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Ying Chenghe conditioned himself to take out his mecha and was pressed back by Jin Ke.

Dont move. Jin Ke whispered a warning.

Ying Chenghe looked at him, and finally dropped his eyes and let go, protecting Li Pl and Shiniang to
draw back.

At this moment, the center of the square was also screaming and chaotic.

Xiao Wei Shiniang spoke anxiously.

Shiniang, its all right. This is just an A-grade beast. Wei San can cope. Jin Ke and Ying Chenghe escorted
them out, and their fingertips quickly contacted the head of the military academy on the light brain
screen.

Wei San will not do anything uncertain. Li Pi took his wifes hand and said calmly, but his heart was very
uneasy.

The four retreated, and Wei San had directly met the coyote with a drooping tail.



The blood red mecha was cold and angry, glinting in the sun, and the vertical tailed alien wolf ran
towards her with a roar. Every time its claws hit the ground, it scratched the floor tiles of the square. At
the same time, Wei San jumped up and waved a knife to meet it.

One wolf and one mecha met directly in midair.

Wei San hacked on the forelimb of the vertical tailed heterowolf and made a clang sound directly.

Has it been metalized?

Wei San in the mecha cabin was stunned, then landed, opened the muzzle of the right arm and aimed at
the eyes of the vertical tailed alien wolf. Unexpectedly, when it rushed, it closed its eyes. The bullet
couldnt break the eyelids of the alien wolf, which seemed to be metalized as well.

[The whole body was metalized, and the oral cavity is the breakthrough point.]

Wei San was still trying to figure out how to fight. Suddenly, she received such a message in her brain.
To be more precise, it was like someone gave her a direct order to her brain.

There was no time to think about it. The vertical tailed wolf was approaching. Wei San dodged its claw
and didnt come hard. He turned and kicked it on the head. The mecha collided with the metallized wolfs
head and made a harsh sound.



The vertical tailed wolf turned his head and grinned. The water flowed out of his mouth. With one claw,
Wei San dodged and wandered in front of it. The vertical tailed wolf subconsciously opened its mouth
and bit her.

At the moment when it opened its mouth, Wei Sans left arm light knife suddenly appeared again, raised
high and stabbed into the mouth of the vertical tailed wolf. Holding the light knife in both hands, she
stepped forward quickly and split her mouth with the knife.

The vertical tailed wolf only had time to struggle for several times, and was cut from the jaw to the
abdomen.

At the same time, Jin Ke was surrounded by several other grade A monsters.

It was unknown where these monsters suddenly came from.

Jin Ke swept around, the crowd was chaotic, and the beast seemed to be simply besieging them.

Looking at someone injured, Ying Chenghe raised his hand again and was stopped by Jin Ke again:
Someone is coming.

Ying Chenghe was stunned and saw a dark blue mecha in midair.



It was major Li Ze.

Grade S dealing with grade A monsters did not carry any suspense. Those monsters were instantly killed.

The Sadu star guard team also followed closely. Li Ze withdrew his mecha and walked to Jin Ke and Ying
Chenghe: Lets return back to school.

Jin Ke looked over at Wei San. Seeing that she was all right, he said, Alright.

When Wei San came, Jin Ke and Ying Chenghe had left with Li Ze in a military aircraft.

Xiao Wei, are you all right? Shiniang nervously pulled Wei San up and down to take a look.

Im fine.

Li Pi patted Wei San on the shoulder, but he didnt speak. Its not a good thing for ordinary people to have
low perception, and those entering military schools were in danger of losing their lives at any time.

Shiniang, Ill take you back to the hotel first. Wei San glanced at the center of the square, and the sword
of Damocles was still standing in the sun.
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Ying Chenghe: [you drive away the air vehicle, the password is * * * *]

The Jin family made a fortune: [hey hey, the situation was urgent just now, so it directly linked your
perception.]

Wei San looked down at the news on her light brain, took Li Pi and Shiniang to the aircraft, and then
replied to Jin Ke: [can you control me?]

The Jin family made a fortune: [the S-grade commander has a special perception. The higher the
perception of the commander on the battlefield, the more the number of mecha soldiers connected. In
short, | can control you.]

Wei San recalled that just now, a thought suddenly appeared in his mind. She felt that what control said
was actually not very accurate. It was more like Jin Ke thrust his ideas on her, far from control.

Begging secretly: [middle finger.JPG]

The Jin family made a fortune: [the major must have seen your knife just now. Its crisp and neat. Maybe
it can make a good impression on him.]

