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Chapter 471 - As long as the enemy is eliminated, your own safety is naturally ensured 

The other battlefield soon came to an end as well. 

 

With careful planning and the cover of various mysterious weapons never before seen in this world, 

coupled with the fact that the strength of the disciples from the Cuowu Sect far surpassed these Chi Yu 

mysterious clan members. 

 

Victory was an expected outcome. 

 

However, this was beyond Xu Lingjun’s expectations. 

 

When he received the battle report, he found out that three disciples from the Cuowu Sect had 

tragically died. They were practically scared stiff, and even with invisibility devices, they stood there 

dumbly and were killed by stray bullets. 

 

In a way, they were just very unlucky. 

 

But sacrificing three warriors, they managed to acquire two Conquering class Battleships as spoils of 

war. 

 

They were still intact; aside from the protective layers being battered and damaged, the interior was 

almost unscathed... they could be put to use with a little modification. 

 

It was a great victory. 

 

He ordered the assigned personnel to take the warships away. 

 

And instructed all the Cuowu Sect disciples to return to the Watchtower class Battleship. 

 



Xu Lingjun sat at the front, looking at the disciples of the Cuowu Sect, who were covered in blood and 

appeared lost, and said: "With the invisibility devices ensuring your safety, the Magnetic Storm Coil 

locking onto the enemy’s warships, the Eiffel Tower and Maya Light Pyramid, along with the Interceptor 

Factory providing you with cover, and considering you are some of the finest martial artists of Blue 

Star... do you see how great our advantage is?" 

 

Liu Shuang looked at the three corpses lying there with a face full of guilt. 

 

Apologizing, he said, "I’m sorry." 

 

"Do you know why, despite having similar strengths, you still couldn’t defeat the people from Bei 

Xuanwu Martial Mansion or even the Baoyan Army Legion?" 

 

"Yes, we know now." 

 

A response echoed from below. 

 

Everyone looked at one of the charred corpses. 

 

Zhang Zhao, an elite among the Cuowu Sect disciples. 

 

His moves were nimble and mysterious, often beating enemies until they couldn’t find their bearings... 

 

While fighting a Chi Yu member, he feinted several times, leaving the Chi Yu mysterious clan member 

unable to distinguish between north, south, east, and west, and unable to catch his breath, making it 

impossible to track his position. 

 

Then, feeling humiliated, that Chi Yu mysterious clan member blew himself up. 

 

You could say he died most unjustly. 

 



"This is the battlefield." 

 

Xu Lingjun said, "Here, everything is for survival... if you can’t survive, you must take down at least one 

more enemy with you, so what you need to do is to eliminate the enemy as quickly and efficiently as 

possible, even if it means using guns!" 

 

"Thank you, Commander, for your guidance!" 

 

"Just call me Supreme Elder; this might enhance your sense of belonging, right?" 

 

Xu Lingjun laughed: "I haven’t planned on disrupting your integration into the Baoyan Army Legion. The 

Cuowu Sect disciples are profound in strength and will be my most pointed spear, but right now, that 

spear isn’t sharp enough..." 

 

A female disciple of the Cuowu Sect, Sun Xiaojing, earnestly said, "Elder, if there are tasks involving 

deploying this equipment in the future, please continue to assign them to us. We indeed need the 

experience!" 

 

"Don’t worry, there will be many such tasks in the future, today was just a small trial." 

 

Xu Lingjun said earnestly, "You’ve noticed, when we camouflage these weapons, the enemy won’t 

discover them unless they come close, and by then, they’ve already stepped into these weapons’ attack 

range... my goal is to lay these weapons out like landmines all over the perimeter." 

 

He said seriously, "My task is to hold the Qisha Military District, preventing enemy invasions... one day, I 

want to deploy these weapons into the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s homeland, Chi Yu Star, so that when 

they step out their door, they’ll face explosions. If they can’t leave their homes, they naturally can’t 

attack the Qisha Military District, thus securing it as indestructibly as if it were a fortress, wouldn’t you 

say?" 

 

Everyone nodded in agreement. 

 

They looked at Xu Lingjun with eyes full of admiration, as if looking at a celestial being. 



 

Supreme Elder is truly remarkable, not only is his strength greater than the Sect Leader, but his wisdom 

is also extraordinary. Now, having witnessed the power of these weapons firsthand and learning they all 

came from the Elder’s research. 

 

For a moment, their respect for him grew tremendously. 

 

Xu Lingjun coughed a few times and said, "Everyone, rest now, freshen up if needed, heal your wounds 

as necessary. I’m glad to see none of you vomiting after killing, it seems you are indeed much tougher 

than normal people..." 

 

He then turned and walked back. 

 

A smile of joy could not be hidden on his face. 

 

Clearly, the power of these weapons was beyond even his own expectations. 

 

In the past, his contact with these weapons was limited to video games, so their true power was, 

naturally, not directly evident. 

 

Just like how the Magnetic Storm Coil, once activated, could pin down enemy warships... 

 

And the Eiffel Tower could even disable the opponent’s power systems. 

 

This unexpected delight made the weapons even more formidable, leaving the enemy unprepared. 

 

Especially after this battle. 

 

The Cuowu Sect disciples would definitely praise the power of these weapons, and with the spoils of war 

as evidence, his prestige in the Qisha Military District would undoubtedly rise further. 

 



What he needed to do now was to source more weapons, hand them over to the Research 

Department... 

 

And then deploy these weapons at the gate of the Chi Yu mysterious clan, making them tremble in fear 

even to step outside. 

 

However... the Research Department’s development capability alone is far from matching the needs of 

the Qisha Military District. 

 

Xu Lingjun immediately thought of Wang Qingya. 

 

It seems necessary to engage in deep discussions with the Zhanzheng Academy, to open a dedicated 

research department for him. 

 

Yes, I’ll do it once I return. 

 

His goal was never solely to hold the Qisha Military District. 

 

With these weapons as a foundation... 

 

Xu Lingjun’s ambitions grew. 

 

He murmured: "To hold fast... if I annihilate the Chi Yu mysterious clan, wouldn’t that count as 

successfully defending the Qisha Military District?" 

 

He was confident in his ability. 

 

This minor victory was but a foreshadowing of countless future triumphs. 

 

Meanwhile. 



 

Inside the Chi Yu mysterious clan encampment. 

 

"What? Entire... entire force annihilated?" 

 

Cheng Xinmei looked at her messenger in shock, exclaiming, "But didn’t we detect any high-powered 

weapons? How did they manage to seize our warships... did they slice through the hatches with 

blades?" 

 

"I don’t know either; once we entered that territory, not a single piece of information was transmitted 

back, so we have no clue what transpired." 

 

Cheng Xinmei couldn’t help but turn pale. 

 

Just like that, the two Conquering class Battleships were gone? 

 

She angrily demanded: "Investigate, find out the truth... I don’t care how you get the information, I just 

want to know how we lost those warships... it can’t be that they brought a massive array of weapons 

and then shrunk them down to carry, right? That’s absurd; if you bring me such a ludicrous answer, I’ll 

have your skin peeled off." 

 

"Yes!" 

 

The subordinate answered and left quickly to gather information. 

 

Meanwhile. 

 

Within the Qisha Military District. 

 

Accompanied by the spoils of two gigantic Conquering class Battleships, Xu Lingjun and his team were 

warmly welcomed by the entire Qisha Military District... who would imagine that they merely went out 

for training and came back with two warships. 



 

It felt as easy as picking something up on the street. 

 

When they heard about the war situation... 

 

The Baoyan Army Legion members regretted missing the opportunity. 

 

Weapon suppression, magnetic and electric suppression left the opponent unable to pick up anything 

metal, while their side remained stealthy... wasn’t that a bit too much of an advantage? 

 

Who wouldn’t want the chance to kick someone when they’re down? 

 

Thunder Roar couldn’t help but eagerly shout, "Commander, when do we go out next?" 

 

"That depends on the Research Department’s capability; once we’ve accumulated enough, I’ll take you 

out again for deployments." 

 

Xu Lingjun declared confidently, "Everyone will have their chance, don’t worry. I promise you, for the 

Great Xia Empire, the Qisha Military District is the first line of defense against the Chi Yu mysterious 

clan. But to me, the Qisha Military District is the last line of defense against them... I have many more 

new weapons; technology is the primary productive force. With me here, I guarantee the Chi Yu 

mysterious clan will never get near our Qisha Military District in their lifetime!" 

 

Everyone burst into enthusiastic cheers. 

 

Guarding the border has never felt so rewarding! 

Chapter 472 - You Are Already Surrounded by Us 

In the blink of an eye, a year had passed. 

 

Throughout this year... 

 



From the first active strike by the Cuowu Sect, there were even casualties. 

 

But after tasting the sweetness that first time. 

 

The entire Qisha Military District was thrown into madness. 

 

Coming here, confronting the Chi Yu mysterious clan head-on... 

 

No one wouldn’t understand that their fatality rate was probably going to be higher than any other 

military district among the Nine Major Military Regions. 

 

Even the people of the Cuowu Sect had some awareness, although even they didn’t expect the war to be 

so brutal. 

 

But Xu Lingjun brought a miracle to them. 

 

Annihilating a force five times their number, yet only three unlucky ones died... 

