, “Contacting the Purple
Crystal Civilization isn’t difficult for me. You’ve been imprisoned for too long, so you’ve never heard of

”

me.



Without a doubt, he was not going to use force. Even with his current position, if he actually attacked a
civilization, he would still receive punishments.

In terms of retrieving the sub-base to express his attitude, it would give him a bad name. The other
partner galactic civilizations would feel that he was forcing a government. He was not a Beyond Grade A
yet, so he should not be too domineering. That would not be beneficial to maintaining stable
partnerships.

Resolving this matter was actually very easy. Since the Hutt Civilization could take Rossellin from Ceciris,
the Purple Crystal Civilization could also take her from them. It was just a handover.

Purple Crystal took him much more seriously than Hutt as he was a partner of Purple Crystal. Hutt,
however, knowing that they had no chance to compete, were unwilling to woo him, so they did not
want to give him face.

However, proving their loyalty to Purple Crystal was so much more beneficial. Therefore, when Purple
Crystal took over the matter, the Hutt Civilization immediately agreed.

Efficient and effective, this was Han Xiao’s solution. If a player had to do this mission, they would
basically have to break into the prison by force.

“| see, you seem to be someone very important.” Rossellin raised her brows. “It looks like | need to
study the history of the past decade or so.”

Rossellin stood up and came before Han Xiao. She snatched his wine class and gulped it down. Then, she
casually threw the empty cup away. She sat back down, burped, waved her hands, and said, “I'm thirsty,
so | drank some. For such an important person like you, I’'m sure you won’t mind.”

Han Xiao turned to look at Reynold. “Your sister has quite an interesting personality, like a rascal.”

“Ever since she was little, she has been willful, caustic, and mean, never considering the feeling of the
others!” Reynold could not hold back anymore and started to complain. “Therefore, when she became a
careerist that toyed with an entire civilization, | wasn’t even surprised!”

“That’s right, I'm a careerist, a caustic rascal. Countless people are going to suffer now that you've let
me out. Are you regretting saving me, my dear little brother?” Rossellin made a funny face.

“No.” Reynold disdained quarreling with her.

“Tsk, I'm a little touched. It’s really true that no matter how you hurt your family, your family will still be
willing to be taken advantage of.” Rossellin stretched lazily. “Since you guys aren’t going to make use of
me, does that mean | can leave anytime | want? If you reject, it means you are planning to use me. Of
course, you don’t have to be shameful about your hypocrisy; I've seen this kind of thing way too many
times.”

Reynold turned to Han Xiao. He only wanted to save Rossellin. As for where Rossellin would go in the
future, he did not want to care about it at all. Han Xiao was the one that could make the decision to let
her go.

Han Xiao caressed his chin and suddenly said, “You built a new religion in your hometown and
brainwashed countless people, making them worship you. Anyone would think you’re a careerist.”



“Hmm, you have such sharp eyes, just like every normal person in the world, and you like to repeat
obvious things.” Rossellin’s face was filled with mockery. “What, are you planning to judge my actions?
Tell me then, | will try my absolute very best to repent for one minute.”

“I don’t think you’re a careerist; you’re a reformer.” Han Xiao leaned forward and stared into Rossellin’s
eyes, speaking with a calm and normal tone.

The moment he spoke, Rossellin’s expression stiffened, and a tint of anxiety flashed through her eyes.
She was stunned.

Chapter 700 Rossellin Compound Fertilizer

“Interesting, this is the first time someone has used an outright lie to praise me.” Rossellin barely
squeezed out a sneer to cover for the panic inside.

“You can disguise yourself with ambition, but you can’t fool everyone. You didn’t create a new religion
and modify people’s faith because of ambition. You have other motives.” Han Xiao smiled.

Han Xiao had limited knowledge of the Rossellin before his eyes, but the players had gathered quite a lot
of her information during the Silver Revolution version in his previous life. When Han Xiao recognized
Rossellin, he recalled that information. Some of it was Rossellin’s past experiences. It seemed like she
had told others about her past before. Although she did not tell the players where her home was, she
did talk about what she did in her home and what her motive was.

According to that information, Han Xiao knew that Rossellin’s real motive had nothing to do with
ambition. She did not control the faith of others for power. Han Xiao knew Rossellin better than herself.

Anyone who could become the backbone of the Silver Revolutionary Army, apart from having special
skills, had a heart not satisfied with the status quo and a unique aspiration.

Rossellin was shocked. This was the first person to see through her disguise. She quickly held down her
surprise then stabilized her mind with alertness and vigilance—this had been her habit for many years.

Black Star has only seen me twice. He definitely has a reason for saying these things... He must be
exaggerating. How could he know what I’'m thinking?

The real motive for creating a religion and gathering believers had always been Rossellin’s deepest
secret. She had never told anyone, and she did not believe that Black Star could guess correctly.

Reynold turned his head and looked at Han Xiao with suspicious eyes—did his sister really have some
other motives?