Begging secretly: [Star beasts can appear in the center of Sadu star, this world is a little dangerous.]



The Jin family made a fortune: [someone came to target me and Cheng He. Were lucky to have you
today.]

Begging secretly: [ Is someone looking down on you when they use A-grade star beasts?]

Wei San sent a message to Ying Chenghe: [after seeing off my teacher and shiniang, | parked the aircraft
in the parking lot on the right side of the school gate.]

Ying Chenghe: [Ok, pay attention to safety.]

Li Ze looked at the two students who were still looking down at the light brain and frowned, what
happened just now?

Someone deliberately let it out. Jin Ke looked up. Im afraid there are two purposes.

Li Ze looked at Jin Ke and motioned for him to continue.

First, they want us to release our own mecha. Its less than three months before we enter the
competition. The mecha engineer and the commanders mecha are exposed at this time. Im afraid the
four major military academies have plans for us immediately. Jin Ke paused and said, second The vertical
tailed wolf just now may have been artificially transformed. Once today passes, someone from the other
military academies is bound to come to Sadu to investigate.



Its possible to make a superficial investigation or do something secretly.

Dont go out of school for the time being. Li Ze said.

The next day, Sequoia Media reported this matter with extremely sharp words. It accused throughout
that it was suspected that there was a laboratory in Sadu star studying and manufacturing exotic
animals, and it hoped that other military regions could investigate the truth of the matter.

It was just an A-grade beast. There are the 12th and 13th military regions behind Sadu, so its impossible
to let people from other military regions come. Finally, as Jin Ke expected, the four military academies
jointly set up an investigation team and rushed to Sadu overnight to investigate this matter.

Imperial Military Academy, command room.

Ying Xingjues clothes were white, his black hair was tied up at will, his lips were pale, his hands on the
sand table had slender knuckles, and light cyan blood vessels were hidden under his skin, displaying a
cold feeling.

At this time. He looked down at the trend on the sand table, You went out alone with an A-grade
mecha?

Ji Chuyu sat on the chair, casually turning the mecha ring on his index finger: It is said that the A-grade
mecha soldier came from an unknown star, and there are two ordinary people surrounding her, walking
around the city center.



Ask the investigation team not to act rashly. Ying Xingjue never raised his eyes, his eyes were cold, Jin Ke
is not so stupid.

Let me remind you. Ji Chuyu got up. Its just a 3S grade commander. The champion of the competition
can only be Imperial forever.

Because of the incident in the city center, Shi Niang was too frightened that night and went to the
hospital with a fever. She had a good holiday and wasted it in vain.

After the training, Wei San went to the hospital to see her Shiniang. She was already better.

Ill be returning in these few days. | dont know when Ill see Xiao Wei again. Shiniang was a little
reluctant.

Its all right, Shiniang. When you participate in the competition, you can see me on the STARNet. Wei San
vowed.

Keep blowing, have you thought | havent seen the Hephaestus competition before. Li Pi exposed her, if
you are an A-grade, you can enter the school team at most. Its already very good for you to show one
your face.

Wei San: ...Teacher, you know so much.
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The day the investigation team came to Sadu star, it happened that Wei San sent Li Pi and Shiniang back
to Star 3212 .

Xiaowei, pay attention to your safety. Shiniang was still worried about the incident at the square, but
Wei San was a military cadet, and this kind of thing would only happen more and more in the future.

| know, Shiniang. Wei San gave back her luggage and watched the two enter the security checkpoint.

Li Pi fell behind, turned to look at her, suddenly stopped and waved at her.

Wei San hurried up: teacher, whats the matter?

Buy more clothes. Li Pis eyes fell on her trouser legs. Dont you feel that your pants are short?

Wei San: Ill buy it once | go back. She was busy every day before, so she couldnt remember clothes. Its
already very good for her to remember to wear clothes.

Li Pi shook his head and followed Shiniangs footsteps towards the starship entrance.



After watching their backs disappear, Wei San turned and walked out, and then saw a group of people
coming out of another channel.

Maybe it could be said that all the people who came in and out of the port saw it.

Eight people were dressed in extraordinary clothes, and there was an aura of | am rich and powerful all
over my body. They came out of the security checkpoint and a man walked across who was recognized
by Wei San.

Major Li Ze.

Sure enough, its the big guys.

Wei San withdrew her eyes. She had asked for half a days leave today. She had to hurry back to school
for training.

Wei San.

After exchanging greetings with several members of the investigation team, Li Ze immediately saw the
student who had flipped the wall, his eyes narrowed, and he called the person over.

