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Chapter 276: Cavalry Production Line! 100000 Ghost Demons!_2 

Anyway, the so-called contribution was all decided by Su Yu himself, the money was printed by himself, 

so there’s no pain in spending it. 

 

Now the population of Mechanical City has expanded tenfold, and Su Yu’s production capacity has also 

greatly increased. A million in contributions is not much. 

 

But when the middle-aged man heard this, he suddenly knelt down on the ground again, with tears in 

his eyes, and said loudly, "Thank you, Lord Administrator, for your generous gift!" 

 

He could naturally hear that this was Su Yu’s special care. 

 

Otherwise, what did the Source Core Crystal that Yu Ping’an risked his life to retrieve have to do with 

these people? 

 

"We will definitely not waste these contributions!" 

 

"We will inherit the will of the young master, exchange them for artificial bodies, transform ourselves, 

enhance our strength, and fight to the death for Lord Administrator, to take revenge on the Ghost 

Tribe!" 

 

The man said loudly. 

 

The other people, hearing this, also knelt down and said, "Thank you for transforming ourselves, 

enhancing our strength, and fighting for Lord Administrator! For the young master’s revenge!" 

 

Their words were filled with unwavering determination, guilt, heartache, and gratitude towards Su Yu. 

 

"..." 

 



Seeing this, Su Yu was a little surprised. 

 

Thinking for a moment, he said, "Your strength is insufficient, and high-intensity artificial body 

transformation will put a huge burden on your body and spirit. Even if Yu Ping’an doesn’t die, he won’t 

live long. You should not be impulsive to avoid regret." 

 

He gave out a million contributions, not to send these people to their deaths, as he didn’t lack their 

combat power. 

 

"We will never regret it!" 

 

Everyone shouted loudly. 

 

Su Yu shook his head and stopped persuading them: "As you wish." 

 

Then he sent everyone away. Once they left, Su Yu suddenly laughed. 

 

"Heh, could this be the real cultivation method of Li He’s meditation technique?" 

 

Su Yu thought of Li He. 

 

Li He’s meditation technique could quickly enhance spiritual energy just by making his subordinates fear 

and respect him. 

 

By his death, Li He had only gathered around a hundred followers. 

 

But now, Su Yu had casually subdued so many subordinates. 

 

Not to mention the tens of thousands in the entire Mechanical City, who all had great respect for Su Yu. 

Although not to the extent of a Death Soldier, they were also loyal. 



 

This achievement is something Li He could never achieve. 

 

Unfortunately, Su Yu could not harness this power of people’s hearts; he mainly relied on himself, 

constantly changing jobs to create a mechanical army, sweeping everything in his path. 

 

After thinking for a while, Su Yu took the Source Core Crystal and entered the underground Mechanical 

Space, calling out: "Nuonuo, time to work!" 

 

It was time to deal with the Source Core Crystal that Yu Ping’an had found. 

 

Such a large piece, yet it was unknown how many intelligent chips a chip manufacturing device made 

from it could produce in a day? 

 

Upon hearing Su Yu’s call, Nuonuo immediately flew up excitedly: "Okay, Master! (ˊᗜˋ*)!" 

 

It got very happy whenever there was work to do, a perfect tool... ball. 

 

Thus, one person and one ball worked together, and soon, in the Mechanical Space, various materials 

and parts were floating up. 

 

Tungsten Blood Steel, Sea Blue Source Crystal, consumed like running water. 

 

In the end, once everything settled, a device as tall as a person appeared in front of Su Yu. 

 

[Medium-sized Intelligent Chip Manufacturing Device] 

 

[Manufacturer: Su Yu] 

 

[Grade: Excellent] 



 

[Effect: Manufactures single intelligent chips, can operate safely for ten hours daily, overclocking will 

overload it, and after three hours of overload, the Source Core Crystal will shatter. The level of chips to 

manufacture daily can be chosen: 100 basic chips can be produced per day, and 10 medium-level chips 

can be produced per day.] 