“Your ability is to subtly rewrite people’s mental outlook. Its impact isn’t very strong, and you can’t
completely manipulate others to your likings. However, you can put all kinds of ideas in their minds,”
Han Xiao, with a confident look on his face, said slowly. “The mind is intangible, but it’s like the strings
that manipulate puppets, affecting every aspect of an individual. Whether one is loyal or rebellious,
sincere or hypocritical, optimistic or pessimistic, depends greatly on one’s mind. The reason that the
same environment creates different people is because of the mind, too.”

As he was speaking, he pointed at Rossellin, who was forcing herself to stay calm, and smiled. “Using
your Esper ability, you are able to give them new ideas that are very contagious. In the eyes of your



home government, your idea is a virus. But in my view, your idea is a seed, a seed that can turn around
the thousands of ways in which the entire race can develop toward.”

“You...” Rossellin’s expression changed drastically.
Without waiting for her to respond, Han Xiao continued.

“The racial personality of a civilization depends partly on its nature and partly on the traditional ideas
that have been passed down from ancient times, which cannot be controlled by future generations and
will change independently at the various stages of the history as it develops.

“These ideas left over from history will dissolve into the blood of this race and become their spiritual
identity. History only happens once, and a race doesn’t have a second chance. It can even be said that
there is no opportunity for them to choose. From a macro perspective, the culture and character of this
civilization is almost random; they’re not necessarily optimal results out of the infinite variables. Or
maybe there’s no such thing as an optimal result.

“l call you a reformer because | know that you didn’t set up a religion in your hometown for power but
to reform your own race. To be honest, | am a little impressed by your aspiration. Your goal isn’t to
reform a government or system but the cultural ideology and spiritual goal of the race, thus changing
the spiritual identity of the entire race!”

This information was like a hurricane that struck Reynold. He opened his mouth wide and stared at
Rossellin, dumbfounded. If what Han Xiao said was true, his sister’s goal was indeed unbelievably huge.

As if Rossellin had been struck by lightning, she was petrified, and her face was covered in disbelief.

Han Xiao smiled in his mind. Those were the motives as Rossellin explained them in his previous life.
Using them to trick her was extremely effective.

After a pause, he went on and said, “Whether it’s reforming the system or reforming the government,
its effects won’t last as long as reforming the spiritual identity of an entire race. Many of the problems
are because of the people. Character determines destiny. Without external influence, this law applies to
a civilization.

“History has been established. In the course of a civilization’s development, there is basically no
opportunity to change its character. What you have been doing is implanting new ideas and giving them
the opportunity to change through the form of your Esper ability and religion. This is your ‘Race
Transformation Plan.’

Han Xiao touched his chin. “Hmm, however, you’re just an individual in this race. In the eyes of others,
you have absolutely no right to change the minds of everyone. Through growing up, everyone has
created their own history. You can’t impact the deep-rooted traditions that have been around for
thousands of years. Therefore, you became a heretic, a sinner.”

In his view, Rossellin’s actions were basically leading her to become a saint!

Han Xiao could not help but think, You denied history and the racial spirit that has been passed down.
No wonder they locked you upyour ideas are way too dangerous.



Nonetheless, this woman’s thinking was not wrong. Assuming that there were no Confucius or Mencius
in the history of his previous life, the ideas passed down by the people of the world would be different
after thousands of years, and the logic of people would change to a certain extent as well.

“The easiest way to change the spiritual outlook of a group is religion and education, so you chose to
establish a religion, gathering faith and subtly changing people’s character. This is your real motivation,”
Han Xiao said, looking at Rossellin. “Am | right?”

Rossellin’s hands were shaking. She took a deep breath and looked at Han Xiao with great complexity.

“You're... right.” Rossellin’s voice became low. Her cynical tone from earlier had completely vanished.
Now, Han Xiao finally felt a faint aura of a religious pope in her.

She looked straight into Han Xiao’s eyes and said, “l am not noble. The parents of Reynold and | died
during a political parade. The Ceciris Civilization disappointed me again and again, so | wanted to change
something. You're right, | don’t have the right to change the spiritual identity of the whole race, and
they don’t necessarily need me. But if no one did anything extraordinary under all that pressure, nothing
would change. | created a religion that lasted many years, and | only changed the character of a small
group of people. Through the religion and my Esper ability, | made them positive, | made them grasp the
present, and | made them better. As long as the religion continued, even without my Esper ability in the
future, these ideas would have become more and more popular. Unfortunately, it provoked a
backlash...”

After so many years of suffering, Rossellin had become deeply wary of everyone. Her harsh words and
cynical attitude were her protective disguise—too many people lied, too many wanted to use her. She
promised herself to never open up to anyone ever again. Even if she was misunderstood, she would not
defend herself.

But now, for the first time, Rossellin had spoken out.

She gazed at Han Xiao, her heart filled with complex emotions. There was shock, relief, and a hint of
happiness of meeting someone who understood her. Those were the deepest secrets of her heart that
she had never told anyone else, but Black Star had seen through her so easily. This was the first time
that Rossellin had met someone that knew her so well; she almost lost her cool.

