
The Mechanic 971 

Chapter 971 Spacetime Splicing Technology 

The same theory would usually result in different technological skills. Being a Universal Civilization did 

not mean that they were omniscient. Just like how the three Universal Civilizations could not grasp each 

other’s specialty technology, the various civilizations would have a technological skill tree that was 

unique to themselves. 

Han Xiao was familiar with the special skill that the Kunde Race had displayed. It was a technological skill 

called Spacetime Splicing Technology. It was a branch of spacetime theory. 

Spacetime skills were extremely advanced, but they were not rare. The three Universal Civilizations and 

the various Star Cluster Civilizations had all grasped a certain degree of spacetime technology. Even the 

Mages had some spacetime related spells. 

However, the Spacetime Splicing Technology also had its own uniqueness. 

The three Universal Civilizations did not reveal the exact theory behind it in Han Xiao’s previous life, and 

Han Xiao only understood the general situation. This Spacetime Splicing Technology seemed to be a type 

of spacetime shuttling technique, but it was very different. 

The way Han Xiao saw it, the Kunde Race fleet was able to restore themselves because they used the 

Spacetime Splicing Technology to freeze their fleet in a state before being destroyed. Regardless of how 

many times they were destroyed, they would be able to return to their previous state. It was like the 

legendary save and load method. 

The movement of the fleet was the other effect of the Spacetime Splicing Technology. They first made a 

certain action into a parameter and simulated the entire action in spacetime. They then broke apart the 

spacetime continuum and split spacetime up into different time fragments. To put it simply, they 

transformed ‘something that they wanted to do’ into a movie with every time fragment being a scene in 

the movie. 

Following which, they then locked themselves in the spacetime fabric and cut off the past and future. 

The entire process was cut off, and only the present was left behind. As such, the fleet would jump to 

different points in time while skipping through the process. Because there was no process, the attacks of 

the dynasty were not able to stop them. 

Another way of putting it was that the fleet transformed into a high ping warrior. Even if they got hit, 

they were only hit in the previous frame. 

This technological skill had many different uses but also had its side effects. The spacetime fabric of the 

entire universe was connected and a system that could not be calculated. As long as there were any 

peculiarities in the fabric, it would be self-corrected. 

For example, after various spacetime freezing or slowdown spells were used, the area of effect would 

slowly revert back to normal, leaving behind the modified physical objects. However, it would not have 

an effect on the spacetime fabric. 



The side effects of the Spacetime Splicing Technology came from the self recovery of the spacetime 

fabric after being broken. 

By the time the spacetime fabric repaired itself, their entire physical being would be completely wiped 

out as though they did not exist. 

This meant that their deaths were already announced, and they would disappear anytime. 

In my previous life, the three Universal Civilizations made use of a lot of supporting equipment to 

stabilize the spacetime fabric in order to greatly extend the time taken for the fleet to disappear. If the 

dynasty took this technology from the Kunde Race, it means that the dynasty will definitely improve on 

it over the next few versions, and the Spacetime Splicing Technology in the Kunde Race’s hands is 

probably only the first version. This means that it will be much easier to deal with them, and the side 

effects will be far worse. 

Meeting the attack of a native civilization would only give the dynasty trouble. But now, the dynasty 

would be able to receive a decent spoil of war. 

Who knew whether the stowaways that secretly gave the natives technology knew that the Kunde Race 

grasped such a technology? Although the stowaways would definitely observe the strength of the Kunde 

Race, the Spacetime Splicing Technology was a confidential technological skill, and it would not be 

discovered so easily. 

The stowaways in the Flickering World were not too different from suicide troops, and the Super Star 

Cluster Civilizations would not send out too many Calamity Grades for such a mission. 

“If they didn’t know about it, they will definitely suffer a huge loss. They wanted to backstab the dynasty 

but ended up giving them a huge treasure,” Han Xiao sneered in his mind. 

On the other side, Tarrokov did not remain idle either. 

As an experienced commander, he had been through many different battles. Although he did not know 

the theory behind the Spacetime Splicing Technology, the alarm said that it was related to spacetime 

and thus employed the relevant measures. 

Very quickly, a dynasty fleet awaiting their orders on Planet Lighthouse set off with a large amount of 

spacetime stabilizing equipment and a large group of Mages that specialized in spacetime magic. 

Ordinary attacks were not useful, but spacetime attacks would create some trouble for the Kunde Race 

fleet. 

After the second fleet entered the battle, the situation changed greatly. The distance that the Kunde 

Race fleet could move shortened, and the speed of their disappearance increased. 

Everyone in the command room watched the battle calmly. 

After a short while, the Kunde Race disappeared and never appeared again. 

There was not an intense battle scene, and the Kunde Race fleet was wiped out just like that. 



Despite the enemy knowing that their death was certain, they still wanted to deal a heavy blow to the 

enemy. 

“Has it been settled?” Tarrokov asked doubtfully. 

“Chief Commander, spacetime has returned to normal, and there aren’t any abnormalities on the 

radar.” 

“Er... this may be the side effect of the enemy’s technology. It shouldn’t be perfected yet. However, we 

cannot let down our guard before being sure that the enemy has been destroyed. Continue to scan the 

surrounding region. Also, open the shield of Planet Lighthouse and activate the emergency escape 

system. If the enemy suddenly appears near the planet, we will be able to escape safely.” 

Because he did not understand the enemy, he did not dare let his guard down. 

Han Xiao, however, already knew that the enemy was dead and thought to himself, The dynasty 

obtained this technology from the Kunde Race in my previous life, but I didn’t receive any news about it. 

This means that the dynasty did a good job keeping the matter confidential. I don’t think they will allow 

their allies to exchange for such technology. Thus, I will have to take things into my own hands if I want 

to grab this technology. 

It was a rare opportunity for him to obtain unique technology. Han Xiao was truly tempted. 

Since the dynasty still was not aware of the theory of the Spacetime Splicing Technology, he could make 

use of this opportunity to obtain it for himself. 

Although he would not be able to use it, the members of the army might be able to use it. 

Would the Spacetime Amber be compatible with the Spacetime Splicing Technology? Han Xiao was a 

little curious. 

... 

In the depths of the Dust Light Star Cluster, a large Kunde Race fleet was slowly moving in the universe. 

In the conference room of the main flagship, the leader and upper echelons of the Kunde Race were 

present. 

After discovering that the Crimson Dynasty was coming after their territory, the upper echelons had 

resolutely left their mother planet and followed the fleet. 

Since they had already sent out most of their civilians and temporarily abandoned all their colonial 

planets, they no longer needed to hesitate about war. 

“We’ve lost contact with Yelu. The assault plan has failed.” 

“Have they died?” 

“I am not sure. They should have used the Spacetime Splicing Technology.” 

“Does this mean that even the Spacetime Splicing Technology is useless against the dynasty?” 

Everyone’s mood was heavy as they listened to the report. 



The Kunde Race leader then said slowly, “Make use of the scorched earth plan.” 

Upon hearing that, everyone’s expression... shells changed slightly. 

They had come up with many different plans, and the scorched earth plan was their final resort. They 

had originally planned to only make use of such a plan when their loss was determined, but they never 

imagined that their leader would start off with such a plan. 

In truth, the members of the upper echelons present were not confident about the war either. The only 

reason they had stayed behind was because they were not willing to hand over their homeland to 

bandits. They did not wish to let the Crimson Dynasty take over their homeland without paying a price. 

The scorched earth plan would make use of the never-ending expansion property of the Primordial 

Psionic Energy to destroy their homeland to ensure that the dynasty would not be able to obtain 

anything. They would then retreat and follow the members of their race. 

However, they found it difficult to destroy their own homeland. 

As no one responded to him, the Kunde Race leader said with a deep voice, “Since no one objects to the 

plan, begin the arrangements. As for the Crimson Dynasty’s fleet, send out our fleet to intercept them 

and tie the enemy down. Try to stall for time and slowly let them into our homeland and the lockdown 

region of the scorched earth plan.” 

Everyone’s mood was heavy. There was no turning back if they chose to destroy their homeland. 

The scorched earth plan required time to implement, and they needed to send their fleet to slow down 

the dynasty. This meant that many of their comrades would die on the front lines. 

... 

A few days after the ambush on Planet Lighthouse, war finally erupted on the frontlines, and the Kunde 

Race fleet appeared to exchange fire with the dynasty’s fleet. 

The division that Teny led also met more and more enemies. 

It was not that there was not an opportunity for battle. However, Teny was far too good at fighting, and 

the enemies that he met were all easily defeated by his strategies. They would be able to defeat the 

enemy in a long-ranged battle, and there was not even a chance to engage in close quarters combat. 

Furthermore, Teny intended to protect the members of the Black Star Army, so Nero was not even able 

to fight a single battle after following the fleet for almost a month. 

If this continued, Han Xiao was tempted to use his Virtual Intrusion and remotely control the Kunde 

Race to attack Teny. 

Thankfully, Teny did not let Han Xiao stretch out his demonic hands so quickly, and the Black Star Army 

finally engaged in a close combat battle. 

Nero finally welcomed his first time. 
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In a corner of the Dust Light Star Cluster, Teny’s fleet met a new wave of attacks. They exchanged fire 

with the enemy while sending their small spaceships to weave through the chaotic battlefield to engage 

in close combat battle. 

In the previous few battles, Teny had been too obviously biased toward the Black Star Army, and in 

order to balance the opinions of the other organizations, he decided to let the Black Star Army take on 

the role of facing the enemy. 

In the chaotic battlefield, a battleship nimble weaved through the Primordial Psionic Energy explosions. 

In the battleships, many different squads were awaiting their orders in the charge cabin. Nero’s squad 

was also a part of this battleship. 

The interior of the charge cabin was gray with a red light blinking over their heads, dying their faces red. 

Nero’s team was seated across two rows with their backs facing a magnetic plate. The backs of their 

uniforms also had a magnetic plate on them so that they could stabilize their bodies. 

The charge cabin was trembling under the intense maneuvers of the battleship, and Nero’s face turned 

slightly pale. 

The captain who was clad in a heavy armor mechanical suit patted Nero’s shoulders and said, “Little 

brat, don’t worry. The mobility of our ship far exceeds our enemy. They won’t be able to hit us.” 

Trouble usually befalls someone who says something like this... Nero could not help but curse in his 

heart. 

The academy had a charge cabin module, and Nero was extremely clear about the things that he needed 

to take note of. However, he could not help but be nervous when being placed in an actual battle. 

“This is our first time fighting together since you entered our squad. Let’s see your true strength and 

don’t hold us back.” The captain chuckled. 

“Alright.” Nero let out a deep breath and clenched his fists. 

Waiting in the charge cabin was an extremely tortuous thing. Time seemed to drag on for a long time, 

but an announcement was eventually made in the charge cabin. 

“Locking on to the target. The charge cabin will be launched in forty-five seconds! Please get ready for 

battle! I repeat, please get ready for battle!” 

A countdown timer then appeared on the screen of the charge cabin. Nero felt as though his heart had 

stopped, and his teammates all had nervous looks on their faces. 

The captain cleared his throat and said with a deep voice, “This is the final chance to check your 

equipment!” 

All of them were already prepared, but they still checked through their equipment once more. Nero had 

also activated his mechanical suit’s self-check feature. 

His mechanical suit was personally modified by him and forged from many different rare materials. It 

was even stronger than the mechanical suit provided by the Black Star Army. 



Although Nero could obtain a more powerful mechanical suit forged by other Mechanics, he preferred 

to research new blueprints. 

This mechanical suit was similar to the Mountain Ape suit that Han Xiao had used before. However, 

Nero did not have that high a skill and could only make a simplified version of the suit that he called 

‘Iron Ape’. It was a suit that specialized in close combat battles. 

As a normal paper Mechanic, Nero was naturally concerned about his close combat abilities. Under Han 

Xiao and Mia’s influence, Nero also had a thing for hand to hand combat. 

Nero was currently Grade C+, but with his [Perfect Mechanical Sense] and the various Mechanic talents 

that he had obtained over the years, his strength could reach Grade B, and the equipment that he 

forged exceeded his own grade. 

“Get ready. Ten, nine, eight...” 

Hearing the captain’s roar, Nero took a deep breath and prepared to go into battle. 

Boom! 

He could feel a powerful propulsion force, and the charge cabin was launched. 

The coordinates of their target were indicated on the screen, and they were rapidly approaching it. 

Bang! 

The charge cabin suddenly trembled, and they successfully smashed into the interior of an enemy 

battleship. 

The doors to the charge cabin opened up, and a long passageway greeted then. Without any hesitation, 

they charged out with their captain to clear up the enemies. 

Enemy reinforcements came quickly, and their squad met with a large number of enemies. 

All the warriors of the Kunde Race had accepted gene modification. Although they were not Supers and 

did not have different abilities, their physiques were powerful, and they had the strength of an 

individual around Lv.25 – Lv.45. They were roughly in between Grade E and Grade D, so they were not 

too weak. 

Their squad was trapped in the center of the passageway with the enemy reinforcements flooding in 

from both directions and opening fire at them. 

Nero had already thrown out a compressed orb that transformed into a mini fortress to protect the 

squad. It was able to block the heavy fire coming from both directions while their squad returned fire 

from within the fortress. 

“Good job, brat.” The captain praised Nero before giving an order to his vice captain. “Break through 

from the enemy encirclement. I will be in charge of the front, and you will be in charge of the rear. Nero, 

release your artillery towers and mechanical soldiers behind to provide cover for us.” 

As he said that, the captain charged out from the fortress and charged forward while enduring enemy 

fire. His advantage of being a Super was his superior combat strength. 



Nero then threw out a large number of compressed orbs, which transformed into various artillery 

towers. 

Tuk tuk tuk! 

The artillery towers opened fire in both directions to provide cover for his squad. 

Under the boost of his Mechanical Force, the strength of his long-distance weapons was terrifying. The 

armor and shields of the Kunde Race warriors were immediately torn apart, and body fluids spewed in 

all directions. 

He instantly killed a large number of enemies, and a gray fog entered the death mark on the back of 

Nero’s hand. This was a gift that Hila had given him a long time ago. The more he killed, the greater the 

increase to his mental strength. This was Nero’s first time making use of this mark. 

With the support of his firepower, his squad mates easily broke through the formation of the Kunde 

Race warriors and began slaughtering them. 

Many of his squad mates were impressed with Nero’s strength. 

“This newbie is truly powerful.” 

“Is an ordinary Grade C Mechanic so powerful?” 

“This little brat has some abilities.” 

Their squad pushed on, and the enemy reinforcements charged at them without any concern for their 

own lives. 

As a Pugilist, the attacks of the captain were extremely powerful. Even if his attacks were not able to 

break through an enemy’s armor, his Pugilist flames would seep into the armor and kill the Kunde Race 

warriors. 

Nero was not used to the sight of bodies littered all around. Even with the filtration device of his 

mechanical suit, he could still smell the blood in the air. 

The Kunde Race’s fearlessness truly shocked Nero. However, he and his squad mates would not hold 

back, and the Kunde Race warriors were only sacrificing their lives for nothing. 

This was the first time he had felt the nervousness from killing. He would not pity the enemy, and the 

army had also educated them in this regard. 

At the same time, Nero also felt a tinge of excitement. He did not wish to be the one providing cover fire 

all the time. 

As a Black Star Class Mechanic, he was itching to engage in hand to hand combat but was afraid of being 

scolded by his squad mates. 

Right at this moment, the scream of his squad mate could be heard over the communication channel. 



The Kunde Race warriors had surrounded this Black Star Army warrior, and the shield of his squad mate 

was destroyed. At the same time, his armor was also badly damaged, and black smoke could be seen 

coming out from it. He took a few steps back from the impact of the attacks and was temporarily dazed. 

The Kunde Race warriors in the surroundings then unsheathed their daggers and charged forward. 

This squad mate of his was a Grade C Pugilist who had a powerful body. He struggled to send a few of 

the enemies flying, but the enemies continued to charge forward fearlessly. He had already been 

stabbed a few times by the enemy. 

The squad mates in the surrounding wanted to turn around and help him, but a black figure charged out 

from behind to send all these Kunde Race warriors flying. It was Nero, who had been itching for a fight. 