 

One of whom died from playing tricks, the other two were crushed to death, which was almost 

embarrassing to list them among the martyrs. 

 

For a time, the call for proactive strikes within the Qisha Military District was high. 

 

It wasn’t to attack the Chi Yu mysterious clan; they were somewhat restrained, knowing that with their 

current force, if the enemy really launched an offensive, they would likely need to seek support to hold 

out, let alone counterattack. 

 

But those miraculous weapons could minimize the difference in numbers. 

 

Especially since Xu Lingjun painted them a grand vision, he aimed to arm the entire perimeter of the 

defensive outpost with these weapons... 



 

By then, the original first line of defense would become the final line. 

 

People could already envision the despair of the Chi Yu Race as they tried to attack the Qisha Military 

District, having to overcome eighty-one obstacles before even seeing the enemy’s walls. 

 

The Cuowu Sect set a good precedent. 

 

Everyone was frantically excited and prepared to strike... 

 

At first, production capacity was insufficient, so it took them half a month to deploy weapons in random 

locations each time they went out. 

 

With the Transformation Capsules, they worried little about carrying weight, moving swiftly. 

 

Even if the Chi Yu mysterious clan discovered the Polar Star Battlefield leaving the district... and came to 

eliminate them immediately, they still inevitably fell into the enemy’s traps. 

 

Later on, the Chi Yu mysterious clan became smarter. 

 

They never approached human traps, only using artillery bombardment from afar, which did cause the 

Qisha Military District’s warriors significant casualties. 

 

But humans reacted swiftly. 

 

They began playing tactics of appearing and disappearing, seemingly retreating but launching attacks 

elsewhere... 

 

And no longer planned on ambushing the Chi Yu Race, just deploying those weapons and leaving 

immediately after. 

 



Especially after Xu Lingjun connected with Wang Qingya. 

 

Wang Qingya specifically represented the Zhanzheng Academy to meet Xu Lingjun... 

 

Xu Lingjun spent a full three hours showing her around the research center of the Qisha Military District. 

 

Then spent another three days showing her his bedroom, bathroom, kitchen, and balcony, his new 

Mecha, and even during a quiet moment, once again took her to tour the research center, and together 

they extensively experienced the Iron Warrior’s Invisibility Device... 

 

He explained his needs to Wang Qingya, deeply and thoroughly. 

 

After discussions that nearly ended in voicelessness, Wang Qingya was finally brought to resonance. 

 

Thereafter, 70% of the weapon manufacturing was undertaken by the Zhanzheng Academy, but Xu 

Lingjun had to unconditionally open these weapons’ permissions to the Zhanzheng Academy... 

 

To this, Xu Lingjun naturally had no objections. 

 

It saved costs anyway. 

 

Although the Zhanzheng Academy would eventually become family, it was still public property at the 

moment, and some things really couldn’t be done too openly... feeding the future Pavilion Master 

wasn’t going to make everything joyous and carefree. 

 

With the aid of the Zhanzheng Academy. 

 

Along with the Supreme prestige already established within the Qisha Military District... 

 

More new miraculous weapons were completed and sent to the research facilities as well as the 

research centers of the Zhanzheng Academy. 



 

Such as the EX-s Poisonous Snake Cannon, G-1 Corona, and other weapons with a strong ability to 

destroy individual soldiers. 

 

Not to mention the intentionally installed Invisibility Devices. 

 

After a year of accumulation. 

 

By the end, even the warriors of the Qisha Military District themselves didn’t know how many hidden 

mines they had set up. 

 

One must note that the Chi Yu mysterious clan wasn’t inactive, and they later found that these weapons 

exercised strong restraint over metallic gear... 

 

So they switched to using new Battle Armor and warships. 

 

This increased the difficulty of deploying weapons quite a bit again... but over time, as the difficulty 

rapidly decreased again. 

 

After all, the number of these weapons was increasing, almost completely transforming the piece of 

empty land separating the Qisha Military District and the Chi Yu mysterious clan into a minefield. 

 

A small mistake would lead to an explosion. 

 

Thankfully, these weapons had a friend-or-foe recognition system, for indeed in Command & Conquer, 

those warfare systems were all set up in a small camp, yet there were no incidents of anyone blowing up 

their own people. 

 

Otherwise, the people of the Qisha Military District themselves might not have dared to venture out. 

 

In a year’s time... 



 

The space available for Chi Yu mysterious clan activity was getting smaller and smaller. 

 

Especially the space between the two battlefronts... it was unclear when, but a large number of Mechas 

began to appear from the Qisha Military District. 

 

Using the Mechas. 

 

Those asteroids floating between the two battlefronts were also tampered with... 

 

Larger asteroids were rigged with various miraculous weapons, particularly the Eiffel Tower, which could 

generate electricity by itself to be self-sufficient... needing no further attention once set up. 

 

Thus. 

 

In just one year. 

 

The Chi Yu mysterious clan was shocked to discover... 

 

They were surrounded. 

 

Indeed... their base was still safe. 

 

But even a routine patrol around the base could result in them returning with a load of ammunition. 

 

More terrifyingly... 

 

With so many powerful weapons, they didn’t even know how these were brought in. 

 



They appeared inexplicably. 

 

Even though the two battlefronts faced each other, Cheng Xinmei had a sense of illusion... she felt she 

was already surrounded by the Qisha Military District across from them. 

 

Her frontier post was now the final safety zone. 

 

In recent times, the internal defensive facilities of the post had always been in full activation... because 

Cheng Xinmei felt that if she wasn’t careful, it was very likely that one day in the future, when she woke 

up, she would find the entire base no longer belonged to them. 

 

It was as if she still didn’t know what exactly happened, yet their defensive construction had already 

been pushed under their frontier post. 

 

Feeling utterly lost... 

 

And after a year. 

 

The Cuowu Sect’s three thousand disciples, over three hundred casualties. 

 

But the remaining over two thousand underwent transformative growth in this year, not just in strength, 

but more so in maturity of mentality and experience... 

 

Recalling when they had just arrived, even they couldn’t help but want to ridicule themselves. 

 

The greatest progress, on the contrary, came from the Baoyan Army Legion. 

 

The Baoyan Army Legion was rich in combat strength, lacking only in the practice of advanced Martial 

Skills. 

 

But now with the Martial Skills from both the Cuowu Sect and Bei Xuanwu Martial Mansion as support... 



 

Indeed, now the entire Qisha Military District, everyone held multiple roles. 

 

Apprentices of the Wind Fist Style, honorary disciples of the Cuowu Sect, and honorary students of Bei 

Xuanwu Martial Mansion. 

 

After all, it was their immediate superior who did this... since he didn’t say anything, they naturally 

wouldn’t complain either. 

 

As a result, every person managed to advance a major realm. 

 

And some even broke through to become Martial Artists of the Eighth Layer of the Profound 

Realm...though unfortunately, reached the Eighth Layer seemed to be their limit. 

 

The Wind Fist Martial Skill harmed their bodies, coupled with being beyond the best age to practice 

martial arts, of the ten thousand in the Baoyan Army, according to Xu Lingjun’s estimation, no more 

than three could break through to become a Grandmaster. 

 

However, for them, it already meant a lot. 

 

And throughout this year, Xu Lingjun’s cultivation was never neglected. 

 

Although he often wanted to engage fiercely with his colleagues at the drill ground. 

 

Even the roughest tempered person like Thunder Roar was unwilling to spar with Xu Lingjun. 

 

Let alone Gu Xi...and as she was Xu Lingjun’s former Teaching Assistant. 

 

If she lost, how embarrassing would that be? 

 



So she also flatly refused... 

 

This led Xu Lingjun to have no choice but to immerse himself in rigorous practice. 

 

Luckily, the effect of the Infinite Divine Demon Body Refining Technique was to perform exceptionally, 

accumulating strength over time. 

 

The Eighth Layer of Profound Realm! 

 

His strength deepened, even reaching the brink of the Ninth Layer. 

 

And just then, the Qisha Military District finally received their first order from the Great Xia Empire! 

 

War, at last, had come! 

Chapter 473 - Super Weapon (Two-In-One) 

Although it has nothing to do with the Qisha Military District, war will eventually come. 

 

He took the book handed over by his personal assistant Jun Qing. 

 

Xu Lingjun opened it and started reading. 

 

The command was very lengthy. 

 

But most of it was useless talk, the initial part was basically lavishing praises on Xu Lingjun... 

 

Praising him for his excellent work over the past year. 

 

It must be known that the Qisha Military District was newly established and in its most vulnerable state, 

enemies were sure to seize the opportunity to launch large-scale attacks. 



 

In fact, the Nine Major Military Regions were ready to rush to aid the Qisha Military District at any 

time... 

 

But unexpectedly, after more than a year, their preparations amounted to nothing. 

 

Xu Lingjun managed to withstand the might of an entire clan with the strength of one region, living up to 

the reputation of a military genius. 

 

All kinds of exaggerated praises left Xu Lingjun a bit bewildered... thinking, military genius? 

 

He thought of the Chi Yu mysterious clan, who were now trapped inside their own bases, not daring to 

even step out the door. 

