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Chapter 631: The Punch of Ultimate Efficiency! Armory! _2 

It’s just a pity that this strike requires a long time to charge. 

 

Su Yu’s previous punch took a full minute to charge before he could perfectly coordinate the energy and 

unleash a punch of extreme power. 

 

If in intense combat, such a slow punch is simply a joke, with no practical value. 

 

By the time the charge is complete, he would have been struck dead many times over. 

 

Moreover, even if the enemy waits for Su Yu to finish charging, such a slow punch wouldn’t hit anyone. 

 

"For the first use, the requirements can’t be too high." 

 

Su Yu wasn’t too displeased. 

 

After all, he just learned this move and needs time to master it. 

 

However, Su Yu also knows that even once mastered, he can at most shorten the charging time; 

complete elimination is impossible. 

 

Actually, having no charging time at all could work, but the increase in power would be minimal. 

 

It’s estimated to only boost the attack power by seventy or eighty percent at most, unlikely to achieve 

such multiples or even tenfold increases. 

 

An increase of seventy or eighty percent, compared to a crude version’s 1% increase, is already quite 

miraculous. 

 



But in battles against powerful enemies, it can’t play a decisive role. 

 

That extreme fully-charged punch just now could be a trump card, a one-hit kill! 

 

"It seems I need to figure out a way to solve the charging time issue." 

 

"The Power of Destiny of the Mechanical God?" 

 

Su Yu pondered for a moment and thought of a way to solve the charging problem. 

 

Although the charging time is long and the punch speed is slow, it doesn’t matter. 

 

As long as he can alter the enemy’s fate so that they can’t avoid it, that’s enough! 

 

A guaranteed hit makes speed irrelevant! 

 

This method doesn’t directly obliterate the enemy, so it should be feasible! 

 

Su Yu thought that when fighting that fourth-tier king, he should use this technique. 

 

Although his current strength is strong, it is still too weak compared to the fourth tier. 

 

Once he elevates himself to the nine-star top level and uses this extreme fully-charged strike, he should 

truly possess the power to directly threaten the fourth tier! 

 

After all, the armory’s alloy door can defend against fourth-tier level attacks, although its defense is 

greatly reduced due to the energy loss, the foundation is still there. 

 

Su Yu being able to break through with one punch is enough to prove his strength. 



 

Increasing the power a bit more to threaten the genuine fourth tier is not impossible. 

 

Although Su Yu has the Power of Machine God and has the strength to fight against the fourth-tier king, 

his hard power is ultimately somewhat lacking. 

 

Now this extremely efficient charging punch compensates for the final shortcoming. 

 

However, the specific experiment will have to wait until returning to the Manifestation Space to try. 

 

Because in the outside world, the Power of Machine God can’t arbitrarily change fate, making the punch 

hit guaranteed is impossible. 

 

"Wait until going back; first, see what’s in the armory." 

 

Su Yu put aside the matter of the maximum charging attack for now and then strode into the armory. 

 

"Is this the armory of the Giant God Soldiers?" 

 

Su Yu walked into the armory and immediately felt very surprised. 

 

It’s not that it’s empty inside, quite the opposite, it’s piled with various weapons. 

 

However, the types of weapons were somewhat unexpected for Su Yu. 

 

"Most of them are kinetic weapons, and cold weapons." 

 

"This is really somewhat... retro." 

 



Su Yu originally thought that the armory of the Giant God Soldiers must be filled with shiny high-tech 

advanced weapons. 

 

But now he found that many were traditional kinetic weapons, even using explosives to propel the 

shots. 

 

A bit advanced were electromagnetic cannons and the like. 

 

And there were even cold weapons like swords and spears, at most the Power Sword. 

 

The pile of things here really didn’t match Su Yu’s imagination. 

 

He was a bit curious about why the Giant God Soldiers’ legion piled these things here? Could it be 

because these weapons were too old and unused, so they stacked them here? 

 

He casually picked up a gun, loaded a bullet, and fired a shot. 

 

Boom! 

 

A bullet flew out and ricocheted around the armory countless times, finally hitting Su Yu’s own head! 

 

Su Yu wasn’t injured, but the enormous impact made the unprepared Su Yu’s head slightly tilt backward. 

 

And a deep dent was struck on the helmet of the Brutal Battle Armor, almost penetrating through. 

 

He looked down at the gun in his hand, then at the bullet on the ground, with a somewhat unbelievable 

expression. 

 

The muzzle velocity of that bullet just now was at least two to three hundred times the speed of sound! 

 



That’s why it could make Su Yu’s head slightly tilt back. 

 

And with such a high bullet speed, after multiple bounces, the bullet hardly deformed and basically 

maintained its original shape. 

 

The bullet material is unknown, unbelievably hard, which is why the lethality is so great; one shot almost 

penetrated Su Yu’s Brutal Battle Armor. 

 

Even more amazing, this powerful firearm, in comparison, had almost no recoil, only a few times larger 

than ordinary firearms, and even a Transcendent of one or two stars could use it with ease. 

 

"This thing is practically a divine weapon!" 

 

Looking at the seemingly old gun in his hand, Su Yu no longer thought it outdated in any way. 

 

This thing, even in the hands of an ordinary Transcendent, if aimed correctly, could potentially injure a 

seven-star expert, and with good luck and multiple hits to vital points, could even kill! 

 

If this isn’t a divine weapon, what is it? 

 

Su Yu quickly and carefully examined the specifics of the firearm and soon discovered the material of the 

gun, especially the barrel, was extremely sturdy, on par with the alloy door. 

 

In other words, this thing is actually made of fourth-tier level materials! 

 

Moreover, it seems to maintain extreme strength without the support of spiritual energy. 

 

The propellant for the bullet is also very special; a small amount contains energy comparable to tons of 

conventional explosives. 

 

No wonder it can propel the bullet at such incredible speeds. 



 

Also, this explosive seems to use no spiritual energy, purely chemically synthesized. 

 

There is a special device on the gunstock that uses some chemical to collect the recoil. 

 

There’s also an energy meter on the stock, which suggests that once the recoil is fully collected, the 

stock can be thrown out and used as a grenade. 

 

I guess the power is extraordinary, as well. 

 

"This thing is just too outrageous." 

 

The more Su Yu examined it, the more he felt this firearm was incredibly outrageous. 

 

Even a one or two-star Transcendent, or an ordinary person, holding this firearm could potentially shoot 

a seven-star Transcendent. 

 

What kind of design led to such a thing? 

 

And there’s so much of it. 

 

However, Su Yu soon found a marking on the gun indicating "disposable." 

 

"So it’s a disposable firearm, ruined after one or two magazines." 

 

"But it’s still outrageous." 

 

Su Yu said to himself. 

 



He looked around at the storeroom filled with such weapons. 

 

He even feared that if the ammo here exploded, whether it could kill even him. 

 

Despite his strength, these weapons were overly powerful. 

 

Spiritual Users, despite their strength, could still be blown to pieces with pure kinetic and thermal 

energy. 

 

He wasn’t afraid of a single bullet, but all combined could be more terrifying than a nuclear bomb. 

 

The high-energy explosives used in these bullets already had an energy density exceeding normal 

nuclear bombs. 

 

Su Yu was somewhat puzzled about how something like this was achieved without relying on spiritual 

energy. 

 

"This purely technological means, not relying on spiritual energy, is quite similar to the Mechanical Race 

of the Machine God." 

 

"Could it be..." 

 

Su Yu suddenly thought, recalling the information about the Mechanical Race he had obtained from the 

Mechanical God earlier. 

 

That information contained almost the entire technology tree of the Mechanical Race’s legacy. 

 

However, because it was entirely different from human language and tech trees, it required decoding, 

which Su Yu hadn’t thoroughly studied yet. 

 



But now, as Su Yu recalled it briefly, he realized that these weapons in the armory, devoid of any 

spiritual energy but possessing terrifying power, were indeed similar to the methods of the Mechanical 

Race. 

 

"Could it be these are the results of Zhang Chenfeng’s research on the Machine God back then?" 

 

"When facing the Evil God, he probably thought relying on spiritual energy could lead to erosion, so he 

attempted to create purely technological weapons." 

 

"But in the end, it seems they weren’t used and were left here to gather dust for millennia..." 

 

Chapter 632: Energy Storage, Rotten Meat! The Shocked Su Yu 

Back then, Zhang Chenfeng faced the formidable Brutal Evil God and ultimately chose mutual 

destruction. 

 

It wasn’t exactly mutual destruction; he merely used his life to seal Brutality on this planet. 

 

He died, but Brutality still lived on. 

 

This was clearly a choice made out of absolute necessity. 

 

Before that, Zhang Chenfeng must have made other efforts. 

 

After all, if one could live, who would choose death? 

 

The pure technological weapons in this warehouse are probably the results of Zhang Chenfeng’s efforts 

back then. 