The surrounding Kunde Race warriors attacked Nero, and Nero’s combat panel displayed the trajectories 

of their attacks. He then dodged according to the instructions of the screen, and the enemy’s daggers 

created sparks whenever they collided with his mechanical suit. 

Nero unsheathed a blade and brandished it without restraint, cutting through the enemies’ armor like it 

was tofu. 

After helping his squad mate resolve the danger, Nero did not have the heart to return back to a shooter 

but charged into the enemy formation to slaughter the enemies. 

Nero had a sense of satisfaction as he witnessed the enemies dying under his blade. 

Indeed, a real Mechanic should fight in hand to hand combat! This is the true style of a Mechanic! 

Upon seeing this scene, the captain had a strange look on his face. 

Although he knew that Nero might be the strongest individual in the squad, they had never fought side 

by side before and were not familiar with each other’s abilities. 

Upon seeing Nero killing enemies like he was dicing vegetables, the captain thought to himself, Why 

would a Mechanic like you want to charge into a close combat battle? Where did this bad habit come 

from? 

In the face of a group of Supers, the Kunde Race warriors in the spaceship had no way to fight back, and 

the enemy troop was wiped out quickly. 

Bluish green blood sprayed across the command room, and every enemy in the battleship had been 

killed. 

Nero recovered his compressed orbs and seemed to be in a daze. 

Upon seeing that, the captain walked over to Nero’s side and patted him on the shoulders. “Good work 

just now. How do you feel? Are you used to fighting yet?” 

“I... I am much better now.” Nero waved his arms. After a battle, he was no longer as nervous as before. 

Although he had been extremely nervous at the start, his mental state got better as the battle went on, 

and he felt extremely comfortable in battle. 



He did not really feel discomfort from killing. First, it was because the enemy was of a different species. 

Second, a Super had a certain degree of mental resilience and could easily accept cruel scenes. Third, his 

mental state would change after having strength in his hands. 

“It’s your first time after all. You will get used to it soon,” the captain said casually. “You can find me for 

free counselling if you aren’t feeling comfortable.” 

“Thanks, but I won’t need it.” 

Nero smiled and was a little moved. After this battle, he could not help but feel a sense of camaraderie 

with his squad mates. 

... 

Nero’s first combat experience went smoothly, and he had more confidence than before. Not too long 

after the battle started, the Kunde Race fleet was defeated, and the dynasty’s fleet began clearing up 

the battlefield. 

In the main flagship, Teny looked at the intact Black Star Army battleships returning to the fleet and 

nodded. 

The Black Star Army did not have too many casualties, and he was extremely satisfied. As the fleet 

commander, he had many ways to reduce the casualties of the Black Star Army. He planned to do this to 

repay Han Xiao’s favor. 

Beep beep! 

Right at this moment, his communicator rang. 

Teny then took a look, and his expression changed slightly. He picked up the call with a respectful tone. 

“Your Excellency Black Star, I was still planning to pay you a visit after the war but never expected you to 

contact me first.” 

“It has been a long while since we last talked, and I have something to trouble you with.” Han Xiao was 

the one who called. 

“What do you need?” Teny did not like beating about the bush and went straight to the point. 

“I heard that you want to protect the Black Star Army fleet?” 

“That’s right.” Teny nodded. 

“Ah, this is what I want to trouble you with. You don’t have to protect my men too much. I sent them 

into the battle so that I can train them.” Han Xiao smiled. 

“Alright then. I understand.” Teny did not say too much after hearing that. Since their master had 

spoken, he naturally would not reject. 

“Also, I hope that you can take care of this person...” 



Han Xiao then sent Nero’s information to Teny and said with a smile, “This brat is my student, and I want 

to train him. If it is convenient, try to give him a few more combat opportunities. Also, don’t find it 

strange if he meets some unexpected situation. It is just my training.” 

He felt that he still had some conscience for not interfering with Nero’s first battle. 

However, he would take action after this and thus informed Teny first. 

Teny looked at the information and nodded. “Alright, I will make the relevant arrangements.” 

“I will have to trouble you then. I will be waiting for you in the Garu Star Cluster after the war. We can 

have a good chat then.” 

“Okay.” 

The call ended, and Teny looked through Nero’s information while muttering under his breath, “Black 

Star’s student... I will have to arrange it properly then.” 

... 

At the same time, another dynasty fleet had just ended their battle and had just cleaned up the 

battlefield. 

The commander went to rest and got his vice commander to handle the other matters. Gaud, who was 

the commander’s aide-de-camp, also had some time to rest. 

Gaud returned to his room and took off his uniform for a shower. 

After his shower, Gaud walked in front of the mirror and looked at his own body. 

Fair skin, skinny figure, ordinary looks... 

Looking at the mirror, Gaud touched his face, and his lips curled up with a smile. 

“It’s truly good to be young.” 
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In a galactic war, the support and supply lines based off the stargate traffic were very important. The 

expeditionary dynasty troops planted stargates continuously along the way, connecting them into a 

rapid channel that could be used to advance and retreat as they liked. In order to prevent the enemy 

from ambushing their stargate stations, each time the passage was extended, some personnel would be 

stationed there. So, the deeper they went into the Dust Light Star Cluster, the number of troops led by 

each dynasty officer would also decrease. 

As the attacking side, the dynasty had to continuously extend the supply lines, but this was where the 

advantage of the military was shown—they had the capital to squander their resources like this. 

Because the size of the frontline troops would gradually shrink while the intensity of the battle would 

gradually increase, the commander of each army would be a young officer with tremendous prospects 

within the dynasty. All of them had to gain rich experiences in interstellar warfare. 



As for how luxurious this lineup was, Han Xiao recalled that almost all of the mobilized officers were 

people who would be high-ranking in the military in the future. Among them, there were at least three 

who had power that was not below that of Teny, and they also commanded other large army corps of 

the dynasty. 

Facing such a group of famed generals, the Kunde Race was at a complete disadvantage. Even if the 

dynasty troops were reduced, the Kunde Race still did not stand a chance. 

After being asked by Han Xiao, Teny changed his previous style and began to allow the Black Star Army 

to undertake more war tasks, and he especially took care of Nero. 

In almost every battle, the troop that Nero belonged to would be assigned key combat missions, which 

gave them plenty of chances for battles. 

It was just nice that most of the graduates of the Super Academy were assigned to different teams 

within this troop. The continuous high-intensity and high-risk battle placed these young students under 

a huge load. Even Nero was also overwhelmed. He found it strange, wondering if their troop had 

somehow offended the army commander. 

Because of the continuous high-pressure battles, Nero’s machinery became seriously worn out. He had 

lost nearly half of his entire inventory. When there was no battle, he could not rest as well, having to 

work hard to repair his machinery, for fear that he would be unequipped for the next battle. 

It was at this time that Nero was extremely grateful to Reynold. 

... Isn’t it just not sleeping? When I was being forced to study, I quickly learned this ability. 

Oh, this was not figurative. It was literally expressed on his character interface as a talent: 

_____________________ 

[Advanced Fatigue Resistance] – +500% Physical Recovery Efficiency when at rest, -60% Physical Loss 

Rate. Reduces the negative status of ‘Mental Fatigue’ caused by lack of sleep, capped at the maximum 

of ‘Slight Mental Fatigue’. 

_____________________ 

A gifted person could develop talents even by not sleeping, and Han Xiao did not know whom he could 

reason this with. 

However, the other graduates did not have Nero’s experience and were totally exhausted. Even Mia did 

not have time to chat with him over the phone. 

Since there was no way for him to guess the commander’s mindset. It was useless even if Nero wanted 

to curse at him. He could only grit his teeth and continue to do battle, not knowing that he had been 

arranged to do so by Teny. 

A high-pressure battle would result in casualties, and this could happen even in a real-life combat 

simulation. However, Nero’s team was quite well off in this regard. They were all fatigued but had not 

met with any deaths yet. Through the frequent battles, their bonds were molded deeper. 



The Crimson Dynasty had an overwhelming advantage in this war. Several days passed in a flash, and the 

various dynasty fleets steadily advanced, crossing multiple star systems to arrive at the Kunde Race’s 

border. 

With the main force holding fort, the Reconnaissance Troops moved out first, splitting into various 

regiments to infiltrate the Kunde Race in advance to obtain intelligence. These scouts included both 

remotely controlled unmanned drones as well as ground combat personnel. 

It was no surprise that Nero’s squad was selected as scouts to perform the dangerous mission. 

Whilst the dynasty troops were exploring the Kunde border, a secret mechanical army quietly sent by 

Han Xiao followed his guidance to arrive near the Kunde mother planet. 

... 

On one of the black planets that looked like a desolate planet, a large number of exploration satellites 

were suspended in outer space, as well as a canopy camouflage device used to cover the planet’s 

surface. If one broke through the camouflage detection using the mechanical soldiers, they would see 

the true appearance of the Kunde mother planet. It was sapphire blue in color. The color occupied most 

of the surface area, and on top of the ocean floated various floating cities. 

“Turns out, the actual look of the planet is like this.” 

The mechanical soldiers stopped in outer space, far away from the planet, and all of them turned on 

their stealth camouflage. Han Xiao’s technology and Mechanical Force buffs were enough to prevent the 

Kunde mother planet from detecting this group. 

Among one of them was a mechanical host bearing Han Xiao’s avatar, which was currently carefully 

observing the planet. 

After the opening of the Flickering World in his previous life, Han Xiao had come over to perform 

missions here. At that time, the Kunde mother planet had completely changed its appearance after 

being modified by the dynasty. 

Because the dynasty had stormed in, most of the population on the Kunde mother planet had basically 

moved away, but the Kunde Race did not implode their mother planet. On it was left many facilities, and 

one last fleet was stationed there to temporarily manage the place. This was where one of the core 

quantum network nodes of the Kunde Race was located. 

“Let’s start.” 

Han Xiao stretched, and with a thought, he entered the field of vision of the quantum network. 

His vision turned black, leaving only the light clusters representing the nodes of the quantum network. 

They varied in brightness and were connected to each other with delicate light rays, which represented 

the information flow to form the network structure. 

Han Xiao directly locked onto the main quantum network node of the mother planet, turning into a 

stream of light as he approached it. The firewall of the node appeared in front of him like a layer of 

dynamic data, and in his eyes, loopholes and gaps existed everywhere. 



He did not wish to alarm the Kunde Race, so he decided to slip through the holes of data within the 

firewall and open a backdoor instead of directly hacking in. 

The other party’s quantum network skills were trashy, with all the permissions they set as good as nil in 

front of him. It was as though he had arrived in a home whose owner was not present, but he had the 

tools to open anything within the doors. There was no need to ask for permission; he could just do what 

he wanted. 

Quickly, the Kunde’s database lost all its defenses, and strips of data appeared in front of Han Xiao, like a 

dessert waiting to be enjoyed. 

“Phillip, copy and pack up their databases.” 

Han Xiao snorted. 

His goal was only their imperfect Spacetime Splicing Technology, but since he was there, he might as 

well take everything. 

Phillip began to work, but it took a while for an entire cluster of data to be copied. Taking advantage of 

this period, Han Xiao simply checked all the objects connected to this node. 

Through reverse tracking, it was possible to locate the whereabouts of the fleets in the Kunde Race. 

“Let’s see where the troops of the Kunde Race lie...” 

Glancing at the data of the coordinates on the star map, Han Xiao’s eyes lit up, and he found some 

interesting intelligence. 

He saw that Kunde’s fleet was roughly divided among four groups. Among them, the core fleet mainly 

consisting of the commanders was hiding within the territory, the second moving off to intercept the 

frontal combat troops of the dynasty on the front line. The third consisted of the fleet carrying the 

evacuated civilians and was already far from the Kunde Race’s territory. 

But what attracted Han Xiao’s attention was the fourth fleet. They separated into countless teams, 

approaching their territorial borders. It seemed as though they wished to form an encirclement, but at 

such a distance, it was not practical. Thus, they should be more involved in performing other special 

missions. 

Based on his current knowledge, Han Xiao would definitely not be at a loss. He quickly came out with a 

hypothesis. 

“There are three possibilities... One is escape, another is to cover evacuation, and the last is to make 

special arrangements. Escape can be ruled out, and the evacuation is happening on the opposite side, 

which is not on the way. Thus, there is only special arrangements. As for what kind of special 

arrangements...” 

Han Xiao narrowed his eyes. According to his knowledge, the most likely scenario would be that they 

intended to bury a large amount of Primordial Psionic Energy at their borders and catalyze its expansion 

to allow it to swallow up all the stars and planets around it, leaving nothing for the dynasty. 



This was not a blind guess; there were too many of such examples. Many of such desolate universe belts 

were actually man-made, caused by the catalysis of the Primordial Psionic Energy. 

“Kunde wants to turn their homeland into a killing trap, luring the dynasty into it to kill them. Heh, very 

cruel. Before running, they want to take a bite out of the dynasty.” Han Xiao shook his head. 

Only civilizations that had not come into contact with the Primordial Psionic Energy would dare use such 

a thing indiscriminately. The formation of a natural celestial body took billions of years, and the 

probability was random. However, Primordial Psionic Energy would engulf everything it passed through, 

turning the area into a vacuum zone, barren and without material resources. 

Moreover, if the pollution was not controlled, it would expand indefinitely. As it expanded, the engulfed 

area would increase faster and faster, and by that time, one could only run as though the apocalypse 

had arrived. 

In his previous life, there was no detailed information about how the dynasty dealt with the Kunde Race. 

Han Xiao did not know if the latter had adopted this scorched earth plan, but the celestial bodies within 

the Dust Light Star Cluster were well preserved, meaning that even if implemented, the dynasty had 

stopped it. 

Thinking about it, Han Xiao prepared to send this information to the dynasty, which would definitely 

improve his Mission Rating. 

“Primordial Psionic Energy might be frightening, but it needs a certain procedure to expand to a certain 

scale. Thus, the dynasty has enough time to solve this problem.” 

Han Xiao secretly nodded, his mood relaxed. 

He originally just intended to copy the Spacetime Splicing Technology. He did not expect to have an 

unexpected harvest. 

After a while, when Phillip had completely copied the data, Han Xiao left the backdoor program and 

cleared any traces of his visit. He then released his quantum network vision, ordering the mechanical 

unit to return. 

The Kunde mother planet disappeared in the vision of the mechanical host. From the beginning to the 

end, his visit did not alarm anyone, a master thief. 

A peak Beyond Grade A Virtual Mechanic was unparalleled in stealing intelligence and was a fearful 

existence for even the three universal civilizations. 

... 

At this moment, their home had been ransacked, but the Kunde upper echelons did not know anything 

about it and were still in a meeting. 

It was related to Supers. 

In the room, the Kunde leader glanced at everyone, speaking in a deep voice. “The enemy’s Super 

technology has given their warriors powerful individual combat power. According to the data of our 

spaceships, their technology is a method for individuals to practice on their own. With this method, a 



person can grow so strong that they even have the power to destroy a planet. We are proud of our 

warriors, but they are not worth anything in front of such Supers.” 

Everyone wore a heavy expression. The superpower system was a type of technology that required luck 

to discover, and the Kunde Race was just like Han Xiao, obviously on the blacklist of the Goddess of Luck. 

The Super Star Cluster level civilization behind the scenes had mentioned the existence of Supers but did 

not give the methods for producing Supers over to the Kunde Race. Thus, they did not possess a Super 

system. 

“Supers, this is what we are sorely lacking,” the Kunde leader slowly replied. “Everyone, since we’ve 

decided to leave our ancestral homeland, if we can also obtain this technology from our enemies, that 

will help us in the rebuilding of our civilization.” 

“You mean...” 

“I want to find ways to capture some of the frontline Super as experimental material. As long as I can 

obtain their bodies, we will be able to study the principles along with the mysteries of the system.” 

“In that case, the combat principles of the frontline troops will have to be tweaked.” 

Everyone perked up and began discussing the idea. 

They all wanted to have a strong personal power and long life, not to mention that they were people in 

the upper echelons who had been holding onto power and authority. Authority was always derived from 

power. 

They coveted the Supers, and now they not only planned to destroy the dynasty with the scorched earth 

tactic but also wished to grab the new technology that they did not possess from the dynasty. 

... 

A few days later, on the Kunde national border, a section of the Reconnaissance Troops were advancing 

in secret. 