 

It’s as if when the Chi Yu mysterious clan purchased Titans to assist in the battle, the Baoyan Army 

would think battling these Titans was a blood loss... because they were using their lives to fight against 

enemy money. 

 

The Chi Yu mysterious clan now has the same mindset. 

 

Those attacks hidden in the shadows, all of which can be obtained for a price, now must be destroyed at 

the cost of their lives... and they don’t even know how many lives will be lost. 

 

They had also attempted blanket strikes... indeed destroying quite a few ambushes. 

 

But more ambushes lay buried deep underground. Cheng Xinmei once calculated that unless this entire 

Star Ring Zone was plowed over, there’s no way to completely clear these hidden attacks. 

 

Unfortunately, their equipment couldn’t detect these weapons at all... 

 

This was really a tricky situation. 



 

And Xu Lingjun, looking at this letter, couldn’t help but shake his head and laugh. 

 

"What’s wrong, senior?" 

 

Jun Qing looked a bit curious at the letter in Xu Lingjun’s hand, with a few traces of curiosity on her face. 

 

She had been here for some time now. 

 

Though it was a military district, the peace in the Qisha Military District made her feel like she wasn’t on 

a cosmic battlefield at all. 

 

Especially since she came, in order to train herself, she even went out for field exercises with seniors for 

a while... 

 

Then she found that the entire Chi Yu mysterious clan was bullied into being able to only hide in one 

corner, unable to set foot on the vast Star Ring outside... they couldn’t even launch a warship. 

 

Occasionally, they would fire off a cannon shot. 

 

But at such a great distance, any accuracy is torn apart by the characteristics of hidden weapons, unable 

to pose any attack on them. 

 

"The quantity of Transformation Capsules is sufficient, the Nine Major Military Regions are preparing to 

expand outward together." 

 

Xu Lingjun said: "Therefore, His Majesty has issued orders for me to take the initiative to cause some 

trouble for the Chi Yu mysterious clan, so that they have no leisure to care about the other Nine Major 

Military Regions... this was also the original intention behind the establishment of the Qisha Military 

District." 

 

"More trouble?" 



 

Jun Qing blinked, with a few traces of daze in her eyes, she said, "They’ve already been bullied like that... 

how much more can they be bullied? Doesn’t His Majesty understand the current situation of the Qisha 

Military District well enough?" 

 

"That’s not our problem, His Majesty said, whatever resources we need, be it money, equipment, or 

supplies, will be provided, just keep the Chi Yu mysterious clan occupied!" 

 

Xu Lingjun laughed, "It’s rare to have funds and equipment provided, Xiaoqing, later on, contact Sister 

Qingya, have her increase all weapon developments by thirty percent, since His Majesty has issued an 

order to attack, we can’t afford to be casual like before, we must get serious." 

 

"Just in time, Daxiong is almost going moldy." 

 

Jun Qing thought of the lazy cat, now almost four meters long, unable to help but lightly chuckle and 

said, "This time, it can finally let out some pent-up energy." 

 

"Indeed, after waiting a year, it’s time for the warriors to make a move!" 

 

Xu Lingjun stood up. 

 

Laughing, he said, "I’m going to patrol the camp... share this good news with everyone, Blue Star is 

finally going to launch a counterattack, after a hundred years of being on the defensive, it’s finally time 

to be proud." 

 

"Yes, I’ll contact Sister Qingya right away." 

 

This past year. 

 

Due to official duties, Wang Qingya often brought her personal assistant Su Huanqing to the Qisha 

Military District for work. 

 



And being the personal host, Xu Lingjun’s deputy naturally got familiar with Wang Qingya and her team. 

 

Not long after Xu Lingjun left. 

 

Jun Qing connected with Wang Qingya. 

 

"Increase production again?" 

 

Inside the Zhanzheng Academy. 

 

Wang Qingya couldn’t help but furrow her elegant brows, saying, "Is it that urgent?" 

 

"After all, His Majesty personally ordered that the Qisha Military District must take the initiative to 

attack... Senior thinks that since there’s a need to attack, ensuring the safety of his subordinates’ lives 

must be the first priority." 

 

Wang Qingya said with a pout, "He’s really kind to his own people!" 

 

"After all, the entire Qisha Military District is composed of senior’s men." 

 

Jun Qing smiled and said, "If even one of them dies, the senior would be heartbroken for days." 

 

"That’s why he comes to trouble me." 

 

Wang Qingya said speechlessly, "Let’s not mention other things for now, I remember that now between 

the two major bases, wherever a weapon can be placed, even a drifting meteorite, has been equipped 

with weapons by him, hasn’t it?" 

 

Recalling those meteorites slowly drifting with the cosmic gravity. 

 



Over a year, enough to have shifted all their positions. 

 

Probably by now, even he can’t figure out where all his weapons are... it’s just that the weapons have 

recognition functions, otherwise, they really could only face each other from afar. 

Chapter 474 - Super Weapon (Two-In-One)_2 

She said speechlessly, "Even with this, he still wants to increase production capacity... Now Zhanzheng 

Academy has even pulled in newly enrolled students as temporary workers. Just a word about increasing 

production, and I have to sleep two hours less every day, and where does he plan to insert even more? 

Is there even any space left?" 

 

Jun Qing cautiously said, "Perhaps... the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s stronghold?" 

 

"Do you believe that?" 

 

Jun Qing said earnestly, "I do." 

 

"I believe it too, after all he has the Celestial Human Organization, which seeks peace, backing him... Oh 

right, I forgot, the Celestial Human Organization also seeks environmental protection, new energy, 

equality, public welfare, and knowledge..." 

 

Wang Qingya couldn’t help but laugh, sighing, "Forget it, anyway, I’ve recently been eating a lot of the 

good things he gives me, my physical condition has improved a lot, and I’ve already started cultivating 

some Martial Arts Techniques... Even if I only sleep four hours a day, I can barely manage." 

 

"If you’re tired, you can come to the Qisha Military District." 

 

Jun Qing laughed, "When Sister comes to Qisha Military District, she becomes especially sleepy, sleeping 

until midday every day... Then you can have a good rest." 

 

Wang Qingya blushed at these words. 

 



She turned her face away, muttering a couple of complaints, but there was no need to listen to know it 

was about someone’s blatant behavior. 

 

She now doesn’t even dare to go to the Qisha Military District. 

 

That’s a proper military district... 

 

This guy dares to shamelessly carry out such behavior inside, he’s truly not afraid of causing 

dissatisfaction among the soldiers below, and if someone files a report, wouldn’t that be unpleasant? 

 

It’s really unknown how this guy managed it; in just one year... 

 

He has cultivated the Qisha Military District into his own kingdom. 

 

In the blink of an eye, another month has passed. 

 

In this month... 

 

The outside world hasn’t sensed it, but the mysterious races of the heavens still invade the Polar Star 

Battlefield daily, and the Polar Star Battlefield resists as much as they can, but if they can’t resist, they 

send a large army out to fight life and death with them. 

 

Three minor battles per day, a major battle every three days... 

 

This has long been the norm between the mysterious races of the heavens and the Polar Star Battlefield. 

 

But even the most sensitive mysterious races of the heavens haven’t realized that a great storm has 

been brewing internally within the Polar Star Battlefield. 

 

A month of time. 



 

Various powerful weapons have been stored inside the Transformation Capsules. 

 

Those Mecha pilots, who have undergone professional special training, each have a Capsule to store 

their Mecha. 

 

In units of ten thousand. 

 

With light equipment, but if they explode with full force, combining with those powerful weapons, they 

can unleash damage far surpassing that of tens of thousands of people. 

 

Not many in number. 

 

But precisely because there aren’t many, under deliberate manipulation by the commanders, no one has 

noticed their traces. 

 

Great Xia Calendar Year 184, August 16th! 

 

This day is destined to be recorded in history. 

 

Because this day, is when the Polar Star Battlefield, when Blue Star launched a counterattack against the 

mysterious races of the heavens. 

 

Amidst the surging battles, a legion of ten thousand is so small as to be hardly noticeable on such a 

grand battlefield. 

 

Thus... the previously stalemated war. 

 

The deadlock was broken in an instant. 

 



Who could imagine that several highly destructive, exceptionally well-equipped teams would suddenly 

strike from the enemy’s flanks, rear, or even straight over them, attacking their base. 

 

How did they carry a large number of high-powered weapons across the surging battlefield in between... 

 

No one knows. 

 

The Transformation Capsule had a significant success as soon as it appeared. 

 

The Nine Major Military Regions simultaneously launched a siege to annihilate their long-time rivals. 

 

For a moment, the mysterious races of the heavens only felt surrounded by their enemies on all sides... 

 

Originally, the combat strengths of both sides were not much different, but the Polar Star Battlefield had 

the geographical advantage and also caught the enemy by surprise. 

 

The advantage and disadvantage became immediately apparent. 

 

Many years of pent-up frustration were completely unleashed today. 

 

The human army advanced triumphantly, opening battlefields simultaneously in multiple locations, and 

in just over ten hours, they had completely annihilated the enemy... These mysterious races of the 

heavens didn’t even have time to call for reinforcements. 

 

Afterward, the army didn’t stop. 

 

Counting the wounded, having dedicated personnel take over. 

