Mech 2091

Chapter 2091 Master and Slave

A powerful rifleman mech maneuvered through space. With a powerful flight system and
a slim construction, it moved with speed incarnate.

Yet as it deliberately let a number of positron beams hit its frame, the thinly plated armor
of the mech proved to be deceptively tough! Though the power level of the beams had
been tuned down, the sheer quantity of them hitting the mech was still a huge concern.

Various combat bots zipping about in space continued to deluge the rifleman mech with
powerful beams of destruction, yet the most the rifleman mech suffered was just some
scorch marks.

Soon enough, the mech pilot had enough. The mech brought its formidable-looking rifle
to bear and fired a single shot.

The rifle's chamber glowed before the muzzle spat out a splintering bright beam that hit
all of the bots at once!

If not for the fact that the rifle's power level had been forcefully reduced to an artificially
low setting, a considerable amount of hardware would have been destroyed!

Nonetheless, each of the bots detected that they had been destroyed, so they no longer
fired their potent positron weapons.

It was not that easy to disable so many bots at once! Each of them outputted an
incredible amount of ECM. Other than hacking the bots or countering their ECM, hitting
their small, nimble and fast-moving was easier said than done, especially all at the
same time!

A regular second-class mech pilot could never accomplish such a feat with ease. Only
those who touched the realm of the extraordinary could accomplish such an exceptional
result!

Yet what happened in this corner of space was only a small part of the clandestine
testing ground.

Adjacent to this zone were other zones!
Each of those zones featured an identical rifleman mech. Each of them let the bots hit

them with numerous positron beam attacks before retaliating against them in a single
blow, taking them all out with an unerringly-accurate blow!



More zones existed beyond these areas. If the view was zoomed out, then it turned out
that a whopping fifty mechs delivered an identical performance!

What was even more remarkable was the mech in the center of it all. Occupying a much
large zone than the other mechs, the machine glowed with the radiance of both an
energy shield and a resonance shield!

A deluge of positron beams poured onto the shields of the mechs. Instead of letting one
of the shields absorb the brunt of the attacks before reaching its limit, the mech instead
alternated the absorption, allowing the two shields to support each other and thereby
extending their longevity!

Just as the mech's two shields began to dim, the mech finally lifted its larger and much
more powerful rifle. The entire surface of the weapon began to glow with resonance as
an incredible amount of power accumulated inside the weapon.

The moment it fired, it was as if the entire surrounding environment was blinded by a
flash!

The outcome was devastating.
Not a single drone survived.

The power of a resonating attack at this magnitude was too much for any of them to
resist!

A lot of valuable hardware had been vaporized, leaving nothing but residual heat and
scattered dust in their place. The cost of this single test was considerable, but the data
recorded from this awe-inspiring display of power was worth it in the eyes of the
organizers.

After years of planning and months of intensive development, the experimental new
expert mech finally bared its fangs!

Once the lesser mechs completed their tests, they all left their zones and converged
onto the expert mechs.

Though all fifty mechs exhibited the power reminiscent of an expert mech, their quality
and performance paled in comparison to the real deal!

The mech in the center flew forward, and all of its escorts moved precisely in unison. It
was rather disturbing how synchronized they moved. Only Als could match this level of
precision, but the fact of the matter was that every single mech was still under the
control of their own mech pilots.



Each of them sat quietly in their cockpits. They exchanged no words or thoughts with
each other. Their vacant, empty-eyed stares looked profoundly disturbing, yet the way
they piloted their mechs was sublime.

This was an impossible sight as far as many people were concerned!

The formation of mechs flew a moderate distance before they reached a large hangar
bay built into an asteroid. Once they entered, the mechs all stood down in unison.

Swarms of mech technicians began to approach the mechs.

Though the cockpits had all opened up, none of the mech pilots emerged aside from a
single exception.

Venerable Ghanso Larkinson slowly climbed out of the cockpit of his expert mech and
looked at the surrounding mechs with a troubled expression.

He saw how a team of mech technicians floated over to the open cockpits before gently
pulling out the vacant-eyed mech pilots. Their piloting suits turned them weightless,
causing the mech technicians to handle the unresponsive pilots as if they were objects.

Though the power of these mech pilots was considerable when they were fielded
alongside Ghanso, now they were as weak as a kitten. Anyone could knock them out
with ease!

The fact that every single mech pilot aside from himself acted like an idle bot disturbed
Ghanso to no end.

Yet he did not issue a word of complaint. Expert pilot or not, he knew when he should
keep his mouth shut.