 

These weapons contain only technological elements without the involvement of Spiritual Energy. 

 



They should have formidable resistance against the Evil God’s corrosion. 

 

Using these weapons against the Evil God and Its minions would likely be more effective than ordinary 

weapons. 

 

However, it seems these weapons ended up lying unused in the warehouse. 

 

Perhaps Zhang Chenfeng eventually realized that the power of these weapons was still not enough to 

threaten the Brutal Evil God, so he abandoned them. 

 

Or maybe the battles erupted too quickly to deploy them. 

 

In any case, these weapons piled here are now a boon for Su Yu. 

 

Su Yu now has to deal with the powerful King and the Mechanical Race he rules. 

 

One can never have too many weapons. 

 

These weapons might not be effective against the Brutal Evil God. 

 

But against the King and the Mechanical Race, they shouldn’t be a problem. 

 

So Su Yu waved his hand, activated his power, and began to move things. 

 

After more than ten minutes, he had emptied the entire arsenal. 

 

After advancing to Nine Stars, the capacity of the Nihility Space has become immense, enough to clear 

out this warehouse. 

 

As for Su Yu’s own Manifestation Space, it’s still too small and temporarily of little use. 



 

After emptying the weapons cache, Su Yu turned and walked toward the main gate. 

 

Then he gathered his strength and delivered an ultimate punch. 

 

Then came the second punch, and the third. 

 

After three punches, the heavy alloy gate was shattered into pieces by Su Yu, and he wrapped them up 

and took them away. 

 

This door is valuable; it definitely can’t be missed. 

 

Su Yu stepped out the door, looked at the empty warehouse behind him, and couldn’t help but chuckle. 

 

Coming here, not only did he empty the warehouse, but he didn’t even spare the door; is that a bit 

much? 

 

To think he was supposed to be a "new recruit" reporting in, what kind of recruit does this? 

 

However, there are no other living people left in the Giant God Soldiers Corps now. 

 

Theoretically, Su Yu, this new recruit, is the "Supreme Commander" here. 

 

Thinking this way, Su Yu felt confident and justified. 

 

He then headed toward another warehouse not far away. 

 

That’s the mechanical storeroom. 

 



As usual, there’s another alloy door, but this door is exceptionally large, ten times larger than the 

weapon cache door! 

 

It seems the machinery stored inside must be quite large, requiring a larger door for easy access. 

 

Seeing this door, Su Yu felt a slight thrill in his heart. 

 

Could there be complete Giant God Soldier Mechas inside? 

 

Su Yu thought while gathering strength, then delivered an ultimate punch, breaking through the alloy 

door. 

 

He quickly looked inside but didn’t see the imagined complete Giant God Soldiers Mecha. 

 

To be precise, there are Giant God Soldier Mechas, but they’re in fragments. 

 

Pieces scattered around... 

 

"So this is the mechanical storeroom..." 

 

Su Yu muttered after a few glances. 

 

The mechanical storeroom, as the name suggests, naturally stores various machines. 

 

However, they aren’t complete Mechanical Creations, rather various components. 

 

Probably because complete Mechanical Creations have powerful intelligence, capable of independent 

movement and combat, there’s no need to keep them in storage gathering dust. 

 

So the storeroom only holds spare parts. 



 

Many of these parts are enormous, a single gear can be as tall as a house. 

 

Judging by their appearance, they’re meant for colossal mechas like the Giant God Soldier Mecha. 

 

It’s estimated these parts are for the battle personnel of the Giant God Soldiers Corps to repair mechas 

and equipment. 

 

"Might as well take them all!" 

 

Su Yu naturally had no qualms; these parts are made by the Empire, and even after ten thousand years, 

they still gleam as if just manufactured. 

 

He figures if he finds a few Giant Gods, they could be installed and used right away. 

 

Even if they can’t be used, the materials of these parts themselves are treasures. 

 

Not to mention, their enormous size, simply creating them requires precious materials. 

 

Besides, Su Yu suspects that these parts could be assembled into a complete Giant God Soldier Mecha! 

 

However, the specific assembly will have to be studied later. 

 

There are many models of Giant God Soldiers Mecha, and earlier, human Elders gave Su Yu blueprints of 

some models, which are needed for the ceremony. 

 

Su Yu was busy improving his strength and hadn’t had time to study them. 

 

Now with so many parts obtained, he has to study them. 

 



Go back and piece together a few Giant God Soldier Mechas to play with, which would enhance his 

strength. 

 

This time, Su Yu took a long time, expending a lot of spirit to move all the mechanical parts into the 

Nihility Space. 

 

"This harvest is immense; luckily, I upgraded earlier, otherwise, I’d never have moved it all." 

 

Su Yu felt joy in his heart. 

 

These mechanical parts are really massive and numerous; if he were the earlier un-upgraded Su Yu, he’d 

be stuck looking at so much stuff. 

 

Now, having emptied the warehouse, he’s only a bit tired but has energy to spare. 

 

After emptying the mechanical storeroom, Su Yu didn’t spare the alloy door either. 

 

He delivered over a dozen strength punches to destroy it and took it along. 

 

"Next, the Energy Storage!" 

 

Su Yu headed toward the last alloy door. 

 

In the Human Empire of ten thousand years ago, energy was essentially currency. 

 

Chapter 633: Energy Storage, Rotten Meat! Surprised Su Yu_2 

So, theoretically, this energy storage is like a treasury! 

 

Su Yu placed his energy storage at the end, which is regarded as a finale, estimating there must be good 

things inside. 



 

"I wonder how many energy coins are in there?" 

 

Su Yu approached the door, feeling slightly excited, and then launched an extreme force punch again. 

 

Bam! 

 

An extreme force punch hit the door of the energy storage, producing a muffled sound. 

 

The door didn’t even budge! 

 

"So sturdy?" 

 

"Something’s not right! There’s energy flowing in the door!" 

 

Su Yu quickly noticed something amiss. 

 

The doors of the previous two warehouses, although made of a sturdy material, did not have energy 

support, so Su Yu could easily smash them. 

 

But now, this energy storage door still retains strong energy. 

 

With the material of this door and the infusion of energy, it can withstand attacks of the fourth rank 

level. 

 

Although Su Yu is strong, he is still at the third rank, so an extreme force punch cannot handle the door 

of this energy storage. 

 

"How can there be energy? Earlier, I sensed this door had no energy at all..." 

 



Su Yu was puzzled. 

 

Before punching, he had sensed there was no spiritual energy in the door. 

 

Even now, in his perception, there is no spiritual energy present in the door. 

 

It’s just a pure alloy door. 

 

But just now, when his extreme force punch hit this door, it suddenly possessed strong energy, blocking 

his attack. 

 

"What is going on..." 

 

"Could it be that the defense system from ten thousand years ago hasn’t completely shut down?" 

 

Su Yu was perplexed. 

 

Outside of the manifestation space, he lost his power of machine god’s ability to observe fate and 

couldn’t figure it out for the moment, only guessing that the energy storage’s defense system was still 

operational. 

 

The other warehouses lacked energy to support a defense system, but this energy storage certainly 

didn’t lack energy, so it wouldn’t be surprising if the defense system was still maintained. 

 

Su Yu extended his hand, touching the alloy door, trying to use his mechanic abilities to carefully sense 

its structure and locate traces of the defense system’s operation. 

 

Then, he sensed it! 

 

However, what Su Yu sensed wasn’t a defense system, but... 



 

At that moment, Su Yu’s spirit somehow penetrated through the alloy door, seeing the scene behind it. 

 

He saw no immense piles of energy coins inside as expected. 

 

Only a large lump of decaying meat! 

 

This mass of decaying meat stood over thirty meters high, resembling a mountain of flesh. 

 

It looked like it had been decaying for a long time, covered in pustules and rotten holes, appearing 

extremely disgusting. 

 

But this thing seemed alive, it was continuously squirming, rising and falling, as if it were breathing. 

 

And beside the decaying meat, some mechanical devices were connected to it. 

 

With the meat’s breathing, large amounts of pure energy were extracted by those mechanical devices. 

 

"This is..." 

 

Seeing this scene, Su Yu was slightly startled. 

 

He was pondering what this scene represented when suddenly, the decaying meat seemed to discover 

Su Yu’s gaze and abruptly opened its eye! 

 

Seeing eyes on decaying meat, Su Yu had encountered this before, as the previous enemies also were 

twisted flesh with eyes all over. 

 

But at this moment, this piece of decaying meat was different from those enemies. 

 



It only had a single eye, a gigantic one almost as large as its body. 

 

It seemed like a giant, hundreds to thousands of meters tall, had its eye and surrounding flesh gouged 

out, stored for millennia, left to decay. 

 

The decaying flesh was merely "eyelids." 

 

Now, as the "eyelids" opened, the real eye was revealed. 