 

Carrying the Transformation Capsules, they embarked on the journey to the mysterious races of the 

heavens’ bases. 



 

Numerous warships in great momentum... 

 

Sweeping towards their respective opponents’ bases, determined to seize victory in one go, striking 

before their Central Star could react, annihilating the enemy bases entirely. 

 

Thus, turning passive into active. 

 

The battle was going smoothly. 

 

After all, for this battle, the Polar Star Battlefield had begun preparations more than a year ago, they 

anticipated every possible scenario, and prepared countermeasures... It seemed like a surprise attack, 

yet, it was a legitimate, well-justified anti-invasion war! 

 

But even with such a great victory, the commanders did not relax their vigilance. 

 

They were all quite concerned... 

 

To know, the real risk does not come from their enemies, but from their own rear. 

 

To completely annihilate the enemy, the rear of the Polar Star Battlefield had long been highly exposed. 

 

If at this time, the Chi Yu mysterious clan suddenly attacked... 

 

And if the Qisha Military District couldn’t hold... 

 

The war situation would immediately reverse, and they would be caught in a situation of being attacked 

from back and front. 

 

But with such a good opportunity... 



 

And having helped the Qisha Military District prepare so much, they can only choose to trust their 

comrades. 

 

"So, we should go to battle too!" 

 

"Go... go to battle?!" 

 

When Xu Lingjun gathered all the warriors here and solemnly announced the order to go to battle. 
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The first reaction of the crowd was... 

 

Has the Commander finally become dissatisfied with just bullying them outside their homes, and now 

plans to force his way into homes and play indoors? 

 

They couldn’t be blamed for having such odd thoughts, as the Chi Yu mysterious clan had truly been 

bullied too much during this period. 

 

Although the Chi Yu mysterious clan couldn’t be considered a technological race, in terms of 

technological civilization, they were perhaps not too inferior to humans. Precisely because of this, over 

the past year, they’ve encountered a lot, and for certain weapons, they’ve been able to think of 

solutions. 

 

But it was useless. 

 

Xu Lingjun would occasionally come up with new weapons and hand them to the Research 

Department... yes, the Zhanzheng Academy has even established a Research Department in the Qisha 

Military District. 

 

After all, the surprises Xu Lingjun gave them were simply too great. 

 



This time, even Wang Qingya couldn’t help but wonder if the Celestial Human Organization was not just 

a rumor, but actually existed? 

 

Otherwise, there’s really no way to explain where Xu Lingjun got all these magical pieces of equipment. 

 

Anyway, the Chi Yu mysterious clan could never keep up with Xu Lingjun’s pace of development. 

 

Especially since these weapons are piled up, complementing each other, targeting one alone is already 

useless... 

 

Defend against this, only to be unable to defend against another. 

 

In the last six months, the Chi Yu mysterious clan hadn’t even gone out on patrol... the base was 

originally established to target the Polar Star Battlefield, ready to take advantage of any vulnerability at 

any time. 

 

But now, this base has become the last line of defense for the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

If it were breached... 

 

Cheng Xinmei couldn’t imagine how Chi Yu Planet would deal with Xu Lingjun, that monster, in his 

invasion. 

 

Therefore, upon receiving communication from the Central Star. 

 

Informing that a great battle had erupted at the Polar Star Battlefield, and the Chi Yu clan could take 

advantage of the situation. 

 

Cheng Xinmei was resistant. 

 

She no longer dared to face Xu Lingjun. 



 

But the orders from above could not be resisted; she couldn’t possibly explain, "I can’t even leave my 

own home now," could she? 

 

To keep her position, for more than a year, she has consistently reported everything as normal, not 

daring to mention that the opponent had already occupied all her land outside of the base. 

 

That would be suicidal. 

 

Now, this has instead become the last straw that chokes her! 

 

While Cheng Xinmei was troubled... 

 

She suddenly received news that the Qisha Military District’s army was approaching. 

 

To Cheng Xinmei’s surprise and delight, the biggest headache was how to attack the Qisha Military 

District without leaving base... but now, this problem was solved. 

 

The enemy has come knocking on the door. 

 

So, all they have to do is arrange the fleet, and everyone can engage in a bombardment... even if they 

lose... 

 

Thinking of this, Cheng Xinmei called out, "Order Vice-Officer Zhu Shana to lead the Fifth and Seventh 

Army to intercept." 

 

Since the enemy has arrived, they are probably well-prepared... look, they even have a scapegoat ready. 

 

After all, losing is better than rashly deploying troops and being completely wiped out by Xu Lingjun, 

right? 

 



Cheng Xinmei had dispatched fleets several times throughout the year to launch surprise attacks on the 

other side, but had not won even once, even losing as many ships as she dispatched... she almost 

believed Xu Lingjun was here just to raid them. 

 

He had seized so many of their warships. 

 

At this moment. 

 

The mighty fleet just floated in front of the Chi Yu Base. 

 

Jun Qing curiously asked, "Senior, are we really going to face them openly and frankly like this?" 

 

"Of course." 

 

Xu Lingjun smiled, saying, "In fact, if it weren’t for the worry that exposing the Transformation Capsule 

would render the Nine Major Military Regions’ raid meaningless, I would have long wanted to destroy 

this base... I’ve waited a year, but luckily, it’s not too late now." 

 

His gaze fixed on the Chi Yu Base ahead, as grim as Forest Teeth Purgatory. 

 

The first base was taken two years ago. 

 

As for this base, once it’s taken... 

 

Xu Lingjun murmured, "As long as this place is taken, the path from here to the Central Star of the Chi Yu 

mysterious clan will be clear... His Majesty only wants me to hold the Qisha Military District so that the 

Chi Yu mysterious clan can’t invade; his vision is too limited. If we annihilate the Chi Yu mysterious clan, 

the Qisha Military District will naturally no longer have to worry about the threat from them." 

 

Touching the small object in his hand. 

 



A line of small text appeared in his eyes. 

 

[Detected false weapon Weather Control Device, grant it true essence? Requires 3500 Source Value 

points!] 

 

It’s very expensive. 

 

Even more expensive than the Infinite Divine Demon Body Refining Technique. 

 

The authenticity was sufficient, but the value remained high... probably because its reasonableness is 

lacking. 

 

After all, such a super weapon is simply too absurd. 

 

Yet precisely because it’s absurd, there’s no way to defend against it. 

Chapter 476 - Pleasure 

Inside Chi Yu Base. 

 

Upon detecting the approaching army... 

 

The Chi Yu soldiers were all ready for battle, prepared to heed orders at any moment. 

 

Their weapons, armor, and even their melee weapons were well-maintained. 

 

To be on the safe side, upon learning of the enemy’s attack, Cheng Xinmei immediately requisitioned 

ten thousand Titan Giants via the Central Star. 

 

These Titan Giants were specifically the nemesis of the opponent’s mecha. 

 

Every possible preparation was made. 



 

Intelligence revealed that the enemy’s force consisted of only three Monarch level Battleships, thirteen 

Dreadnought-class Battleships, and over thirty Conquering Level Battleships. 

 

And the headcount of their forces did not exceed two hundred thousand. 

 

Every member of the Chi Yu Race was overjoyed... even Cheng Xinmei couldn’t help but breathe a sigh 

of relief. 

 

Though this fleet was formidable, the chances of them capturing the strongly fortified Chi Yu Base were 

next to none. 

 

Offensive action seemed futile, but defending against the enemy’s assault was manageable... 

 

Then, disaster struck. 

 

The Chi Yu Race had never seen such a spectacle. 

 

The cosmos was always a void of darkness. 

 

But never had it been so gloomy, and amidst the gloom, lightning suddenly descended. 

 

Massive thunderbolts, nearly dozens of meters wide, struck directly upon the ground... 

 

After a brief silence. 

 

The lightning storm fully unfolded. 

 

Explosions spread upward from beneath. 

 



The flare of thunder roared sky-high. 

 

Inside the base, the existence of air creation devices made the air within the cosmos almost identical to 

that of a planet, giving the Weather Control Device optimal performance. 

 

The ground began to collapse. 

 

All energy stations were quickly enveloped by continuous lightning and thunder. 

 

Wherever arcs of lightning flashed, there followed unending explosions. 

 

Heavenly thunder triggered earthly fire... 

 

The warships were just approaching the enemy’s base and hadn’t yet launched an attack, while the 

enemy had just assembled their warriors, only to be submerged by the boundless flames of thunder. 

 

From this perspective, Cheng Xinmei had evidently given Xu Lingjun a perfect assist. 

 

At this moment, Research Department Deputy Minister Zhou Jie was completely stunned. 

 

Aghast at the Chi Yu Base engulfed in a sea of fire, watching the Weather Control Device they were 

operating begin recharging, showing a recharge time of ten minutes. 

 

Evidently, after ten minutes, they could unleash another similar attack. 

 

His eyes widened in disbelief at the existence of such a powerful weapon in the world... 

 

With just one strike, the entire enemy base was almost completely paralyzed. 

 



Though the reason was partly due to the enemy’s own decision to gather everyone together, they 

clearly hadn’t anticipated a weapon capable of bypassing layers of fortifications to attack them 

internally. 

 

They couldn’t even counteract it. 

 

"Where is the next target?" 