Speechless, Reynold looked at Rossellin with disbelief. He looked at her from head to toe again and
again, seemingly wondering if his sister had been swapped. He could not imagine Rossellin having such
huge aspirations and dreams.

Seeing that Rossellin had admitted he was right, Han Xiao was secretly excited.

This fertilization method is just as good as it used to be. This is probably how the Silver Revolutionary
Army fooled her in my previous life!

“Ah-choo!”
On Planet Aquamarine, Bennett sneezed all of a sudden.

When Rossellin finished, the room became quiet. The few of them did not speak for a moment. Han Xiao
knocked the table and spoke first.



“So, what do you plan to do in the future? You can’t go back to Ceciris, and you’re still considered Purple
Crystal’s prisoner. | bailed you out, so | can’t just let you run around wherever you like.”

Rossellin turned and glanced at Reynold. She then smiled lightly. “I see. After saying so much, you still
want me to stay.”

“You're a talent. | like talent.”
Han Xiao, of course, did not have to deny it.

“Since my brother works for you, even if you want to use me, you won’t do anything excessive. Okay,
you used your connections to save me, so | owe you one. My brother is my brother; | won’t use him to
repay you. Also, | don’t have much combat capability, so | certainly won’t be a match for such an
important person like you...”

Rossellin stretched and went back to her cynical attitude. She deliberately gave Han Xiao a vaguely
seductive wink and said, “Since | won't be able to run anyway, | don’t have a choice. | will lend my body
to you as a tool. Use it as you will, don’t be shy.”

“Okay.” Han Xiao nodded normally, but inside, he was screaming, Still putting on a show? You think |
can’t see that huge +80 Favorability? Would it kill you to be honest about how grateful you are? Would
it?

The biggest problem was settled. Han Xiao let Reynold take Rossellin to rest, eat something, and
replenish her energy. After spending so many years in captivity, her body was rather weak, and she was
in need of recovery.

After the two of them left, Han Xiao stayed in the hall alone. He tapped the sofa with his fingers,
pondering how to utilize Rossellin’s special talent.

Rossellin’s Esper ability was a perfect fit for ideological construction. He felt that it could be used to
strengthen the Black Star Army’s corporate culture, to create a few slogans like ‘Let the light of Black
Star shine on every corner of the universe’ and ‘May Black Star rise as usual’. The Bloodshed Land also
had special talents for ideological construction.

That means, Rossellin can take on the job of political commissar?
Han Xiao touched his lips with excitement.

To make the leeks grow healthily with spiritual construction...
That would be a strong compound fertilizer!

Also, her ability is very special. The Silver Revolutionary Army will still target her in the future, and | can’t
keep someone with such enormous aspirations forever. Since that’s the case, if she will still become a
core member of the Silver Revolutionary Army like in my previous life, maybe | can build and maintain
good relations with them and not be their enemy.



As the Silver Revolutionary Army was the main storyline of a major version, they were, of course, very
powerful. Although Han Xiao did not have any intention of joining them and trying to overthrow the
three Universal Civilizations, he did not want to be their enemies.

Maybe through Rossellin, he would be able to discover the Silver Revolutionary Army’s tracks before
they completely formed, thus being able to respond in advance.

Mr. Han pondered over the idea and did not see an issue with it. He then opened the interface.

In the mission list, the mission (Reformer) was completed, and he had already received the reward. He
now had a complete Reynold Character Summon Card.

Character Summon Card — Reynold—[Perfect Mechanical Sense]

Total Machinery Affinity multiplied by 1.4. (Includes basic value, bonuses from passive abilities, and
talents. This effect applies to the total value.)

When enhancing machines using Mechanical Force, the Grade of the machine will be temporarily
increased by one or two Grades, up to Pink Rare Grade.

+4 levels to all Mechanic class active abilities. This effect can exceed the level limit.
Duration: 16 hours

Usages: 0/3

Remark: In your senses, every machine is a world of ecological balance.

Three usages, sixteen hours duration each. Quite long lasting. It seems that this type of Character
Summon Card also takes into account the time to build machines. It can be used both for combat and
for building.

Han Xiao was quite satisfied. With this Character Summon Card, there would basically be no problem in
making a piece of orange equipment. All he had to do was complete the blueprint mission and obtain
the silver legacy blueprint.

Looking at its effects again, Han Xiao was increasingly envious of Reynold.
| want the real [Perfect Mechanical Sense] talent...

After rescuing Rossellin, Han Xiao split up with those two and let Reynold take Rossellin back to their
headquarters and settle her down. While piloting the spaceship and leaving the Colton Star Cluster, he
headed to the location of the blueprint mission.

Be it the Black Star Army matters, Vilna, or Rossellin, none of them were as important as his Class
Advancement mission. He had to become stronger to develop his organization and position even
further. Since he was close to completing the Class Advancement mission, he dropped everything else
and focused on completing the Class Advancement.

As Han Xiao left the Colton Star Cluster, a pair of eyes were staring at his whereabouts from a dark place
that he could not see.