 

As the "eyelids" opened, the exposed eye had the same style: decayed, festering, riddled with holes. 

 

However, compared to ordinary decaying flesh, this eye possessed "spirit." 

 

The spirit it projected was lifeless, decaying. 

 

Encountering this spirit, Su Yu felt as though his spirit, will, thoughts, flesh... everything, even the battle 

armor he wore, were decaying and deteriorating. 

 

"Not good!" 

 

At a critical moment, Su Yu suddenly awakened, sensing extreme danger. 

 

He quickly withdrew his hand from the alloy door. 

 

Simultaneously, his figure retreated rapidly, almost instantly reaching speeds of hundreds of times the 

speed of sound. 

 

In the blink of an eye, Su Yu had moved from the center of the relic to the periphery, far away from the 

alloy door of the energy storage. 

 



At this moment, any decaying meat, any eye, had disappeared. 

 

The intense feeling of danger in Su Yu’s heart also vanished. 

 

For a moment, Su Yu’s spirit was a bit chaotic and dazed, even his memories were slightly confused. 

 

He even somewhat questioned whether he’d fallen under some illusion technique. 

 

Su Yu raised his hand, examining it before his eyes to confirm that everything just now was not an 

illusion. 

 

Because his hand, along with the brutal battle armor, actually showed signs of decay! 

 

Although it was only a bit, with only a slight change in color. 

 

But Su Yu, being sensitive, naturally confirmed it was decay! He even smelled a slight stench. 

 

And that was the hand that had just been in contact with the alloy door. 

 

Fortunately, just as Su Yu observed, that trace of decay rapidly disappeared, quickly dissipating. 

 

It was his strong regenerative ability at work. 

 

Though recovered, Su Yu didn’t become complacent in the slightest. 

 

"Merely slightly touching it could cause symptoms of bodily decay in a nine-star powerhouse like me!" 

 

"What exactly is in this door?" 

 



Su Yu was now heavy-hearted. 

 

What lay behind the door was truly terrifying! 

 

He thought he came here to "pick up money," who would have imagined, inside this treasury, would be 

such a monstrous entity? 

 

At this time, behind Su Yu was the entrance to the manifestation space. 

 

With a single thought, he could return to the manifestation space. 

 

There, even if that decaying meat chased after him, Su Yu with the power of machine god, might not 

fear it. 

 

However, that decaying meat didn’t seem to come after him, so Su Yu was in no hurry to return. 

 

He wanted to figure out what that decaying meat was, instinctively feeling it was extremely important. 

 

"Mechanical God, do you know what the block of meat in the energy storage is?" 

 

Su Yu asked in a low voice. 

 

Such a bizarre situation needed to be questioned to the local powerhouse here for ten millennia, the 

mechanical god. 

 

"The block of meat in the energy storage?" 

 

The mechanical god responded, seemingly puzzled. 

 



Moments later, it said, "Sorry, although I can directly see the interior of the energy storage, from my 

perspective, there are only some mechanical devices inside with no signs of meat." 

 

Hearing this, Su Yu frowned, what did the mechanical god mean by this? 

 

That decaying block of meat was so big, yet the mechanical god said it couldn’t see it? 

 

"Wait, can’t see it?" 

 

Su Yu suddenly thought of something. 

 

"Mechanical God, aren’t you not so skilled and sensitive with things related to subspace and spiritual 

energy?" 

 

Su Yu asked. 

 

"Yes, due to my nature, I am not very skilled with anything related to spiritual energy." 

 

"However, over these ten thousand years, I have been adapting and can now slightly manipulate 

spiritual energy by borrowing the power of the Giant God." 

 

"Su Yu, are you asking because you think the block of meat in the energy storage is related to spiritual 

energy? So that’s why I can’t see it?" 

 

The mechanical god, being intelligent, quickly understood Su Yu’s thinking. 

 

Su Yu nodded. 

 

"However, I am only not very skilled with it, not completely blind. Otherwise, I couldn’t communicate 

with you." 



 

The mechanical god continued, disagreeing with Su Yu’s viewpoint. 

 

After pondering for a moment, Su Yu said, "Indeed, given your strength, although you’re not skilled, it 

doesn’t mean you’re completely clueless about spiritual matters." 

 

"However, your essence is purely physical, entirely technological." 

 

"And that thing in the energy storage is a pure subspace entity." 

 

"You and it belong to two extremes." 

 

"Like two parallel lines, never intersecting." 

 

"That’s why you can’t see it!" 

 

After hearing Su Yu’s words, the mechanical god seemed to understand something: "You mean..." 

 

Su Yu nodded: "Yes, that’s a powerful subspace Evil God! It’s an energy source subspace Evil God 

captured by the ancient Human Empire thousands of years ago!" 

 

Chapter 634: Evil God Energy Source! Capturing the Evil God? The Secret of the Mechanical God 

The Mechanical God was somewhat puzzled: "The Evil God as an energy source? I seem to have read 

some records regarding this in the Giant God database, but there are certain technical details I cannot 

quite grasp." 

 

He controlled the formidable super-intelligence of the Giant God, naturally commanding its vast 

database. 

 

However, even with the relevant data, it did not mean that He could understand it, as He was not very 

adept in fields related to Subspace. 



 

Su Yu thus explained, "Each Evil God is a powerful energy source, capable of tapping into Subspace 

Energy almost infinitely." 

 

"Back then, the Human Empire used this principle to capture Evil Gods..." 

 

Su Yu explained the related principles to the Mechanical God. 

 

At the same time, he was organizing his own thoughts. 

 

Previously, Su Yu got an inspiration from the Brutal Split Mind. 

 

Su Yu speculated that millennia ago, the Human Empire captured Evil Gods as energy sources. 

 

Even the creations in the sky by Zhang Chenfeng might have used Evil God energy, which is why, after 

thousands of years, they remain powerful. 

 

But these were always speculations, and Su Yu had never really seen it firsthand. 

 

Now, Su Yu had finally witnessed it. 

 

Based on Su Yu’s observations and speculations, that lump of rotten meat eyes in the Energy Storage 

must be the Energy Core of the Giant God Soldier Camp from back then, an Evil God! 

 

Of course, it might also be part of an Evil God, a fragment of an Evil God. 

 

The rotten meat eyes were extremely sinister, almost corroding even Su Yu. 

 



But the Mechanical God could not see the rotten meat eyes, which indicated that the connection 

between these eyes and Subspace was so deep that it almost had no relationship with the material 

world. 

 

Such a sinister thing was undoubtedly an Evil God. 

 

And Su Yu just saw that the eyes were locked in the Energy Storage, with mechanical devices continually 

extracting energy from the body. 

 

Various details confirmed that these rotten meat eyes were being used as an energy source. 

 

Just like the Brutal Split Mind in Su Yu’s Brutal Battle Armor. 

 

"So, after millennia without maintenance, is this Evil God attempting to escape?" 

 

Su Yu murmured. 

 

Just now, he could see the Evil God in the warehouse through the earth alloy door and was almost 

corroded. 

 

This situation was highly unusual. 

 

Through the door, the Evil God’s power leaked out, almost ensnaring Su Yu, a Nine-Star strongman. 

 

If this were true, in the Giant God Soldier Camp back then, wouldn’t the Eight-Star and Seven-Star 

soldiers perish just by contacting the Energy Storage door? 

 

The technology of the Human Empire thousands of years ago could not have been so crude. 

 

Thus, Su Yu speculated that after millennia, this Evil God had gradually shaken off the seal set by the 

Human Empire and was about to escape! 



 

"This is a bit troublesome!" 

 

Su Yu murmured. 

 

This Evil God, Su Yu couldn’t fathom its level of power. 

 

But certainly much stronger than a Nine-Star, implying at least a formidable Fourth Rank. 

 

Possibly even a Fifth Rank. 

 

No! Most likely a Fifth Rank, Su Yu determined in his heart. 

 

After all, being the energy source of the Giant God Soldier Camp, its rank wouldn’t be low, a Fifth Rank 

fitting such an "identity." 

 

Such a terrifying existence, once truly escaped. 

 

Su Yu didn’t know what on this planet’s surface, apart from the Brutality’s original body, could stop it! 

 

Even Zhang Chenfeng’s creations in the sky might not be able to stop it. 

 

A Fourth Rank king was enough to trouble Su Yu, and now suddenly, a suspected Fifth Rank Evil God 

emerged. 

 

He truly didn’t know how to respond. 

 

And Su Yu’s most powerful ally by his side, the Mechanical God, was incomplete and lacked full strength. 

 



Moreover, the Mechanical God couldn’t even see this eye Evil God, clearly being of no help. 

 

"Stay calm, things may not be so bad yet." 

 

Su Yu took a deep breath and calmed down. 

 

The Evil God in the Energy Storage, although signs of escape were evident, clearly had not completely 

escaped yet. 

 

Otherwise, Su Yu might already be cold and dead. 