 

Xu Lingjun turned his gaze to the female officer standing beside him. 

 

Tian Haiyi. 

 

As a surrendered soldier of the Chi Yu mysterious clan, she was nearly insignificant within the Qisha 

Military District. 

 

But now, with plans to counterattack the Chi Yu mysterious clan, the information she provided became 

crucial. 

 

For instance, Xu Lingjun’s prior intelligence given to Cheng Xinmei, then choosing to activate the 

Weather Control Device at this moment, to take away the gathered warriors in one sweep. 

 

It couldn’t have been done without Tian Haiyi’s help. 

 

"At... at coordinates 458,12." 

 

Tian Haiyi was dumbfounded, her gaze at Xu Lingjun filled with awe. 

 

She naturally knew of Xu Lingjun’s talents, aware that he alone had caused great destruction to the Chi 

Yu mysterious clan, with the weapons he brought forth, he was like an entire army alone... leaving the 

Chi Yu mysterious clan unable to resist at all. 

 



But she truly hadn’t expected that he had hidden such a terrifying weapon all along. 

 

She was half in admiration, half in fascination; the inherent Chi Yu mysterious clan’s reverence for 

strength made her wish to immediately offer her allegiance to him. 

 

She explained, "That is where Chi Yu Base stores its food supplies." 

 

"Good! Zhou Jie, leave the rest to them. I have a Super Space and Time Teleporter here, you will operate 

it to transport all weapons built in the past month into the enemy’s base!" 

 

As he spoke, Xu Lingjun took out another small model. 

 

A prompt appeared in his eyes. 

 

[Detected a Super Space and Time Teleporter, would you like to grant it true origin? Requires 5000 

points of Source Value!] 

 

Indeed, war is about spending money. 

 

This wasn’t even much, and Xu Lingjun’s nearly ten thousand Source Values were exhausted. 

 

Plus, having spent over twenty thousand Source Values in the past year on Talented Source for new 

weapons, though trying to save as much as possible. 

 

By now. 

 

He had just over ten thousand Source Values left. 

 

Poor, indeed. 

 



"Super... Super Space and Time Teleporter?" 

 

Zhou Jie was already ecstatic to the point of almost fainting. 

 

He naturally understood that after the war, he could freely study these devices... it was such happiness. 

 

Unexpectedly, the Commander had hidden such a trump card. 

 

Evidently, he was right that if not for fearing that prematurely starting a war would affect the overall 

battle situation, 

 

his many magical weapons alone could render a typical base completely defenseless... After all, the first 

appearance of a weapon has the strongest destructive power! 

 

Because no one knows how to defend against such an attack. 

 

Therefore. 

 

Ten minutes later. 

 

Another lightning bolt crashed down from the heavens, striking a crucial part of Chi Yu Base. 

 

This time, everyone finally understood it wasn’t a coincidence... it was the enemy’s attack. 

 

Humans had indeed concealed such terrifying weapons. 

 

Upon seeing the lightning strike, the base was once again awash in continuous explosions, as the base 

wasn’t too large, full of sensitive areas; any slight mistake could trigger a chain reaction. 

 

The first bolt of lightning immediately reduced Chi Yu Base’s warriors by half. 



 

The remaining wounded soldiers instinctively sought shelter at the first opportunity. 

 

Cheng Xinmei, lucky to have survived the lightning... 

 

Cried out hoarsely, "Everyone get on the warships immediately and launch a total assault on the enemy, 

the attack comes from the enemy... If we don’t disrupt their rhythm, their attacks will unceasingly rain 

down upon us." 

 

Even she was puzzled at how the enemy was able to breach the base’s layers of defense to attack them? 

 

Unaware that the Weather Control Device wasn’t an attack, but rather a celestial phenomenon as 

natural as rainfall. 

 

No matter how strong the defense, capable of withstanding any missile attack, but can it withstand 

falling rain? 

 

"I suffered quite a bit back then because of it, too." 

 

As he gazed at the Chi Yu Base already engulfed in a sea of fire, Xu Lingjun recalled the time when he 

was playing Command & Conquer, painstakingly building a massive base, only for it to be destroyed by a 

barrage of lightning. 

 

He suddenly felt a peculiar sense of pleasure within the enemy base of the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

Xu Lingjun said, "Continue recharging, and prepare to transport the weapons; don’t teleport any living 

beings, the Super Space and Time Teleporter can only teleport weapons... but fortunately, we have 

plenty that can autonomously attack enemies!" 

 

"Understood!" 

 

Then. 



 

Countless automatic tracking robots, EX-s Poisonous Snake Cannons, air support robots, and all other 

self-attacking enemy weapons, were directly transported into Chi Yu Base! 

 

Along with them. 

 

The warships finally unleashed their full firepower. 

 

Numerous cannon shots, mixed with the swift figures of the mecha, soared towards Chi Yu Base! 

Chapter 477 - This is Not the Order I Received 

Attacking from both inside and outside. 

 

Moreover, there are super weapons wreaking havoc inside... 

 

Although the base, apart from its daily defenses, has wartime defenses capable of resisting any attack, 

unfortunately, the super weapon attacks too rapidly. 

 

In addition, with Tian Haiyi’s presence, Xu Lingjun, despite never having set foot in this base, has a 

comprehensive understanding of its layout. 

 

Even though this base was urgently established after the breach of the previous border base, it had 

already existed long ago... 

 

It was merely urgently refitted. 

 

The basic positions haven’t changed. 

 

This gave Xu Lingjun an excellent opportunity. 

 



Especially with a large number of autonomous robots, Poisonous Snake Cannon, and Light Prism Towers 

being transported into the enemy’s camp via the Super Space and Time Teleporter. 

 

This is no longer just a simple inside-outside pincer attack. 

 

Cheng Xinmei’s voice turned hoarse from shouting, but she still couldn’t organize a coherent resistance. 

 

Inside the base, everyone was a soldier, but faced with these powerful hot weapons, no matter how 

skilled the soldiers were, they were no different from ordinary civilians, coupled with the Weather 

Control Device’s bombardment every ten minutes. 

 

The originally impenetrable Chi Yu Base crumbled at a speed visible to the naked eye, gradually engulfed 

by a sea of flames. 

 

The Light Energy Shield, specifically designed to counter warship attacks, was also weakening at a visibly 

rapid pace. 

 

After three hours... 

 

Along with a resounding explosion. 

 

The densely packed shield, like a honeycomb, shattered instantly into thousands of pieces like glass. 

 

Xu Lingjun ordered, "Charge in, start urban warfare, leave no one alive!" 

 

"Ah...yes...yes, yes!" 

 

Lei Hou, standing by on another warship, was already bewildered. 

 

In fact, as deputy commander, he had seen the orders conveyed by His Majesty, but the current 

situation seemed to slightly differ from His Majesty’s requirements... 



 

Or rather, the differences were quite significant. 

 

Especially since the Chi Yu mysterious clan had been bullied for an entire year, presumably already 

feeling extremely aggrieved, with smoldering anger, long prepared for a bloody battle. 

 

Thus, after discussing with several deputy commanders, it seemed this would be a hard-fought battle... 

 

But now... 

 

This isn’t urban warfare; this is directly harvesting the fruits of victory. 

 

And so. 

 

The Baoyan Army Legion, Bei Xuanwu Martial Mansion, and Cuowu Sect, three teams, attacked crucial 

points of the Chi Yu Base from three different angles. 

 

After a year of training, even the youngest Cuowu Sect had now become extremely experienced, while 

the strength of the Baoyan Army Legion had advanced several levels... 

 

Coupled with the AI intelligence of the weapons Xu Lingjun deployed, albeit minimal, they had basic 

friend-or-foe recognition functions. 

 

The originally chaotic Chi Yu soldiers were immediately scattered by the warriors of the Qisha Military 

District. 

 

"Let’s go, to receive our new base!" 

 

Xu Lingjun said. 

 



Everyone looked at Xu Lingjun with reverence as if he was a celestial being... 

 

A hard-fought battle? A bloody battle? 

 

In this completely one-sided, almost crushing situation, if anyone died, their superior would likely be 

embarrassed to apply for their martyr honors. 

 

How disgraceful would that be? 

 

The shield is breached, and now the Chi Yu mysterious clan has no response capability left... 

 

In the subsequent battle, the Chi Yu mysterious clan was like a delicate woman, unable to resist the 

onslaught of three strong men, being beaten back step by step. 

 

When Xu Lingjun and the others’ main warship flew into the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s base, 

 

Cheng Xinmei’s called-for reinforcements hadn’t even mobilized yet... 

 

The base had already completely fallen, with only a few corners holding out in futile resistance, but in a 

couple of hours at most, they would be completely crushed by the martial artists and warriors of the 

Qisha Military District. 

 

Meanwhile, Tian Haiyi volunteered. 

 

Charging at the forefront, he grabbed Cheng Xinmei, who was hiding among the ordinary soldiers of the 

Chi Yu mysterious clan, hoping to escape. 

 

With this, the Chi Yu Base was completely conquered. 

 

And looking out from the Chi Yu Base, there was no more soil; all one could see was an endless cosmos... 

And in the far distance, a crimson planet was slowly rotating. 



 

"This is the last outpost of the Chi Yu mysterious clan!" 