Wei San, who was stopped: ?



Wei San walked slowly over: Major, | asked for leave. First, she had to clear his suspicions. She didnt skip
class.

Li Ze: ...this is the investigator from the four military academies, who came to investigate the grade A
beast incident on Sadu star. Later, you will bring them to visit our military academy first.

As soon as he said this, the two members of the investigation team showed dissatisfaction.

Is the Major so busy after coming back from the military area? The middle-aged man wearing glasses
said in a warm voice, this is a big matter, and | hope your school will pay attention to it.

Li Ze said faintly, Im holding the title of Major, and Im responsible for the security of Sadu star. | hope
you can forgive me.

We happened to be here for the first time, so we will let the students lead the way. An investigator from
South Percy retreated.

Li Ze nodded to her and turned to look at Wei San: there are aircrafts at the door. Take them to visit the
school. Then he turned and left.

The investigator next to the bespectacled middle-aged man whispered after Li Ze left, without the
mecha, he can still hold a face.



As soon as this remark came out, the investigator from South Percy who had just spoken turned red and
frowned at the other party.

Wei San was leading the way. Without his mecha? She remembered that the Major used a mecha that
day.

Our Sadu capital is full of wind and sand. Wei San stood outside the aircraft, enthusiastic about the
humanitarianism of the investigation team, teachers had better close their mouths to avoid sand from
entering.

What did you say? The investigator who just whispered snapped from the sarcasm.

Alright, what do you care about with an ignorant student? The silent Imperial investigator in the
investigation team stopped Samuels investigator, dont forget what were doing.

The eight investigators went up in turn, and Wei San fell behind. After a short journey, the attitude of
the four military academies was obvious.

The others were vaguely afraid of the investigators from the Imperial Military Academy, and the
Pingtong Academy stood on the sidelines. Samuel Military Academy was very malicious to Damocles
Military Academy, and South Percy was probably in a situation that they would offend no one.



There were ten seats in the aircraft, and two rows were sitting face to face. Probably because they were
just insinuated by Samuels investigator , the two investigators from South Percy specially separated two
seats from them.

Wei San sat next to Samuel without any discomfort.
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Samuels investigator next to her turned his head and looked at her several times. His face changed and
changed. Finally, he stood under the face of so many people and endured it.

Were you a student in the square that day? On the way, investigators from South Perc asked Wei San as
they had watched the surveillance video several times before they came. Although the focus was on the
two 3S students at Damocles Military Academy, they reluctantly felt that Wei Sans face was familiar.

That wasnt me. Wei San opened her eyes wide and lied, Thats my sister Wei Er.

Samuels investigator sneered at this perfunctory name: Spoken like this, there should be another one
named Wei Yi in your family.

Teacher, you are really good. Wei San gave a thumbs up. My brothers name is Wei Yi.

Samuels investigator brain jumped. It sounded normal, but it was strange to hear it spoken from her
mouth.



Looking at the monitoring in the aircraft, Li Ze turned and asked the people around him, There is also
her sister Wei Er in the school?

The people surrounding them: the information shows that she has no brothers and sisters. She was even
an orphan.

Li Ze frowned when he heard the words. Wei Sans ability to talk nonsense was simply natural.

There was another silence in the aircraft. Several investigators leaned on the seats while playing it off as
they were much better. On the contrary, Wei San was quite relaxed, and she fell asleep directly.

When they arrived at the military academy, it was even South Percys investigator who called her awake.

Before getting off the bus, an investigator of the Imperial Military Academy looked up at the monitoring
in the aircraft, and finally followed.

Dear teachers. Wei San came down from the aircraft and walked in front, Il take you to visit Damocles
Military Academy without turning back at all the entire course.

The investigation team had no interest in the environment of Damocles Military Academy. It was
unknown how long its been since they renovated. Any of the four military academies was more
luxurious than here.



There were not many people in the school, only 1000 members of the school team plus 500 substitutes,
so only one canteen was open for free. When Wei San passed the canteen with the investigation team,
it was just in time for lunch.

Wei San, you this morning Ding Hemei just finished eating, walked out of the canteen and looked up to
see Wei San. She subconsciously said hello, and finally saw the investigation team behind her.

The fact that the investigation team was coming to Sadu star has been spread on the star network. Ding
Hemei, who had participated in the school team before, recognized at a glance that the following eight
people were from the other four major military academies.

Her face became a little ugly.

She was not the only one who didnt look good when she came out of the canteen and saw the
investigation team.