 

Looking at the attributes of the device, Su Yu felt a little regretful. 

 

Although the Source Core Crystal was large, its quality was rather poor, so only basic and medium-level 

chips could be produced. 

 

Moreover, the number of medium-level chips was only a tenth of the basic ones. 

 

Fortunately, the output of basic chips was very high. 

 

In this case, manufacturing basic chips is more cost-effective. 

 

It can produce a hundred pieces a day! Letting Nuonuo merge with it, the output could double! 

 

After pondering for a moment, Su Yu started the process again, activating his spiritual energy to begin 

manufacturing. 

 

Various materials and parts flew in the air, with conveyor belts and mechanical arms surrounding the 

chip manufacturing device, starting to assemble. 

 

Soon, Su Yu had assembled a complete production line. 

 

Then, Su Yu handed over control of the conveyor line’s equipment to the Mechanical Spirit, preparing to 

start testing. 

 

[Basic Ranger Production Line] 



 

[Manufacturer: Su Yu] 

 

[Quality: Excellent] 

 

[Effect: Automatically produces and assembles basic Rangers, can produce one hundred units per day.] 

 

That’s right, Su Yu was no longer satisfied with manufacturing Rangers one by one; he created an 

assembly line for mass production of Rangers! 

 

In the future, Su Yu would not need to worry about basic Rangers at all, as they would be automatically 

produced under the control of the Mechanical Spirit and Nuonuo, with a daily output of one hundred 

units. 

 

In a week, seven hundred units could be produced! 

 

Letting Nuonuo perform mechanical fusion would double the number, making it one thousand four 

hundred per week! 

 

That is an astounding figure, to realize that even a single basic ranger unaugmented had combat power 

at the top of two-star level. 

 

The entire Mechanical City had only about one thousand three hundred Transcendents. 

 

A week later, the number of Rangers would exceed all the Transcendents in the city. 

 

A year later, Rangers would outnumber the entire population of the city... 

 

Moreover, if he could obtain higher-quality Source Core Crystals in the future, then medium and high-

level Rangers could also be mass-produced, which would be even more terrifying. 

 



Su Yu calculated his strength and couldn’t help but sigh inwardly: "The Legion Mechanic truly is an army 

by one person, so strong it even scares myself. As long as I have time to develop, the Ghost Tribe is just 

a joke." 

 

However, Su Yu couldn’t help but think of Zhang Chenfeng, the Apostle Mechanic. 

 

He was already this strong, so how strong would the creations left behind by Zhang Chenfeng be? 

 

Breaking through the barriers of Zhang Chenfeng’s creations to leave this planet is indeed extremely 

difficult. 

 

But Su Yu wasn’t worried, since such realms were still far from his reach; when the ship reached the 

bridge, it would naturally straighten itself out. 

 

For now, it is better to improve his strength and deal with the Ghost Tribe first. 

 

"Nuonuo, you stay here and produce Rangers with all your strength." 

 

"Yes, Master!" 

 

After issuing the command, Su Yu left the Mechanical Space. 

 

... 

 

At the same time, in the Ghost Tribe. 

 

The High Priest stood atop a high altar, continuously receiving black and green aura, which infused into 

his body, causing his aura to grow continuously. 

 

He had already begun the evolution ritual, absorbing the ghost energy of everyone in the Ghost Tribe. 

This absorption made his body and mind feel extremely comfortable, almost making him moan. 



 

"This effect is not ordinary; Ghost Emperor, you’ve really left something good. When Ye Youhun returns, 

and I absorb her, I should reach six-star pinnacle. Then discard this aging body, merge with the Ghost 

Clan Chief, attract the attention of the Great Sovereign, break through seven stars, and then go directly 

to destroy that enemy who controls the Power of Purification..." 

 

The High Priest fantasized in his heart. 

 

Just then, the last bead on his prayer beads burst. 

 

This bead represented the life of Ye Youhun. 

 

The High Priest’s face instantly turned extremely ugly. 