This unit possessed more than twenty warships, and most of them were ships from the Black Star Army. 

They consisted of small combat teams, and not only Nero but also Mia and a whole bunch of other 

graduates were present. 

They had already been within the Kunde territory for several days, but they had remained vigilant along 

the way, ready to respond to encounters. Yet, they did not meet a single enemy along the way. 

In the cabin of one of the battleships, a large group of the army warriors gathered around the star map 

to discuss their current situation. Nero pinched his chin and could not help but voice his suspicions. 

“This is strange. When we had yet to arrive, we met enemies that would intercept us daily. However, 

now we’ve entered their territory, why is there no one to restrict us?” 

Hearing this, everyone turned to look at him but did not speak. 

Not far away, Mia stood with her arms crossed. She raised her brows and confidently said, “Maybe the 

enemy think that they cannot stop the dynasty and have all retreated.” 



“I don’t think it’s that simple.” Nero shook his head. 

This time, Nero’s and Mia’s team were on the same battleship, and there were several other combat 

teams accompanying them. 

After experiencing the baptism of war, Nero’s actual combat ability had improved, but his personal 

temperament did not change much. After all, he still had his baby face, and however fierce he looked, it 

only made him more adorable. 

On the other hand, by confirming her strength in battle, Mia had become more confident. 

Hong! 

At this moment, the fleet had arrived at the preset target location and exited hyperdrive. 

Outside the window was a planet, their exploration target, which was suspected of being a Kunde 

colonial planet. 

On the surface of the planet, they could clearly see that there were traces of cities. 

Seeing this, everyone’s expression tightened. 

“It seems like we’ve found the correct place. Everyone, focus.” 

974 Arranging It Clearly 

The fleet did not close in immediately, choosing to maintain its stealth mode. It instead released a 

miniature space-based exploration satellite to slowly approach the atmosphere of the planet, constantly 

scanning the surface. 

Within the cabin, the virtual screen showed the image of the satellite screening. There were a lot of 

cities on the surface, but most of them were deserted. Garbage was piled up on the streets from the 

citizens evacuating in a hurry. 

“The colonial planet seems to have been abandoned.” Nero swiped his finger across the virtual screen, 

constantly scanning through the unoccupied cities. 

“Check the detection of life signals,” the captain of his squad urged. 

Nero nodded and switched to the control interface of the satellite, setting it up. This satellite was a 

product of the Black Star Army, and while not made by him, operating it was simple. 

This Reconnaissance Troop unit had about two thousand soldiers, where most of them were Grade C 

Supers. Only their leader was at Grade B. Nero was the strongest person there apart from the 

commander and the best mechanic within this unit. Because of this, almost all the mechanical devices 

were left to him to handle. 

Very quickly, the results were displayed on the screen. The light spots signaling life on the surface were 

sparse, clustered mostly in the wilderness. They were likely beasts. In the city, there were only a few 

sporadic light spots signaling the presence of intelligent life. 

Mia’s eyes lit up. “There are people still in the city!” 



“They should be civilians that do not wish to evacuate.” Nero breathed a sigh of relief. Their mission for 

this trip was to try to capture as many Kunde civilians as possible to interrogate. 

“Kid, check the armed forces of this planet. If there’s no problem, we can land,” the commander 

ordered. 

Nero nodded and began the scan. 

Everyone stared at the screen, awaiting the results, but at this moment, in the quantum network that 

could not be seen by all of them, a series of data that had been waiting in ambush secretly intercepted 

the information flow of the satellite and quietly tampered with it. The intelligence was then sent to 

everyone on board. 

“Uh... seems to be no enemy ships around, and there is no abnormal response from the military bases 

on the surface. It seems like the enemy has completely abandoned this colonial planet, and even their 

troops have not stayed.” Nero read the results out. 

Their leader then smiled. “Then this will be easy. The commander has given his orders. We’re to 

descend.” 

The fleet went to work quickly, most of the warships entering the atmosphere and beginning to land 

toward the city. Only the commander’s battleship and three other spaceships remained in outer space 

to serve as a response force. 

At the same time, there was a medium-sized fleet of the Kunde Race on standby at a floating military 

base high above the colonial planet. There were more than a hundred spaceships within the base, and it 

remained in camouflage, with its signal reflector turned on. It blended with its environment and 

appeared transparent. 

A large number of operators were busy in the main control room of the floating military base. One of 

the operators who was monitoring the radar suddenly saw a signal of an abnormal fluctuation of the 

atmosphere, but when he looked closer, the signal had disappeared. 

“Was I mistaken?” The Kunde operator was puzzled and activated the radar to make another sweep. 

The detection results showed that not only was the atmosphere intact, even Nero’s group, which had 

daringly descended, could not be detected. 

“Should be a false alarm.” Seeing this, the operator turned away. 

The scout team did not find the military base, nor did the military base personnel discover the scouts. 

They were both close but could not see each other due to being blinded. 

The initiator was Han Xiao, who was hiding within the scout squadron’s mechanical unit. He had directly 

used Virtual Technology to tamper with the scan results of both parties. 

This scene was completely in line with Han Xiao’s script. 

... 



Before long, the Reconnaissance Troop’s spaceships landed in the city, and the various combat teams 

put on their equipment, successively stepping off the spaceships and onto the desolate streets. 

“Come, let’s assign our respective missions.” 

The captains all held a brief meeting before dividing themselves into three groups. One group would 

remain behind to prevent any accidents occurring to their spaceships, the second would proceed with 

the capture of civilians, and the last would be responsible for searching for any special facilities such as 

military bases and energy plants. 

After assigning each team their mission, they broke up into small teams to move separately. Nero and 

Mia’s teams were responsible for exploring the abandoned military base in the suburbs. They took a 

ground vehicle to the destination together. 

Within the vehicle, the combat teams maintained their silence. Nero looked around and coughed 

awkwardly before standing up and moving over to Mia’s side. 

Mia, who was polishing her blade icily, glared at him before lowering her head to continue maintaining 

her weapon. Her tone was casual. “Why are you sitting here?” 

“To chat with you.” Nero scratched his face. “During this period, we’ve been busy fighting and haven’t 

had time to talk.” 

“What’s there to chat about?” Mia rolled her eyes. “We don’t even have enough time to sleep. You think 

we’re like you, being able to function without sleep?” 

Nero was speechless, and after thinking about it, he replied, “Actually, I can teach you how to combat 

fatigue. In this regard, I’m very experienced.” 

“I’m a pugilist, but I need you to teach me?” Mia laughed. 

But Nero replied seriously. “As a pugilist, it’s more crucial that you learn this than me. A mechanic 

doesn’t require much stamina, but without stamina, the pugilist will experience a decrease in their 

combat capability. I’m afraid you will run into danger.” 

“You seem to care a lot.” Mia gave a sideward glance at Nero. 

“I said before, I will protect you.” Nero grinned. 

“Humph, stop smiling. It makes you look like a fool.” Mia snorted and turned her head away. A few 

seconds later, she turned back ahead, pretending to casually ask, “So, how do you actually practice this 

fatigue combating?” 

Nero scratched his nose as he spoke. “You have to first change your habit of sleeping. Under the state of 

fatigue, you must attempt to get your mind to remain working at full capacity. It will be difficult initially, 

but as someone who has gone through it, I have experience. If you feel like sleeping, you can come look 

for me.” 

Mia nodded foolishly before belatedly discovering something wrong. 

“You said to look for you when I want to sleep‽ Are you teasing me!” 



A sense of shame rose within her heart, and she viciously hammered at Nero’s chest. 

“Ah, did I say anything wrong?” Nero was at a loss, but because his mechanical suit was sturdy enough, 

he did not take any damage. 

Mia seemed ready to say something, but she suddenly discovered that everyone’s gaze on the vehicle 

had fallen toward the two of them. Within their gazes were laughter, envy, jealousy, and many more 

emotions, as though they were looking at a pair of lovers quarreling. 

A tinge of red hit her cheeks, and she glared at Nero before ducking her head down in embarrassment. 

She no longer talked, keeping her gaze on maintaining her weapon. Her whetstone moved so fast that it 

seemed to produce a meteor shower on her blade. 

Nero scratched his head and wanted to say more, but the captain sitting opposite him suddenly signaled 

silently to him. He held up a hand and clenched into a fist. His other hand extended a finger and put it in 

the fist. This was a common gesture even in the galaxy, and its meaning was self-evident. 

Kid, don’t be wishy washy, you should do it when you have to. 

Seeing this, Nero could not help but curse. “Darned hooligan...” 

It was at this point that someone discovered an anomaly on their radar. 

“There are two abnormal sources of energy detected.” 

The crowd immediately stopped smiling. They stared at the radar, only to see two more signals 

appearing, one pointing to the abandoned military base and the other pointing to the wilderness further 

away. 

“Strange, why did it not pick up previously? Is this thing broken?” The vice captain patted the radar with 

a suspicious expression. 

“No matter what, we have to check it out.” 

The captain glanced at it before giving the order to Mia’s team. “I think we need to separate. When we 

arrive at the military base, drop us first before going over to the wilderness to check out the energy 

source.” 

The plan was quickly finalized, and the vehicle let Nero’s team down at the perimeter of the military 

base. Nero watched as Mia’s team moved down the dirt path. The two were separated again. 

Seeing Nero staring in the direction of the vehicle’s departure, he reached out and snapped his fingers at 

Nero’s ears, drawing the latter’s attention. “Kid, stop staring. It’s time for work.” 

Nero settled his emotions, catching up with the team a little absent-mindedly. 

He did not know why, but in that instant, he felt a little unsettled. 

While somewhat dwelling on this, Nero followed his team to explore the military base. They found an 

abandoned elevator, arriving at an intricate underground base before going to explore the ‘abnormal 

signal’ displayed on the radar. 



... 

“Alert! Unknown target discovered!” 

It was more than ten minutes later that the Kunde floating base, which had become blind, was suddenly 

cured of its ‘cataracts’. They found, to their surprise, a scout troop on the surface. 

Everybody within the base received a shock, scurrying around like ants. 

The intelligence report was quickly sent over to the commander of the floating base. In his office, the 

commander opened his eyes wide as his anger rose. 

“When did this group of enemies land, and why didn’t you spot them earlier? Were you neglecting your 

duties‽” 

The leader of the radar operators defended his team. “The radar did not even respond, and it was 

probably avoided by the enemy’s scouts with more advanced camouflage!” 

“It’s too scary. With this sort of technology, if they chose to ambush us, we would have long fallen!” The 

base commander had a frightened look before turning furious. “Sneaking in like that, do you think we 

don’t exist!” 

“Commander, think about it. The opponent has this kind of strength, yet they chose not to ambush us 

but land on the surface instead. Why is that so?” 

Hearing this, the commander’s eyes flashed, and he abruptly slammed the table, bellowing, “I 

understand now. They obviously know that we’re here, but they chose not to attack because their 

manpower is insufficient, and they are not confident about getting rid of us! To actually not even put us 

in their eyes, swaggering before us to collect intelligence, they’re too arrogant. We have to make them 

pay the price!” 

Pausing briefly, the commander rose up and shouted, “Order the fleet to encircle the enemy. Don’t let a 

single one of them escape!” 

From his side, the Vice Commander added, “Commander, with all due respect, we should try to capture 

a few of them alive. The upper echelons wish to research them. This is a chance for us.” 

The Commander’s eyes lit up, and he added with a joyous expression, “That’s right. I almost forgot. The 

upper echelons want these supers, and now that they have sent themselves up to us, we can just 

capture them and bring them back with us!” 

... 

In the abandoned military base, Nero’s troops were in the midst of exploration. The power supply had 

been disconnected for a long time. Thus, the area was dark and completely silent. Everyone could only 

hear each other’s breathing and footsteps echoing. The atmosphere reeked of horror and suspense. 

Nero released several small mechanical pathfinder bees, which radiated a strong light, leading the way 

in front and illuminating the underground base. 



Without electricity, the access control of the base was rendered invalid, and doors could only be forcibly 

opened. A few high-energy ray guns were enough to turn the closed metal door into a pile of red molten 

steel, so they were unobstructed throughout. 

After walking with the team for a while, Nero’s bad feeling grew stronger, and he could not help but 

open his mouth. 

“Commander, I feel that something is amiss here.” 

“Which part?” the captain asked. 

“I can’t put a finger on it.” 

“In that case...” The captain frowned before giving out the order. “Take a few men with you to follow us 

from a short distance behind. Take care of our retreat route. I’ll go with some others to check out the 

abnormal energy source.” 

The captain picked a few members to follow Nero while he led the rest to continue ahead. 

Nero waited at the same spot for a while before the voice of the captain was heard from the 

communicator. 

“We’ve arrived at the area of the strange energy source, but there’s nothing here.” 

Nero’s heart constricted, and he immediately opened his shared vision. He saw through the captain’s 

eyes an empty warehouse, without even a single hair. 

However, the signal marked by the radar referred to that area. The coordinates were exactly the same, 

so they could not have turned into a wrong area. 

“Is it a false alarm by the radar?” Nero swallowed. “Or...” 

Boom! 

Before he could react, a violent shock burst out! 

“Warning! High-energy strike detected! Please avoid it!” 

Boom! 

The sound of artillery bombardment rang near his ears, and the support columns of the underground 

base suddenly collapsed! 

The structure of the base disintegrated in an instant, and the floor tiles shattered, turning into a 

bottomless pit leading deeper down. 

Nero only had enough time to open his shield to protect himself before being blown out by the 

shockwave of the explosion and smashing through the walls of the hallway, falling straight down. 

From the communicator came exclamations from his teammates, but he could not care less when he 

could not even take care of himself. He was filled with anxiety. 

Why were we ambushed‽ 



We clearly confirmed that this planet had no troops stationed! 

At this moment, Nero could not think of any other explanation. In his eyes, there was only one 

possibility. 

Dammit, this colonial planet was a trap! The enemy must have deliberately planned for this ambush! 

We’ve fallen for it! 

Just as this idea flashed past his head, Nero hit the bottom with a heavy thud. 

Bang! 

A human shaped pit was formed, and a large cloud of smoke appeared. 

Si! 

The huge impact reverberated in his body, and he could not help but grit his teeth in pain. 

But before he could stand up, a large piece of metal dropped toward him! 

Nero only had the time to raise his hands and reactivate his shield, protecting himself. 

Boom boom boom! 

Debris rained down, covering every inch of Nero’s sight and burying him directly. 

... 

At this moment, in an abandoned city not far away, the Kunde fleet who had realized there were 

enemies had begun to exchange fire with the troops that had remained behind. 

Rumble! 

On top of the abandoned military base, there were several Kunde battleships docked. Their weapons 

were brought out, and they launched a bombardment at the base. 

Boom! 

Only when the entire base was reduced to ruins did those battleships finally stop firing. 

The hatch opened, and a squad of Kunde armored soldiers jumped out of the cabin, landing on the 

ground and carrying their weapons to the base. 

The life signals of Nero and his team were exposed to their radar, and the goal of the soldiers was to 

capture this small group of supers who were without the protection of their fleet. 

“Good! The combat operation is a success!” 

At this moment, the commander of the Kunde floating base smiled with satisfaction from the command 

room. 

He, however, was unaware that a group of camouflaged mechanical soldiers was hovering outside the 

window, silently watching his every move. 
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When the bombing stopped, the abandoned military base had turned into a mess, with the collapsed 

gravel blocked off countless roads. The terrain had become much more complicated, and the gravel fell 

from time to time with a clacking sound. 

The bottom of the base was filled with smoke and dust. The falling debris had piled up into a hill, 

beneath which Nero was firmly buried. 

Suddenly, there was a sound akin to a slimy liquid flowing in the darkness. 

Whoosh! 

An area of two square meters within the debris below gradually turned red as it shone brighter and 

brighter. The metal beams and stone pieces melted together to reveal an empty hole. 

Nero crawled out of the hole, his hands continuously casting heat rays as he limped. The high 

temperature around him caused the very air to warp. 

“Cough cough cough...” 

A dull cough escaped the mechanical suit as Nero took gasps of air. He focused, activating the 

mechanical suit to do a full body scan. 

“Left leg is slightly misaligned. Awaiting permission for mechanical suit to autocorrect bone alignment.” 