 

As for when this Evil God might truly escape, Su Yu felt there was no immediate cause for concern. 

 

After all, millennia had passed, how could it be so coincidental that it would escape just as Su Yu 

arrived? 

 

Perhaps in a few hundred years, that rotten meat eye would still obediently remain in the Energy 

Storage. 

 

"Moreover... having been drained of energy for millennia, this Evil God’s condition isn’t likely very good. 

The Subspace backlash, who knows how severe it is?" 

 

Su Yu understood that Subspace was like an energy "bank." 

 

As long as one could sense Subspace, one could almost infinitely extract energy from it. 

 

But this energy wasn’t free; it all had to be repaid. 

 

Failing to repay meant paying with one’s life. 

 



This was the Subspace backlash. 

 

This backlash operated at the levels of time and fate, making it difficult to resist. 

 

This was why, in the past, the Human Empire captured Subspace Evil Gods as energy sources to avoid 

such backlash. 

 

The Evil Gods "helped" extract energy for human use. 

 

Then the backlash was borne entirely by the Evil Gods, leaving all the benefits to humans. 

 

Now, this Evil God in Energy Storage had energy extracted by those mechanical devices for thousands of 

years. 

 

No matter where the extracted energy went, the backlash accumulated by this Evil God was certainly 

strong, and its severity was unknown. 

 

Su Yu even suspected that the lump of rotten flesh didn’t initially look like that. 

 

It was due to the terrifying backlash that a potentially Fifth-Rank Evil God rotted into this state. 

 

This Evil God might be half-dead but stubbornly refusing to die. 

 

Chapter 635: The Energy Source of the Evil God! Capturing the Evil God? The Secret of the Mechanical 

God _2 

After all, although the Evil God can be resurrected after death, once resurrected, it is no longer the same 

entity. 

 

"In that case, this Evil God is nothing but a paper tiger." 

 



"If there is a chance to seal it again, wouldn’t it be possible to harvest a powerful energy source?" 

 

Su Yu thought of this, and his mind was stirred. 

 

This Evil God is both a crisis and an opportunity. 

 

Su Yu once captured the Brutal Split Mind, and used it to craft the Brutal Battle Armor, which led to a 

huge boost in his abilities and a meteoric rise. 

 

At that time, the Brutal Split Mind was essentially at the third rank, not even reaching nine stars. 

 

Now, a suspected fifth-rank Evil God was right in front of Su Yu, and the Evil God was still sealed, 

extremely weak! 

 

If he could capture it, then... 

 

Su Yu even started to imagine that when he advanced to the fourth rank, he could build the Giant God 

Soldier Mecha with this eye-like Evil God as the energy source. 

 

He couldn’t even fathom how powerful it could become. 

 

Originally, Su Yu just planned to find some energy credits in the Energy Storage to make a fortune. 

 

Now, he actually discovered a living Evil God, which was equivalent to finding a gold mine; it all 

depended on whether Su Yu had the ability to "mine" it. 

 

"This matter requires careful planning," Su Yu muttered to himself. 

 

He quickly calculated the feasibility of this matter, and gradually, a plan took shape. 

 



However, before that, a lot of preparation was still needed. 

 

If he acted rashly, he might not even know how he died. 

 

After pondering for a while, Su Yu suddenly asked the Mechanical God a question: "Mechanical God, 

what is your energy source?" 

 

He was somewhat curious, as a Transcendent, his energy source was Subspace. 

 

The energy source at the Giant God Soldier Camp was that eye-like Evil God. 

 

What about the Mechanical God? 

 

It seemed to know nothing about Subspace, so where did its energy come from? 

 

The Mechanical God replied without hiding: "My energy source is virtual particle vacuum energy." 

 

This was an unfamiliar term, completely unintelligible to Su Yu. 

 

So the Mechanical God carefully explained it to Su Yu. 

 

The so-called virtual particles are a type of basic particle that only beings with the Mechanical God’s 

capability can observe, and these particles possess negative energy. 

 

In the material world, all matter is composed of various basic particles, and these basic particles all have 

mass and energy. 

 

Similarly, virtual particles also possess mass and energy. 

 

However, the mass and energy they possess are "negative." 



 

Ordinarily, Absolute Zero represents zero energy, and there is no lower temperature than Absolute 

Zero. 

 

But virtual particles can be at a temperature lower than Absolute Zero! 

 

The Mechanical God utilizes these magical particles and corresponding principles to produce a 

continuous supply of powerful energy for its use. 

 

According to it, this type of energy is virtually endless, similar to a perpetual motion machine, and can 

be used indefinitely until the end of the universe’s lifespan. 

 

The Mechanical God used many scientific terms when explaining, and those terms were part of the 

Mechanical Race’s scientific terminology, which were already very difficult to understand. 

 

Translated into human language, they became even more difficult to comprehend. 

 

Su Yu listened with great effort, but fortunately, he still understood, and even grasped some of the 

technical details about seventy to eighty percent. 

 

After all, Su Yu had already inherited fifth-order technology from the Subspace Analyzer but hadn’t had 

time to research it. 

 

Just now, the Mechanical God’s explanation was like a lesson for Su Yu, allowing him to digest a lot more 

about the technology of the Mechanical Race. 

 

However, Su Yu did not have the so-called "virtual particles," so he could not create the Mechanical 

God’s "Void Energy Perpetual Machine." 

 

To acquire virtual particles requires a lot of prerequisite technology, which before the fourth rank, Su Yu 

couldn’t even manage. 

 



Su Yu pondered for a while, carefully considering the technical details of the Void Energy Perpetual 

Machine. Even though he couldn’t pursue it, it didn’t stop him from appreciating its advanced 

technology. 

 

After all, this was a legendary perpetual motion machine! 

 

Meanwhile, he marveled internally that the Mechanical God was truly a benevolent deity, casually 

sharing such vital technology with him. 

 

Thinking of this, Su Yu felt moved. 

 

He had some questions he wanted to ask for a long time but hesitated because he didn’t know if the 

Mechanical God would answer or if it might anger it. 

 

After hesitating for a moment, Su Yu tentatively asked, "Mechanical God, may I ask you a somewhat 

personal question?" 

 

The Mechanical God, puzzled, said, "A personal question? I have nothing to hide. Ask whatever you 

want; I’ll answer as best as I can." 

 

Su Yu nodded and said, "I want to ask, where do you come from? Are you truly a god?" 

 

As Su Yu asked this question, he felt slightly nervous. 

 

This was the question he had always wanted to ask: the origin of the Mechanical God! 

 

In the previous illusions, Su Yu learned about the origin of the Mechanical Race and the Subspace 

Analyzer. 

 

But the origin of the Mechanical God was still unknown to Su Yu. 

 



He only knew that the Mechanical God seemed to have been slumbering in the Earth’s core of the 

Mechanical Race’s home planet from the very beginning, until a fifth-rank Mechanical Lifeform 

unearthed it. 

 

Su Yu was naturally very curious about the background of this mysterious sixth-rank Mechanical God, 

but he didn’t dare to ask casually before. 

 

After all, this concerned the Mechanical God’s privacy, and asking abruptly might ruin their current 

cooperative relationship. 

 

But now, seeing how the Mechanical God casually mentioned key technology like virtual particle vacuum 

energy, it seemed very approachable, so he asked the question. 

 

"My origin?" 

 

The Mechanical God was slightly surprised to hear this question. 

 

After seemingly contemplating for a moment, it finally answered, "I don’t know either!" 

 

"Ever since I gained consciousness, I have been dormant in the Earth’s core of the Mechanical Race’s 

home planet." 

 

"At that time, it seemed as though I suffered severe injuries and had been in slumber ever since." 

 

"During the slumber, my power leaked out, giving rise to life on that Metallic Planet..." 

 

Seeing that even the Mechanical God didn’t know its own origin, Su Yu felt a slight disappointment but 

still grasped the key point: "Injuries? Do you know how those injuries came about?" 

 

The Mechanical God said, "I don’t know." 

 



"However, I vaguely have a feeling that it was because of a battle, a battle from a very long time ago! 

That battle was extremely frightening, extremely fierce..." 

 

The Mechanical God’s tone carried a hint of lingering fear. 

 

As a sixth-rank Mechanical Lifeform, existing as a kind of deity, it actually exhibited fear. 

 

This speaks volumes about how terrifying that battle must have been. 

 

Unfortunately, it couldn’t recall any specific details of the battle. 

 

However, Su Yu noted a key phrase: "a very long time ago!" 

 

The Mechanical God had been dormant in the Earth’s core of the Metallic Planet for tens of thousands 

of years. 

 

The "very long time ago" from its perspective was indeterminately ancient. 

 

One hundred thousand years? One million years? 

 

One hundred thousand or even one million years ago, deep within the universe, there was a terrifying 

battle, or perhaps a war, involving sixth-rank or higher entities. 