Im bringing the teachers of the investigation team to visit the school. Wei San said her greetings to Ding
Hemei, Please say my greetings to the teacher over there. | may not be able to catch up with the training
in the afternoon.

Ding Hemei responded with a deep voice: You go there earlier.

Samuels investigator flicked his finger. Dont the students at Damocles have good eyes? Looking at us like
this.



Maybe because the teachers are too angry, they look afraid. Wei San sincerely said, Our students are
weak and innocent, and cant stand intimidation.

Its true. Otherwise, how can you always be the penultimate.

Teacher, you are so concerned about our ranking that others would think you were from Damocles
Military Academy. Jin Ke came from behind and said with a smile, while Ying Chenghe stood by.

This is the teacher of Samuel Military Academy. Wei San explained, Hes just too enthusiastic.

The teacher is really kind. Jin Kes face was moved.

When the two sang in unison, the investigator from Samuel was blocked and his face was extremely
ugly.

Are you Jin Ke? The Imperials investigator suddenly spoke.

No, my name is Jin Youcai. Jin Ke said seriously, Jin Ke is my younger brother.

The imperials investigator gave him a deep look, and his eyes moved to the person next to him: Ying
Chenghe, take us to see the headmaster.



My name is Ying Chenghai, and Ying Chenghe is my brother. Ying Chenghe exposed a virtual card, | came
to eat in the canteen.

No matter how naive the teachers of the investigation team were, if they were still teased by these
students, they would be stupid.
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The teachers must not have eaten, so its better to go in together. Wei San invited them in.

Where is our residence? The two investigators from Pingtong Academy Probably didnt have time to
spend and wanted to have a rest.

How did Wei San know where they lived? She looked at Jin Ke and said, Youcai, do you know?

Jin Ke originally came to take over. He spoke to the investigation team, Teachers can follow me.

Are you not together? Wei San watched them leave and turned to ask Ying Chenghe.

| came to have dinner. Ying Chenghe reiterated.

Alright, invite me for dinner. Wei San invited herself to a meal very skillfully.



Ying Chenghe and Wei San walked to the canteen together. They found an empty table and sat down.

Arent you going to ask? Ying Chenghe at Wei San who was opposite of him. When the major looked at
the surveillance, they also saw it at school and came to take over.

Wei San propped her forehead with one hand and looked down at the food in front of herself: What am
| asking? The investigation team is none of my business. Why would she get dizzy while eating.

The military aircraft has an internal control camera, which the major has been watching just now. Ying
Chenghe explained, The people who came to the investigation team had different thoughts. When they
arrived at the port, major Li Ze received the news from the headmaster and wanted to avoid the
limelight.

Wei San raised her eyes. | heard them say that the majors mecha is gone, what does that mean?

The mecha that the major has been using has been destroyed on the battlefield. The current mecha is
only for standby.

The mecha of S-grade and above mecha would not be changed easily, because it took them many years
to completely and perfectly fit with the mecha and give full play to the maximum ability of the mecha.

Major Li Zes mecha was destroyed, so he had to find a new S-grade mecha, which meant starting from
scratch.



Ying Chenghe thought that it was better to start over than to die. The major was still young.

Wei San sighed: His spare mecha is also an S-grade. Its good to have money.

Ying Chenghe: Never ask Wei San for sensibility.

Beiwang building, in some room.

Li Ze and Jin Ke, who arranged the investigation team, as well as several other people from the school
were inside.

Pingtong Academy has always been indifferent to foreign affairs. Them coming here should be just a
process.

What did you find out about the beast?

Li Ze spoke expressionless, The other partys hands and feet were very clean, and there were no clues
left.



There is something strange about this. It is reasonable to say that other military academies have no
reason to do this.

With so many 3S grade freshmen this year, maybe some military school panicked.

Li Ze looked at Jin Ke: You talk about it.

First of all, we can exclude the Imperial Military Academy, they wont spend time on us. The Samuel
Military Academy has the most reason to do so, but theyre too obvious. Jin Ke spoke cautiously, Is it
possible that it is the Independent Army?

The room was silent.

Finally, a person in the school coughed and broke the silence: This matter should continue to be
investigated, and the investigation team should not let them walk around, and dont bury any nails in
Sadu star.

Li Ze, you cant fall behind in training them.

| know.

After the people from the school left, only Li Ze and Jin Ke were left in the room.



Why would you guess its the Independent Army? Li Ze questioned him.

The Independent Army has been in the dark for so many years. If you want to disrupt the Federation,
Sadu star is the best place to start.