 

"What? Ye Youhun is actually dead? What happened?" 

 

"Without her, it’s not enough, not enough!" 

 

The High Priest roared angrily, feeling that everything he did recently was going wrong. The ritual had 

just begun, and it was already half-failed. 

 

But the ritual had already started, there was no turning back on a drawn bow, he could only continue to 

maintain the ritual. 

 

And the entire Ghost Tribe, after a fierce massacre, was almost wiped out, but the dead soon stood up 

again. Only this time, the tribespeople of the Ghost Tribe, like walking corpses, lost their self and 

thinking ability, having been transformed into terrifying Ghost Demons. 

 

One hundred thousand Ghost Demons! 

 

At this time, the Ghost Tribe was already shrouded in gray mist, which was a thousand times larger in 

scale than the one Li He caused back then. 



 

The High Priest no longer restricted the spread of ghost energy, the gray mist began to spread to the 

surroundings, transforming all living beings around into Ghost Demons. 

 

The High Priest tried to make up for the loss in quality due to the death of Ye Youhun with quantity, 

despite the risks, he couldn’t be concerned anymore. 

 

As long as he reached the peak of the six stars, he would immediately discard his flesh body and merge 

with the Ghost Clan Chief! 

 

Chapter 277: The Entire Army Strikes! Assault on the Ghost Tribe! 

Half a day later, the ghost energy fog spreading from the Ghost Tribe had already devoured all living 

beings within dozens of kilometers, transforming them all into Ghost Demons. 

 

Most of these Ghost Demons were Radiation Beasts, with very few humans. 

 

After all, most of the nearby settlements had migrated to the Mechanical City under Su Yu’s protection 

due to the threat of the Ghost Tribe. 

 

Only a few defiant settlements found that the so-called ghost threat was an exaggeration by the 

Mechanical City to annex them. 

 

And these defiant settlements, remaining in place, only realized how mistaken they were when the gray 

fog and a hundred thousand Ghost Demons attacked. 

 

Faced with a hundred thousand Ghost Demons, these settlements had no power to resist and were 

instantly obliterated. 

 

"It was all true." 

 

"If only we had believed in Lord Administrator Su Yu..." 

 



"I regret it so much..." 

 

Before dying, those people were filled with boundless regret in their hearts, but unfortunately, there is 

no Regret Medicine in the world. 

 

And the Ghost Soul High Priest, upon noticing this situation, was not in a good mood. 

 

"So few humans! All Radiation Beasts!" 

 

"The ghost energy transformed from Radiation Beasts is of poor quality!" 

 

It turns out, although the Ghost Soul High Priest could transform living beings into Ghost Demons and 

absorb ghost energy, the quality of the transformed energy varied. 

 

The highest quality naturally came from the people of the Ghost Tribe, who were of the Ghost 

Emperor’s bloodline, extremely high in quality, and could stabilize the High Priest’s mental state after 

absorption, preventing him from going insane. 

 

Next were ordinary humans, whose quality was slightly worse than that of the Ghost Tribe, but better 

than nothing. 

 

The lowest quality naturally came from the Radiation Beasts. 

 

These beasts lacked rationality to begin with, and the transformed ghost energy was even more chaotic 

and twisted, hard to control. 

 

Although absorbing so many Radiation Beasts made the Ghost Soul High Priest more powerful, his 

mental state worsened, threatening to turn him into a mindless killer at any moment. 

 

"Who is it! Who killed Ye Youhun! Who killed the Ghost Hunter! Who abducted the populations of those 

settlements? Who has mastered the Power of Purification!" 

 



The Ghost Soul High Priest roared in madness. 

 

His roars, twisted by ghost energy and spreading fog, turned into terrifying demonic sounds, echoing 

nearly a hundred kilometers away. 

 

Any creature hearing this sound fell silently to the ground, instantly dying, then standing up moments 

later to head toward the Ghost City, intending to join the Ghost Demon army. 