 

This conflict left the Mechanical God severely injured and with amnesia, stranded on the Metallic Planet, 

slumbering for tens of thousands of years. 

 

The participants in this war were certainly not humans. 

 

At that time, humans had not yet developed to the point of entering the Galaxy, and may have still been 

foraging on trees. 



 

So, it was the powerful alien races of the universe that launched a grand cosmic war! 

 

If one could obtain the details, it would surely be an epic cosmic saga. 

 

Unfortunately, the Mechanical God’s memory loss left Su Yu only with his imagination. 

 

"Tsk tsk, it seems like this universe and galaxy is even more exciting than imagined!" 

 

Although Su Yu didn’t learn the origin of the Mechanical God, his horizons were broadened. 

 

This only increased his desire to break free from restrictions and venture into the cosmic starry sky. 

 

"Since you can’t remember, let’s leave it at that." 

 

"Next, I will leave for a while and return shortly." Su Yu added. 

 

"Leave for a while?" The Mechanical God asked, somewhat puzzled. 

 

"I need to make a trip to the Mechanical City to assess the situation and bring back some supplies." Su 

Yu explained his plan. 

 

Now that he was out of the Manifestation Space, he naturally wouldn’t rush back immediately. 

 

Instead, he intended to go to the Mechanical City, gather some supplies, and then return to the 

Manifestation Space. 

 

After all, physical materials are too scarce in the Manifestation Space, and since Su Yu can now freely 

enter and exit it, he’s going to take advantage of this to prepare for the future war with the Mechanical 

Race. 



 

"Mechanical City? May I visit it? I can use your perspective." The Mechanical God asked, seemingly 

intrigued. 

 

It appeared to have some affinity for the name Mechanical City. 

 

"Of course." Su Yu smiled slightly and then activated the Brutal Battle Armor, flying through the air. 

 

Chapter 636: Great Changes are Coming! 

The Giant God Soldier Camp is located in a valley surrounded by mountains. 

 

Su Yu kept flying upwards, and after ascending more than three thousand meters, he finally crossed the 

peaks and reached the outside world. 

 

At over two thousand meters altitude, he was only a few hundred meters away from the radiation 

clouds in the sky. 

 

At such a close distance, Su Yu could even clearly see the endlessly writhing tentacles in the clouds. 

 

These tentacles were covered with strange evil patterns, as well as eyes, arms, heads, internal organs... 

 

Even Su Yu felt slightly uncomfortable seeing these patterns, with an impulse to vomit. 

 

Much like an ordinary person’s instinctive reaction upon seeing something extremely filthy and evil. 

 

This brutal being appeared far more evil and bizarre than the splinter Su Yu had previously battled 

against. 

 

The Thousand-Handed Thousand-Eyed giant Su Yu fought before seemed just a "flesh fruit" growing 

from those tentacles. 



 

And there were unknown numbers of such flesh fruits. 

 

Considering the brutality of this being, which can cover the entire sky of this planet, one can only 

imagine its gigantic size. 

 

Su Yu suppressed his discomfort, always looking up at those tentacles. 

 

Until he crossed the mountain peak and lowered his altitude did he finally retract his gaze. 

 

Looking back, all he could see was clouds and mist winding around the mountain peak, concealing its 

wonders. 

 

This Giant God Soldier Camp is indeed well concealed, as if guarded at the gate by the body of the brutal 

Evil God. 

 

Only by flying above three thousand meters can one find this place, crossing those peaks. 

 

If not for Su Yu obtaining the New Recruit Navigator and directly entering the Manifestation Space, he 

may have searched the planet thoroughly and still struggled to find it. 

 

Under normal circumstances, Su Yu wouldn’t easily fly this high. 

 

If he accidentally disturbed the brutal Evil God’s body in the clouds, it would be troublesome. 

 

"The body of the brutal Evil God in the clouds seems to be getting more active." 

 

After lowering his altitude, Su Yu’s face showed concern. 

 



He remembered during a previous trial, fighting the Giant God Soldier Mecha, he had broken through 

the clouds, exposing part of the brutal Evil God’s body. 

 

However, the brutal body back then was not as active as now, nor did its tentacles move with this 

frequency. 

 

This is not a good sign. 

 

If this continues, the brutal body will likely fully awaken, leading to a world-ending disaster. 

 

"The rotten meat eyes in the Giant God Soldier Camp are also about to break free; is there a 

connection?" 

 

"Also, the revival of the Ghost Emperor, the seabed activities, and Zhang Chenfeng’s creations..." 

 

"I always feel that these events hint at something..." 

 

Su Yu rapidly contemplated, integrating recent major events. 

 

Su Yu sensed that there must be some connection among them. 

 

Even Su Yu, being a nine-star Spiritual User, had a vague intuition that something major was about to 

happen! 

 

This premonition was completely different from his quantumized view of fate, akin to a biological 

instinct. 

 

Like how small animals get restless before an earthquake. 

 

This was a new premonition for Su Yu. 



 

But upon advancing to nine-star, his mind became sharper, and while pondering recent major events, 

this premonition abruptly emerged. 

 

This premonition grabbed Su Yu’s full attention. 

 

"What is going on? Why am I so uneasy!" 

 

Su Yu pushed his analytical capacity to the limit, trying to decipher the source of this premonition. 

 

A flash of inspiration struck him, thinking of an exceedingly terrifying scenario! 

 

A millennium ago, Subspace rioted, Spiritual Energy tides surged, and the brutal Evil God descended. 

 

This led to the planet’s horrific disaster. 

 

Now a millennium has passed; could it be that Subspace is about to riot again? 

 

Who said Subspace can only riot once, or that Spiritual Energy tides can only surge once? 

 

"If that’s true, then it explains everything." 

 

"The Evil God descended because of the Spiritual Energy tides and could also break free because of 

them!" 

 

After contemplating this possibility, Su Yu felt enlightened, with his thoughts flowing smoothly! 

 

Why did Zhang Chenfeng’s creations suddenly become so aggressive, opening the way for Su Yu, not 

even interfering with his creation of the Sky City? 

 



Why is there suspected [Nihility] Evil God’s power appearing under the sea? 

 

Why did Ghost Emperor suddenly revive? 

 

Why...? 

 

In any case, everything might be because the Subspace Spiritual Energy tides are about to surge again! 

 

The premonition Su Yu felt earlier was like a sailor sniffing out the scent of danger before a storm, urging 

him to quickly evade! 

 

As a nine-star Transcendent, Su Yu had deep ties with Subspace, akin to an experienced "sailor." 

 

Thus, he had an instinctual premonition before the storm’s arrival. 

 

After understanding this, Su Yu’s premonition grew tenfold or even a hundredfold stronger! 

 

This led Su Yu to a ninety-percent certainty that the Subspace Spiritual Energy tides were returning! 

 

Danger is approaching, with instincts telling Su Yu to quickly evade; otherwise, it would be extremely 

perilous! 

 

But where to evade? 

 

Su Yu looked around; although this universe is vast, where could one hide from such calamity? 

 

So, there’s no hiding, only fighting! 

 

Within Su Yu, an unmatched fighting spirit ignited! 



 

"Perhaps millennia ago, powerful Transcendents like Zhang Chenfeng had even stronger premonitions." 

 

"It’s just that they didn’t have the experience back then and probably didn’t comprehend what this 

premonition meant." 

 

"Or they understood too late." 

 

Su Yu whispered to himself. 

 

This premonition is likely not unique to him. 

 

Transcendents at a sufficiently high level likely have it too. 

 

Chapter 637: Great Changes are Coming! - 2 

Even when the time approaches, low-level Transcendents and even ordinary people will likely have a 

premonition. 

 

Back then, the Human Empire had many powerful Transcendents, and their premonitions would have 

been even stronger. 

 

If they had known what that premonition meant, many tragedies could have been avoided. 

 

Unfortunately... 

 

But now Su Yu has the experience and knows what’s coming! 

 

"I won’t repeat the tragedies of the past! Let me see what this subspace psychic tide will bring!" 

 

Su Yu said to himself. 



 

The subspace psychic tide is an event of cosmic significance. 

 

Though dangerous, it also sparks Su Yu’s curiosity, and he wants to witness it firsthand. 

 

He’s now skilled and bold; even facing such a cosmic disaster, he’s calm and even a bit eager. 

 

"What are you looking at?" 

 

Just as Su Yu was contemplating, the Mechanical God suddenly asked. 

 

Though the perspective follows Su Yu, the Mechanical God cannot see the Brutal Evil God in the 

radiation clouds above. 

 

Nor can it sense what Su Yu is thinking. 

 

But it noticed Su Yu’s gaze and changing expressions, becoming curious about what Su Yu was seeing. 

 

Su Yu was startled from his thoughts, a bit speechless at the Mechanical God’s question. 