“Go ahead.” 

His armor on the left leg tightened a little, and the misaligned bones were set. Nero snorted in pain 

before relaxing. Previously, a few tons of debris had hit his body, and although his mechanical suit was 

fine, the shock had given him a slight injury. After all, he was an ordinary, fragile mechanic. 

The radar displayed that the enemies were above him. Nero knew that this was not the time for him to 

relax, and he immediately opened the communicator to contact his teammates. 

“Captain, Nero here. Where are you guys, and how’s the situation?” 

Static sound buzzed, broken by intermittent screams of pain. Nero shouted for quite a bit before he 

received news from them. 

“We’re not doing good here!” His teammate’s face popped up on his tactical display, filled with bruises 

and cuts. His tone was hurried. “I was beside the captain just now, and when the base collapsed, the 

captain was stunned. An artillery shot penetrated through the ground and hit us, and many of us are 

now injured and scattered. No matter who hears this news, save them, and bring everyone to gather. 

We have to escape immediately!” 

Nero immediately opened the team’s health monitoring subprogram and was shocked when he saw the 

red on the screen. 

Everyone’s injuries were worse than his, and there were several people, including the captain, who were 

already on the verge of death. Because he had fallen to the bottom of the base and was buried, he had 

managed to escape the subsequent bombing from the battleship, so he was the least injured. 

It was because of his Luck Glow. 



“My condition is the best...” Nero immediately felt the pressure on his shoulders. 

He gritted his teeth, opening the position locator for his team. The position of each teammate was 

marked on the tactical screen of the mechanical suit, and the artificial intelligence within operated at a 

high speed to map out the fastest rescue route. 

From behind his back jetted out a tail flame, and Nero flew out of the big pit at the bottom of the base 

to rescue the scattered members. 

The terrain was complex, but there was no time for him to make a detour. His palm continuously shot 

out heat rays, melting through all the obstacles in front of him, saving one teammate after another 

before the arrival of the Kunde ground troops. Finally, he reached the position of his captain. 

Blasting aside an obstructing metal plate, Nero flew into the messy room and landed with a loud thud. 

He saw the captain and a group of members there, all with varying injuries. 

The captain was lying paralyzed on the ground, his upper body leaning against the wall. His armor was 

scorched black, revealing large holes. Looking up at Nero’s entrance, he squeezed out a smile, saying in a 

weak voice. 

“Nero, you’re here. You... cough cough... you did well.” 

“Captain, don’t talk anymore.” 

Seeing this, an intravenous needle shot out from Nero’s finger, and he pierced it into the captain’s chest. 

Aurora’s special life potion was injected into the captain’s body through the needle, and his serious 

injuries were cured in an instant. 

The captain’s state recovered at a speed visible to the naked eye, causing him to let out a comfortable 

groan. He got up full of energy, clicking his tongue. “This is the special life potion of Her Excellency 

Aurora? What good stuff!” 

Aurora would occasionally activate her ability to produce such life medicines, but the quantity was 

limited after all, and there was even a shelf life for the potions, so not all warriors from Black Star Army 

could have them. The normal members would all use the typical store bought medicines, but with 

Nero’s background, he naturally had Aurora’s life potions. 

“Those with major injuries come over. I still have a few more of the life potions, and it will recover your 

combat capabilities,” Nero shouted. 

One of them could not help but say, “Leave some for yourself. There’ll be another bloody battle ahead. 

What will happen if you’re injured?” 

“It’s ok. I still have other medicines.” Nero did not seem to care. 

Everyone glanced at each other before shrugging. Having a descendent with a powerful background in 

their team was not too bad a thing. The backer had already offered, so why were they hesitating? 

Nero healed up all his teammates, and they discussed their options. 



“Everyone, we’re in an unfavorable situation. We’ve been caught in an ambush, and the entire fleet is 

being attacked by the enemy,” the captain explained in a serious tone. “The others are too busy to 

respond to us, so we can only break through by ourselves. There are three Kunde battleships above us, 

but we have no vehicles, so it will be dangerous...” 

“If the enemy continue to bomb the fleet, it will be a desperate situation for us, but now the enemy has 

stopped attacking and has sent their ground troops to approach us instead.” The eyes of the vice captain 

flashed. “This means that they intend to capture us alive. This is perhaps our only chance to escape.” 

“That’s right!” The captain nodded. “If we wish to escape, we must obtain control of the airspace. The 

fleet can’t meet up with us, so we can only grab a spaceship. The chances are slim but not impossible. 

“This debris is our barrier. If we rush out, the enemy spaceships can bombard us unscrupulously. Thus, 

we can only wait for the enemy soldiers to enter the base and fight with them directly. In order to 

prevent friendly fire, the spaceships will not open fire at random, so we need to approach this with a 

two-pronged strategy. One team will deal with the enemy soldiers, while the other will go to steal a 

spaceship...” 

The captain paused. Everyone looked at each other. 

This was something that would affect everyone’s survival. Out of ten paths, only one would lead them 

out alive. 

So, the question was, who should grab the spaceship? It stood to reason that the strongest person 

should be the one performing this task, and the strongest in the team was Nero with the biggest 

background. 

But to ask someone from such a huge background to accept such a huge responsibility, and only a young 

teen at that... Everyone was a little hesitant. 

Seeing this, Nero gritted his teeth and set his resolve. 

“Let me go. There’s no one more suitable than me.” 

The captain looked at him, but in the end, he did not try to dissuade him, only solemnly saying, “We’re 

relying on you. We’ll be engaging the enemy to earn time for you... Remember, everyone’s life is in your 

hands.” 

“I understand.” 

Nero took a deep breath, regaining his calm. He controlled his mechanical suit to enter stealth mode, 

casting one last glance at his members. He then separated, vanishing into the darkness. 

The captain breathed out heavily and turned to the rest with a severe expression, “You guys don’t need 

me to tell you what to do. No matter what, lure down every single enemy.” 

“We understand.” The vice captain had a complex expression and nodded. 

Other than Nero, everyone else understood what the captain’s tone implied. In actual fact, they had two 

plans. The first was to allow Nero to capture the spaceship and then escape with him. 



But if this level failed, they would unhesitatingly invoke the hidden level... which was to turn themselves 

into suicide warriors, allowing Nero to abandon them and run off by himself. 

It was not just because of Nero and his relationship with the Army Commander, but everyone also knew 

that the future of this young man was immeasurable. Only by allowing a person with potential to escape 

could they then obtain their revenge in the future. 

... 

After sneaking around in the dark for a moment, the commotion of his teammates fighting the Kunde 

soldiers came from Nero’s communicator. 

At this moment, he was no longer on the battlefield but had arrived in front of a collapsed area leading 

to the ground level. He remained hidden, using the radar to lock onto the spaceship closest to him in the 

air. 

His palms were slick with sweat as he carefully released a unique-looking hovering guard. It was painted 

in black and gold, and it looked completely different from all of Nero’s other equipment. There was an 

unparalleled sense of quality in it. After being released, it smartly started to circle around Nero’s head. 

“I’m relying on you, brother.” Nero patted the hovering guard, his heart firm. 

“Relax, kid. With your big brother here, no one can hurt you!” The hovering guard actually replied! 

This was Nero’s final card. This hovering guard was a present from Han Xiao when they first met. 

It was high-grade equipment personally built by a Beyond Grade A Super, driven by dark energy. In 

addition, it had the blessings of [Emperor’s Gift] and [Machinery Fusion]. After Han Xiao obtained the 

skill of [Mechanical Life Tinder], he had also transformed it into an intelligent mechanical life form, with 

its independent consciousness and chance to grow. He had named it ‘Sky Guardian’. 

Even when Nero was a kid, the Sky Guardian without any Mechanical Force could fend off Grade C 

Supers. 

Now, with Nero as a Grade C+ Super, along with Perfect Mechanical Sense, the Sky Guardian could 

unleash even more force. Even when compared to Grade Bs, Nero did not lose out at all. 

Nero had never taken out this trump card of his, especially when sparring in school. Even if a pugilist 

rushed up to his face and beat him black and blue, he had never taken out this killing machine. 

His true combat capability was unknown, even to Mia who was the closest to him. 

Within the school compound, Mia had often sparred with him, but she did not know how strong he 

could be if he went all out. 

Staring at the radar on his screen, Nero breathed in and out to stabilize himself, allowing his energy to 

fill every cell of his body. 

“Hu, I can do this...” 

Nero did not hesitate any longer and activated his thrusters. 



Boom! 

His entire body shot forward, blasting through the rocks at the entrance and rushing into the sky! 

The three battleships immediately set their guns and fired at Nero. 

The power of the battleships’ cannons were deadly to a Grade C, but the Sky Guardian accompanying 

Nero shook, and rays of light shot out from it, forming a golden protective shield to surround Nero. 

Boom boom boom! 

All the artillery cannons bombarded the area in a burst of fireworks, but the shield only showed a slight 

crack, which instantly repaired itself. It forcibly endured an entire round of firepower. 

At the same time, the Kunde battleships above understood Nero’s intentions and activated their shields, 

preventing external entry. 

“Open a pathway for me!” 

With a thought, the Sky Guardian released a blinding ray of Mechanical Force, which quickly reformed 

into a hexagonal shaped muzzle. An all-consuming black beam burst out, carrying immense penetrative 

force. 

Pew pew pew! 

The rate of fire was incredible and resembled the actions of someone who was rushing urgently toward 

the toilet. 

The target battleship’s shields were blasted apart, and Nero seized the chance, rushing into the gap 

created. 

Pa pa pa... 

Compressed orbs were thrown out from his hands and transformed into laser cutting drills with 

electromagnetic bases. They attached themselves to the spacecraft, quickly cutting through its hull to 

create an entrance to the internal compartments. 

Nero did a barrel roll in midair, slamming into the spaceship. Without a word, he threw out a large 

number of mechanical soldiers and activated his weapons, cutting through the ship’s members as if he 

was chopping vegetables. 

Because this spaceship was the one that had sent the ground troops to capture Nero’s team, its strength 

on board was insufficient, and this made it more convenient for Nero. 

Firing without any reserve, Nero did not take much time to kill his way into the main control room, and 

he immediately took out a Virtual Intrusion chip manufactured by the army. He inserted it into the core 

of the spaceship’s artificial intelligence. He was not a Virtual Mechanic yet, but the army provided such 

virtual intrusion aspects. 

At this moment, Nero stumbled because the spaceship had suddenly begun to tremble violently! 

Rumble! 



Looking outside the window, Nero saw that the other two spaceships had turned around, facing him to 

concentrate their fire without caring about the lives of their comrades. 

“To actually fire at your own teammates, how vicious.” Nero clicked his tongue but did not slow down, 

killing his way into the command room and seizing the authority of the spaceship. 

He immediately poured the majority of energy into the battleship’s shields, controlling it to slam into 

the nearest enemy. 

Bang! 

The shields of both spaceships collided, creating firework-like sparks. The other spaceship lost its 

momentum, careening off course. 

Whether it was a coincidence or not, the direction it was sent flying was precisely where the second 

enemy spaceship was. Both enemies collided toward each other, and they lost control momentarily as 

they attempted to steady their spaceships. 

Taking this opportunity, Nero piloted the spaceship, directly sliding below the two spaceships, parallel to 

the ground. 

“Come out quickly! I’ve got the spaceship! Meet me at the coordinates that I’m sending over. I’ll beam 

you guys up!” Nero shouted into the channel. 

“Beautiful!” 

His teammates exclaimed in joy. They then used their strong bodies to withstand the pressure, breaking 

out of the Kunde Race soldiers’ encirclement. 

Bang! 

The next moment, a portion of the rubble exploded, and the team members rushed out, with the Kunde 

soldiers chasing close behind. 

Nero’s face lit up, and he shouted, “Captain, don’t stop!” 

This was a race against time, so Nero had no time to control the two enemy ships that had adjusted to 

fire at him. He immediately used the traction beam to attract his team members, at the same time 

releasing a large number of turrets to fire at the pursuing soldiers, providing cover. 

Nero did not dare drag out the battle, so after rescuing the team, he immediately rushed into the sky, 

fleeing into the universe. 

Soon, the rest of his team joined him in the command room, rushing up to rub Nero’s head frantically. 

“Kid, good job!” 

“Haha, we’re saved. I thought we were gonna die this time!” 

“To get it so smoothly, it seems like luck is on our side!” 

Everyone had on a joyous expression, continuously praising Nero. 



“Don’t count your blessings too soon. We’re not out of danger yet.” Although the captain tried to 

dampen their spirits, he was grinning from ear to ear himself. 

While there were still spaceships after them, their situation was much better compared to before. 

After celebrating for a while, they remembered the rest of their comrades who were still trapped, and 

their joyful expressions quickly faded. 

“We’ve managed to escape, but what about those in our unit that have been surrounded?” someone 

asked. 

“There’s no way. We cannot help them because there are too many enemies. If we try to help, we will 

only get surrounded again.” 

His captain shook his head in response. He understood the current situation clearly. Going with just their 

one spaceship was as good as sending themselves to their graves. It would only waste their chance of 

escaping. 

This should be the best time for them to separate and run; they should not engage in further battles. 

At this time, Nero recalled something, and his heart began pounding rapidly. 

That’s right. I don’t know how Mia’s team is doing... 

Having thought of this, Nero could no longer sit still, he immediately passed the spaceship to his 

teammates to operate while he took out his communicator. 

The time that it took to connect was akin to him being boiled alive; it was excruciatingly long. 

Nero’s heart was burning with anxiety as he waited, but the call never got through. He called every 

single one of Mia’s teammates, but no one answered as well. 

The call only connected when it reached Mia’s captain. From it came the sounds of battle. 

“Cough cough... Nero? You guys have escaped?” 

“That’s me. You guys got ambushed too? How’s the situation? We have a spaceship that can save you!” 

Nero spat out quickly like bullets. 

“Don’t... don’t come over. You guys must take the chance to run. My entire team has already been 

captured, and I’m the only one still left resisting. I will not be able to hold on for long as well. You guys 

can’t save us. Quickly go cough cough...” 

While speaking, the communication was suddenly cut. 

Nero’s expression tightened, and he turned to walk toward the hatch of the spaceship. 

Having witnessed the previous scene, his teammates immediately leapt up, swarming over him as a mob 

and restraining him. 

“Nero, don’t be suicidal,” the captain shouted. 

“I have to save her!” 



Nero was tackled by the seven or eight blokes, and he could not move at all even if he struggled. 

However, his attitude was firm. 

“Don’t be a fool. I told you just now, but going over to save them is as good as suicide!” the captain 

roared in anger. 

“I know. That’s why I’m not intending to ask for help!” Nero gritted his teeth. “This is my own choice. I 

will not let you guys get involved. You can pilot this spaceship, and I’ll go down alone. Don’t stop me!” 

“Going solo will make it even more impossible. There’s no point sending yourself to die!” The captain 

was set on holding Nero down. 

Nero struggled for quite a while before he finally calmed down. He sat down on the ground, his hands 

covering his face as he kept silent. 

Empathizing with Nero’s situation, the captain could not help but sigh, patting Nero’s shoulder. He also 

did not know what to say, and he could only mutter in a depressed tone, “She has only been captured. 

She’s not dead yet. There may still be a chance for their survival. We can only escape for now and think 

of ways to save her later.” 

The moment he spoke, Nero raised his head and spoke in a low tone with reddened eyes. 

“You’re right. I was too rash. Thanks for stopping me... I cannot allow Mia to fall into the enemy’s hands, 

not knowing what they will do to her. I still have one last hope.” 

As he spoke, Nero stood up, taking out his communicator. Taking a deep breath, he mustered the 

courage to dial Han Xiao’s number on the communicator. 

He had originally decided not to rely on Han Xiao during his service so as not to disappoint him, but he 

did not have a choice... 

The communicator rang three times in total. The interval between each ring seemed like eternity to 

Nero. After three rings, Nero heard the familiar voice. 

“Oh, Nero. What have you called me for?” Han Xiao’s face wore a slight smile as he answered. 

“Godfather, I’ve disappointed you.” Nero rubbed his eyes, softly speaking. “I’ve met something I cannot 

solve, and I hope you can help me.” 

“Go on,” Han Xiao simply replied. 