This was his duty now. As he floated from his mech, his uniform reflected his new
identity.

He had become an expert pilot in the service of the Coalition Reserve Corps. Though
the switch happened many months ago, Ghanso still couldn't get used to the fact that he
no longer served under the banner of the Bright Repubilic.

In truth, many mech pilots would have envied him for moving up. Serving a superior
state such as the Friday Coalition is a much grander choice than serving a weak and
inconsequential lesser state!

Ghanso didn't think so. If not for his duty and his desire to protect the Bright Republic,
he wouldn't have embraced this new job at all. Even if he had become one of his home
state's biggest sinners, he still desired to protect it even now! This was the true meaning
of his conviction!



Though his mood was dark, his mind was bright. He believed he had a duty to uphold
the torch of the Bright Republic.

No matter how many incentives the Gauge Dynasty and the Coalition Reserve Corps
offered him, Ghanso would always consider himself a Brighter even if his citizenship
had changed!

"No change in record can override the conviction in my heart!"

He was a true Brighter! He was a true Larkinson! In fact, he considered nearly every
other Larkinson to have gone astray!

"The responsibility of restoring the Larkinson Family rests on my shoulders.” He
muttered. "Not even Ark can be trusted to lead my relatives now. In the end, he
betrayed the Bright Republic as well."

Ark Larkinson's desertion was unforgivable in Ghanso's eyes! No matter how strained
the relations between the Larkinson Family and the Bright Republic had become, all of it
could have been water under the bridge if his relatives had just been patient!

Yet all of it became moot when the majority of his relatives escaped. Only a scant few
diehard loyalists remained, and most of them consisted of old and stubborn veterans.
There were simply too few true Larkinsons left to restore the family to a semblance of its
old self.

If Ghanso wanted to restore the honor of the Larkinson Family, then he had to catch up
to the fleeing rats and capture them himself!

Right now, the only way to do that was to borrow the power of the Friday Coalition. As
long as the Fridaymen defeated the Hexers, the entire Komodo Star Sector would fall
into the Coalition's grasp!

At that time, it would be as easy as pie for Ghanso to round all of the scattered
Larkinsons up if they hadn't left the star sector!

"Without a state backing you up, let me see if you can withstand power, Ark!"

The existence of the Larkinson Family's most powerful expert pilot of the generation
before his own loomed very large in his mind. For as long as he lived, Venerable Ark
had become the childhood hero of every Larkinson that grew up under the former mech
colonel's shadow!

Now that the hero had become a villain in Ghanso's eyes, it took a considerable amount
of courage for him to even think about challenging the family's most famous war hero.



Yet Ghanso dared to do so because he had a powerful state backing him up. The mech
he had just test-piloted was just a taste of what would come!

After flying through some corridors, he eventually reached a debriefing room. He sat
down on a comfortable chair while facing the young woman seated on the opposite side
of the desk.

An extensive grid of screens and projections floated before her. Lady Aisling Curver
studied them for a moment longer before facing the former Brighter.

"This was a good test." She enthusiastically smiled. "Every single slave in the neural
network exhibited a nearly identical degree of performance. We have managed to
smooth out most of the unstable elements and fixed all of the critical bugs. Not a single
slave has shown signs of incompatibility! You are truly one of the most remarkable
masters that we have ever had the pleasure of working with. Your great merit is noted."

Ghanso frowned. "Milady, | already told you that | don't prefer to hear that term. Calling
them 'slaves' is very demeaning, and | don't fancy myself their 'master'."

"I mean no offense, Venerable Ghanso." Lady Curver showed no sign of reproach.
"These terms are common in the programming and computer engineering disciplines.
The only way to stop these terms from being used is if you can persuade Master Huron
to change his mind."

That was a non-starter. Ghanso had only met the esteemed Master a few times, but
everytime he did, he felt as if he was looked down by an inscrutable existence!

The power, wealth and influence wielded by a Master Mech Designer was not
something a foreign-born expert pilot could match.

Ghanso bowed his head once more.

"I don't know if | can continue leading those.. clones. While | admit that this neural
network is amazing, the burden to my mind is considerable. Even with all of the
augmentations I've received, it is not so simple to share my power to fifty mechs! As of
now, | can only keep it up for ten minutes at most!"

Aisling did not look disappointed. "Ten minutes is enough considering all of the progress
you made. I'm sure we can train your limits further. As long as you can manage to hold
on for twenty minutes, Unit L will finally be ready to debut on the battlefields of the
Komodo War! With the first neural network centered around an expert pilot, we will all
become famous!"

