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Chapter 435 We have already been caught in a pincer attack

The battlefield was intensely fierce.

Yet, chaos suddenly erupted behind the enemy lines, the most intuitive feeling...

Many warriors in the numerous legions naturally noticed the anomaly.

Inside the Baoyan Army Legion.

Lie Fenglei had just smashed the head of a Titan Clan member with a powerful punch...

He casually stuffed the intestines hanging out back into his body, angrily spat on the Titan Clan
member’s head.

For the veterans on the Polar Star Battlefield, the most annoying enemy was the Titan Clan, with their
thick skin and tough muscle; killing them was a waste of ammunition.

Even more disgusting was that they were the only race not coveting Blue Star; they fought as an entire
tribe of soldiers as long as they were paid, fighting whomever they were told to.

This was even more disgusting because these warriors weren’t killing Titan lives but destroying enemy
currency.

"The air of the battlefield has changed."

He looked up at the sky.

Lie Fenglei wasn’t any remarkable soldier; the highest rank he’d ever held was just a major, but with
years of battlefield experience, he could feel the enemy’s morale rapidly declining.



At this moment.

A giant shadow whistled past overhead, bringing with it an incredibly fierce wind, throwing everyone on
the battlefield into chaos, and then another one... another one...

Monarch level battleships are also mobilized!

Is this going to be the final decisive battle?

Lie Fenglei gritted his teeth, tore off a strip of cloth with his one arm, and hastily tied it around his waist.

He truly didn’t want to join the Baoyan Army Legion, but he only knew Wind Fist Martial Skill, and when
he joined the army, he was directly assigned to the Baoyan Army Legion based on his demonstrated
martial skills.

Fortunately, it wasn’t Feng Zhichen, that old fool, commanding the Baoyan Army Legion, otherwise, |
would still have to work under him for a living, which would be utterly humiliating.

Several warriors, with well-coordinated teamwork, simultaneously charged toward a Titan that was over
five meters tall.

The Sea King trembled violently amidst the vibrations.

Xu Lingjun looked at the line of small text appearing before him.

[You helped Bai Yunrui disrupt the enemy’s rear, giving the Polar Star Battlefield a chance at victory,
earning Bai Yunrui’s sincere gratitude, thereby gaining the favor of the world’s Origin Will, Origin Value
+389!]

It’s unprecedented, the highest ever.



More surprising for Xu Lingjun is the significance behind this.

He shouted: "We’ve drawn the attention of the Polar Star Battlefield; they already know we’re here to
help them!"

"What?"

Han Yun City shouted again.

The Sea King is almost constantly bombarded, the shield’s energy rapidly depleting.

Amidst the shakes, he couldn’t clearly hear what Xu Lingjun was saying.

Xu Lingjun shouted loudly: "I said, I'll pilot the Mecha out to help draw fire, you guys keep attacking!"

Liu Dong shouted loudly: "Wait, who will pilot the battleship if you leave!"

"Is there a difference between us four taking a position and three? We're all getting beaten anyway... |
can go out and draw some fire..."

Xu Lingjun waved, and the Infinite Justice Mecha directly appeared at the cabin exit.

He leaped onto it.

The thruster’s flames burned hot, carrying the Mecha into the exit, the crimson battleship with swirling
light, with one hand holding a Light Beam Sword, the other holding a shield.

Just as he rushed out of the battleship, a Flowing Light Cannon Attack shot directly toward him.



Xu Lingjun blocked with the shield, and the Mecha was immediately sent flying far away.

While flying backward, using the momentum to accelerate as fast as possible, he headed straight
towards the Chi Yu clan’s encampment.

"Master, your Mecha driving skills are too lousy, let me cover you instead."

Xu Lingjun heard Xiaoya’s voice in his ear, accompanied by countless cannon volleys extending from
behind him, like beams forming a cage, protecting him tightly...

Meanwhile, on the battlefield, inside the Chi Yu camp, chaos reigned.

Ever since the Sea King started stirring up trouble in their hinterland, subsequent attacks struggled to
establish effective positions...

Along with it came one bad news after another.

"Commander, we detected another Monarch level battleship approaching us!"

"Commander in Chief, two Monarch level battleships are heading straight for us, their firepower is
fierce, we currently can’t form effective fire suppression..."

"Pile up! Use human lives if you have to, pile these battleships down for me!"

Tian Haiyi almost entirely lost the usual grace, angrily screamed... shouting: "Deploy all forces, sink these
three... no, four Monarch level battleships, by then, it will still be our victory!"

"YeS!"



Even though it seemed the Commander was descending into madness, the Chi Yu clan’s distinctly
defined hierarchy left subordinates unable to resist or object, hurriedly going down to make
arrangements.

But soon after...

"Overlord, there’s an enemy heading towards us, it's a new weapon Mecha from the Polar Star
Battlefield, judging by its trajectory, it came out of the Sea King."

"Sea King? Mecha?!"

Tian Haiyi coldly said: "Damn Gore, he must have already conspired with the Polar Star Battlefield,
damn, | fell into their trap... Deploy the Giant Titans, they’re the bane of these robots!"

IIYes!II

Under Tian Haiyi’s orders, three Giant Titans over ten meters tall charged out of the camp.

After many battles, the Mecha’s power was indeed strong, its agility also troubled them quite a lot,
during this time Chi Yu clan’s battleships were often destroyed by Mechas.

But the Mecha’s weaknesses were equally obvious.

Being robots, their size wasn’t as agile as living beings, especially since Titans possess enormous
strength, and the size of Giant Titans was nearly equal to Mechas, making them the perfect counter.

Seeing the enemy’s Mecha dashing into their camp under the Sea King’s cover...

Tian Haiyi displayed a cruel smile, seemingly already foreseeing the scene of the Mecha being
dismembered by the three Giant Titans.



But the next moment...

The Mecha retracted the shield in its hand, directly gripping another Light Beam Sword.

Both swords swirled in a dazzling dance.

Where is there a trace of robotic stiffness and clumsiness?

The nimble movements were not inferior to humans...

The Infinite Justice Mecha was designed for close-quarters combat, with a unique design that made its
joints no different from humans, Xu Lingjun inside felt like he was controlling another self.

What about three Titans...

His combat power was already infinitely approaching Grandmaster level, though the Mecha couldn’t
exert the power of True Qj, using a weapon to execute the Thousand Slaughter Blade Technique, the
three Giant Titans faced a fate of being dismembered.

Only numerous body pieces remained, falling from the sky, leaving a large splash of gore...

The Mecha had already taken great strides toward the enemy’s main camp.

"Commander in Chief, retreat quickly, this robot is different from before, our forces are at the front line,
we didn’t anticipate enemies advancing from the rear. If the rear is breached, you’ll be surrounded on
all sides, by then..."

"Shut up!"



Tian Haiyi furiously said: "Just being surrounded, isn’t it? It’s not like | haven’t experienced it, who do
you think you’re looking down upon... Fire up the turrets, sink this Mecha for me, | won’t be easily
surrounded!"

She felt sorrowful in her heart... there was no retreat...

If this battle wasn’t won, she would be condemned even more.

By then, it would truly be all over.

And at this time, emergency reports from the frontlines.

The subordinate suddenly froze as if struck by lightning, bitterly smiled, and said: "Commander in Chief,
the enemy’s three Monarch level battleships have torn through our defense line, they have already
joined up with the Sea King, you are not besieged yet, but You Shenxue had already been attacked from
both sides by the enemy."

"What?"

Tian Haiyi couldn’t help being startled, her expression turned blank...

The frontline troops were encircled like dumplings, this time...is this battle going to be lost again?