 

Gu Xi exclaimed in surprise, "Taking this means the Chi Yu mysterious clan will no longer defend against 

us... Xiaojun Commander, you’ve made a significant contribution this time!" 

 

Cheng Xinmei gritted her teeth and said, "Don’t be smug; I’ve already sent a distress signal at the first 

opportunity. Our reinforcements will arrive soon, and this place will soon return to us!" 

 

"Is that so?" 

 

Xu Lingjun glanced at Cheng Xinmei, thinking that the Chi Yu mysterious clan seemed to respect women, 

at least all those he encountered were women... 

 

He said, "Sister Xi, leave the killing to the Baoyan Army Legion and the Cuowu Sect. Take the students 

from Bei Xuanwu Martial Mansion to deploy the automatic weapons we brought all over the base. I 

want to make it as fortified as a fortress. Since we’ve occupied this land, there’s no reason to give it up!" 

 

Again...? Repeatedly? 

 

Despair appeared in Cheng Xinmei’s eyes. 

 

Those peculiar automatic weapons again...? 

 

She seemed to foresee the Chi Yu mysterious clan painstakingly reclaiming the territory, only to be 

bombed even when going to the bathroom. 

 

A base filled with enemy landmines, can it still function as a base? 

 

"As for the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s fleets..." 

 



Xu Lingjun looked at the distant crimson planet and smiled, "Now we’re far from Blue Star, but very 

close to the Chi Yu mysterious clan, especially since there’s no soil ahead; they’ll have to use warships to 

come over..." 

 

"Commander, you mean... nuclear missiles?" 

 

Zhou Jie’s eyes lit up. Indeed, nuclear missiles weren’t used on the Polar Star Battlefield because of 

concerns that radiation would return to Blue Star, impacting the entire planet. 

 

But using nuclear missiles here, 

 

even if there’s radiation, it’s the Chi Yu mysterious clan that will suffer the brunt. 

 

If they dare to attack, we can bomb them back with nuclear missiles, not only causing them heavy losses 

but also subjecting them to the hazards of nuclear radiation. 

 

"You demon... You won’t die a good death." 

 

Cheng Xinmei, seemingly having anticipated this, angrily shouted. 

 

Zhou Jie exclaimed in joy, "I’ll go apply right away; we just need to hold out for a few days to have 

enough..." 

 

"No rush. I have it! 

 

Xu Lingjun replied with a faint smile, "And they’re automatically sensing nuclear missile silos... As long as 

the enemy warship dares to get close, we can blow them up. The Chi Yu mysterious clan is shameless 

and base; they intended to invade our land in the past, and now they even dare to exploit our conflict 

with the mysterious races of the heavens for gain. Hmph... it’s not that easy to take advantage of us. Let 

them taste the radiation of nuclear missiles." 

 

He gestured to take Cheng Xinmei away. 



 

Xu Lingjun had no patience to listen to the woman’s nonsense. 

 

He said, "Xiaoqing, help me convey a message to the Imperial Capital, saying I’ve successfully captured 

the last line of defense of the Chi Yu Base, and now the Chi Yu Planet has no defense against us, and ask 

if His Majesty wants to advance further?" 

 

Jun Qing nodded and quickly left. 

 

Meanwhile, Xu Lingjun looked at the model in his hand. 

 

[Detected fake nuclear missile silo. Do you want to grant it genuine essence, requiring Xiaoyao Source 

Value of 5000 points!] 

 

Super weapons are not cheap. 

 

He sighed quietly but thought it’s alright... Taking from the people to use for the people, these Source 

Values mostly came from the Polar Star Battlefield, contributing to the Polar Star Battlefield seemed 

only appropriate. 

Chapter 478 - The Army Arrives at the City Gates 

"It’s about to begin!" 

 

Great Xia Empire. 

 

Even though it was far from the battlefield, Han Xu Yang still couldn’t help but feel a slight sense of 

nervousness. 

 

You know, the expansion of the Polar Star Battlefield, if successful, would completely move the 

battlefield to the Outer Star Ring. 

 

By then, the Great Xia Empire would only need to periodically send troops to the Polar Star Battlefield, 

which could also serve to train the Martial Artists. 



 

But the Great Xia Empire would no longer be under the threat of war. 

 

To know that the Three Great Empires each guarded their own piece of the cosmos above them... 

 

It almost exhausted their efforts. 

 

If the Great Xia Empire could break free from this shackle, by then its national power would greatly 

increase. 

 

The chain effect it would trigger would be positive. 

 

The chances of success were high. 

 

After all, the Transformation Capsule was too magical, suddenly appearing and catching the enemy off 

guard, then pursuing them in victory... the possibility of success could exceed eighty percent. 

 

On the battlefield, an eighty percent chance of victory was almost as good as a hundred percent. 

 

But the crucial battlefield was not there. 

 

The crux of all this lies in another place seemingly unrelated to the battlefield. 

 

Qisha Military District. 

 

"I hope Xu Lingjun can live up to the task!" 

 

Han Xu Yang sighed quietly, holding in his hand the dossier from Xu Lingjun’s time at the Dragon Gate 

Examination. 

 



The opening line in small characters. 

 

"The act of war is a matter of great importance to the state, a place of life and death, a way of survival 

and extinction; it cannot be left unexamined." 

 

Every word was precious. 

 

"With such a statement, Xu Lingjun should not be the kind who seeks personal gains recklessly. 

Moreover, I’ve been supporting him with all my might, giving him whatever he wants. Although the 

Qisha Military District is young, under his control, it can be twisted into a mighty rope. I don’t ask for a 

major victory, just that he can keep the Chi Yu mysterious clan busy, and then he’ll be credited with the 

first merit in the Polar Star Battlefield!" 

 

Han Xu Yang tapped his foot repeatedly, feeling strangely excited. 

 

This was a crazy tactic. 

 

If successful, the Great Xia Empire can look forward to eternal greatness, but if it fails... 

 

Even without the intervention of the mysterious races of the heavens, the Great Xia Empire losing air 

supremacy in the Polar Star Battlefield might allow the Baoxue Empire and the Land of Light to swallow 

them whole directly. 

 

The Three Great Empires appeared to coexist harmoniously, but in fact, competition was rampant 

behind the scenes. 

 

And at this moment. 

 

Outside the hall. 

 

A fully armed warrior strode in, it was Close Guard Captain Fang Han, who exclaimed, "Your Majesty, the 

Qisha Military District has sent a battle report!" 



 

"Battle report?!" 

 

Han Xu Yang suddenly stood up, exclaiming, "By the calculation of time, the Qisha Military District 

should have just set out, how come there’s already a battle report returned, could it be that the Qisha 

Military District has suffered a big defeat and could not hold it?!" 

 

He stepped forward quickly. 

 

Snatched the battle report from Fang Han’s hand and opened it. 

 

A line of small characters inscribed. 

 

"Our army has won a great victory, has successfully breached the Chi Yu Base, the Chi Yu Planet is within 

reach, should we continue advancing?" 

 

"What?" 

 

Han Xu Yang blinked his eyes and then noticed that a photo was attached below the battle report. 

 

Above was a red planet, indeed quite close. 

 

But to capture such a photo... 

 

Could it be that the Chi Yu mysterious clan base was really wiped out like that? 

 

But I remember that the Qisha Military District had just set out, right? 

 

Han Xu Yang stared at the photo in his hand, lost in a daze. 

 



The battle report should be real... right? 

 

But he remembered that his order was to have Xu Lingjun lead the army out of the Qisha Military 

District, first to harass the Chi Yu mysterious clan, thereby triggering a large-scale battle, rendering them 

unable to interfere with the battles against other mysterious races. 

 

But now, they really might not be able to respond. 

 

Because the frontier base was breached, apparently, that Xu Lingjun, if willing, could directly strike at 

the heartland of the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

He loudly declared, "Connect me to Commander Xu Lingjun!" 

 

"Yes." 

 

Fang Han immediately left. 

 

A moment later, the imperial family’s dedicated communication had directly connected to the Qisha 

Military District’s base, then received the news that Commander Xu Lingjun was currently at the Chi Yu 

Base, which hadn’t yet established a signal station, so contact was temporarily unavailable. 

 

However, Jun Qing who had been waiting there, stated that after several bloody and bitter battles, they 

finally succeeded in capturing the Chi Yu Base, and they have established a nuclear missile silo at the 

border, successfully fending off reinforcements from the Chi Yu mysterious clan, incidentally firing 

several nuclear missiles towards the Chi Yu Planet. 

 

Although the distance is not short, and there are many meteor streams in between, it’s unlikely they will 

directly hit the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

But even if they hit the meteors, these radioactive meteors, the Chi Yu Planet definitely cannot 

completely withstand... just like humans once couldn’t withstand the fall of Void Gold from Xuyun Star, 

or rather couldn’t fully resist it. 

 



Because even if a piece slips through, it could possibly bring about planetary catastrophe! 

 

Han Xu Yang had already opened his mouth in astonishment, he naturally understood what Jun Qing 

meant. 

 

That is to say, the weapons could already directly strike the Chi Yu Planet by now. 