Unit L was one of the latest brainchilds of Master Huron! Instead of forming a neural
network among a group of regular mech pilots in an equal fashion, the Master instead
formed an unequal neural network around a single expert mech!



Ghanso had gradually found out that this project had long been stalled due to Huron's
inability to solicit a Fridayman expert pilot for this radical new innovation.

It was only when he came along that Master Huron could finally embark on this
research project!

There had been plenty of bumps along the way. The most troubling of which was the
sheer amount of clones that had been tested. Thousands of them had shown up in the
previous months, but only fifty made it through the end.

Ghanso didn't ask where these clones came from.

Ghanso didn't ask how a few of them were able to arouse a measure of resonance after
syncing up to his mind.

Ghanso didn't ask what was being done to the clones when they turned out to be
‘defective’.

He preferred to steer his thoughts towards safer subjects, such as the state of his expert
mech.

"The prototype has performed better than last time." He remarked. "l can't wait to pilot
the completed version of the Charlemagne. In terms of firepower and mobility, | can't
say enough good things about it. In fact, I'm still getting used to the power level of a
mech of this caliber."

"Don't take too long. While the frontlines are relatively stable now, the Hexers might
launch a surprise on us at any moment. We need Unit L to be battle ready as fast as
possible. A single expert mech might not make much of a difference, but an expert
mech acting in sync with fifty quasi-expert mechs can be a real game changer in a
critical battle!"

It wouldn't be long before Venerable Ghanso Larkinson fought his first battle on behalf
of his new masters!

Chapter 2092 Pay To Win

Ves had come a long way since he initially got his hands on the Mech Designer System.
Just glancing at the sheer amount of Skills and Sub-Skills on his Status page was
enough to make any other Journeyman jealous!

Nonetheless, Ves did not feel particularly proud. He knew that there were plenty of
prodigies who could have accomplished the same without resorting to such a powerful
aid.



Their natural intellect combined with a few modest implants and genetic tampering was
enough to propel them to the top of their generation!

In comparison, the original Ves did not even have the qualifications to become an
independent mech designer!

Even now, Gloriana showed little signs of falling behind. Ves genuinely admired his
girlfriend for being able to improve every day without the ability to spend DP on
acquiring a vast amount of knowledge in an instant.

She worked much harder than him when it came to expanding their knowledge base!

That did not mean that Ves necessarily wanted to follow in her footsteps. While he knew
that it was worth it for him to spend at least some time on immersing himself in
academic literature, that was mostly because he needed to learn something specific in
order to solve a difficult problem.

As someone who was perennially short of time, Ves abhorred wasting it on an activity
that could easily be substituted with DP. As long as he had enough points, he could skip
years of diligent study!

Right now, Ves knew that it was time to take a few more steps towards the rank of
Senior.

While it was unrealistic to believe he would be able to advance within five or ten years,
all of those Senior-level Skills still provided a lot of benefits to a Journeyman.

At the very least, he would be able to design his mechs faster and with much more
technical refinement than before!

"It's not a waste to spend 100,000 DP to upgrade a Main Skill. | can easily earn them all
back once | embark on parallel mech design!"

As long as Ves made a good effort, he could earn 100,000 DP per completed mech
design.

That didn't sound like much when it took three or four months to design a mech.

Yet with the addition of fitty new mech designers, it was no longer out of the question to
engage in five mech design projects at the same time!

This effectively meant that Ves would be able to earn half a million Design Points in a
couple of months!

Though he previously intended to retain a few hundred-thousand DP for emergencies,
he was no longer as adamant about it. His life hadn't been threatened in months and



with the Glory Battalion and the Penitent Sisters hanging around, no one was stupid
enough to try anything against him and his clan.

Instead, Ves felt an increasing urge to spend his points. Designing a second-class mech
was not easy at all, and as someone who had just been a third-class mech designer
until recently, he still lacked the depth of accumulation of someone like Gloriana.

He was still not a match compared to genuine second-class mech designers, and that
had always bothered him when he designed his Hexer mech!

Though the System did not explicitly delineate its Skills and Sub-Skills by class,
upgrading some of his Skills to Senior would definitely go a long way!

Now, Ves had to make a choice. Which Skills should he upgrade?

"Hmmm. Assembly will probably help me operate advanced production equipment even
better, but that is only relevant after a mech design has been finalized."

Upgrading it would probably increase his odds of fabricating a masterwork mech, but
that was not a critical priority at the moment.