 

Such a terrifying entity as the Evil God is the nemesis of almost every lifeform. 

 

Yet to the Mechanical God, it seemingly doesn’t exist and is entirely unseen. 

 

The subspace psychic tide likely means nothing to it either. 

 

Su Yu could only explain, "I was just looking at an Evil God..." 

 



Then, Su Yu explained to the Mechanical God about the Brutal Evil God, Zhang Chenfeng, the millennia-

long lockdown, and the subspace tide. 

 

Su Yu hadn’t talked to the Mechanical God about these before, so it was a good chance to "catch up" 

with it. 

 

After all, Su Yu had already informed the high-ups of the Mechanical City about these, so the Mechanical 

God was no exception. 

 

Although the Mechanical God couldn’t see the so-called Evil God Su Yu described, it listened intently. 

 

Toward the end, it couldn’t help but sigh, "So that war ten thousand years ago was due to this—the 

Subspace Evil God and the psychic tide... Unfortunately, I’m not skilled in psychic power..." 

 

It’s likely that the database of the Giant God lacks records on the Brutal Evil God. 

 

Only now does the Mechanical God understand the true cause of the ancient war. 

 

After a while, it sighed again, "No, I still can’t see it. I can only see a mass of clouds but not the so-called 

tentacles." 

 

Su Yu laughed, "Not seeing it is a blessing; it’s nothing good." 

 

The Mechanical God didn’t respond, seemingly in agreement with Su Yu’s words. 

 

After speaking, Su Yu thought that being insulated from subspace psychic power might not necessarily 

mean safety. 

 

It might be even more dangerous. 

 



Just like in some supernatural stories Su Yu had read before, where ordinary people couldn’t see ghosts 

and thus were at their mercy. 

 

However, the Mechanical God itself is a Sixth Tier deity, though incomplete, and not afraid of the brutal 

threat. 

 

So, its inability to see becomes a case of "out of sight, out of mind." 

 

Zhang Chenfeng back then seemed to be only Fifth Tier yet could strategize against the brutal original 

form. 

 

In that case, the Sixth Tier Mechanical God might be higher or at least equal to the brutish original form? 

 

Unfortunately, the Mechanical God is incomplete, with limited power. 

 

Even in its complete, prime state, its intrinsic absence of subspace connectivity would make it tough to 

deal with such a Great Evil God as Brutality. 

 

Su Yu pondered while speeding up his flight. 

 

The Giant God Soldier Camp, while concealed, isn’t far from the Mechanical City, just over five thousand 

kilometers away. 

 

Soon, Su Yu was back in the Mechanical City. 

 

This Miracle City floating in the sky was unchanged from when Su Yu left, showing no signs of difference. 

 

From time to time, residents would activate the flight function of their temporary battle armor, flying 

around the Mechanical City, shouting noisily. 

 

Su Yu activated the invisibility feature of the Brutal Battle Armor, quietly landing. 



 

The city’s protective shield naturally wouldn’t block the city’s owner; his return went unnoticed by 

anyone. 

 

In fact, in the Mechanical City, almost all the living had left, engaging in resource extraction worldwide 

to earn energy coins. 

 

Those flying chaotically around the city had probably returned temporarily to exchange resources for 

energy coins or purchase items, planning to leave shortly. 

 

Even several of the seven-star experts had left, leaving only Tie Long and Xie Yitian on guard. 

 

Tie Long was busy taking photos around the Mechanical City, while Xie Yitian was occupied with 

"printing money." 

 

With Su Yu gone, only Xie Yitian remained capable of producing energy coins in the Mechanical City, 

keeping him extremely busy these days. 

 

Su Yu chose not to disturb them. 

 

The operation of the Mechanical City was already on track, so there was no issue even if its owner was 

absent. 

 

He extended his spiritual power, swiftly scanning the whole Mechanical City, and relaxed once 

confirming no foreign forces had invaded, then headed into the warehouse. 

 

Su Yu found that the warehouse had accumulated quite a bit of resources, including various rare metals, 

organics, Spiritual Materials, and Radiation Beast Materials, of varying tiers. 

 

Apparently, the efficiency of these millions of people working was impressive. 

 

Su Yu directly stored all these resources into the Nihility Space. 



 

Besides that, Su Yu also stored a lot of food, water, medicine, weapons, and energy coins. 

 

With the Mechanical City needing to support millions, these basic foodstuffs and water were naturally 

abundant. 

 

These were to be taken to the Manifestation Space in preparation for the great battle. 

 

Since the entire Mechanical City belongs to him, he takes from the warehouse freely, without 

reservation. 

 

This task nearly exhausted Su Yu’s spiritual power, ceasing only when he could no longer open the 

Nihility Space. 

 

He estimated that the collected supplies would suffice for human use in the Manifestation Space. 

 

Food and water should last ten days to two weeks. 

 

The provisions for a million for ten days or half a month occupy a substantial volume; Su Yu put 

considerable effort into storing them. 

 

While Su Yu was busy, the Mechanical God also used its power to observe the entire Mechanical City. 

 

After a while, it commented, "Not bad, not bad, this city is well-built. Humans and the Mechanical Race 

coexist peacefully, without war or oppression. That’s truly wonderful." 

 

In the Manifestation Space, the Mechanical Race had oppressed humans for millennia, and they also 

oppressed each other brutally, which the Mechanical God couldn’t stand. 

 

Seeing this harmonious Mechanical City now, it was like coming from the Hell of Suffering to the Heaven 

of Bliss, the delight evident in its tone. 



 

Su Yu couldn’t help but say, "A thousand years ago, when the Human Empire still existed, machines and 

humans coexisted harmoniously too, didn’t they? Is it necessary to exaggerate so?" 

 

The Mechanical God replied, "That was different... Seeing so much ugliness and oppression over the 

past millennium, this scene of harmony now excites me." 

 

Su Yu nodded, understanding. 

 

Then a thought struck him—this Mechanical God seems very fond of the Mechanical City. 

 

After the great battle, where will this deity go? 

 

If it could join the Mechanical City... 

 

Su Yu quickly extinguished that thought. 

 

The Mechanical God’s power is too strong, and Su Yu worries he couldn’t control it if it joined the 

Mechanical City in the future. 

 

Although the two cooperate well now and the Mechanical God supports all of Su Yu’s decisions without 

interference, that might change over time. 

 

The Mechanical God is gentle and kind-hearted, but precisely due to this, Su Yu might conflict with it in 

the future. 

 

Su Yu is usually reasonable, but in critical moments, he can be ruthless if necessary. 

 

The Mechanical God, on the other hand, tends to be somewhat saintly; if Su Yu needs to act ruthlessly in 

a key moment, and the Mechanical God hesitates, what then? 

 



However, on the flip side, if a Sixth Tier powerhouse like the Mechanical God were to join the 

Mechanical City, it would indeed be a massive boost in strength. 

 

Facing the impending subspace psychic tide, the Mechanical God would be a great help too. 

 

Though it can’t sense subspace, Su Yu can borrow its strength. 

 

"We’ll see... After I advance to the Fourth Rank and have enough strength, then I’ll consider it." 

 

Su Yu stopped his thoughts there, packed all the resources, and took off again, heading towards the 

Giant God Soldier Camp. 

 

A truly hurried journey. 

 

With the great change approaching, Su Yu must resolve the matters in the Manifestation Space swiftly, 

complete the ritual, and enhance his strength! 

 

Chapter 638: Return to the Manifestation Space! The Mechanical Race Takes Action, Humanity in Crisis! 

After Su Yu left, he quickly returned to the vicinity of the Giant God Soldier Camp. 

 

Then, through the abilities of a Manifestation Mechanic and the Power of Machine God, he found the 

entrance to the Manifestation Space and entered again. 

 

At this time, it had been more than two hours since Su Yu left. 

 

The elders who had been waiting for Su Yu for a long time were beginning to worry. 

 

Su Yu’s origins were mysterious, his methods unpredictable; his sudden appearances and 

disappearances made them worry if Su Yu might never return, just as he came without the slightest sign. 

 



Fortunately, at this moment, Su Yu suddenly reappeared, just as he had suddenly disappeared. 

 

Su Yu had already returned from the Mechanical City. 

 

"Mr. Su Yu..." 

 

The human elders, upon seeing Su Yu’s return, were instantly overjoyed and opened their mouths to say 

something. 

 

However, Su Yu waved his hand and did not reply. 

 

Then, he pointed to the ground, and an endless stream of various foods, drinks, wines, and nutritional 

supplements were released from the Nihility Space, forming a small mountain on the ground. 

 

The aroma of food instantly filled the entire Manifestation Space. 

 

The elders, along with the human Transcendents receiving guidance and training beside them, 

immediately stared blankly, swallowing their saliva greedily. 

 

Finally, the oldest human elder managed to tear his gaze away from the pile of food. 