Li Ze didnt agree or deny it, You go back first.
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The school team training was divided into large and small teams. The small team consisted of five
people and the large team consisted of 1000 people. The mecha unit was responsible for fighting, while
the mecha engineers quickly repaired the mecha after the battle. The commander of the school team
accepted the command of the main member and transmitted the command to the team.

The command perception was special. The higher level could link with the lower level, and the greater
the difference, the more obvious the effect. For example, a 3S could directly control an A grade, and
individual 3S command perceptions were extremely strong, and could even control SS grade. However,
compared with the frantic mecha soldiers in the battle, the same type of command link was more
convenient and safe. Therefore, a team of five was the most appropriate combination on the battlefield,
and it has been continued in the competition.

It was said that Ying Xingjue of the Imperial military academy directly controlled the entire pre-war area,
including the S-grade mecha single soldier, and won the victory in the magic night battle two years ago.

The youth became famous overnight.



Jin Ke was also a 3S grade commander. After training, he may be able to control the command of the
entire pre-war area, but to include all the mecha soldiers. Not only could he not, he may even feel
injured.

So you wont control me during the game? Wei San sat on the rostrum of the playground and asked Jin
Ke.

| have to be busy contacting the commanders of other school teams. Mecha soldiers are not within my
scope. Jin Ke shook his legs with her. If something happens to our main members, your team
commander is powerful. He can bring you for a long walk.

Wei San looked at him strangely: Didnt the teacher say that safety was the first and the competition is
second?

The school team can, but the main members cant help themselves. Jin Ke looked at the students of the
school team sitting in twos and threes at the bottom and smiled, Our S-grade is the future of the military
region. The more one is abolished, the higher the possibility that other military regions will take over.

There were 12 military regions in the Federation. Apart from three military regions in the Imperial
Military Academy, there were two military regions behind each of the other military academies, and one
became the Independent Army, which was isolated from the Federation.

Over the years, there have been more or less casualties in the competition. The previous session of Shen
Tukun was the one with the most serious casualty rate. The four major military academies wanted to
annex Damocles Military Academy.



Nominally, there are various S-grade teachers in the competition. Once someone withdraws from the
competition, they would go to stop it. But sometimes they even have no time to send them to the
treatment cabin, and the students were hopeless.

This year will be even more cruel. The commanders of the major military academies, the mecha
engineers and the mecha soldiers are not weak. However, there will be Ying Xingjue in the game. When
the time comes, there will be at least ten majors as rescuers in each game, and there will be other
teachers above the S grade. Jin Ke supported the ground of the rostrum with both hands. All of these
majors came from the competition before.

Is major Li Ze also there?

He is, but not as a rescuer. The majors mecha is gone, and he is still looking for a mecha engineer to
rebuild it. It takes time.

Wei San kicked Jin Ke: Can the 3S grade commander interfere with the perception of the 3S grade
commander?

As soon as Jin Ke heard this, he knew what Wei San was thinking: Yes, but if | met him, | would be half
crippled even if | dont die.

Really? Seeing the teacher walking this way, Wei San stood up from the rostrum and said, | think that
Ying Xingjue is not in good health. Its not good to play with him during the competition.



His perception level is too high and he consumes too much spirit. Jin Ke grabbed Wei Sans trouser legs
and got up.

Shit, youre going to tear my pants off. Wei Sanyi pulled Jin Ke up and said, How do | think you are very
energetic?

Im just an ordinary 3S grade, can | be the same? Jin Ke glanced at Wei San, but you are very depressed.

| stayed up all night, will Ying Xingjue also stay up all night? Wei San shouted, did he think she was
willing to wear two big black circles every day.

The two person looked at each other and sighed a long sigh.

Life was hard.

Gotta go. Im going to train. Jin Ke waved his hand.

They split up and went to their own training grounds.

Chapter 127

As an output of force, the school teams mecha individual is basically daily training. The team and the
team change their skillful formation. The unified and centralized training is the command. They are
trying to connect with Jin Ke. The mecha engineer is responsible for observing their teams mecha so that
they can be skillfully maintained during the competition.



After Wei San rested up, she took out her mecha on the battlefield.

Blood Drop!

As soon as the engineer on Wei Sans team saw her release Blood Drop, he scooted over against the
mecha and touched it.

Wuwuwu, my dream machine.

Wei San hasnt responded yet, and even had a deep understanding of what the engineer said. Her dream
was to touch the S-grade mecha to see what was different from it compared to the A-grade mecha.