"My Battle Mechatronics Skill is still at Apprentice-level. That is pretty bad."
To be fair, this Skill was not comparable to the other ones in terms of fundamentals. It
was very interdisciplinary and was inexorably tied to other fields of science and

engineering.

Still, it was incredibly useful in designing original mechs from scratch. Ves knew that it
would also increase his understanding of non-humanoid mech models.

While Ves did not have a burning desire to design a lot of bestial mechs, understanding
their principles to a greater degree was still helpful in many ways.

"I should at least upgrade it once."
[Battle Mechatronics - Journeyman]: 25,000 DP

The price was very affordable. Once Ves confirmed his selection, his DP balance
immediately decreased, and a huge influx of knowledge suddenly entered his mind!

Surprisingly, Ves felt no strain at all. The transfer process happened at an instance!

"Huh?" He frowned in confusion. "Is this Skill truly that easy to learn?"



No. Once Ves looked into his mind, he discovered why acquiring so much knowledge
hadn't exerted his mind at all. It turned out that his Archimedes Rubal implant pretty
much received the entire dump of data!

"It stored everything!"

That wasn't all. Once his implant received every scrap of knowledge related to
Journeyman-level Battle Mechatronics, it slowly started to feed the data to his partially-
digitized mind.

The entire process proceeded in an unnaturally smooth and gentle fashion. Though Ves
didn't feel anything, once his thoughts wandered to this field, he immediately called up a
bunch of theories that he definitely hadn't mastered before!

His eyes widened. "This is incredible!"

The entire process didn't last that long. Though his implant tried its best to prevent his
mind from becoming strained, the bandwidth of data transfer was actually pretty scary!

Due to the partial digitization of his mind, Ves had become very good at processing and
internalizing a lot of data.

In the end, Ves acquired all of the knowledge in an incredibly controlled and efficient
manner. It was a lot better than before!

He momentarily closed his eyes and tried to test the acuity of his new knowledge. He
found out that he could already make use of it, just like before. Though his utilization
rate remained lower than someone who had already applied the knowledge in their
work, at the very least he was a lot better off than those who simply learned everything
by rote memorization!

"This is great!"

His excitement quickly died down. Journeyman-level Skills no longer bothered him even
without his implant. Only Senior-level Skills caused him to feel a lot of dread. Previously,
it took weeks to internalize the sheer amount of knowledge!

"Hmmm. | have 300,000 DP in reserve. That's enough to upgrade two Senior-level
Skills and pick up some valuable Sub-Skills that are highly relevant to my remaining
project.”

After spending so much DP, he would hardly have any DP left to buy a couple of
attribute candies, but Ves believed he could soon make it up after he completed his
Hexer mech design.



"What I've learned just now is already incredibly insightful. | should upgrade it once
more!"

[Battle Mechatronics - Senior]: 100,000 DP

As soon as Ves spent a considerable amount of DP, the System immediately served
him with a mission notice.

[Upgrade Mission]

Mission: Design a Non-Humanoid Amphibian Mech

Difficulty: C-Rank

Prerequisites: [Battle Mechatronics - Journeyman]|

Description

Humanoid mechs are not the only mechs in existence. The advantage of machines is
that they are not constrained by a specific form. In many cases, mechs that differ from
the human aesthetic can adapt to a specific battlefield than bipedal mechs with
articulating limbs.

Design a non-humanoid mech that is suited for battle in an amphibian environment.
Fabricate at least one copy of your amphibian mech design and sell it to a customer

who makes use of it in an amphibian battle environment.

The mech design must be up to standard and exhibit your profound understanding of
Battle Mechatronics.

Reward:
[Battle Mechatronics - Senior]

His face immediately turned ugly. He didn't forget about the Upgrade Missions that
showed up whenever he wanted to acquire a new Senior-level Skill.

He had hoped the System would skip them on account of his strength. At the very least,
he hoped to gain an easy mission that he could complete in a matter of days!

Sadly, the System was as strict as ever. Depending on its standards, Ves had no choice
to but to invest months in designing a proper non-humanoid amphibian mech!

"What a strange mission. | don't even know where to begin. | don't think | have ever
designed an amphibian mech. | can count the number of non-humanoid mechs I've
designed with a single hand."



Battle Mechatronics was all about studying how the form and dimensions of a mech
impacted its performance. It was quite important to the design of humanoid mechs, but
played a much more important role to the design of bestial mechs!