Nero quickly explained the situation with his head lowered, waiting for a reply. 

Seeing his expression, Han Xiao stroked his chin as he smiled. “I refuse.” 

Nero jerked his head up with an expression of shock and surprise. 

“Very surprised?” Han Xiao kept his smile. “Your identity now is different. You’re no longer my godson 

but also an ordinary soldier. While I indeed give you preferential treatment, I cannot give you special 

care forever.” 

“But... but...” Nero’s eyes turned red. 



“It’s not that I cannot help. Putting aside our relationship, let’s look at this from a business perspective. 

What can you give me to hire me?” Han Xiao indifferently continued. 

“I... I don’t know.” 

“Then, how can you expect me to help?” Han Xiao blinked. “My relationship with you is not fake, but I 

cannot help you without a reason. Rules are set like this, so what you desire must be exchanged for 

something else. Throwing away your identity, what else do you have to offer me?” 

Nero’s emotions were a mess, and he muttered, “I... I have nothing...” 

Looking at Nero covering his head with both hands, his expression despondent, Han Xiao spoke softly as 

he smiled. “What? Are you feeling despair now? Think about it, how long have you not expressed your 

thanks toward me?” 

Hearing this, Nero’s figure shivered, and he lowered his head. 

“I’m sorry... I beg you...” 

“Let me ask you again. Have you felt this despair yet?” Han Xiao narrowed his eyes, emphasizing on his 

words. 

Nero was silent for a long time before raising his head. His lips were bleeding due to his biting, and his 

eyes were bloodshot as he stared at Han Xiao and nodded. 

“Good. Remember this feeling, and don’t ever experience it again.” Han Xiao straightened himself up 

before laughing. “Relax, I’ll agree to your request this time and save your little girlfriend.” 

Nero’s emotions seemed to have risen back up after being thrown into the depths of hell. He stared 

stunned for a while before he recovered his spirits, grasping the communicator with both hands tightly. 

“Thank you... thank you...” 

“Don’t rejoice so early. I never act without a price.” Han Xiao propped his head with his hands. “You 

don’t know what you can offer me, but in reality, you are not worthless. At the very least, you have a 

strong gift for machinery. How about using that as a bargaining chip?” 

“What does this mean?” Nero could not understand. 

“If I really must explain, you can understand it as me not wanting you to waste your gifts. You don’t 

need to fully understand this now, and you only need to say whether you accept or reject this 

arrangement.” Han Xiao spoke with a smile that was not really a smile at the same time. 

Nero was still befuddled, but he had no choice. He could only grit his teeth and nod his head. 

“I agree. Please help me!” 

At the same time, Han Xiao received a notification on his interface while seated in his Black Star Palace. 

_____________________ 

You have triggered the Special Character Mission: Nero’s Request! 



Mission Introduction: Nero has agreed to your transaction and is willing to use his own talents and 

abilities in exchange for your help. 

Mission Requirements: Save Mia Moretto. 

Reward: Select one of Nero’s Abilities or Talents. 

976 Great Director Han 

“It really appeared, and to think I get to decide what to learn. I thought it would be a random draw...” 

Looking at the mission description, Han Xiao’s eyes lit up with an expression of joy. 

This type of mission was similar to seeking employment. In his previous life, when players received 

missions from NPCs, they could negotiate to obtain certain mission rewards from the particular NPC, 

such as increased pay, better skills, or rarer items. There was even a type of non-combat class named 

[Lobbyist], which had the opportunity to improve one’s success rate when communicating with NPCs. 

This effect was similar to the amount of favorability given to players based on personal reputation. 

However, the task of specifying the ability to learn had the lowest probability, and it required a lot of 

luck. Most of the time, it was just a random reward. 

Han Xiao had merely copied the words of the players in his past life to influence the reward after the 

mission was generated. It was not guaranteed that this would succeed. 

In his plan, he thought that it would at most be a random draw reward. This was an unexpected boon. 

“If that’s the case, I don’t need to rely on luck.” 

Han Xiao heaved a sigh of relief. 

He had worried that he might not obtain the [Perfect Mechanical Sense] from Nero, so he had planned 

many ‘scenarios’ for him. He did not expect himself to succeed in one try. 

With this, there was no need to continue ‘torturing’ Nero. 

At this moment, Han Xiao suddenly made a weird hypothesis, and his expression froze up. 

Could it be... that even his mission rewards were affected by Nero’s Advanced Luck Glow, such that he 

would obtain what he wanted in one try so that Nero could avoid further torture? It seemed very likely! 

“How terrifying, truly terrifying...” 

Han Xiao’s lips twitched, not knowing what expression he should make. 

In actual fact, this whole scenario deviated slightly from his script. In his original plans, Han Xiao wanted 

Nero to fall into despair before calling for help. But he did not expect the kid to be so good at fighting, to 

be able to kill his way out and nearly escape, foiling his plans. 

If not for the fact that he had prepared a backup plan and had lured that little guy’s lover in, Nero would 

probably not even have sought help from him. 



As such thoughts flashed by, Han Xiao recovered, and seeing Nero still nervously awaiting his answer, he 

gave a smile. 

“Okay, the deal is completed. Leave everything to me.” 

Nero nodded quickly, drying his tears. He could not help but urge, “Godfather, when will you arrive? I’m 

afraid that if you are too late, Mia will...” 

He did not know about Han Xiao’s mechanical troops being hidden within the team’s cabin and thought 

that it would take several days for Han Xiao to come over and save Mia, which would be too late. 

Hearing this, Han Xiao laughed out loud and shot him a meaningful look. “Relax, it won’t take too long.” 

With this, he hung up, not allowing Nero to understand his meaning. 

Breathing out a contented sigh, Han Xiao turned his attention back to the mechanical host carrying his 

avatar and nodded. 

“Time to act.” 

... 

“Urgh, where is this place?” 

Mia’s brain felt like it was filled with chaos, and her eyelids were incomparably heavy. She struggled to 

open her eyes a little and took in the sight before her. 

A few meters in front of her was a transparent glass window, where a few Kunde soldiers stood. They 

were looking toward them, whispering, but the glass blocked off the sound, so she could not hear a 

single word. 

Her body was filled with fatigue and could not be controlled. It was as though a ghost was pressing 

down on her, making it difficult to even move a finger. Her body seemed to have been injected with an 

extremely potent sedative, and all she could feel was that her body was fixed to a device. 

“What’s this? Why am I here?” Mia racked her brains, trying to recall what she had experienced before 

losing consciousness. 

Her brain seemed to be filled with lead, her thinking speed slow and torturous. The memory fragments 

slowly emerged within her mind, and she thought for more than ten seconds before she pieced 

everything together. 

She had followed the team into the wilderness to check for the abnormal signals, but they had 

encountered several enemy ships that suddenly attacked them. She was seriously injured and fell to the 

ground, losing all combat ability. Her brain received a huge shock, and before she went into a coma, she 

saw that the Kunde soldiers had approached and squatted down in front of her. 

“Then I’ve been captured? What about the others?” 

Mia wanted to turn her head, but her head was locked in position, so she could only strain her eyes to 

the corners, glancing about with the corners of her vision. She saw that there was a row of fixtures 

beside her, with all her teammates fastened on them. Most of them were still unconscious. 



At this moment, a weak voice sounded beside her. 

“Mia, you’re awake?” 

Mia hurriedly swept her eyes over and discovered it was her captain. “Captain, you were captured too?” 

“I had no way to go against the battleships. Still, the enemies didn’t kill us but captured us alive.” 

“It’s good that we’re not dead.” Mia breathed a sigh of relief. 

“Ah...” The captain let out a bitter laugh. “You’re wrong. Dying is better than falling into enemy hands.” 

Mia was still a little fuzzy and unconsciously asked, “Why?” 

“Think about it. Why would the enemies want to capture us? If my hypothesis is correct, they want to 

treat us as research material. What’s awaiting us is all sorts of inhumane experiments, where we will be 

drained of every single drop of blood and muscle in our bodies to aid in the development of our 

enemies. Dying is considered nothing in comparison.” The captain’s voice was laced with despair. “The 

others from our unit are also fending for themselves, so they have no time to come save us.” 

Hearing this, Mia was stunned silly. 

While she was a Super, she also had the identity of a young teenager, and she had never experienced 

such a despairing scenario. 

At this moment, her mind subconsciously thought of Nero’s figure. Her heart ached, and her expression 

was miserable. 

“I’m sorry... I may have to eat my words. I can’t continue walking down this path with you...” 

Tears formed in Mia’s eyes and trailed down her cheeks, forming two long tear tracks. 

At this moment, the door opened, and a few of the Kunde Race soldiers walked in. They went to a 

cabinet, taking out a few syringes before advancing toward them. 

While the other party did not speak, based on their movements, Mia knew that they wanted to inject 

them with more tranquilizers to keep them unconscious. 

Mia struggled, but all the cells in her body were asleep, and she could not generate any form of energy. 

She could only watch as the Kunde Race drew near, her eyes reflecting hopelessness. 

Boom! 

At this moment, a strong shock ran through the entire spaceship, and several of the Kunde Race soldiers 

lost their balance. 

Before Mia could recover to her senses, the few Kunde Race soldiers turned into smashed meat paste, 

and a mechanical soldier appeared in front of her, hovering in the air. It was so quick that she could not 

follow its movements with her eyes. 

Ka la ka la... 



The mechanical soldier then crushed the device that was imprisoning Mia and her team before taking 

out the life potion of Aurora and injecting it in everyone. 

Everyone recovered quickly, checking their bodies with joy on their faces. 

Their gazes landed on the mechanical soldier, with traces of joy and suspicion. They did not expect 

someone to have saved them in such a desperate scenario. 

Mia’s mood was tumultuous, staring blankly for a few seconds before she recovered. She stared at the 

mechanical soldier, asking, “You... are you from the army?” 

“What, can’t you recognize me?” Han Xiao’s voice travelled out from the mechanical soldier. “I’m Black 

Star.” 

The eyes of everyone present turned into saucers. 

The Army Commander personally came to save us‽ 

What is he doing here‽ 

Mia gaped, and she suddenly realized the truth. 

For someone of Black Star’s caliber, the only reason he could appear here was that... he had been 

secretly protecting Nero all along! 

Everyone soon recovered their senses, rejoicing at their second chance at life. Fortunately, they were in 

the same unit as Nero. Otherwise, there would be no turnaround for them. Their lives were, in part, 

saved by Nero. 

“Alright, my machines have taken control of the battlefield. Follow me.” 

The mechanical soldier controlled by Han Xiao waved its hands, placating the excited crowd. Thinking 

about it, he then patted Mia’s shoulder as he warmly spoke. 

“After this battle, come with Nero to meet me. I’ll introduce you to a few Calamity Grade pugilists for 

them to take you in as a student.” 

Mia opened her eyes wide, her expression incredulous. Only after a while did she realize that Han Xiao 

was giving her the opportunity to go under a Calamity Grade teacher, and she was extremely moved. 

Excitement and pride filled her heart. She did not imagine that she would receive preferential treatment 

by Black Star and hurriedly nodded in return. 

“Ok, thank you for your kindness, Your Excellency Black Star!” 

“It’s nothing. I just felt that you have the potential to reach the Calamity Grade.” 

Han Xiao smiled before turning back to look at the other team members. He thought for a while before 

saying, “As for the rest, you can report to Herlous when you return. I’ll ask him to raise your team’s 

authority, allowing all of you to promote, form a new team, or choose a new position. The material 

reward will also be given fairly.” 

Unexpectedly, there was such a benefit in being caught. 



... 

Outside the floating base, the mechanical army that had been hovering quietly suddenly exposed their 

fangs. 

Against such strength, there was no room for resistance. The floating base was instantly virtually 

invaded, with all their armed forces disintegrated, and the base fell under the control of Han Xiao. 

The Kunde Race soldiers and commanders fell from the heavens into the abyss, turning into captives. 

On the battlefields, the invisible mechanical army finally revealed themselves, joining the battlefield out 

of nowhere. Under the astonishment of the troops, all the battleships of the enemy were destroyed. 

Nero and his team were still running when a mechanical troop appeared in front of them, firing behind 

them. 

When they turned back to look, they saw the energy beam passing by their spaceship and piercing 

through several of the Kunde Race battleships chasing after them. 

Bang bang bang! 

The glow of flames was seen as the various spaceships imploded, turning into fireworks that filled the 

sky. 

Seeing this, Nero stopped in shock. 

How did it happen so quickly? 

From the time he requested the call to his godfather acting, it had only been a couple of minutes! 

He suddenly remembered Han Xiao’s meaningful eyes toward him when the latter cut the call. 

While godfather wanted me to experience hardship alone, he sent troops to secretly protect me. I’m 

sure that the majority of his machines were hidden together with the troops and would appear to help 

when I’m in danger. 

So, his words just now were purely to educate me? 

Godfather... he is harsh with his words, but he’s actually a softie inside... 

Nero was moved upon realizing Han Xiao’s ‘good intentions’ and praised Han Xiao’s character as he 

wiped his eyes. 

This was the exact opposite of the Great Mechanic Han’s true nature. 

Nero’s thought process was also carefully calculated by Han Xiao beforehand, and the progression was 

still quite in line with the script that the Great Director Han had written. 

The battlefield soon fell under the control of Han Xiao’s mechanical army, with the Kunde Race’s small 

and medium sized fleets unable to overturn the scenario at all. With his mechanical army quickly ending 

the battle, Han Xiao allowed all the soldiers to land and gather before bringing Mia’s team to 

rendezvous with the rest. 



Seeing that Mia was safe and sound, Nero’s taut nerves also relaxed, and he let out a bright smile. 

“That’s great. You’re fine.” 

Mia immediately noticed Nero when she landed and ran over to him. She wanted to hug him, but seeing 

so many people around them, she got a little shy and only lightly hit his mechanical suit with her fist, 

whispering, “Thanks. If not for you, I wouldn’t have been able to return.” 

Nero’s smile got wider. “I said I would protect you.” 

Looking at his silly smile, Mia could not help but roll her eyes at him, grumbling, “It was clearly His 

Excellency Black Star who rescued me.” 

“Cough, cough.” Han Xiao dryly coughed by the side, interrupting them. “I’ve saved them for you. The 

next time you do things, you should be more cautious and attentive. Your luck won’t always remain so 

good, and I cannot always be there to protect you.” 

“I understand.” Nero turned to him with a solemn expression as he seriously spoke to Han Xiao. “Thank 

you very much. I’ll carve today’s lesson into my mind and will not act recklessly in the future. I will not 

waste my talent.” 

Han Xiao smiled and nodded before turning to the other soldiers on the battlefield. He nodded slightly 

and spoke. 

“Although I interfered in this battle, the captives were mostly caught by you guys. I will not steal your 

credit, so you will be in charge of taking this group of captives back. Head to Herlous afterward, and he 

will arrange additional compensation for you.” 

This time, in order to ‘rob’ Nero, his colleagues had all been included in Han Xiao’s plan, so he had long 

prepared some compensation. Since he had used them and they were his people, he would definitely 

give them benefits in return. From Planet Aquamarine till now, this was now he had acted. 

The mechanical troops had been observing the battle in stealth mode, and this frightening yet undeadly 

battle, alongside an opportunity to achieve a promotion or an additional monetary reward, was quite a 

good exchange for them. However, Han Xiao had profited the most from this. 

“It’s done!” 

Letting out a sigh, Han Xiao hid his excitement as he collected his mission reward. 

_____________________ 

Nero’s Request has been completed. 

You have received: The option to learn a specific skill of Nero’s (Ability/Talent). 

Please select one from the following options below as the reward. 

_____________________ 

A list of skills popped out, and all the abilities and talents of Nero were listed. 



Glancing at Nero’s skills, there were only two on his priority list, [Perfect Mechanical Sense] and 

[Advanced Luck Glow]. 

However, he could only choose one, and between both skills, Han Xiao needed [Perfect Mechanical 

Sense] more, which was the model talent for Mechanics, a must-have for every strong Beyond Grade A. 

[Advanced Luck Glow] was something he wanted, but it was not high on his list. After all, the ability did 

not help in combat capabilities and would also weaken his mutually assured destruction card of reducing 

the Luck of others. 