 

Those creatures struck dead by the demonic sound were mostly Radiation Beasts, thus making the state 

of the Ghost Soul High Priest even worse. 

 

The Ghost Soul High Priest barely calmed down, pondering in his heart. 

 

After a furious outburst, he suddenly discovered that the changes in this Dead Silence Wilderness over 

the past few months had already spun out of his control. 

 

In such a short time, as the Ghost Soul High Priest, he was almost driven to a dead end, forced to 

abandon the Ghost Tribe he had managed for hundreds of years. 

 

This was unimaginable before. 

 

He had controlled the Ghost Tribe for centuries, when had he ever suffered such a setback? 

 

And now, the Ghost Soul High Priest didn’t even know who his opponents were. 

 

"This cannot be accomplished by just a few small settlements uniting!" 

 

"Is it possible a major force is conspiring against me? War City, or some other major settlement?" 

 

"Don’t let me find out who you are, otherwise I’ll make you beg to live and unable to die!" 



 

"I am the envoy of the great ruler, I will never die!" 

 

The High Priest thought fiercely in his heart. 

 

Poor High Priest, he still didn’t know who his enemy was, unaware that his true great foe was just Su Yu 

alone... 

 

A day later, after converting a large number of Ghost Demons, the Ghost Soul High Priest finally elevated 

his power to the peak of six stars and immediately stopped the expansion of the gray fog. 

 

Then he went to the space below the altar, where the ten-meter giant remained motionless. 

 

The Ghost Soul High Priest gazed at this giant, feeling a surge of excitement. After scheming for years, it 

was finally time to reap the rewards. 

 

Although there were some unexpected developments, leaving many hidden dangers, as long as he 

succeeded, he could return to seven stars and gradually eliminate those dangers. 

 

Victory was still his! 

 

After watching for a while, the High Priest’s withered body suddenly shriveled completely, leaving only a 

skin, slumping to the ground. 

 

Standing at that spot was a black-green humanoid figure — this was ghost energy transformation! 

 

The High Priest’s ghost energy transformation was much more powerful than Li He’s earlier; it was no 

longer just formless mist but almost solid ghost energy, forming his body and occasionally condensing 

into slimy tentacles and agonized human faces on the surface. 

 



The faces on the surface were those that once belonged to the people of the Ghost Tribe, their 

expressions filled with pain, silently screaming in agony, only to quickly vanish back into the High Priest’s 

form. 

 

At this moment, the High Priest looked like a living hell! 

 

After completing the ghost energy transformation and adjusting for a moment, the High Priest flew 

directly to the top of the ten-meter giant and entered it. 

 

The High Priest’s body of tentacles immediately extended, spreading into every inch of the giant’s flesh, 

beginning the fusion. 

 

The fusion process was unbelievably smooth, blending seamlessly, and soon half of the body was 

controlled. 

 

This giant’s body contained remarkably extreme ghost energy, and having been adjusted by the High 

Priest over many years, it was incredibly pure. After the fusion, the High Priest’s power grew endlessly, 

even alleviating his prior madness considerably. 
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At this moment, he could already see, before him, a door composed of Ghost Energy. 

 

As long as he pushed open this Subspace Gate, he could become a Seven-star Transcendent again! 

 

The High Priest was overjoyed: "Haha, even if the previous steps were destroyed, as long as this last step 

is intact, I will definitely succeed!" 

 

However, just as the High Priest’s consciousness extended infinitely, trying to touch the Subspace Gate. 

 

Suddenly, within his ten-meter tall body, a discordant will appeared. 

 

"Get out... of my body... get out!" 



 

This will roared furiously. 

 

This will was very weak, only a little bit remained, which is why the High Priest hadn’t noticed it earlier. 

 

It lurked deep within the body, appearing suddenly at a critical moment, and unbelievably began to 

wrest control of the body from the High Priest. 

 

Breaking through to seven-star, opening the Subspace Gate, is an extremely difficult process that 

requires full concentration, allowing for no mistakes. 