Once he got over the implications of his mission, he moved on to upgrading another
Main Skill.

"Which one should | choose next?"

Three choices came to mind. Electrical Engineering, Mathematics and Propulsion all
attracted him for different reasons.

As long as he could elevate his understanding of Electrical Engineering, a lot of
problems related to his current mech design project would no longer trouble him as
much!

"l would have to complete its Upgrade Mission first, and | don't know how long that will
take!"

Mathematics helped him out in a lot of different fields. Aside from helping him program
and configure more elaborate simulations, he would also be able to increase his
understanding of highly complex theories related to high technology!

This was very relevant to the design of higher classes of mechs!
Finally, improving his Propulsion Skill would no longer hamper the mobility of his mech
designs that much. His last couple of spaceborn mechs all featured abysmal mobility,

which was not a good development!

Every Skill under his consideration was not only useful right away, but also laid the
groundwork for the future.

His gaze finally landed on Electrical Engineering. In terms of immediate utility, this one
brought the most practical benefits.

"System, can | skip the Upgrade Mission for my next Senior-level Skill? | really don't
want to go through all of that trouble.”

Surprisingly, the System responded to his half-serious query.

[User, diligence is an essential trait to a mech designer. Working hard is a virtue. In
consideration of your current needs, the Mech Designer System is prepared to make an
accommodation. As long as you agree to exchange 50,000 Design Points, you may
directly pass over the Upgrade Mission.]

"WHAT?!"



Ves yelled so loudly that he startled both Nitaa and Lucky!
"Why didn't you tell me that before, you goddamn System!"

He had to resist the urge to bang the System comm against the metal crate he was
sitting on. If he knew this earlier, he would have made some different choices!

Still, this offer came at a good time. While it was very wasteful to spend 50,000 DP to
acquire a Skill, it all depended on how badly he needed it. As the previous Upgrade
Mission had shown, the System wasn't going to let him off that easily!

"l can either spend months on designing a weird mech, or | can just skip all of that
trouble for the handsome price of 50,000 DP."

Ves considered whether he should rather spend that 50,000 DP on a bunch of Sub-
Skills instead. That was his original plan. Yet the more he thought about the integral
ways his Hexer mech interacted with energy, the more this upgrade seemed essential.

"The better question to ask is whether my upcoming energy vampire knight mech is
worth this much DP."

Even if he didn't achieve a revolutionary result, he was pretty confident that he would be
able to earn 100,000 DP.

From that perspective, spending an extra 50,000 DP didn't sound like a big deal.
"Since | know that it will be useful, then let's grab it right away!"

[Electrical Engineering - Senior]: 150,000 DP (Skip Upgrade Mission)

Once he confirmed his choice, a huge amount of Design Points went down the drain.
The System always demanded a price, and it would never pass up the opportunity to
take advantage of him. Paying 50,000 DP to skip a mission that he could easily
complete with time was probably a huge ripoff in its eyes!

Though Ves was aware of what he lost, he believed it was worth it. Sometimes, time
was more valuable than all of the DP in his possession. It was just another currency to
him. He could easily earn it back in the future.

"I'm just paying to win!"

Chapter 2093 Immediate Improvements

The experience of absorbing Senior-level Electrical Engineering was completely novel

to Ves. Operating on strange instructions that definitely shouldn't have been part of its
programming, his bioimplant processed the huge dump of data in a unique manner.



After initially storing it into its vast storage space, the Archimedes Rubal then proceeded
to feed it to the rest of his mind in a very controlled manner.

No headache emerged. No pressure encumbered his thoughts. Ves only noticed a tiny
burden. It wasn't until he actively began to go over the subject matter that he discovered
a lot of brand-new knowledge that he didn't learn before!

Just like before, the integration of knowledge throughout his mind also proceeded
faster.

The true value of partial digitization became apparent. His brain cells had effectively
acquired some traits typical to computer processors. As long as they cooperated with
the systems of his implant, he could effectively internalize a lot of knowledge at a
greater rate.

The speed was astounding!

"It will probably take less than a week for me to truly be able to make use of all of this
knowledge!"

This was amazing! Ves became impressed once again at the capabilities of advanced
technology.

In fact, he even suspected that the System might have been designed to work in unison
with cranial implants to begin with. The pain and unimaginable strain he experienced
before was simply a consequence of not bringing the right tool!

A rueful smile appeared on his face. "Well, whatever the case, | can definitely use my
greater understanding of Electrical Engineering to tune up my remaining mech design!"