Moreover, because his Luck was low, this ability would only play a limited role. He was afraid that if his 

luck was too high, it would be difficult to draw more Mission Completion Cards. 

Furthermore, with Feidin at hand, there was no need to increase his luck. 

[Perfect Mechanical Sense] was his goal, and now that he had gained it, Han Xiao decided to reward 

Nero by not letting him suffer any pain for the time being. 

As for [Advanced Luck Glow], he would think of an opportune time to obtain it. 

Halting his devilish thoughts, Han Xiao selected his target on the interface. 

The next moment, a strong current of Mechanical Force flowed out within his brain! 

_____________________ 

Selection Completed! 

Your Talent [Elementary Grade Mechanical Sense] has disappeared. 

You have received the talent: Perfect Mechanical Sense! 

_____________________ 

Chapter 977 The Concept of Superimposed Mechanical Senses 

The sound of crackling electricity suddenly sounded on the Divine Mechanical Throne as thick jagged 

bolts of Mechanical Force lashed out like chains on the floor, leaving blackened scars. 

His brain tingled slightly, as though undergoing an electrical stimulation. 

With a dazzling glare in his eyes, Han Xiao could feel that the cells in his body were running at full power, 

with energy constantly being released. 

After just a few more minutes, the phenomenon began to fade. The world in his eyes had changed 

subtly. There was now a clearer mechanical perception, and his field of vision penetrated deeper into 

microstructures. 

“How miraculous...” 

Han Xiao narrowed his eyes as he appreciated the changes. 

The usage of the Character Summon Card was different from actually possessing the talent. Right now, 

[Perfect Mechanical Sense] has resulted in a complete change within his body. 



His basic personal attributes had not changed, but what was strengthened was his Machinery Affinity, as 

well as his Mechanical Force strength. Through his sense organs, the machinery felt closer and more 

familiar to him. 

The core effect of Perfect Mechanical Sense was an improvement of his total Machinery Affinity by x1.4 

coefficient, and this brought him an additional two to three thousand Machinery Affinity. This was 

enough to allow him to leap through several tiers! 

There were two secondary functions to this. One was the increase in his machinery quality, improving it 

by one or two tiers, which was capped at Pink Grade. At present, Han Xiao’s equipment was basically all 

Orange Grade, and this bonus was not too important to him. The other function was more important, 

which granted +4 to all mechanic skills, which could break through the upper limit. This gave him more 

slots for his Apostle Weapons. 

Mechanical Sense was classified as a personal talent, and the difficulty in improving it varied from 

person to person. Some geniuses easily understood it, while some could not learn it even if their 

personal strength was incredible. Han Xiao’s [Elementary Grade Mechanical Sense] was a drawn reward, 

so his chances of improving it to the level of [Perfect Mechanical Sense] were nil. 

Generally speaking, such talents were either passively awakened or actively cultivated from a young age. 

As one grew older, the learning difficulty of talents would increase. 

“Finally, I’ve got Perfect Mechanical Sense, and my normal combat capability is now the same as when I 

use a Character Summon Card.” 

Han Xiao was satisfied. He had looked forward to this ability for a long time. 

He would no longer appear as an embarrassment! 

Possessing power of his own was the best assurance, and turning those trump cards that he relied on to 

blitz during battle into actual combat power gave him higher stability. Now, his qualification as a peak 

level Beyond Grade A Mechanic had completely stabilized, and the gap between him and the Mechanic 

Emperor had shortened once more. 

However, it was still too early for him to arm wrestle against Manison. The other party also possessed 

Perfect Mechanical Sense, and right now, he had only filled up his missing gaps. 

Han Xiao was not in a hurry, however. Although he had also reached the peak Beyond Grade A realm, he 

was different from everyone else as he still had ample room for growth. 

Before the next major update, Han Xiao did not wish to entangle with Manison. He wanted to take this 

chance while Manison thought that he had consolidated his position to develop himself within the 

shadow he cast, lest the other party were to notice his strength once again and challenge him. 

Although Han Xiao was not afraid of Manison acting against him, he did not wish to act before he had 

established his foundations within the Flickering World. After all, Manison had the backing of the 

Federation of Light, and Han Xiao had no way of acting against the other party. 

“However, although Perfect Mechanical Sense has become part of my combat power now, it does not 

mean that my trump card is lost.” 



The Character Summon Card usage was not related to his abilities, and activating similar effects would 

give rise to a stacked bonus rather than the usual effect bonus. 

In other words, the Character Summon Card of Perfect Mechanical Sense was still useful to him. 

Since he had already obtained Perfect Mechanical Sense, this would lead to his bonuses superimposing 

upon one another. 

The superimposition of two skills, just how terrifying would it become? It would probably be the only 

double Perfect Mechanical Sense in the entire universe. Just thinking about it gave him the chills. 

If he used this in front of Manison, the latter’s entire worldview would most likely shatter. 

“It’s better for me to leave any blank Character Summon Cards to use on Reynold and Nero, and 

whether or not I can get the skill depends on my luck.” 

After experiencing the skill a while longer, Han Xiao finally closed the talent description. 

He went back to his skill list, pulling down the blueprint column, and looked for a new blueprint that he 

had recently obtained. 

_____________________ 

Spacetime Splicer: Using peculiar spacetime technology, open a branch timeline temporarily that is 

outside of the main timeline. By specifying a complete action plan, one can form a time chain with a 

beginning and an end, breaking through the spacetime continuum by performing a temporal jump 

through different points of the timeline. It can be used for any arbitrary objects. 

Usage of this device will bring about an irreversible negative effect. Objects spliced by time and space 

will suffer from correction by the main timeline, and once completely corrected, the object will be 

annihilated alongside the branch time chain that was cut out. 

Remarks: If you’re a fan of suicidal attacks, this device is perfect for you. While the technology is not yet 

mature and perfected, since it’s still a suicide operation, there’s no need to care about the nitty gritty 

details! 

_____________________ 

Han Xiao had stolen the Spacetime Splicing Technology from the Kunde Race, learning it and investing 

some experience to better understand the technique before finally obtaining the new blueprint 

identified by the interface. After spending some time on it, he had finally also finished a prototype. 

The completed product resembled a three-story building. 

Over the last few days, he had conducted simple tests and debugged the Spacetime Splicer. Its 

operation was very normal, but the startup time was a little long. It also could not be used as and when 

he liked; rather, it needed to be connected to a special target pipeline before it would be effective on 

objects. 

Naturally, Han Xiao would not use such a dangerous device on himself, but after thinking about it over 

the last few days, he had concluded that this item would be helpful for the mechanic class. 



The most suitable object to use the Spacetime Splicing Technology on would be the mass-produced 

machinery! 

The wastage of the mechanical army would no longer bring him heartache, and with this additional 

function, he could even perform some war strategies that were not possible before. This sort of 

qualitative improvement of one’s combat capabilities was akin to exchanging one’s life for a sudden 

assault of tremendous strength. However, for a mechanic utilizing the Army Wave Tactic, it was 

naturally cost-effective. 

Secondly, this could also be used as a new type of strategic killing weapon. Compared to portable 

psionic bombs, biochemical genetic weapons, and the like, the Spacetime Splicer was more concealed 

and difficult to detect, suitable for assassination and destruction missions. 

Han Xiao stroked his chin as he pondered. 

“However, I should minimize its operation as much as possible. When the dynasty discovered the power 

of Spacetime Splicing Technology, they also began to hide and monopolize this technology. While the 

dynasty will not force me to hand over the technology in my hands, they will also request for me to keep 

it a secret.” 

He did not hide the matter of him obtaining the Spacetime Splicing Technology from the dynasty. He 

had only seized a copy of the technology before the dynasty monopolized it. There was no need to hide 

it. 

Allowing the dynasty to know that he possessed such technology would also increase his authority, and 

since he had obtained the technology before the dynasty placed any importance on it, it was a 

legitimate excuse and not a shameful matter. Furthermore, if he were to utilize this technique in front of 

others in the future, he would reveal the fact that he possessed this technology. By that time, maybe the 

dynasty would even protect him and hide this matter. 

No matter what, he would not spit out whatever he had eaten. 

Shaking his head, Han Xiao took out his Spacetime Amber and hung it in midair before connecting to the 

external interface of the Spacetime Splicer. 

He was prepared to test if the Spacetime Amber could be affected by the Spacetime Splicing 

Technology. This was also his first experiment. 

The operation of the Spacetime Splicer was complicated, and Han Xiao took a while before he got it 

started. 

Ohm! 

The whole device began to vibrate, and rainbow-colored beams shone on the Spacetime Amber from 

the pipeline. 

He stepped back a little, waiting in silence until the vibration of the device gradually stopped. 

“Splicing is complete...” 



Han Xiao’s eyes flashed, and he disconnected the nanoparticles that suspended the Spacetime Amber. 

The Spacetime Amber dropped down, its surface still smooth and unblemished, as though it had not 

undergone a timeframe change. 

Narrowing his eyes, Han Xiao stepped forward to pick up the amber. He realized that there were no 

changes after examining it for a while. 

“Seems like the Spacetime Splicing Technology has no effect on the amber.” 

Having arrived at this conclusion, Han Xiao breathed a sigh of relief. This was good news to him. 

Since even the Spacetime Splicing Technology could not crack this Space Wonder, it represented that 

the Spacetime Amber was still an unsolvable means. Even if the dynasty or other organizations obtained 

this technology, the spacetime amber in his hands still possessed an irreplaceable role. 

Thinking about it, Han Xiao conducted a new experiment. 

He spliced a normal machine before using the Spacetime Amber to encase it in order to determine if the 

effect of the Spacetime Splicing Technology would be effective. 

The principle of the Spacetime Amber worked as a solidified piece of spacetime, and the machinery 

wreathed in it did not experience the side effects of the Spacetime Splicing, ignoring the correction force 

of the timeline. 

But at the same time, the normal effect of the spacetime splicing would not take place. 

However, after removing the restriction that was the Spacetime Amber, the machinery was still 

corrected by the timeline and was annihilated, releasing a huge amount of energy and almost exploding 

the warehouse. 

In this case, this means that the Spacetime Amber can only temporarily isolate the object and not 

completely offset the side effects of the Spacetime Splicing Technology... so it can only serve as a coffin? 

Really suits its name ‘amber’, Han Xiao thought to himself as he brushed off the dust on his body. 

There might be another way around it, such as starting the action of the Spacetime Splicing in advance, 

then sealing it. By borrowing the effects of the amber, I can first send it to the target location before 

unlocking the amber and activating the effect of the splicing... well, this is akin to a delayed detonation. 

After thinking about it, Han Xiao felt that this was a promising direction to apply, and he would need 

more time to explore the various possibilities. 

After testing a few more times to ensure that this was no fluke, he put away the Spacetime Splicer and 

took out his communicator, contacting the Commander of the Dynasty Exploration Army, Tarrokov. 

When the call connected, his huge face appeared on the screen, with the background of a tactical 

conference room. 

“Oh, Black Star, what’s the matter?” 

“You’re in a meeting? I can call back later.” 

“Just a regular update, it’s not as important as you. Just say what brings you here.” 



Han Xiao smiled. “The enemy’s movements have been weird recently. I believe you have also discovered 

that, right?” 

“Yes, the enemies seem to want to lure us deeper in. Do you have intelligence in this area?” 

“Kind of. I sent some troops a while ago and broke into the enemy’s database. I found out that they 

intend to use the Scorched Earth tactics, planning to devour these star systems with the Primordial 

Psionic Energy to cause damage to the dynasty fleet. I have the coordinates of their buried energy as 

well as the movements of all their fleets.” 

“Good job.” Tarrokov’s eyes lit up, and he felt relieved. 

The majority of Beyond Grade As took a laid-back stance for this battle. Firstly, they had their pride and 

did not wish to stoop to bullying an indigenous civilization without Supers. Secondly, they were afraid 

that their opponents would throw out Primordial Psionic Energy bombs, thus they only sent their men to 

respond to the call to arms. 

However, Black Star had personally gone into the battle. He was worthy of being the talent favored by 

the dynasty. Two words came to mind, ‘reliable’ and ‘steady’! 

“I’ll forward the intelligence to you later. Don’t forget to give me my credit,” Han Xiao joked. 

“Haha, rest assured, this credit will be recorded down for you.” Tarrokov was in a good mood, and he 

felt as though Han Xiao was extremely pleasing to his eyes, always bearing good news. 

Han Xiao smiled before hanging up. 

With [Perfect Mechanical Sense] and the Spacetime Splicing Technology at hand, he planned to end the 

war as soon as possible in order to resume the normal exploration work. 

The other purpose for providing the information was to improve the evaluation of the Kunde Race War 

Mission Rating. Since all his other goals had been completed, he might as well help the dynasty finish its 

battles faster. 

Because he did not intend to conceal the Spacetime Splicing Technology, Han Xiao did not hesitate, 

taking out all the intelligence and sending it directly. 

... 

Tarrokov was efficient and made arrangements immediately after receiving Han Xiao’s intelligence. 

Several frontline troops were secretly sent to the coordinates shown by the intelligence to foil the 

enemy’s Scorched Earth plan. 

In the intelligence given by Han Xiao, the coordinates and movements of all Kunde Race fleets were 

marked. This was equivalent to the dynasty gazing upon the battlefield without the fog of war, grasping 

the enemy’s every move. 

The army no longer slowly proceeded in caution but purposefully dispersed and targeted the main fleets 

of the Kunde Race. 



The Kunde Race did not yet realize that all their plans had been exposed and that they were under the 

gaze of the dynasty. At this time, they were still implementing their battle plans. 

With Han Xiao’s help, the dynasty had saved countless soldiers, easily crushing the Kunde Race due to 

the overwhelming intelligence. 

The balance between victory or defeat had been completely tilted toward the dynasty’s favor. 

978 No Retrea 

Han Xiao’s intelligence had torn apart the fog of war for the dynasty, and they swept across the entire 

Kunde Race territory in just a month. 

Each army legion split their operations up, intercepting the Kunde Race main fleet at different 

coordinates, launching a fierce fight in the starry universe. The battleship fleet advanced as it swept 

across the galaxy. 

Under the firepower of the dynasty, the Kunde Race was caught off guard, losing ground and a large 

number of their battleships. 

In a certain Star System, a dynasty fleet was fighting against one of the Kunde Race fleets. The enemy 

was in a state of defeat, constantly being slaughtered mercilessly. Yet another battleship of the Kunde 

Race was shot through by a cannon and transformed into fireworks. 

The enemy’s flagship had already been completely surrounded, with the weaponry of the countless 

dynasty battleships aimed on it. Once they made any movement, the dynasty would fire and destroy it. 

The reason they had not done so was because they wished to capture them alive. 

A small spaceship flew out of the dynasty’s fleet, carrying the officers of the dynasty who were 

responsible for taking over the flagship. 

The enemy withdrew their shield, as though indicating their surrender. The small spaceship thus 

approached smoothly and docked itself into the enemy’s flagship. The comparison was just like a 

sesame seed against a grape. 

Whoosh! 

The sound of the valves decompressing was heard, and the main door of the flagship overed, revealing a 

dynasty with pale skin. It was Gaud. 

The aide-de-camps of the various dynasty officers all possessed certain functions. Some were used more 

as secretaries, while some aide-de-camps worked part-time during dangerous wars. Gaud belonged to 

the latter. 

In front of them was a large group of Kunde Race soldiers, surrounding them completely as they tightly 

gripped their weapons, strongly signaling their readiness for battle. 

Gaud swept them with a look before ignoring them, reaching out to adjust the universal translator in his 

ear before speaking. 

“Who is the commander? Please come out.” 



The Kunde troops immediately went into turmoil, and one of them, dressed smartly in uniform, stepped 

out. His tone was heavy. “Intruder, why do you understand our language?” 

Both sides had been fighting from the start and had not exchanged any information. To this Kunde Race 

officer, this was the first time they had communicated with the other party, so they were surprised that 

he knew their language. 

“It’s just an insignificant piece of technology.” Gaud’s tone remained calm. 

The intelligence that Han Xiao had passed to the dynasty was the full package, even including their 

languages. Thus, the dynasty did not need to crack the nuances behind their languages. Rather, they 

simply imported the language into the universal translator for easy communication. 

The Kunde Race Commander did not ask further, instead saying, “Please stop your killing of our 

comrades. We have already surrendered.” 