 

In other words, if they don’t want the Chi Yu mysterious clan to intervene, it’s all too simple, just fire a 

few nuclear missiles over, it would take them a tremendous effort just to clear the meteors, and as for a 

counterattack? 

 

That’s impossible. 

 

The Qisha Military District has now occupied a critical position near the Chi Yu mysterious clan, and 

they’ve started building fortifications. 

 

Taking full advantage of favorable geography. 

 

"In this great war, you have the foremost merit!" 

 

Han Xu Yang joyfully slammed the table, laughing heartily, "This time you hold the foremost merit, I 

don’t care how you did it, but since you’ve achieved it... as for the casualties, I want to give those fallen 

warriors ten times the compensation, and their wives and sons will be taken care of by the state, their 

parents will be provided for by the state. They are heroes, I will not let the martyrs bleed and shed 

tears!" 

 

"Thank you, Your Majesty!" 

 

Jun Qing said, "Currently, the casualties are tallied at 879 people, um... they will most likely be grateful 

for Your Majesty’s benevolence!" 

 

"Eight... eight hundred... seventy-nine?" 



 

Han Xu Yang paused there again. 

 

For such a significant military achievement, Han Xu Yang guessed it must have been an incredibly fierce 

and grueling battle, and humanity must have made bloody sacrifices, even if the reply was that the 

Baoyan Army Legion was completely annihilated, he would not have doubted it. 

 

Because the military exploits obtained were too remarkable. 

 

Remarkable to the point of being unbelievable... now, it’s even more unbelievable. 

 

He asked, "This... what more do you need?!" 

 

"Nuclear missiles, a sufficient yield of nuclear missiles, although the commander has some, after 

defeating the enemy’s offensive, there are not many remaining!" 

 

"Understood, full support!" 

 

Han Xu Yang no longer wanted to know how Xu Lingjun won, the immense sense of happiness had 

already completely overwhelmed him. 

 

Victory! 

 

The Chi Yu mysterious clan can no longer interfere, the Polar Star Battlefield is sure to win... now that 

the Qisha Legion occupies favorable geography, as long as the weapons supply is in place, they can 

completely free up forces to support the additional Nine Major Military Regions! 

 

This is the final safeguard. 

 

After ending the communication. 

 



Han Xu Yang collapsed on the throne, utterly overwhelmed by the immense sense of happiness. 

 

Victory! 

 

A real victory! 

 

At this time. 

 

Inside the Chi Yu Base. 

 

The flames of war still raged... 

 

Moments ago, hundreds of Chi Yu mysterious clan warships rushed in. 

 

Then the nuclear missile silo fired a massive salvo of nuclear missiles, completely annihilating these 

warships. 

 

Who could have imagined that the Qisha Military District had only just captured the base and had 

already set up such formidable defense works, with such powerful weapons as nuclear missiles! 

 

Under a barrage of fire. 

 

The surrounding asteroid field was also pulverized, with the wreckage of the warships and the asteroid 

fragments drifting towards the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s planet. 

 

These wreckages should surely cause them a headache. 

 

Xu Lingjun thought for a moment and spent a full 5000 Source Value to empower a nuclear missile silo. 

 



At a time like this, seizing victory is most important... it’s not the time to be concerned about Source 

Value. 

Chapter 479 - The Time Has Come 

The war began. 

 

The war ended. 

 

The war on the Polar Star Battlefield is still raging fiercely. 

 

However, as the most critical strategic point, the Qisha Military District has already achieved a decisive 

victory. 

 

Two previously impregnable fortresses have been breached in succession, and now the Chi Yu planet is 

completely exposed to human artillery fire. 

 

Now, having completely lost the advantage of terrain, even if they want to counterattack, they never 

expected humans to have prepared so many weapons to deal with them... 

 

The nuclear missile silos possess immense power, capable of hindering all warship attacks... especially 

now that Xu Lingjun and his forces have completely left the territory of Blue Star. 

 

Using nuclear weapons frivolously is not a problem since it’s not their homeland being damaged. 

 

How foolish would one need to be to recklessly mess with nuclear-related things right at their doorstep? 

 

But the Chi Yu mysterious clan has suffered greatly... Xu Lingjun and his forces launch a few nuclear 

missiles casually, and they have to deal with the chaotic aftermath. 

 

Interfering with the battle on the other side? 

 



Their hearts are set on protecting and reclaiming their homeland... unfortunately, Xu Lingjun has too 

many weapons. Upon seizing the base, he immediately dispatched all the mechas with transformation 

capsules, embedding various defensive weapons within the surrounding meteors. 

 

These large meteors follow the flow of gravity. 

 

Gradually integrating into the asteroid belt... in the end, even humans don’t know where exactly they’ve 

hidden their weapons. 

 

If even they are unaware, the enemy has no chance of knowing either. 

 

Though these weapons alone cannot hold an entire race at bay in a single base as before, combined with 

the power of nuclear missiles and the advantage of occupied terrain... especially since Xu Lingjun has 

buried a vast number of nuclear missiles under the soil. 

 

Even in the worst-case scenario where they breach the defenses, he could easily retreat and bury this 

base along with the enemy’s army before leaving. 

 

No matter how cunning as a fox the Chi Yu mysterious clan may be, faced with these numerous weapons 

that have never appeared in this world... 

 

They are utterly at a loss for how to tackle them. 

 

Thus... 

 

Xu Lingjun’s war ended just as it began. 

 

With the power of a single district, he pinned the entire Chi Yu mysterious clan down within the planet, 

occasionally firing a few nuclear missiles as fireworks for them to enjoy... and periodically using the 

Super Space and Time Teleporter to send suicide weapons over for some fun. 

 

The Weather Control Device took direct control of their weather. 



 

Those wide-ranging attacks and devastatingly fierce lightning storms are enough to make even the most 

powerful martial artist feel despair. 

 

Once every ten minutes, and the locations are completely random, leaving the Chi Yu mysterious clan 

unsure of how to defend. 

 

Despite the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s desperate counterattacks, they are unfortunately already on the 

defensive, having to dedicate 80% of their strength to safeguarding their core from harm. 

 

Where would they find the strength to reclaim the fortresses? 

 

Upon receiving Xu Lingjun’s message... 

 

Han Xu Yang waved a big hand, signaling that the troops previously reserved to support the Qisha 

Military District were no longer needed. 

 

Fighting multiple fronts is taxing on the population, so now that they’re not needed, they must be 

utilized effectively on the battlefield. 

 

This unexpected influx of fresh troops further extended the advantage, and left the mysterious races of 

the heavens scratching their heads. 

 

They truly couldn’t fathom how the enemy managed to position the Rainbow Cannon, a weapon of such 

heavy power, right behind their base. 

 

By the time they realized it, they were completely encircled by these mighty heavy weapons of the 

enemy. 

 

In the blink of an eye. 

 

Three months have passed. 



 

In these three months... 

 

The blazing war of the Great Xia Empire has attracted attention from its neighbors, the Baoxue Empire 

and the Land of Light... after all, while the Polar Star Battlefield is often embroiled in conflict, such 

continuous battles lasting three months are rare. 

 

When they discovered that the Great Xia Empire wasn’t merely defending their base but had already 

pushed out and forced the enemy into a headlong retreat... 

 

The Golden White Race and the Hei Juan Clan have long since lost their bases, and now the Blue Star 

Warriors are pursuing these remnants, showing signs of potentially penetrating the enemy’s central star. 

 

Other stronger races, such as the Ghost Race and the Naga Race, have also been completely suppressed, 

stuck, and cut off from their supplies. 

 

Only two paths lay before them now. 

 

Either submit to the Great Xia Empire and become its vassals or starve to death within, with no third 

option in sight. 

 

The Nine Major Military Regions were all reporting continuous victories. 

 

Especially in the end, Xu Lingjun specially dispatched three thousand disciples of the Cuowu Sect and 

thirty thousand students of the Bei Xuanwu Martial Mansion to support the Nine Major Military 

Regions... as he stated, just the Baoyan Army Legion combined with the research team should suffice to 

repel any attack from the Chi Yu Planet. 

 

Initially, they thought the Qisha Military District would require their protection, but unexpectedly, the 

Qisha Military District had first completed its strategic objective, even exceeding its goals, subjugating 

the Chi Yu mysterious clan with the force of a single region. 

 

Moreover, they could spare resources to help eliminate the mysterious races of the heavens. 



 

While there were only over thirty thousand of them, they were elite among elites, with exceptionally 

strong individual combat capabilities... 

 

A true shot in the arm. 

 

Thus, with these months of continuous victories, the boundaries of humanity have been steadily 

expanding outward... eventually encompassing nearly the entire Star Ring under the Polar Star 

Battlefield’s control, adding several more fortresses. 

 

The enemy’s former bases now belong to them. 

 

Another three months of arduous battle. 

 

Finally! 

 

The mysterious races of the heavens have been completely driven from their bases, and the current Star 

Ring territories are now entirely under the control of the Polar Star Battlefield. 

 

From henceforth, the battlefield extends outward once again... reaching beyond the Star Ring into the 

cosmic space. 

 

The mysterious races of the heavens would encounter several impassable natural barriers if they 

attempted to invade again. 

 

But if one considers who achieved the greatest result... it would undoubtedly be Xu Lingjun! 