He would have to delay the completion of the first iteration and wait a little longer before
testing the first prototype. However, it would be well worth it. He had invested so much
in his Hexer mech design already.

The weird knight mech with energy siphoning capabilities was more than just a support
machine in his opinion. As long as Ves managed to hit all of his goals for this mech
design, he could easily elevate it into a revolutionary new addition to the ranks of the
Hex Army!

"The Fridaymen won't know what's coming!" He grinned.
His upcoming mech would have a profound effect on different people. It was to that

effect that Ves had made a lot of additional preparations. He wanted to be sure he could
make the mech as special as possible!



Once he got off his excitement, he glanced at his remaining points and noticed that he
only had 50,000 DP |eft.

Ordinarily, Ves would have stopped by now. His reserves hadn't dipped this low in a low
time. He also couldn't acquire any other Skills or Sub-Skills in an instant with his implant
working at full tilt to convert all of the data related to Electrical Engineering into a usable
form.

However, now that he had his implant, Ves suspected that this might not be a problem
anymore. The idea sounded interesting enough to perform a small experiment.

Besides, Ves truly felt the need to expand his broad understanding of Electrical
Engineering with more specific Sub-Skills. His Hexer mech design incorporated so
many energy transmission systems that each needed to be handled in a distinctly
different way.

Stuffing them all together in the frame of a cramped knight mech was almost
impossible! The amount of mutual interference and other problems associated with
squeezing so many high-energy parts together was stressing him out. Even Gloriana
showed signs of frustration!

Part of that was his fault. His insistence on adding an energy siphoning system in order
to extend the mech's effective operating time added a lot of complexity to the mech
while burdening its internal real estate even further.

As long as Ves decided to remove this system, every other problem related to the mech
design became a lot easier to deal with. It was so easy to just say the word and give it
up in order to make the design more practical.

Though Gloriana hadn't mentioned it last time, the idea definitely lingered in her mind. If
Ves didn't agree with bringing in a technical consultant to solve these thorny issues, she
probably would have suggested simplifying their mech design next!

This was unacceptable to him! He had spent so much time dreaming up an ambitious
vision. What started out as a simple commission for DIVA had slowly morphed into
another passion project!

Ves knew he was being irrational again. Why should he spend so much effort and waste
so much DP all of a sudden in order to improve a single mech design?

Yet now that he sunk so much emotional investment in this project, he couldn't stop at
this point. He would do anything to fulfill the vision he settled upon! After expanding on
his vision and concept several times, its scope had grown to a level that he could
scarcely imagine.



Whatever he created at the end, he was sure the Hexadric Hegemony would take note!
Not even the fact that one of its lead designers was male would hinder its recognition!

"Since I'm already this deep, | should go all the way!"

He browsed the Skill Tree for some useful Sub-Skills. He didn't linger at the cheaper
ones but instead sought something more advanced and expensive.

[Dense Energy Transmissions I]: 20,000 DP

He first selected a Sub-Skill that added to his knowledge on energy transmission. It
stood out from other types of knowledge on energy transmission by the heightened
energy levels it dealt with. It was a Sub-Skill that was geared towards a narrow set of
high-performance transmissions systems!

"This is just what | need!"

As expected, as soon as he acquired this Sub-Skill, he was able to instruct his implant
to shuffle its order. He temporarily paused the integration of Senior-level Electrical
Engineering to absorb the abundant amount of knowledge from his new Sub-Skill first!

After that, his implant quickly went back to Electrical Engineering again.
"That's handy."

Ves next browsed for another Sub-Skill that could improve his handling on his current
mech design. He sought something that would provide him with immediate benefits.

[Heat-Resistant Materials 1]: 20,000 DP

In the end, he went for something that enhanced his understanding of heat-resistant
materials. This was an incredibly useful acquisition. Not only did it enhance his
understanding of heat sinks, but it also provided him with a much more systematic
understanding of the individual heat capacities of other components.

More importantly, now that he acquired this Sub-Skill, he knew how to improve their
heat handling of every energy transmission system through some modest but effective
solutions!

This was a great boon! Even a modest reduction in heat load would make a substantial
difference on the battlefield!

Ves let out a deep breath. He had spent almost his entire DP reserves. He only retained
less than 20,000 DP, which was not enough to purchase a life-saving gadget in the
event of a crisis!



"l don't need to worry about that!"

In truth, he was making a gamble. He bet that he wouldn't need all of those points. That
gave him the confidence of converting his inert Design Points into something that would
be of immediate use!