“Ok. As long as you surrender and hand over the command to the fleet, we will stop attacking.” 

“Good. Please follow me.” 

The Kunde Race’s commander turned around, and his men left a path for him to walk through. Gaud 

eyed them, a ridiculing smile on the corners of his mouth as he strode to follow. 

The entourage walked down the passages. Along the way, the atmosphere was oppressive, and no one 

made a sound. 

After a period of walking, Gaud suddenly let out a snort as he leisurely said, “After bringing us on so 

many twists and turns, is your ambush ready yet? Don’t make me wait too long.” 

Once this sentence was spoken, the commander in front halted in his footsteps, jerking his head back 

with shock flashing through his eyes. 

Had they been exposed‽ 

But since he had discovered it, how could he remain so calm‽ 

While they had already been seen through, they had come too far to retreat now. The tone of the 

commander grew harsh as he snarled, “After wantonly massacring my troops, you still want me to 

surrender? Dream on! Let’s die together!” 

His words had just been said when heavy trembling came from below them. As Gaud glanced down, he 

saw the alloy deck quickly swelling up, the seams breaking apart. A dazzling blue light shone through the 

cracks. 

“To place the Primordial Psionic Energy onboard your own flagship, it seems like you’ve long decided to 

sacrifice yourself...” 

Before Gaud could complete his sentence, a huge shock reverberated across the entire flagship. 

Boom! 



The next instant, the psionic energy blasted out, instantly swallowing the bodies of everyone present, 

including Gaud and the Kunde Race Commander as it filled up the entire area! 

At the same time, the dynasty fleet stationed outside discovered the anomaly and saw the surrounded 

enemy flagship implode, turning into an expanding Primordial Psionic Energy sphere. The energy mass 

quickly approached the dynasty’s encirclement, and this was precisely the plan of the Kunde Race’s 

commander—detonate and bury the dynasty fleet with him! 

Within the commanding flagship, the commander on the dynasty’s side coldly snorted. 

“Indeed, they decided to do a suicidal attack. Psionic handling team, take action!” 

Once the command was given, one of the spaceships detached from the dynasty fleet. From the head of 

the spaceship came out a circular device, which shook slightly and resonated, forming an invisible 

bubble that enveloped the entire psionic energy sphere. An obvious distortion could be seen within the 

space. 

The dynasty had long made preparations for the self-detonation of the Psionic energy. This device was 

specially designed to deal with the pollution caused by the psionic energy. It would wrap up the entire 

psionic energy sphere, and the energy mass that had just formed was still considered small and easy to 

handle. 

The expansion of the energy cluster immediately slowed down, and reverted, slowly contracting inward 

instead of expanding outward, continuously shrinking. 

The entire process lasted for over 10 minutes, and the Primordial Psionic Energy cluster gradually shrank 

from the size of the flagship to a sphere with a diameter of two of three meters, and still continued to 

compress rapidly. 

The most common way to control the psionic energy’s pollution was to use a special equipment to 

compress its volume, increasing its energy density until it turned into an energy seed, before stabilizing 

this energy. This method was considered relatively eco-friendly, with the least side effects, and the only 

issues was that it took a long time, and could not be used when the energy had expanded to a certain 

extent. 

At this moment, a figure stepped out of the psionic energy cluster, which turned out to be Gaud. Not 

only was he unscathed, not even his hair style had gone out of place, and he even carried with him the 

Kunde Race commander who was still alive. 

The entire flagship was engulfed by the Primordial Psionic Energy, and only the two of them were still 

alive. 

“You, you...” The Kunde Race commander stared with wide eyes incredulously at Gaud. 

He had already made the preparations to die with the enemy, but at this moment, he could not believe 

what his eyes were showing him. 

Gaud only glanced at him, before knocking him out, and stretching out his hands toward the energy 

cluster. 

Whoosh- 



Misty traces of the psionic energy moving could be seen in the surroundings as the cluster turned into a 

small seed the size of a rice grain, shining with a bright blue light. 

This was a freshly formed psionic energy seed, akin to a blue gemstone. It fell between Gaud’s fingers, 

dyeing his fingers and face with a bluish tint. 

Despite holding an unstable energy source in his hand, Gaud had a calm expression on his face. He 

flipped his hand, taking out a spherical containment device before tucking in the energy seed. 

He then gestured to the dynasty fleet, asking his colleagues to turn off the control device that was 

suppressing the Psionic energy cluster before returning to the commanding flagship with the Kunde 

Race commander to meet his superior. 

“Good job, I’ll personally record this merit for you.” 

The dynasty’s commanding general personally welcomed Gaud back and patted his shoulder. It was 

precisely because of this ability of Gaud’s that he had allowed Gaud to board the enemy’s flagship. 

The Primordial Psionic Energy was an extremely domineering substance; even a Beyond Grade A would 

suffer if unprepared. But Esper Abilities had unlimited possibilities, and a rare few abilities allowed the 

user to survive within Primordial Psionic Energy. 

Gaud’s ability was one of them, and the meaning behind it was extremely special. 

Before Gaud appeared, the whole universe was speculating about the existence of such a Super High 

Risk Esper Ability, but there was never a case to prove their point. Gaud was probably the only case of 

an owner possessing a Super High Risk Esper Ability to be discovered since the ancient times, or at least 

his ability was the most similar to this Super High Risk Esper Ability. 

On the surface, he was just a Super from the dynasty military who had just entered the Calamity Grade, 

but due to the special nature of his power, he had received a lot of attention from his superiors and had 

entered the list of key Supers under observation. The dynasty regarded him as a potential Beyond Grade 

A seed and had high hopes for him. 

Hearing the praise, Gaud smiled lightly and recollected himself, standing by the side. His eyes were deep 

and unfathomable, and no one knew what he was thinking. 

... 

The dynasty started warring on multiple fronts, fully moving into battle. 

The Kunde Race armies were defeated one after another, the dynasty’s sudden full-scale offensive 

disrupting their momentum. 

“Everyone, we are losing this war.” 

In the conference room of the Kunde Race flagship, the Kunde Race leader placed his palms on the table 

as he glanced coldly at the upper echelons present. 

“Our defeat was expected, but this process has spiraled out of our control,” one of the senior officials 

said solemnly. “Our fleets, which were hiding in different positions, were all accurately attacked by the 



enemy, suffering heavy casualties. This is strange, as though the enemy seems to have knowledge of our 

coordinates.” 

The battle strategy of the Kunde Race was to slowly lure the enemy deeper into their territory, bringing 

them into the hinterlands before using their main fleet to attack the stargate and cut off any paths of 

retreat of the enemy. They would then use the Scorched Earth plan to wipe the area of as many enemies 

as possible. 

However, the precise attacks of the Crimson Dynasty had disrupted their battle strategies completely 

and made them wonder if their own intelligence had been leaked. 

“There’s no way for us to judge now whether the enemy is utilizing special observation methods to 

locate our hidden main fleets or have stolen our internal intelligence. If it’s the former, it’s still ok, but if 

the latter situation has happened, our situation now is grim. The enemy likely has insight on our 

Scorched Earth plan, and they might even have grasped the coordinates of all our troops, including our 

location.” One of the officials had an uneasy tone as he spoke. 

The Kunde Race leader said, “No matter what, we have to prepare for the worst case scenario. We have 

yet to properly master the quantum network technology in application, and the enemy’s technology is 

better than ours. We should first temporarily give up on this convenient communication technology.” 

“But in that case, we’ll become even more passive...” 

“Forget about it. Now that the big picture is already gone, it’s time for us to evacuate and pray for the 

Scorched Earth plan to take effect.” The leader spoke in a commanding tone. “The problem remains, 

does the enemy have any information about our Scorched Earth plan? If even that is exposed, we need a 

remedy.” 

“How do we remedy this problem?” 

“The troops implementing the Scorched Earth plan have been out for a long time. Even if the enemy has 

gained their coordinates, it will take some time to catch up. Thus, as long as we cut off the link between 

them and the headquarters, closing the quantum network, we will cut off all information exchanges with 

the outside world, so the enemy will lose sight of their coordinates.” 

Hearing this, everyone could not help but nod. 

This was a method to turn the troops involved in the plan into a blind and deaf ghost fleet. 

“Since the enemy know of our plan, they will have prepared to deal with it,” someone said. “Even if they 

do not know the location of the Primordial Psionic Energy explosion, they can identify by observation 

and quickly manage it. In this manner, the effect will be greatly reduced.” 

“That’s right. Our strategy could be considered, to a certain extent, to have failed.” The Kunde Race 

leader’s tone was decisive. “But we must leave as few resources as possible for the enemy. In any case, 

we must cause a certain degree of loss to the enemy.” 

Among the upper echelons, no one objected. 



Seeing that there were no objections, the leader then opened the virtual screen of the conference room, 

entering his own permissions before accessing a confidential interface that monitored the location and 

status of all Scorched Earth plan troops in real time. 

At this point, the interface showed that all troops were rushing to their destination, proceeding as 

normal. 

Confirming that the plan was still running as normal and had not been destroyed by the enemy, 

everyone was relieved. This was their last hope. 

Everyone quickly connected to the representative of the Scorched Earth plan, and his figure soon 

appeared on the virtual screen. 

“There is an order from the upper echelons. Change all psionic energy bomb locations and cut off the 

quantum network links. Close all channels of information completely, and only reconnect to report the 

results when you have changed all locations.” 

“Understood.” 

With a few instructions, the leader ended the call. 

Less than a minute later, the real-time monitoring on the virtual screens slowly dimmed one by one as 

the links were disconnected. 

Seeing this, one of the officials sighed. “While this is not the best solution, at least it’s more secure.” 

The Kunde Race leader nodded. Surveying his surroundings, he spoke in a heavy tone. 

“Since it has been properly deployed, we can start to evacuate. Remember to bring all the Super 

captives with us.” 

As matters had reached this point, the Kunde Race decided to recall their troops and evacuate. 

They had profited by catching a few Supers during their past few battles, and planned to experiment on 

them, so they were taking them back to study. 

... 

At the same time, within one of the borders of the Kunde Race territory, one of the fleets of the 

Scorched Earth plan was being attacked by the dynasty fleet. 

The Kunde Race battleship was being boarded, and the dynasty Supers cleared the soldiers within the 

battleship. 

The captain barricaded the command room, immediately sending communication requests to the 

headquarters again and again. However, all of them seemed to sink into the sea without any sort of 

movement. 

“What’s going on? Why aren’t the upper echelons answering the emergency call‽” the captain screamed 

in exasperation. 



At this moment, a cold beam pierced through the metal doors of the command room, penetrating the 

captain’s body. 

Whoosh! 

“Argh!” The captain screamed and fell, and blue blood spilled out. 

A dynasty officer who was holding onto an alloy knife walked in, and glancing at the communication call 

on the virtual screen, he smiled and turned it off before looking at the unwilling captain’s eyes. 

“Don’t waste your energy. You cannot contact anyone right now.” 

Hearing this, the captain’s eyes grew wide. “Don’t tell me...” 

Swoosh! 

The knife swung, and a huge shrimp head flew up into the air. Blood splashed everywhere, forming a 

poor representation of some abstract art. 

Sheathing his weapon, the officer turned away, not bothering to explain his plan to the enemy. This was 

one of the lessons all military personnel had to undergo. 

In fact, Han Xiao had not just delivered intelligence to them but had pulled out all the stops. Since he 

had decided to help, he had conveniently handed over the loophole program that left him in control of 

the Kunde Race quantum network, to improve his task evaluation. 

The entire command system of the Kunde Race was completely reduced to a plaything for the dynasty, 

where the latter could manipulate them as they liked. 

All the pictures seen by the Kunde Race headquarters, including their communication targets, were 

illusions created by the dynasty. 

The Kunde upper echelons thought that their troops had received all their orders, but in actual fact, 

nothing had gotten through to the soldiers on the battlefield. 

The Kunde Race had already turned completely deaf and blind and mistakenly thought that the situation 

was proceeding according to plan. This was just an illusion that the dynasty had arranged. Since their 

system was paralyzed, the troops could not call for assistance and could only be slowly eaten by the 

dynasty. 

Without the support of an interstellar society, the Kunde Race was akin to a crippled Star Cluster 

civilization. Their quantum network technology was bad and completely vulnerable to Han Xiao. If they 

were a true Star Cluster Civilization in the explored universe, Han Xiao would not have been able to gain 

control of their quantum network so easily. 

Virtual Mechanics were originally considered a strategic weapon in the intelligence department, and 

Han Xiao stood at the peak of the Beyond Grade A level. Furthermore, with the recent addition of his 

[Perfect Mechanical Sense], his role in wartime far outstripped that of the other classes. 

It was enough to let the enemy die without knowing how they died. 

... 



Within a starry sky far away, the migration fleet carrying all the civilians of the Kunde Race turned 

around without anyone sensing, returning along their original path. 

There was no display on the star map, so everyone in the ship was unaware. 

The dynasty did not have a habit of letting its enemies go and had already set up a web to capture them 

all. 

The Kunde Race had practically no way to retreat. 

979 Certainties and Uncertainties 

At a certain place in the borderlands of the Kunde Race, the remainder of a Kunde Race fleet was slowly 

cruising through space. 

Not long ago, this fleet with the code name of ‘Sea Flag’ had gone through a rough fight. They were 

attacked by a dynasty admiral’s fleet, which forced their command ship and guard ships to break away 

with their lives and escape with their tails tucked between their legs. 

Currently, there were only twenty or so guard ships around the command ship. The rest were either 

eliminated or scattered somewhere else. 

The Sea Flag fleet belonged to the Third Cosmic Army of the Kunde Race. The commander of their fleet 

was the renowned general of the third army, Oliert, who was praised to be the ‘Star of Tomorrow’. 

When the Marshal of the third army reached his retirement age a few years ago, Oliert was seen as the 

top candidate to take on the position of the Marshal. 

However, due to the fact that the data of a destroyed ship was received a few years ago, the upper 

echelons made the decision to prepare for war. This led to the retirement of all army officials to be 

delayed, so this matter was put aside for the time being. 

At this time, the Sea Flag fleet was moving in stealth mode while waiting for the next order from 

command. 

Inside the bridge of the command ship, the atmosphere was grave and silent. Everyone was immersed in 

the pain and agony of losing the battle and losing their comrades. 

Oliert stood before the most front porthole in silence, only showing his back to everyone in the room. 

The color of the carapace on his body was a mixture of sorrowful green and raging red. 

In the battle earlier, almost everything he did was expected by the enemy commander. He was partially 

responsible for the loss of that battle. 

Everyone knew that the commander was the one facing the most pressure, so none dared bother him. 

After hesitating for a very long time, the aide-de-camp finally found the courage to walk to Oliert and 

said quietly, “Sir, we...” 

“Say no more.” Oliert turned around as his body gradually turned into the color of calming blue. He then 

said slowly, “This was not just my personal failure but a failure on the level of civilization background. I 

did not lose to the opponent but the enemies’ entire civilization.” 



Oliert knew that his talent as a commander was no match for the dynasty’s admiral, but he felt that this 

was not just the issue of individual ability and that the main difference came from the civilization 

backgrounds. 

During the battle, he made the most detailed and careful decisions he had ever made in his life. To him, 

his performance this time could even be placed in the curriculum of military schools as a crucial case 

study. However, to his absolute shock, the response of the enemy was unbelievably quick. His plans 

were seen through almost instantly. 

Meeting such an opponent was a heavy blow to his confidence as a commander. 

This did not mean that Oliert was incompetent. In fact, he was already considered top-notch by the 

Kunde Race’s standards. On the surface, this situation happened because the ability of the dynasty 

admiral was far superior to his, but the deeper reason lay within the difference in civilization 

backgrounds. 

The rise of the three Universal Civilizations was accompanied by the wails of countless races. As they 

experienced the flames of war, all the battles were recorded in the curriculum of their military schools. 

Therefore, no matter what situation their commanders faced, they were able to come up with the 

respective solutions almost instantly. 

Comparatively, the Kunde Race had experienced way too few galactic wars. All the strategies they were 

using had been abandoned by the explored universe long ago for being too behind. This was what the 

difference between backgrounds meant. 