 

With this will causing trouble, the Subspace Gate in the eyes of the High Priest suddenly began to shake. 

 

"What? You haven’t completely died yet!" 

 

The High Priest was stunned and then roared in anger. 

 

He finally understood, the Ghost Tribe Chief had been playing dead all along, just waiting for this 

moment to sabotage his plan. 

 

Earlier, when the High Priest used the Chief’s daughter, Ye Youhun, to provoke him, there was no 

reaction at all, truly remarkably enduring. 

 

"Ridiculous struggle, your remaining will, I can easily crush!" 

 

The High Priest immediately mobilized his spiritual power, preparing to obliterate the residual presence 

of the Ghost Tribe Chief, and then rush towards seven-star again. 

 

However, to his surprise, an unexpected situation occurred once more. 

 



"You... will never... succeed!" 

 

"I will avenge Ye... Ye’er, avenge my people..." 

 

The will of the Ghost Tribe Chief let out a weak roar, giant’s eyes were filled with torrents of bloody 

tears, and hatred overflowed. 

 

This tiny remaining will, supported by insatiable hatred, was unexpectedly resilient, so much so that the 

High Priest couldn’t deal with it immediately. 

 

After all, the Chief was previously also a six-star level Extraordinary of Physical Body, as the Ghost Tribe’s 

leader, he always desired to resist the High Priest’s control. 

 

But under the control of the High Priest, a high-ranking Ghost Energy Controller, the Ghost Tribe’s Ghost 

Energy Cultivation Method and Meditation Technique were all provided by the High Priest, previously 

the Ghost Tribe Chief had no resistance and was turned into the current flesh giant by the High Priest. 

 

Nevertheless, as a same six-star Transcendent, the Ghost Tribe Chief had never given up on resisting, 

even after decades of Ghost Energy Transformation, he still retained a bit of awareness in his mind, 

hiding persistently. 

 

Just waiting for this day of revenge. 

 

The weak awareness of the Ghost Tribe Chief naturally perceived that the High Priest wanting to 

forcefully break through to seventh star now was because he had encountered an intractable problem, 

so the remaining awareness of the Ghost Tribe Chief naturally wouldn’t let the High Priest have his way. 

 

"Hmph, just a waste of my time!" 

 

The High Priest knew that without thoroughly resolving the Ghost Tribe Chief, it was impossible to break 

through. 

 



He patiently began to focus on erasing the Ghost Tribe Chief. 

 

However, the High Priest found out that despite the Ghost Tribe Chief seemingly lost the power to resist 

over the years. 

 

Nevertheless, this giant body ultimately belongs to the Ghost Tribe Chief, this last remaining awareness 

still could cause considerable trouble for the Ghost Soul High Priest. 

 

The Ghost Soul High Priest estimated the progress would take at least five days to complete. 

 

"Damn it! Damn bastard!" 

 

"Such a great Ghost Tribe, such a great Ghost Tribe Chief!" 

 

The High Priest at this point was almost driven to madness, nothing seemed to go right, even the final 

step encountered such a huge unexpected event. 

 

For hundreds of years, the Ghost Tribe had always been treated as food by the High Priest. 

 

And now... 

 

"Could it be that the Great Dominator no longer blesses me?" 

 

The High Priest, after suffering successive blows, actually began to have some existential doubt... 

 

... 

 

Three days later, the Mechanical City. 

 



At this moment, under Nuonuo’s Mechanical Fusion, the production line had been running for three 

consecutive days, and the number of Wolf Riders greatly increased. 

 

The number of elementary Wolf Riders in the Mechanical City had exceeded a thousand, reaching a total 

of one thousand one hundred and fifty-seven units! 

 

Watching the endless stream of Wolf Riders emerging from the assembly line, Su Yu felt very satisfied: 

 

"Tsk tsk, continue producing! When the war breaks out, I want to drown the Ghost Tribe with Wolf 

Riders." 