However, Ding Hemei and Nie Haoqi, who were nearby, were all speechless. Its too stupid to see other
people touch their own mecha so rudely. Even if they were a mecha soldier, they wouldnt be able to
bear it.

Can you bear him touching your mecha like this, Wei San? Ding Hemei asked in a low voice, clutching
Wei San, if the maintenance engineer was a maintenance engineer, it was still provocative to touch it
face to face!

Hes just touching it. Wei San doesnt care. When she liked other peoples mecha, she also did this.



Ding Hemei: Wei San, the teacher said you were fooling around before. | didnt expect you to sacrifice
yourself to this point for the competition. The teacher must have misunderstood you before.

Wei San: ?

After feeling it up, the mechanic was finally satisfied. He turned to Wei San and sighed: If teacher Xiang
didnt gift this to you, | would never know whether | could touch Blood Drop in my life.

The S-grade mecha made by the S-grade mecha couldnt be mass produced, not only because it is a one-
to-one design, but also because it is made by chance. Even if the same mecha maker used the same
material, he may not be able to make the same mecha again.

The Blood Drop was made by an S-grade mecha engineer, and it was perfect in all aspects. In addition, it
has the reputation of being the former mecha of an ex-mecha soldier. It was not too bad to be called a
top A mecha.

Some of the grade A mecha were inherited in this way, and some were shelved when they couldnt find
suitable candidates, and gradually disappeared from the view of the public.

Can you check it quickly? Ding Hemei was not used to seeing the mecha engineer like this. They were
afraid that the next one to be poisoned was their own mecha.



Almost, almost. The mechanic connected all the three mecha to his bare brain and opened the data
board. The left knee joint of the light mecha is a bit worn. Sister Ding Xuejie, you should pay attention to
it at ordinary times. This oneen, very good?

| think its good, too. Nie Haogi touched his head. Its much easier to use than the previous mecha.

He even felt that he had become much stronger.

| remember that your mecha is new. If you practice more often and form a sense of connection with the
mecha, the fit will be higher. After reading the data board, the mechanic whispered, Strange.

Whats so strange? Nie Haoqi asked nervously. He just got this mecha. Its very precious. He cant stand
hearing any bad words.

Oh, its nothing. Its just that the balance of your mecha is too good. The mechanic received the data
board and said, You guys train, Ill do some tests first.

Hearing the praise from the peers, Wei San agreed. She also felt that this mecha was well done. If Nie
Haoqi gave more budget, she could do even better on the weapons.

When it comes to mecha, she hasnt gone to the underground factory for a while, because she doesnt
have a mecha in her hand, but the design drawing has been made, and now shes waiting for the store
owner to help her get the materials.



In the evening, Wei San received a message from the shopkeeper, saying that except for a few parts that
had not been found, the others had basically all arrived.

That night, she hurried to the underground floor of the underground factory to prepare to build a large
mecha frame.
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Why the shopkeeper stood outside, staring at Wei San, and raised a long-standing question in his heart.
You can make creating a robot seem as simple as pulling a radish?

She had just finished one mecha some time ago, and now she has another.

It was necessary to know that to build a mecha, the mecha technician needed to use perception. The
internal structure of the mecha was complex. Often they could recover completely after completing a
mecha, at least in a few months, but most recover in years. Otherwise, uncontrolled high intensity
would only damage perception.

Is it simple? Wei San squatted on the ground and tidied up the drawings. Its hard for me to control the
price within a reasonable range and not reduce the attack power of the mecha.

Shopkeeper: what they said was totally different. He suspected that she was playing as a pig and eating
as a tiger.

Are you familiar with West Landing?



| can be considered to know him. Ive changed his mecha before. Wei San got up with the drawing in her
arms. What are you asking this for, boss?

Today, West Landing was challenging his top ten, and the ranking was constantly moving to the random
pool ahead. According to this calculation, he will face the God of Death tomorrow. The shopkeeper was
obviously interested. On the Massacre Day, your score ranking was all swapped with death. Now Death
has fallen to the bottom. As a result, be bumped into West Landing. The underground factory is
gambling on who wins.

It must be West Landing. Hes powerful. Wei San said without hesitation, the God of death took
advantage of his mecha. His moves are violent, and a slight pick will reveal his flaws.

The tickets are sold out. You can buy one for me with the players account number, and lll give you the
money.

The next day, Wei San was still working on the first floor of the underground. The shopkeeper who got
the ticket closed the door outside and went to the third floor of the underground to watch the game.