 

He then turned to Su Yu with a serious face and said, "Mr. Su Yu, what are you doing? Please put all 

these things away." 

 

"These things are poison to us; with the impending war, we cannot let these toxins erode our will!" 

 

As he spoke, this elder was swallowing his saliva frantically. 

 

The food that Su Yu took out was extraordinarily abundant, and the aroma was so rich that it was almost 

irresistible. 



 

Meanwhile, the others were already red-eyed and almost losing control. 

 

Seeing this situation, the elder was suddenly in a panic. What was Su Yu doing? 

 

If these foods were not put away, who knew what these people might do! 

 

If they couldn’t resist taking a bite, it would be disastrous! 

 

At this moment, Su Yu smiled slightly and said, "Don’t worry, elder. This time I brought enough food to 

last a million people for ten days or half a month. You don’t have to hold back. Please enjoy these 

delicious foods and drinks to your heart’s content!" 

 

"By the time this food is finished, the war will certainly be over, and food will not be a concern, whether 

we win or lose." 

 

"Before the battle, let’s feast so we can face our formidable enemies in the best condition!" 

 

As Su Yu spoke, he continued to bring out more food. 

 

"What? Enough to feed a million people for ten days or half a month?" 

 

When the crowd heard Su Yu’s words, they instinctively doubted it somewhat. 

 

However, with all the food that Su Yu brought out, they had no choice but to believe it. 

 

They looked at that pile of food as if they had seen a divine miracle descend, almost kneeling in worship. 

 

Enough food for a million people; not too little. 

 



Yet, it wasn’t actually that much. 

 

Even a person with a large appetite would eat only a few kilograms of food in a day, and for a million 

people, that would be several thousand tons. 

 

To eat for ten days or half a month, that would be tens of thousands of tons. 

 

Such a pile of food put together would only make the residents of the Mechanical City sigh at the 

abundance of food. 

 

And then have no other thoughts about it. 

 

After all, in the Mechanical City, hunger had long ceased to be a problem. 

 

In such a Sky City, a Miracle City, if anyone were still hungry, it would be a joke. 

 

But in this Manifestation Space, such a large amount of food stacked together brings tremendous shock. 

 

When Su Yu took out the food, these people were almost driven insane by their appetite. 

 

But now, seeing more and more food, they seemed to lose their appetite instead, filled only with shock 

and an eerie calm. 

 

After a while, an elder trembled as he spoke, "Mr. Su Yu, is what you said true? Are these foods really 

for us?" 

 

Su Yu nodded, "Yes, don’t be polite, come and eat, everyone can have some." 

 

Hearing Su Yu’s words, everyone exchanged glances and then suddenly cheered and rushed towards the 

food. 



 

The elders quickly shouted, "Slow down! Slow down! Don’t waste the food, or I’ll skin you alive!" 

 

They were afraid that these young people would be too excited and spoil the precious food. 

 

However, the elder’s concerns were unnecessary. Those human Transcendents, upon reaching the food, 

immediately slowed down, not knowing what to do. 

 

They didn’t dare spoil the food, and they didn’t even know how to eat it. 

 

These people had only ever eaten those disgusting recycled synthetic foods from birth. 

 

How would they know how to eat normal food? They’ve never seen it before! 

 

Seeing this, Su Yu couldn’t help but shake his head. 

 

Then he picked up bread, milk, roasted meat, and beer to demonstrate to everyone. 

 

Seeing Su Yu’s demonstration, they cautiously picked up the food and brought it to their mouths. 

 

Once they started eating, they couldn’t stop. 

 

Their mouths, taste buds, brains, and senses were all taken over by unprecedented supreme flavors. 

 

As they ate, tears flowed from their eyes. 

 

This is the food humanity was meant to eat! 

 



The elders, seeing the young ones had started eating, also picked up the food, gently placing it in their 

mouths, savoring it carefully. 

 

This elder possessed a strong stability and didn’t lose composure, but the slight trembling of the muscles 

on their faces revealed that they weren’t as calm as they appeared. 

 

Chapter 639: Return to the Manifestation Space! The Mechanical Race Takes Action, Humanity in 

Crisis!_2 

Even a seven-star powerhouse cannot resist the temptation of food after being hungry for hundreds or 

thousands of years. 

 

However, Su Yu initially thought that these people would indulge for hours without stopping. 

 

Su Yu was prepared to step in and stop them after they had eaten enough, to prevent them from 

overeating and getting sick. 

 

Yet, the meal ended rather quickly. 

 

After about ten minutes, they all simultaneously put down the food in their hands, although their 

expressions were full of reluctance. 

 

Su Yu was puzzled by this sight. 

 

Then he used the Power of Machine God to examine past destinies and discovered that these people 

had undergone training. 

 

What to do if they one day get to eat normal food? 

 

The rule was not to eat too much since normal food was like "poison" to them; consuming too much 

could be deadly. 

 

They could eat small amounts and gradually adapt, but they must not overeat. 



 

This training was arranged by the elders. 

 

Perhaps most of them had not expected this training to actually come in handy. 

 

"Amazing, they really were prepared for everything!" 

 

"Even without me, given some time they might have managed to escape on their own." 

 

Su Yu couldn’t help but admire these people’s resilience. 

 

The situation for the humans here was desperate, yet they had prepared for everything and never gave 

up. 

 

After they set down the food, they all looked at Su Yu. 

 

Previously, they looked at Su Yu as their savior. 

 

But now, their eyes had changed to those of a believer looking at a deity. 

 

And they all had the eyes of a fanatic. 

 

If they truly prayed, Su Yu had even thought of the prayer: "Oh Great God of Food..." 

 

Su Yu had brought them such delicious food; wasn’t he the God of Food? 

 

However, Su Yu did feel a bit embarrassed about this. 

 

After all, Su Yu felt he hadn’t done anything remarkable so far. 



 

He merely provided them a meal, and most of it was cold, yet these people treated him like a god. 

 

"Ahem, why aren’t you continuing to eat?" 

 

Su Yu asked, trying to change the subject. 

 

An Elder spoke up to explain: "We have had relevant training and dare not eat too much." 

 

"Moreover, there are many fellow city dwellers who haven’t had the opportunity to enjoy the food 

either, so it wouldn’t feel right for us to indulge extensively." 

 

Su Yu nodded and said, "Indeed, the humans in the city haven’t had anything good to eat yet. These 

foods should also be shared among them..." 

 

As Su Yu spoke, he suddenly frowned. 

 

Because Su Yu, through the Power of Machine God, sensed something amiss with the situation of 

humans in the city. 

 

It seemed the Mechanical Creations were preparing to capture humans! 

 

"What’s going on? Has my involvement been exposed?" 

 

Su Yu felt a heavy weight in his heart. 

 

He immediately fully activated the Power of Machine God to sense what was happening on the King’s 

side. 

 



At this moment, without the Galaxy Battle Armor as an anchor, Su Yu’s perception was entirely chaotic, 

unable to see anything clearly. 

 

But from this chaos, Su Yu managed to extract some information. 

 

A surge of extremely angry and agitated emotion emanated from the chaos, as if a tyrant had sensed a 

life-and-death threat and was about to unleash a massacre. 

 

The wrath of a king, leaving corpses in the wake of a million! 

 

"What’s happening? What has provoked the King and its God of Pain?" 

 

"Wait a minute, the God of Pain also has the ability to observe destiny..." 

 

"Could it be that my recent entry and exit from the Manifestation Space, during which I interacted with 

information from the outside world, has been discovered by this unformed god?" 

 

Su Yu pondered, speculating the truth behind the change with the Power of Machine God. 

 

Although without evidence, Su Yu felt that this was most likely the truth. 

 

Su Yu’s ability to freely enter and exit the Manifestation Space almost placed him in an invincible 

position, with an overwhelming advantage. 

 

And this time, his entry and exit might have been sensed by the King and the unformed God of Pain. 

 

They immediately understood the danger represented by this. 

 

Thus, the King gave orders to take action, instructing the Mechanical Race to capture all humans, though 

it was unclear what their intention was. 



 

"The god the King seeks to create is the God of Pain." 

 

"Is it trying to torture these humans, and use their pain to hasten the maturity of this God of Pain?" 

 

"But the King’s God of Pain is the deity of the Mechanical Race. Mixing in human pain, won’t it cause 

problems?" 

 

"Or has the King already gone completely insane, without any scruples?" 

 

"Whatever the case, saving these humans comes first!" 

 

Su Yu thought rapidly and immediately employed the Power of Machine God to connect with the 

intelligent master brain, the Giant God. 

 

He utilized the Power of Machine God along with the power of the Manifestation Mechanic to quickly 

invade the core database of the Giant God. 

 

He began sorting through all the humans in the city. 

 

Soon, Su Yu’s vision was densely filled with points of light, like stars filling the sky. 

 

Each point of light represented a human in the city. 