"Speaking about immediate use, | can also do something about the internalizing of my
latest Senior-level Skill."

It sounded strange to Ves that he acquired this huge upgrade without delay. He had
been so used to working for these upgrades that he still couldn't believe the System
actually cut him some slack!

Of course, in the perspective of the System, it gleefully absorbed a lot of Design Points
that he could have used to redeem something wasteful in its perspective!

If Ves hadn't given up that extra DP, he could have acquired the second tier of one of
his new Sub-Skills!

"Forget it." He shook his head. "They're pretty high class to begin with. The introductory
tier of these Sub-Skills is already a lot for me to absorb!"

Before Ves left Compartment G-13, he continued to sit down and explore the manner in
which his implant internalized the data dump.

After exploring a lot of internal diagnostics, he concluded that his implant was currently
acting outside the bounds of its current programming!

"I knew it! There's no way my Archimedes Rubal can diffuse knowledge in such a
sophisticated manner!"

A thread of fear ran through his mind. The only other explanation was that the System
essentially hijacked his implant and inserted some temporary programming in order to
establish such a smooth transfer!

However, this fear quickly subsided. The System always had access to his mind. Ves
didn't believe he could hide anything from its powerful means.

Was it any surprise that it could directly bypass the various safeguards and protections
of his implant?

"There's no point in dwelling on this matter any further.”
He turned back to the operation of his implant and finally found a useful setting.

Right now, his Archimedes Rubal was transferring knowledge in a normal order.



That was not good enough. Ves needed knowledge that directly related to energy
transmissions systems first! Everything else that wasn't as relevant to his current project
could wait for later!

The setting he discovered allowed him to change the order and rearrange what he
wanted to learn first. He immediately made use of it and spent an hour to sort through
all of the dizzying topics the implant tried to cram into his mind!

"There's so much!" Ves groaned when he finally snapped out of his daze.

His session was done. He no longer possessed any meaningful DP to spend, so he
readily stood up and gestured to Nitaa and Lucky.

"We're leaving."

As Ves returned to the design lab the next day, he looked a lot more confident.

His girlfriend already looked impatient. "I've waited patiently for you to come up with a
solution. | don't know what you have in store, but if it's not sufficient, I'll force my own
solution on this project!"

Ves smiled in an intriguing manner and raised his hand.

A number of design schematics projected into existence.

"What is this, Ves? Wait a minute..."

She instantly became absorbed by what she saw. She completely ignored her
boyfriend's existence and began to examine all of the schematics.

Ves had hastily made use of his new knowledge to improve some of the troublesome
areas about the internal makeup of their collaborative mech design.

Various problems that dogged the two for weeks had suddenly turned into non-issues
after Ves applied a tiny portion of his newly-acquired knowledge!

Seeing Gloriana becoming so absorbed brought a smile on his face.

"This.." She looked up at him with wide eyes. "How did you obtain these improvements.
They all bear your style, but that's impossible! You can't possibly be that good?"

Ves grinned and tapped the side of his head. "I just consulted a lot of books, that's all. |
can study very hard if | want to! After receiving some sparks of insights, | instantly knew
how to resolve these issues!”

"That's amazing!" Gloriana sounded incredibly impressed. "You're also lying."



"Thank you—, wait, what?"

"DO YOU THINK I'M STUPID?!" She pressed her finger against his chest! "We were in
a deadlock for weeks! | referenced all kinds of books in order to solve these problems,
but I still hadn't managed to deal with them. How can someone like you magically wave
your hand and come up with much better solutions in a single day? It's impossible!"
Ves panicked a bit. "I-I-It's true! It's all me! | swear it! | was so afraid that you would
insist on simplifying our current mech design that | worked harder than ever before to
solve all of these issues!"

Gloriana narrowed her eyes in suspicion. She briefly turned around and picked up
Clixie.

"Is he lying, Clixie?"
"Miaow!"
Though Gloriana didn't speak cat, she could still interpret Clixie's hiss!

"l thought so!" She nodded with certainty. "So spill, Ves. Who's the technical consultant
that provided all of these solutions?"

"It's all me!"

"You're not that smart!"

Chapter 2094 Quality Jump

A mech designer did not suddenly improve all of a sudden. It was impossible.

Certainly, incidents of enlightenment frequently occured where mech designers passed
a crucial turning point in their understanding of a specific field.

Yet those cases were not only rare, but also took place after a long period of
precipitation.