 

"Let’s see if your Wolf Riders are more numerous or if I can produce mine faster!" 

 

During these three days, the people of the Mechanical City were also dumbfounded. 

 

They watched countless Wolf Riders coming out of the Mechanical Hall with wide eyes, two hundred 

each day, never stopping. 

 

"How does the manager do it? Two hundred two-star peak combat machines a day!" 

 

"This is simply too absurd, even an Extraordinary Spiritual Mechanic couldn’t be this unreasonable!" 

 

"What star-level Transcendent is the manager now? Six-star? Seven-star?" 

 

Little did they know, the horror of the Wolf Rider production line? 

 

Looking at the patrolling Wolf Riders in the city, the residents felt incredibly secure, after all, the 

stronger the Mechanical City became, the safer they were as well. 

 

However, at the same time, they also felt under great pressure, working extra hard. 



 

"We need to work harder, otherwise, at this rate, there will be more Wolf Riders than us Transcendents, 

maybe even more than the residents, what use will we have then..." 

 

And Su Yu, through his control over the Mechanical City, naturally heard these conversations and knew 

these people’s mindsets. 

 

Su Yu was happy to see this outcome, his subordinates working diligently was certainly a good thing, 

after all, the intelligence of Wolf Riders was focused on combat, while tasks like mining, exploring 

resources, etc., were still more suited for the residents of the Mechanical City. 
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Thus, the entire Mechanical City began an unconscious internal competition, rapidly enhancing its 

strength. 

 

At this moment, a sudden alarm from the Mechanical Spirit: 

 

"The Ghost Energy Radar shows abnormalities, the concentration of ghost energy has reached alert 

level..." 

 

Su Yu noticed and immediately became alert, quickly checking the specific data. 

 

"What’s happening?" 

 

Su Yu discovered that most of the ghost energy radars he set up in the wilderness had sounded the 

alarm. 

 

These ghost energy radars were set at least a hundred kilometers away, surrounding the Ghost Tribe 

entirely. 

 

Now that these radars were almost all giving out warnings, doesn’t it mean the Ghost Tribe is making a 

massive move, occupying the entire area within a hundred kilometers? 



 

"Let’s go take a look!" 

 

Su Yu instantly decided to set out and investigate. 

 

This situation was too unusual, he had no idea what the Ghost Tribe was up to. 

 

Besides, he had long wanted to attack the Ghost Tribe; now was the perfect opportunity. 

 

So Su Yu immediately donned the Azure Oath and added the Dawn Type I Mechanical Battle Armor 

Components, and in a flash, he was out of the city, heading supersonically towards the Ghost Tribe. 

 

As he got within a hundred kilometers of the Ghost Tribe, he immediately understood why all those 

radars were giving off alarms. 

 

Because within a hundred kilometers radius, centered on the Ghost Tribe, was enveloped in a light gray 

mist. 

 

Su Yu felt heavier in his heart, his steps didn’t stop, and soon he arrived near the Ghost Tribe. 

 

"So that’s it..." 

 

Su Yu finally understood what was happening. 

 

At this time, the part of the ghost tribe was completely shrouded in a dense gray mist, covering an area 

of twenty kilometers. From afar, it looked like a massive cloud, obscuring any view of the inside. 

 

With previous experience, Su Yu immediately understood that over a hundred thousand people from 

the Ghost Tribe had all been transformed into Ghost Demons. 

 



Looking at that mass of mist, Su Yu frowned: "Could it be that everyone in the Ghost Tribe has gone 

mad?" 

 

Becoming a Ghost Demon is as good as being dead; he was puzzled as to why the Ghost Tribe, which had 

been passed down for hundreds of years, suddenly collectively committed suicide. 

 

Could it be... 

 

Su Yu recalled Li He from before, could it be that a powerful figure in the Ghost Tribe was also seeking a 

breakthrough? 

 

Turning a hundred thousand people into Ghost Demons, exactly what boundary were they trying to 

break? 