Wei San was still building the internal engine of the mecha. After a while, she turned on her optical brain
and spent her points to buy the live video of West Landing.

In the video, Deaths mecha has been repaired. Standing in the middle of the challenge arena, he was still
arrogant. The player looking up still looked like he would kill the other side.

West Landing jumped into the first-class cabin, not moving at all, waiting for the game to start.



Deaths moves were really ordinary. He relied on violence and his mecha, but his mecha was too good.
When he met with A-grade, he could only be beaten by blood.

As for West Landing, his action was light, just like the level of aesthetic textbooks, which brought the
lightness of light mecha to the extreme. The God of Death could not even touch his side, and can only be
more frenzied.

Wei San sat in front of the console, biting a part of the mecha, and looked up at the two men fighting in
the light projection.

Yesterday, when she said that West Landing was strong, she did not speak casually. Judging from the
competition with the God of death, she used her best abilities that night, yet, it was clear that there was
room for West Landing, and even the broken cloud wings were not used.

Wei San remembered West Landing dealt with the God of Death, and then repeated in her mind what
she should do against the God of Death.

Of course, there were factors affecting the mecha armor, but every move of West Landing was hit at the
most critical position, and Wei San didnt know where the abnormality of Deaths mecha armor was until
she finished playing at the back that night.

Under the light curtain, the movement of West Landing was directed at the joints of the God of Death.
Finally, the crossbow and arrow directly penetrated his knees and made him kneel down on the stage.



Wei San slowly took down the mecha piece in her mouth. Too awesome!

The God of Death was unwilling. Obviously, he could not believe that after the transformation of his
mecha, he was defeated by two new L3 levels in succession. Kneeling on the challenge arena, he also
wanted to sneak attack West Landing.

West Landing turned directly and kicked the head of Deaths mecha, leaving no chance for him.

Wei San: ?!

Didnt West Landing talk pretty well before? When was he so violent? The aura on him was different.

Chapter 129

The God of Death failed to land a surprise attack. Instead, he received a head split and was carried off
the stage. It was said that he was hit by the successive defeats, a shadow was cast on the challenge
arena, and he never appeared in the underground factory again.

Of course, this was an afterword.

West Landing kicked Death Gods head off and went straight off the stage. The referee didnt even have
time to ask him how he felt about his victory.



There were cheers in the arena. Obviously, there was a group of spectators who did not like Death God
before, and now their emotions were gradually rising. West Landing, however, seemed to be unable to
hear these sounds and walked out directly.

Wei San looked at his unrestrained back in the work room, and could not help feeling that Brother
Landing was still as direct as ever.

However, his murderous spirit seemed to be much heavier.

It was unforeseen what hes been doing these days.

After turning off her light brain, Wei San continued to work with her hands. With her eyes closed, she
used her senses to probe into the parts in her mind. Even without opening her eyes, the parts and items
on her hands were glued together, piecing together accurately.

As for the main body of the mecha, it took Wei San a whole day to create a rough estimate. In the
evening, she took a rest and squatted at the door of the shop to eat noodles with the boss.

She suddenly received a message from West Landing: [Do you want to participate in the team
competition together?]

Wei San was carrying a bowl and almost choked. They were perfectly fine, why did he suddenly want her
to join in the team competition.



You seem quite familiar with West Landing. The shopkeeper squatting on the side came to look at her
message interface and said, Can you help me get an autograph?

Wei San glanced at the shopkeeper and unconsciously turned her back to him. As a result, the interface
was seen more clearly by the boss.

Why dont you set the interface to private directly? The shopkeeper shook his head and continued to eat
his own noodles.

When Wei San heard this, she became angry. When she first spent 30,000 star coins to buy the light
brain, the clerk specifically said that the interface had a privacy screen. As a result, when she went back
home to take a look at it, the interface automatically coded her ID, and the other things were clearly
exposed. Moreover, the privacy of other peoples light brain interface meant that other people couldnt
see the interface except the light brain owner, and for this one, as the owner herself, even she cant see
her ID.

What a good guy, false propaganda was the same in any world.

Shes already bought everything, so Wei San could only make do with it.

After several mouthfuls of noodles, Wei San finally got up and responded to West Landing: [Three
people are required for the team competition, and there will be need for a mechanic in the later stages.]

There were two kinds of playing methods for the L3 level. One was an individual PK as before. The other
was the team competition, in which light, medium and heavy mecha compete together. In the team



competition, points and star currency rewards would all double, but Wei San has never thought of
looking for other people before, and she also does not know them.