The sudden boost in understanding and application on energy transmission systems
was anything but normal! Ves was a mech designer who specialized in a more esoteric
field. Achieving successive breakthroughs in the field of Electrical Engineering and other
related fields was too ludicrous!

Even if Ves possessed an implant, it was not as simple as downloading a huge amount
of textbooks and academic journal articles!



Rote memorization without taking the time to understand and internalize what they
actually taught was pointless.

This happened to be the unique strength of the System. It was capable of making Ves
absorb a huge amount of knowledge as if he truly spent months and years of diligently
studying a lot of books.

Even if the Big Two somehow managed to develop this amazing technology, it would
certainly be reserved for themselves. There was no way a tiny figure like Ves could
have access to such an astounding means!

Therefore, Gloriana couldn't believe that Ves had improved. According to her, he must
have consulted some other mech designer!

"Who is it, Ves?!" She imperiously placed her hands on her hips. "Is it Professor
Ventag? No, it shouldn't. The improvements don't carry his style."

"It was all me! | can prove it to you! | still have some ideas left to implement, so let me
demonstrate.”

He disliked it whenever Gloriana questioned his competence! Even though he didn't
specialize in technical mech design like her, that did not mean he was a drooling idiot
when it came to this important aspect.

Every mech was a machine! Ves still understood this truth, so he often reminded
himself not to neglect this aspect. Playing with Spirituality may be a crucial part of his
main specialization, but that did not mean that he should neglect the fundamentals of
his profession. He was not his mother! He followed his own path!

As Ves sat down behind a terminal and began to refine the energy siphoning
mechanism of the extra appendages of their Hexer mech, Gloriana curiously observed
his work.

It didn't take long before she started to feel less confident about her assertion. Before
her eyes, Ves seemed like a different mech designer from yesterday.

All of a sudden, he solved numerous problems while mitigating other issues to a much
better degree than before!

Though the overall gain in efficiency was only as little as 5 percent, this was already a
huge accomplishment. When their project had reached their stage, most of their design
choices had been setting, which meant that there was very little leeway to squeeze
more performance gains.

To achieve small but solid performance gains with just a short amount of work was
nothing but mind blowing to Gloriana!



"This is impossible!"

She had worked years alongside Ves! She knew exactly what he was capable of! They
had collaborated on so many mech designs that she could probably draft a reasonably
accurate list of all of his skills and competences!

Now, she suddenly discovered that she severely misjudged his capabilities. Or did she?

The wheels in her mind spinned at unheard speeds. However, the more she observed
the solutions conjured up by Ves, the more she became enthralled by the elegant and
sophisticated methods he employed.

A lot of problems were akin to trying to deliver a parcel from one city to another city.

Previously, they dabbled with relatively low tech solutions such as making someone
bring the parcel to its intended destination by foot or by horse.

None of these solutions satisfied the pair. They were too slow and inefficient. Yet they
couldn't come up with anything better.

Yesterday, Gloriana was pretty sure that they were both at this level.

Yet for some inexplicable reason, Ves had suddenly improved to the point where he
was able to build a shuttle from scratch that could be used to deliver the parcel to its
destination at a much greater speed than before!

Even if this analogy was a bit too exaggerated, it aptly described the shock she felt. This
much difference in a span of a single day was simply too ludicrous!

Sadly, her imagination was only so big. She could never conceive of a notion that Ves
made use of something as heaven-defying as the Mech Designer System.

That did not mean that Ves may have used other unorthodox means to gain
enlightenment. It was just that Gloriana couldn't put much stock in all of those low-
probability possibilities.

After a long time, she eventually came to a conclusion. This was not the first time that
Ves pulled off something inexplicable behind her back. She quickly recalled how Ves
abruptly showed off a Bright Warrior design that was considerably more refined and
improved than before.

Though Gloriana studied her boyfriend's history extensively, there were still a
considerable amount of holes in his background.

Just like Master Willix, she increasingly suspected that Ves enjoyed a secret
relationship with a very competent mech designer!



If this 'Mr. S." had struck again, then everything could be explained. Perhaps this
presumed Master Mech Designer had given Ves a lot of relevant points yesterday! That
would explain most of the improvements!

She looked increasingly more determined. This must be what had happened!

As Ves worked on the design, he had kept one eye on his girlfriend. He easily caught
the changes in her expression.

He tried his best to hold back his grin.

From the start, he already knew it would be difficult to explain this sudden jump in
competence. It wouldn't be long before he fully digested Senior-level Electrical
Engineering.

Such a comprehensive jump was too difficult to hide from an observant mech d