 

Then Su Yu activated his Holographic Perception, looking at the gray mist ahead, his Profession Panel 

immediately displayed detailed information about the gray mist. 

 

[Ghost Demon Cluster] 

 

[Grade: Tier 3 Extraordinary Life Cluster] 

 

[Type: Spiritual Mutant] 

 

[Combined Strength Assessment: Top Six-Star - Top Seven-Star] 

 

"Oh my." 

 

Su Yu was shocked, Top Seven-Star? This was the strongest enemy Su Yu had ever encountered. 

 

However, the opponent’s state was obviously unstable, at a critical moment of breakthrough, so the 

lower limit of strength was still at Six-Star. 



 

After reading this information, Su Yu did not hesitate and decided to leave without attacking. 

 

Such a large area of black mist, he had no idea where the enemy was. Shooting would most likely be a 

waste and scare them off. 

 

Therefore... 

 

No more waiting, he returned at once to gather all the forces and launch a full-scale assault on Ghost 

City. 

 

Absolutely cannot allow them to succeed in their breakthrough, otherwise, the trouble would be 

immense! 

 

Seven-Star was already a high-level Transcendent, capable of actively opening the Subspace Gate. 

 

Although Su Yu had never fought such an enemy, he could imagine the other party’s terror. 

 

Not to mention, the Ghost Tribe had numerous connections with that unknown existence, who knew 

what bizarre changes would occur after a breakthrough. 

 

Minutes later, Su Yu had returned to Mechanical City and immediately issued the order for all combat 

personnel to gather! 

 

The people of Mechanical City, though puzzled, dared not neglect Su Yu’s orders. 

 

Soon, all three thousand combat personnel gathered at the city gate. 

 

And Su Yu, with his mechanical army, arrived promptly, instantly drawing everyone’s attention to his 

face. 

 



Su Yu spoke concisely: 

 

"The entire population of the Ghost Tribe has been transformed into Ghost Demons, birthing a terrifying 

Seven-Star entity." 

 

"No time to wait, depart immediately and launch an offensive on the Ghost Tribe!" 

 

Chapter 280: Arson! Burn the City! 

As soon as Su Yu spoke, the scene fell into silence. Everyone was stunned by the shocking news revealed 

by Su Yu. 

 

In fact, when Su Yu initiated the gathering earlier, everyone had speculated that Su Yu was planning a 

major battle against the Ghost Tribe. 

 

However, there was still some uncertainty among the crowd, because it happened so quickly. 

 

The Mechanical City had just been completed for a few days. Many had just arrived here and weren’t 

even familiar with the roads yet, and now they were about to go to war? 

 

Fast or not, the strength of the Mechanical City was evident to everyone, so even if they had guessed 

about the impending battle, they weren’t too worried initially. 

 

But now, upon hearing Su Yu describe the situation of the Ghost City, everyone realized that the 

opponent’s strength was unexpectedly terrifying! 

 

One hundred thousand Ghost Demons, what does that mean? 

 

Each Ghost Demon is at least equivalent to a Transcendent! And among those hundred thousand Ghost 

Demons, how many are four-star or five-star powerhouses? No one dared to think about it. 

 

Yet in the entire Mechanical City, there are only thirteen hundred Transcendents. 



 

A hundredfold difference! The Ghost Demons even outnumber the population of the Mechanical City! 

 

"One hundred thousand Ghost Demons! Isn’t the entire Ghost Tribe dead? Has the Ghost Tribe gone 

mad?" 

 

"One hundred thousand Ghost Demons with even a terrifying seven-star presence, how can we fight? 

The Administrator probably hasn’t reached seven-star level yet, right?" 

 

"We only have a little over a thousand Transcendents. Even with the Administrator’s mechanical army, 

it’s not enough!" 

 

"Too fast, too fast, there’s simply no time!" 

 

"If only we could give the Administrator more time to create more Wanderers..." 

 

In everyone’s mind, they quickly calculated the power difference between the enemy and us, growing 

more and more hopeless with each calculation. 