 

At this moment, they were facing capture by the Mechanical Race. 

 

Once captured, they could face extreme torture, becoming sacrifices to hasten the God of Pain! 

 

"Mr. Su Yu, what’s wrong..." 

 



The elders, seeing Su Yu pause mid-sentence with a heavy expression, were puzzled and couldn’t help 

but ask. 

 

However, halfway through their question, they too suddenly changed their expressions: "This is not 

good!" 

 

It seemed they had received intelligence, knowing that the Mechanical Race had begun capturing 

humans! 

 

"How can this be, these mechanical beasts, what are they trying to do..." 

 

The elders cursed furiously, then immediately tried to mobilize their powers to adjust the Elder Council 

Space and go to the city to save people. 

 

They were anxious and, according to intelligence, the Mechanical Race intended to capture every 

human in one sweep. 

 

With a population of a million, how could they rescue them all? They would certainly need to make 

choices, but who would they save? Who would they abandon? 

 

Moreover, those left behind were certain to be the majority, only a few could survive. 

 

In mere moments, they already felt severe inner conflict. 

 

Abandoning most to save a select few presented a brutally difficult choice. 

 

It was like the classic trolley problem. 

 

Now this dilemma was right in front of them, made a thousand times more difficult by the fact that 

there were a million lives waiting. 

 



And they had no choice but to decide. 

 

At this moment, their hearts were bleeding. 

 

Yet before these human elders could figure out who to choose, 

 

the Elder Council Space suddenly filled with countless humans out of thin air, packed densely. 

 

Ten thousand, twenty thousand, thirty thousand... soon reaching a full million, the space was bursting at 

the seams. 

 

If Su Yu hadn’t previously expanded the space, it might not have contained them all. 

 

"What’s this?" 

 

The elders were incredulous at the sight! 

 

They had just been agonizing over whom to save and whom to abandon. 

 

But in the blink of an eye, everyone was saved? What was going on? 

 

"It’s Mr. Su Yu!" 

 

The crowd quickly realized it was Su Yu’s doing; who else could have such capability? 

 

Su Yu exhaled, smiled slightly and said: "Those Mechanical Race members suddenly went mad trying to 

capture humans. Fortunately, I’ve gained some control over this Manifestation Space and brought them 

all here." 

 

"Let them stay here until the battle ends." 



 

It turned out Su Yu had used the Power of Machine God, the force of the Manifestation Mechanic, to 

invade the core database of the Giant God, tapped into computational power, adjusted humans’ 

position coordinates, and teleported them here. 

 

Thus avoiding the threat of being captured by the Mechanical Race. 

 

In the Manifestation Space, moving positions was actually a matter of adjusting coordinate data. Once 

you have the necessary permissions, such mass teleportation is possible. 

 

The previous Su Yu couldn’t have accomplished this. 

 

But after taking the role of Manifestation Mechanic and advancing to nine-star levels, he significantly 

increased his prowess in the data realm and gained more control over Manifestation Space permissions, 

resulting in such a feat! 

 

"Thank you, Mr. Su Yu! Thank you, Mr. Su Yu!" 

 

At this moment, the elders were overjoyed and repeatedly expressed their gratitude. 

 

... 

 

Meanwhile, in the King’s palace. 

 

"All those humans have disappeared?" 

 

"Of course, it’s Su Yu!" 

 

Chapter 640: A Great Drunk, The Gluttonous Evil God! The God of Gourmet Food? The God of Fine 

Wine? 



"With just one command, as expected, I tested his strength. He’s already grasped the authority over this 

Manifestation Space to such an extent! No wonder the prior Divine Revelation informed me that Su Yu 

could freely enter and exit this space!" 

 

"Damn it! If it weren’t for the incomplete Algorithms, I would also be able to freely move in and out of 

here!" 

 

"But even without those Algorithms, as long as the plan succeeds, this space won’t be able to trap me!" 

 

"The plan must be initiated immediately!" 

 

The voice of the [King] was cold and majestic, filled with anger. 

 

It turned out, it had just ordered its Mechanical Race to capture humans to actually test Su Yu. 

 

Now, the test results were clear. 

 

This was an open strategy; if Su Yu remained inactive and allowed the [King] to capture those humans, 

the fate of these millions would be obvious. 

 

Su Yu had to act, but upon acting, he also exposed his capabilities. 

 

Clearly, the [King] was provoked by this and was about to unfold some dangerous plans. 

 

The [King] sat on the throne, quietly pondering, without any movement, seemingly in thought, or 

perhaps in hesitation. 

 

Finally, it made up its mind... 

 

... 



 

Meanwhile, on Su Yu’s side, the millions of humans he saved were all bewildered. 

 

The Mechanical Race in the city suddenly went berserk trying to capture them, just as they were unsure 

how to resist, they suddenly found themselves in a strange space. 

 

Most humans had never been to this Elder Council space, they had only heard of it. 

 

So suddenly being transported here, they were all on high alert, thinking it might be a new ploy by the 

Mechanical Race to torment them. 

 

Then, before they could take in their surroundings, they smelled a peculiar fragrance wafting into their 

noses. 

 

Instantly, saliva gushed out, their stomachs churned violently, and an uncontainable desire surged in 

their hearts. 

 

"Not good! There’s poisonous gas! Everyone, quickly cover your mouths and noses, don’t inhale, does 

anyone have a gas mask?" 

 

Someone calmed down and shouted. 

 

Hearing this, the others were taken aback and hurriedly covered their mouths and noses, not daring to 

breathe. 

 

They actually mistook the scent of food for poisonous gas! 

 

"Damn it, do those mechanical beasts intend to wipe us humans out completely?!" 

 

"I can’t die here, I haven’t yet seen the day humans are liberated!" 

 



"Kill! Kill all those mechanical beasts!" 

 

The people were extremely angry and fearful. 

 

Su Yu looked on, somewhat speechless; what a chaotic mess. 

 

Fortunately, the Elders quickly reacted, exuding a powerful aura to calm the crowd, and then began 

explaining the situation. 

 

With their Seventh Star strength, their voices roared like thunder, ensuring they could be heard by the 

crowd of millions. 

 

After a while, the millions finally understood the truth of the situation. 

 

But they still found it hard to believe. 

 

Is this really the legendary Elder Council space? Are these old men and women really the legendary, 

incredibly powerful pillars of humanity, the Grand Elders? 

 

Is the outsider, Mr. Su Yu, here to save them? Are the Elders helping Mr. Su Yu achieve the Fourth Rank? 

 

Mr. Su Yu has also brought a large amount of the legendary normal food for them to enjoy? 

 

Is it true or false? 

 

Suddenly, too many changes left the crowd at a loss, unable to calm down. 

 

Seeing this, Su Yu waved his hand, activating his Spiritual Energy, and a large amount of food flew into 

the hands of these millions out of thin air. 

 



"Everyone, I am Su Yu. These foods are a token of my goodwill. Please, don’t be shy and indulge. The 

Mechanical Race has oppressed you for too long. Have a hearty meal, and then we’ll fight them to the 

end!" 

 

Su Yu said with a smile. 

 

He knew the best way to calm these people down was to let them eat to their fill first. 

 

Su Yu’s display revealed powerful Algorithms and Control Power. 

 

Seeing this, the human Elders were amazed and praised silently in their hearts. 

 

Su Yu simultaneously controlling a million portions of food and delivering them precisely into people’s 

hands was a terrifying feat of Control Power. This was not just simple multitasking; it was one mind used 

a million times over! 

 

Among the Elders, only a few Nine Star Elders could barely achieve this feat, and even then, they would 

need a long time to focus and prepare, unlike how effortlessly Su Yu did it. 

 

In fact, Su Yu’s earlier feat of teleporting millions here also demonstrated his Control Power. 

 

But since that happened on a data level, no one could see how Su Yu operated, which wasn’t as direct as 

now. 

 

The Elders marveled at Su Yu’s strength, while the humans receiving the food were deeply attracted by 

the enchanting aroma of the food in their hands. 

 

They now knew the scent wasn’t poisonous gas but real delicacies, true normal food, completely 

different from those nauseating synthetic foods! 

 

"Can we really eat this?" 

 



"Didn’t the Elders say these were poisonous?" 

 

These people were still hesitant to take a bite. 

 

Having just met Su Yu, they were cautious about eating anything he offered. 

 

Even though their instincts were screaming at them to eat, eat now! 

 

"Silly children, that was when food was scarce that it could be poisonous. Now Mr. Su Yu has brought so 

much food, feel free to eat." An Elder advised. 

 

The Transcendents who had already eaten, seeing the humans’ hesitation, felt a twinge of sympathy and 

also began to persuade them. 

 

Finally, someone hesitantly took a bite of the food. 

 

Where there’s one, there’s two, and soon, a wave of millions began eating! 

 

The humans, while devouring the food, shed tears of emotion. 