West Landing: [I know, | asked today. You are a medium-sized mecha. | also have a friend who is good at
using heavy mecha. The team competition should be more interesting, and we can get onto the
leaderboard earlier.]

Entering the leaderboard meant that they could be upgraded in the later stage. Wei San has always
wanted to obtain an upgrade and receive bigger rewards.

Bowing to life: [I can, but | only have time on the weekends.]

West Landing: [Coincidentally, we only have time on the weekends recently.]

Bowing to life: [Which random pool is your friend in L3 in now?]

Wei San wanted to gather some information about his friend.

West Landing : [Oh, hes still playing on the ground floor. He just came in.]

Wei San: ?



West Landing probably knew that this was a bit out of line, and immediately explained: It doesnt matter.
| told him that he can challenge across levels and he should be promoted next week.

As soon as Wei San finished reading the message he sent, she immediately received a notification from
the system: [West Landing recommended F*** you to death.]

West Landing : [this is my friend, you can add each other as friends first.]

Wei San: [Your friends ID is quite unique.]

West Landing : [Your IDs are all unique.]

For some time, Wei San did not know whether West Landing was really praising them or seriously
satirizing them.

Chapter 130

Wei San added F*** you to death. The other party immediately accepted and sent a message: [Are you
that mysterious person?]

The mysterious person, Wei San, was full of question marks.

F*** you to death: [lll be promoted next weekend, lets f*** them up together!]



Bowing to life: [alright.]

F*** you to death: [Why do you speak in a strange way?]

Strangely speaking Wei San:

This was the first time someone pointed it out directly. She had met her opponent, and she was
suddenly defeated.

The three men formed a group, whose name was obviously not created by West Landing . It was called
F*** the underground factory sideways..

Peoples personalities are really distinct these days.

Wei San sighed from the bottom of her heart.

Because of the sudden addition of the three person group, the progress of Wei Sans mecha creation was
accelerated a little. During the process, she also learned from an additional book, The complete book of
mecha weapons to study how to change the weapons of Blood Drops.



The performance of Blood Drop was perfect. The only thing that could be changed by Wei San was the
weapon. However, the change should not be too large, or the overall balance of the mecha would be
damaged.

On the last night of Friday, Wei Sans new mecha for the underground factory was finally built.

Thats it? The shopkeeper looked like a melon eater and shook his head.

Its pretty good. Wei San asked the shopkeeper to help test the data of the mecha. There was no big
problem.

The shopkeeper gave Wei San a thumbs up: you are the most flexible mechanic | have ever seen.

Im flattered.

On Saturday, Wei San arrived at the third floor underground, and the three people met directly in the
hall.

As soon as she went over, she saw a masked young man standing beside West Landing, looking around.

F*** you to death? Wei San came forward to say her greetings.



The masked young man stared at her for a long time, and finally nodded: F*** you to death.

Wei San: ... Suddenly, | feel a little angry.

Lets go and form a team first. West Landing directed.

This time, he went out to discover all the rules. The group needed to authenticate on the machine in the
hall, and then, they could conduct PK.

F***f*** you come here. It seemed that West Landing couldnt shout this name.

F*** you to death got goosebumps all over when he heard his nickname. Its hard for him to stop
shouting because of the presence of Wei San.

The three people successively carried out certification on the machines in the hall, formed a team of
F*** the underground factory sideways, and then entered the PK pool.

Fr**f*** you choose. Wei San shouted.

You are F***f*** F*** you to death flattened his mouth and pressed the accept button first.



[23 challenge arena: F*** the underground factory sideways team vs Hahaha team]

The three people received the opponent and the challenge number at the same time.

Lets go, Westwest lead the way. F*** you to death was a man who does not let anyone take advantage
of himself.

The underground factory considered that there were six mecha in the competition field, so the range of
the group challenge arena was larger. There was no group competition in front of the 23 challenge
arena, so three people entered directly through the channel.

Wei San had just released her mecha, and the person next to her, F*** you to death, was shocked: your
mecha is really ugly! He had never seen such an ugly mecha in his life.

Even West Landing who was beside her was stunned. He had seen Wei Sans colorful mecha, but it was
still less impactful than this time.

This mecha was completely original. It had not been painted yet. In addition, the materials and parts
used by Wei San were all brought in by the shop owner. The colors were completely different. The body
of the mecha was gray and dark.

This feeling was like..every mecha had its own clothes, and the mecha that Bowing to Life owned had
run out without clothes.



it burns the eyes.