 

Although no one voiced it, their anxious and fearful eyes betrayed them. 

 

The gap between the enemy and us is too wide; we simply can’t fight. 

 

Not only the three thousand combat personnel, but many residents of the city had also heard the news 

and gathered nearby, naturally overhearing the earlier conversation. 

 

These ordinary residents, being non-combatants, felt even more terrified. 

 

Many of them had just settled in the Mechanical City, enjoying the safety and stability of life here. 

 



Yet after only a few days, they now faced such a massive battle. 

 

After this battle, can the Mechanical City still exist? 

 

If the Mechanical City no longer exists, is there any place left to survive in this Dead Silence Wilderness? 

 

Even before the army set out, there was already panic within the Mechanical City. 

 

"The morale is unstable..." 

 

Su Yu scanned the crowd, seeing everyone’s expressions and contemplating silently in his heart. 

 

However, he thought for a moment and nodded inwardly: "Actually, it’s not bad. No one directly voiced 

wanting to retreat." 

 

Facing a powerful enemy, it’s normal for everyone to feel fear and terror. 

 

Yet not a single person voiced retreat, not even those who just joined the Mechanical City. 

 

This indicates that Su Yu’s authority among the crowd is firmly established, with no one daring to openly 

defy him. 

 

Su Yu wasn’t gathering these people for their combat power—the combat strength depended on the 

mechanical army. 

 

Su Yu wanted them to obey and carry out his orders to help gather resources. 

 

Although Su Yu could create a powerful mechanical army, the intelligence of the mechanical army 

ultimately couldn’t compare to living people. 

 



Many miscellaneous tasks still rely on these people to complete. Their obedience greatly satisfies Su Yu. 

 

Of course, these people didn’t speak up, also because they were organizing their thoughts. 

 

Looking at Yang Lie, Hu Wen, Lang Yun, Huang Ying, Feng Tian... and others, they all seemed eager to 

speak but were unsure how, clearly having something to say. 

 

But Su Yu didn’t give them a chance to speak, simply waving his hand: "Move out!" 

 

Then, he led his mechanical army out through the city gate first. 

 

Seeing this, the three thousand combat personnel could only put away their thoughts and follow 

behind. 

 

Since the Administrator decided to lead the battle personally, they could only follow. Moreover, with Su 

Yu being so assertive, could he truly have a hidden card to defeat a hundred thousand Ghost Demons? 

 

With these thoughts, the army set off, heading towards the Ghost Tribe two hundred kilometers away. 

 

No combat personnel were left in the Mechanical City. 

 

Anyway, the Mechanical City had strong defenses and the Mechanical Spirit, so there was no fear of a 

Radiation Beast attack. 

 

Su Yu and his mechanical army traveled on foot, maintaining a speed of sixty kilometers per hour. 

 

The remaining three thousand combat personnel mostly rode on vehicles. 

 

Over an hour later, when the group got within one hundred kilometers of the Ghost Tribe, they saw the 

faint mist spreading in the wilderness, and their hearts skipped a beat. 



 

They all sensed the Ghost Energy Radiation contained within that mist. 

 

Though this radiation was faint, short-term exposure wouldn’t cause much harm. 

 

But now they were so far from the Ghost Tribe; how intense would the radiation be once they got 

closer? 

 

Indeed, the closer they got to the Ghost Tribe, the thicker the mist became. 

 

When they reached the vicinity of the Ghost Tribe, seeing the twenty-kilometer expanse of gray mist, 

everyone turned pale. 

 

The concentration of Ghost Energy Radiation within that mist was terrifying enough to cause corrosion 

without even entering it. 

 

If it weren’t for the Flame of Truth stored in their vehicles, some would likely have mutated from the 

radiation, leading to heavy casualties before the battle even began. 

 

However, Su Yu’s expression remained unchanged as he observed the mist thoughtfully. 

 

Seeing Su Yu’s calm demeanor, everyone else managed to steady their nerves. 