 

In just two short days, he broke through the last line of defense of the Chi Yu mysterious clan and 

directly reached their heartland. 

 

In the following months, he received a massive influx of nuclear missiles from the Empire. 



 

Even though the Weather Control Device could not be replicated... no one could understand the 

principle of this type of technological weapon. 

 

However, with its frequency of once every ten minutes, it was quite formidable indeed. 

 

Confronted with such a weapon that controls the weather—essentially the power of nature—no one 

knew how to deal with it. 

 

What was once a prosperous and flourishing Chi Yu mysterious clan now resembled a war-torn, smoke-

filled battlefield after months of devastation. 

 

Coupled with the presence of the Super Space and Time Teleporter. 

 

Constantly delivering suicide attacks to the Chi Yu mysterious clan... 

 

They couldn’t even sleep soundly. 

 

In these months, the Chi Yu mysterious clan experienced firsthand the despair and restlessness Blue Star 

felt when it first entered this world. 

 

They considered completely abandoning the base and using the Star Annihilator Cannon to destroy it... 

 

But as soon as the bombardment left the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s territory, it was torn apart and 

disrupted by the Magnetic Storm Coil, exploding within the asteroid belt, hurling countless meteor 

fragments back at the Chi Yu mysterious clan, causing numerous casualties. 

 

In six months. 

 

The Chi Yu mysterious clan’s population reduced by nearly one-third. 

 



"It’s time to completely annihilate the Chi Yu mysterious clan." 

 

Seeing the war nearing its end, and the Nine Major Military Regions already preparing to tidy up the 

battlefield... 

 

Xu Lingjun knew, the moment had arrived. 

Chapter 480 - Chi Yu Mysterious Clan Annihilation Battle 

Eliminate the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

If Chi Yu Xing Hen knew that back then, his sole intent to eradicate Feng Zhichen actually brought 

today’s calamity upon the Chi Yu mysterious clan... 

 

He would probably regret it so much that he’d be reduced to tears and snot. 

 

Unfortunately, there is no medicine for regret in this world. 

 

Now the wars on all sides have been decided. 

 

The warriors dispatched earlier for reinforcements had all returned safely. 

 

Three hundred elite disciples of the Cuowu Sect, five hundred elite trainees from Bei Xuanwu Martial 

Mansion, along with 1000 elite warriors of the Baoyan Army Legion! 

 

"Are you all ready? In this battle, we must completely destroy the enemy!" 

 

Xu Lingjun looked at all the fully armed people below. 

 

Wearing invisibility devices, carrying transformation capsules, and inside the transformation capsules 

were a large amount of nuclear bombs... 

 



Their task this time was to infiltrate the Chi Yu Main Star and scatter the nuclear bombs around. 

 

No need to bury them in the Earth Core... 

 

The numerous nuclear bombs are enough to turn the Chi Yu Main Star into a dead star completely. 

 

But the challenge is, how to enter the Chi Yu Main Star. 

 

"You only have twenty-four hours!" 

 

Xu Lingjun said seriously, "The landing points are completely random, but to prevent the enemy from 

having enough time to disarm the nuclear bombs, we only have one day. Whether it’s successful or not, 

by the end of the day, these nuclear bombs will be detonated, and after setting the nuclear bombs up, 

you need to immediately converge towards my location, rendezvous with me, and escape from the Chi 

Yu Main Star with me at the first possible moment, or, if failing to escape in time, be buried with the Chi 

Yu mysterious clan." 

 

Everyone shouted in unison, "Guaranteed to complete the mission!" 

 

Xu Lingjun was stroking the Space Time Gun in his hand. 

 

Different from the Super Space and Time Teleporter, this Space Time Gun cost him a full 6000 points of 

Source Value. 

 

Clearly, its existence has become utterly unreasonable to the extreme. 

 

If it weren’t for the extreme blind trust these warriors had in Xu Lingjun, he might not have been able to 

bring forth this weapon... 

 

But after initiating this weapon. 

 



Xu Lingjun already had full confidence in how to eliminate the Chi Yu mysterious clan. 

 

Considered many methods, such as deploying aliens, or simply once again initiating the T-Virus... 

 

Or constructing an undead army using Frost’s Sorrow? 

 

But the Chi Yu Main Star is different from other places, being too close to humanity’s Blue Star. 

 

Close enough for many accidents to occur easily, and after careful consideration, Xu Lingjun discovered 

that the most reliable way was still nuclear bombs. 

 

Use the Space Time Gun to send everyone directly into the enemy camp, plant the nuclear bombs, and 

then detonate... the only risk is that some warriors might be randomly sent to far-off places, unable to 

return in time within the one-day limit. 

 

At that time, dying would be in vain. 

 

But when Xu Lingjun explained his concerns to everyone, they all agreed that even if they were all 

sacrificed, as long as they could successfully wipe out the Chi Yu mysterious clan... the price would be 

worth it. 

 

Since no one had objections, Xu Lingjun naturally hesitated no longer. 

 

War is no child’s play, and sacrifices are inevitable. 

 

He picked up the technologically advanced-looking gun, signaling everyone to be ready... knowing that 

opening the two spaces would allow people to go there, but also let them come here. 

 

This was also a kind of risk. 

 

Xu Lingjun aimed the gun at the Chi Yu mysterious clan’s planet and fired directly! 



 

A ring appeared directly... and not far from the ring was another ring, at that time, within the other ring, 

a middle-aged man with winged shoulders, dressed rather luxuriously, was standing there spitting as he 

spoke. 

 

At this moment, his voice had already stopped. 

 

He stared dumbfounded at the suddenly opened ring. 

 

"Charge!" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Liu Shuang led the charge, went in, and slashed at the neck of the middle-aged man... decapitating him 

with lightning speed, and none among the dozens of Chi Yu mysterious clan present could withstand 

even a single blow. 

 

The cultivation at the sixth layer of the Profound Realm. 

 

Unless a Grandmaster was present, otherwise, there was likely no match. 

 

"According to the plan, twenty people go in!" 

 

"Yes!" 

 

Twenty warriors charged directly into the enemy’s camp. 

 

Zhou Jie was so excited his eyes were turning red... enduring the Super Space and Time Teleporter—now 

it could even teleport living beings? 

 



What exactly is this Celestial Human Organization? 

 

For this matter, he had quietly asked Wang Qingya, and the response was that the Celestial Human 

Organization was an environmental protection organization... 

 

This answer made his teeth ache for a while back then. 

 

After twenty people passed through, Xu Lingjun immediately turned it off. 

 

When opening fire again, the destination was randomly switched to another place. 

 

This time, another twenty people went through. 

 

To completely destroy Chi Yu Planet, one cannot concentrate on a single point but requires full-fledged 

explosion! 

 

One thousand eight hundred people, each team of twenty, spread across ninety different places, then 

use twenty hours to spread out in all directions, and the remaining four hours to rush back and meet 

with Xu Lingjun! 

 

With the invisibility devices, they can ensure their own safety to the maximum extent and do not waste 

extra time. 

 

Xu Lingjun fired ninety consecutive shots... 

 

Teleporting to ninety different places. 

 

Everyone acted extremely fast, in just ten minutes... 

 

All one thousand eight hundred plus people were sent into Chi Yu Planet! 



 

Looking at that scarlet planet ahead... who would have imagined that the enemy had already infiltrated 

carrying the transformation capsules. 

 

"I’m going as well." 

 

Xu Lingjun said, "Minister Zhou, bring out all the suicide weapons and send them all into the enemy base 

through the Super Space and Time Teleporter, providing cover for us and buying time." 

 

Zhou Jie shouted, "Yes!" 

 

Xu Lingjun opened another portal. 

 

Then, locked eyes with a woman bathing on the other side... 

 

Xu Lingjun hurriedly rushed over. 

 

The portal closed, faint shouts could still be heard from inside. 

 

Zhou Jie and the others had expressions turning exceedingly odd. 

 

It felt like they were intruding to do something inappropriate. 

 

Zhou Jie shook his head and sighed, "Though this gun is magical, it has significant limitations, unable to 

control the destination... the randomness is too great, easily leading to accidents." 

 

Everyone nodded with understanding. 

 

At this point, Xu Lingjun had already twisted the woman’s neck without a moment’s hesitation. 

 



What innocence is there in war... 

 

Who knows how many innocent humans have died tragically at the hands of the Chi Yu mysterious clan, 

facing the Chi Yu Race, is there anything to be courteous about? 

 

"I must first find a safe place, and wait for them to come meet up with me!" 

 

Looking out the window, Xu Lingjun found himself in an extremely bustling town. 

 

Too bustling... 

 

Must find a secret deserted place instead. 

 

Thinking so, Xu Lingjun activated the invisibility device and leapt outside. 

 

At this moment. 

 

The over thousand warriors, their lowest strength at the peak stage of True Transformation, this kind of 

power was already the true peak among peaks... 

 

Even if placed on the Polar Star Battlefield, they could easily stand above all Warrior Legions. 

 

Ensuring their own safety, they spread out in all directions... along the way, choosing appropriate 

distances to take out nuclear bombs from the transformation capsules and plant them. 

 

The annihilation battle against the Chi Yu mysterious clan... 

 

Officially begins! 

 