After the battle, Oliert was pessimistic. He saw completely no way of winning even parts of the battle, 

and the continuous crumble of the various fleets right now was the best proof for that. 

He was not the only one that felt this one; all the soldiers fighting on the frontlines basically had the 

same pessimistic view of this war. 

They were furious that their home was coveted by the enemies, but they did not think that the sacrifices 

in this war were necessary. However, as soldiers, they had to follow the orders. 

Oliert sighed in his mind, put these pessimistic emotions away, looked at the aide-de-camp, and asked in 

a deep voice, “Has an order from command arrived?” 

“Er... It has just arrived. They’ve told us to standby and retrieve the scattered fleet, then rendezvous 

with the main fleet of the third army to plan for the attack on the enemy stargate.” 

Oliert slammed the table and said with rage, “Bullsh*t! Why aren’t we retreating now? Have command 

lost their minds‽” 

We were just defeated and forced to scatter. How can we stay in this dangerous area to recover the rest 

of the ships? Do they think that the enemies won’t chase after us‽ 

Furthermore, the main fleet is already in shambles, yet we’re being asked to rendezvous and attack the 

enemies’ stargate. This is basically asking us to commit suicide! 

Many of the officers in the room felt that this strategy was problematic, but they did not dare speak. 

They all stared at Oliert and waited for the decision of their commander. 



Oliert took a few steps back, suppressed his rage, and said, “Contact the Marshal. I’m going to ask him 

personally about what’s going on with this decision!” 

The aide-de-camp nodded and immediately made the arrangements. A communication interface 

popped up on the virtual screen. After a few seconds, the other side picked up the communication, and 

the third army Marshal appeared on the screen. 

“Oliert, I heard you were attacked. Glad to see you’re still alive.” 

“Luck was part of the reason.” Oliert tried his best to speak as calmly as possible. “I have received the 

order from the command department. Are we planning to attack the enemies’ stargate?” 

“Yes, that’s the order.” 

“Don’t you think that’s problematic? The battle has already deviated from our initial plan. We shouldn’t 

linger now. It will only cause more meaningless sacrifices.” 

“I know. I think it’s time to retreat, too, and I’m talking to the upper echelons. For now, let’s follow the 

order.” 

Oliert became silent for a moment before ending the call. 

The aide-de-camp asked cautiously, “Sir, what should we do now?” 

Oliert glanced at him and suddenly said, “How many battleships do we have left?” 

“Er, twenty-four.” 

“Gather all the captains into the communication channel.” 

As this order was executed, Oliert stood in place with hands behind his back and waited for a while. The 

images of the remaining captains then appeared one after another on the screen. 

This time, Oliert made a hand sign and said slowly, “Remember what I’m going to say next. I’m only 

going to say it once...” 

He then went on to say a ton of standard encouraging words and repeated the order of the command 

department, during which, he kept making several hand signs. All the captains stared at him very closely. 

“Alright, that’s all. Let’s do it.” 

Finally, Oliert placed his hands down and completed his speech. 

The images of the captains disappeared on the screen one after another. 

This time, the aide-de-camp who was looking at the other command screen suddenly said with shock, 

“Sir, all the captains have turned off their artificial intelligence cores and blocked all outside information. 

We can’t contact them anymore!” 

Oliert, however, expected this. He nodded calmly and said, “Very good, go turn off the artificial 

intelligence core of our spaceship.” 

The others were shocked to suddenly understand what was going on. They were in disbelief. 



This means that... we’re going to be deserters‽ 

“Th-this...” The aide-de-camp was stunned. 

Oliert glared at him and said with a stern tone, “What are you waiting for‽” 

The aide-de-camp hesitated for a moment before making the arrangements. Very soon, the artificial 

intelligence core of the command ship was turned off. 

This way, the remnants of this Sea Flag fleet became a ghost fleet that had lost contact completely to 

the outside world. 

Only now did Oliert heave a sigh of relief. He looked at the others who were still lost and explained, 

“Sorry, this is all to be as cautious as possible. If I’m not wrong, our quantum network has already been 

completely infiltrated by the enemies.” 

With these words said, everyone was shocked. 

Oliert glanced around and said slowly, “I know the Marshal very well. He’s a stubborn soldier who would 

never question orders from the superiors. Although this is a difficult time and everything could change, 

we can’t ignore any suspicious behavior. I suspect that what I just spoke with was not the Marshal at all. 

“The enemies have very likely infiltrated our command system. All of you are experienced, so I don’t 

have to emphasize the consequences of that. Therefore, the war is already over. I can’t possibly follow 

their orders anymore. The only thing we can do now is save ourselves. The hand signs I made earlier 

were a special code that very few people know. I told the captains to cut off all external connections. 

From now on, we have only ourselves to rely on.” 

Everyone was completely stunned by these words and could not process this much information shortly. 

Their minds went blank. 

The aide-de-camp clenched his teeth and said, “Sir, what we’re doing is making us deserters!” 

Oliert was not insulted or furious at all. He calmly glanced at him and said, “This is a war that we’re 

destined to lose. No matter what you think, I will not send my troops to the battlefield to die. Deserters? 

Now, we might be... the last survivors of the Kunde Race.’ 

“Then, where should we go?” 

“As far away from here as possible.” 

Oliert looked outside the porthole into the depths of the galaxy. 

... 

“I think that there might be a problem with the route we’re taking.” 

Inside an extremely narrow room on a spaceship, a few members of the Kunde Race in ordinary clothes 

gathered around. 

This was one of the spaceships of the migrant fleet; everyone on board was civilians. Most people on the 

ship felt uneasy and lost about the future. The atmosphere was depressing. 



Due to the high population, many civilians had to squeeze in one room on all the spaceships. Those in 

this room happened to be blood-related brothers. 

“Big brother, what did you discover?” a short brother asked. 

The buff and muscular elder brother among these brothers said with a deep voice, “I have a friend who’s 

a crew member on the guiding ship. He told me a piece of inside information. According to the schedule, 

the fleet should have arrived on one planet for a short rest. However, we did not come across any 

planets yesterday, and the fleet has been moving nonstop.” 

“Could it be that they’ve changed the plan? How about asking your friend again?” 

“I’ve been unable to contact him,” the elder brother said. “I think there’s something wrong.” 

“Bro, could you be too sensitive? If something happened, the people above would have notified us.” 

“I have a very bad feeling about this. I can’t quite describe it.” The elder brother shook his head. 

“Hey, what’s the point of thinking so much. It’s not like we can do anything about it. Let’s just follow the 

arrangements of the fleet,” one of the brothers said casually. 

This time, the youngest brother suddenly said, “Big brother is right. There’s something wrong with the 

route the fleet is taking. We’re going right back in the direction we came from.” 

Everyone looked at him. 

“Don’t speak nonsense. How did you realize that?” 

The youngest brother pointed at the porthole, and everyone looked over. On it was a simple drawing of 

circles, from small ones to larger ones. This time, a planet outside the porthole had perfectly aligned 

with the circle in the middle. 

Seeing this, the expression on everyone’s face changed. 

Having lived in one room, they kept no secrets from each other. Some time ago, a planet had appeared 

outside the porthole, so the youngest brother had drawn the outline of the planet on the porthole, and 

he had been doing the same thing every day. The size of the circle changed every day from smaller to 

larger, then to smaller again, which represented how far away they were. 

At this time, this planet’s outline perfectly aligned with the drawing from a few days ago, and everyone 

knew what this meant. 

“I’ll go ask about it!” 

Seeing this, the elder brother could no longer sit still. The rest hastily followed behind him. 

They quickly passed by the crowded cabin that looked like a refugee camp, came to the middle cabin, 

found a few soldiers, and explained the situation. 

“There’s something wrong with the route?” A soldier picked his ears and said impatiently, “That’s not 

something for you to worry about. What are you being so concerned for?” 

“It’s true. I can show you the evidence. I...” 



“Alright, alright.” This soldier waved his hand. “The guide ship has the star map. If we really have 

deviated from the route, it will definitely be adjusted immediately. Just go back and wait.” 

Speechless, the elder brother had no choice but to lead the rest of his brothers back to their room and 

wait. 

However, three days passed, and they looked at the drawing on the porthole every day, only to realize 

that the fleet was still going back in the direction they had come from. The route was not adjusted at all. 

The elder brother tried to contact his friend who had given him the inside information every day and 

only was able to do so on the third day. However, his friend’s reply made him even more disheartened. 

“We’ve deviated from the route? No, no, no, our star map shows that the route we’re taking is 

completely accurate... We didn’t run into the supply planet I spoke of? Oh, that’s an error made in the 

long-range observation, so the star map was a little inaccurate. I have already reflected this to those 

above, and our star map has been updated, so there’s no problem now... What drawings? Hmm, you 

guys are probably mistaken. That’s a new planet, not the one we saw earlier. Anyhow, the navigator 

here shows we have been advancing all this time.” 

After turning off the communicator with a grave expression, the elder brother stayed silent for quite 

some time. 

Suddenly, as if he finally had the resolve to make a decision, he said, “Do you trust me or the people 

above?” 

The brothers exchanged looks with hesitation. 

The youngest brother could not help but ask, “What do you want to do?” 

“My bad feeling has become stronger and stronger. There’s definitely something wrong with this. 

Maybe the people above are sending us into the pit of fire.” The elder brother lowered his voice. “I don’t 

want to stay on the spaceship anymore. I’m planning to steal supplies and a lifesaving cabin for us to 

escape.” 

“Have you lost your mind‽” Appalled, one of the brothers said, “That’s suicide! The fleet will definitely 

capture us. Even if we succeed, the supplies we steal will run out sooner or later. What are we going to 

do when we have no food and no fuel? Also, do you have a star map? Without a star map, how are we 

going to escape?” 

“I can obtain the star map and the authorization for the lifesaving cabin from my friend. As for supplies... 

the medium lifesaving cabin has a full set of facilities. As long as we arrive on that planet, we can use the 

devices to refill the fuel, which will last us many years. Food-wise, we will need greenhouse incubators, 

crop seeds, and nutrition fluid makers, which can all be obtained on this ship. When the crops are being 

produced, we can rest in the cryogenic chambers,” the elder brother said quietly. “I’ve been thinking 

about an alternate plan for the past three days. This was not a sudden decision.” 

The others still shook their heads. 

Leaving the main fleet of their people to survive in the unknown universe with just a few of them? 

This plan was too crazy to think about it! 



“I’m going with you.” This time, the youngest brother stepped forward and shrugged. “You know me. I 

don’t like to be restricted by rules. Since we’ve left our home, I’m not planning to continue living a 

peaceful lifestyle of following what everyone else does. I want to explore the vast universe myself. You 

can say I like adventures, or you can say I love to seek excitement. No matter what, count me in.” 

The elder brother nodded, looked at his other brothers, and said, “I know you all have concerns. The 

universe is way too big. With just a few of us, we will be facing the deepest loneliness and fears. Maybe 

I’ll be proven wrong in the end, but I’m not willing to sit and wait passively. I won’t force everyone to go 

with me.” 

The second oldest brother hesitated for a while before saying, “Bro, I’ll go with you, too. You’re the 

person I trust the most. I trust your judgment.” 

Seeing two of them making up their minds, more people were shaken. 

One of the brothers shook his head with resignation and said, “Sigh, alright, let’s do it. From the 

moment we left our home, I already considered myself to be dead. What’s the worst that can happen 

with being more adventurous? We’re brothers; we can’t separate from each other. 

These brothers had grown up together and were used to sticking together. After some hesitation, in the 

end, all of them agreed to the eldest brother’s plan. The amazing thing was after they had made up their 

mind, the hesitation and unease disappeared, replaced by incomparable excitement and anticipation. 

“Big bro, I have a suggestion. We should at least bring one woman, right?” 

Everyone burst out laughing. The heavy atmosphere disappeared, and the room was filled with a joyous 

spirit. 

“That’s right. Not just one, we should bring a few more.” 

“Haha, we might become a stray civilization in the future.” 

... 

For the days to come, these brothers used their own network and connections to quietly prepare for 

their plan. As the migration spaceships had a large number of daily supplies, they were able to find what 

they needed easily. The only question was—how were they going to obtain those supplies? 

With courage, money, connections, and a little bit of luck, they used several methods to obtain most of 

the supplies they needed. 

Very soon, the day to execute the plan came. It went smoother than they could have ever imagined. 

According to the intelligence they collected, they secretly entered the ejection point of lifesaving cabins 

and stepped into a medium lifesaving cabin. They then turned off the artificial intelligence core and 

switched it to manual control mode. 

The eldest brother’s hand stopped above the eject button but did not press it instantly. 

“Have you guys made up your mind? As soon as I press this button, there’s no going back. If we’re 

captured, we’ll become prisoners.” 



“We’re not much different from prisoners now. We’re more like manual labor to the people above. It’s 

just that we’re given a different name as population resources. I have been wanting to get rid of this 

identity for a long time,” the youngest brother said with a carefree smile. 

“Nonsense.” The eldest brother shook his head and chuckled before pressing hard on the button. 

Whoosh! 

The lifesaving cabin suddenly descended and was shot into the cosmic space. 

As they left the spaceship, they subconsciously looked outside the porthole and were stunned. 

What they saw was many lifesaving cabins also being shot out like fireworks from other spaceships of 

the migration fleet before leaving in different directions. 

... 

Half a month passed in the blink of an eye. 

On the other side of the Kunde Race territory border, the core fleet that the Kunde Race command 

department was in came out from the stargate. They turned around and dismantled this stargate used 

for retreat. 

“Alright, we have arrived at the target area. According to the coded order sent before, the surviving fleet 

will be gathering here.” 

Inside the command department, the upper echelons of the Kunde Race gathered and browsed the 

message that they had received from the other fleets before they cut away their network connection. 

“The Scorched Earth Team has sent their report. The psionic bombs in various places have been 

detonated successfully, and the plan is complete. The other fleets have also sent the report that they’re 

retreating toward the location we have designated. Hoo, the situation is still manageable.” 

The Kunde Race leader heaved a sigh of relief. 

Seeing this, everyone else was also feeling slightly better. 

Things were finally going according to their plan. 

As they were worried about their information being leaked, command did not dare maintain a long-term 

network connection. Therefore, they had given up live communication and did not even dare transmit 

orders the ordinary way, worrying that it would be intercepted by the enemies. The orders were all in 

special codes. 

However, before they could catch their breath, the alarm suddenly rang! 

“Attention, attention! Unknown large fleet discovered ahead!” 

Everyone was stunned. 

“How have we met a fleet here‽ Is there an ambush‽” 

“See if it’s the enemies!” 



The various upper echelons quickly executed the order. Within just a few seconds, the report came from 

the fleet captain. 

“Everyone, we have already confirmed it. They’re not enemies but our own fleet.” 

The upper echelons were immediately relieved. They almost had a heart attack. 

“Phew, that scared me.” 

“It should be teams who have received the order to rendezvous here arriving in advance, even quicker 

than us.” 

At this time, the fleet captain spoke again with a weird tone. 

“Guys, you have misunderstood me. They’re not our armed fleet but the migration fleet we sent away a 

long time ago. For some reason, they have all returned!” 

The entire place became dead silent. 

The upper echelons were stunned for a second before freaking out! 

980 Settlemen 

“Didn’t I get them to leave already? Why’d they appear here? Who asked them to come back‽” 

The Kunde Race leader jumped up and flew into a rage. 

The other upper echelons could only longer sit still and were filled with trepidation. The situation had 

already evolved out of their control. 

The civilian fleet was the final hope of their Kunde Race and their weakness. They dared to wage a war 

in their homeland because they had sent all the members of their race away. Upon seeing the members 

of their race return, the upper echelons were flustered. 

Buzz! 

Right at this moment, a holographic screen appeared in the middle of the conference table, and a figure 

dressed in a military uniform appeared before them. 

Everyone’s gaze was attracted by the figure, and they were in shock. 

This figure cleared his throat and slowly said, “Let me introduce myself. I am Tarrokov, the Crimson 

Dynasty Marshal. I am the one fighting all of you.” 

Upon seeing this scene, everyone present understood what was going on. 

They originally thought that the enemy was only tapping into their communication channels, but it 

seemed as though it was not as simple as an intelligence leak. The enemy was actually able to initiate a 

call and probably controlled all of their networks. 

This was the worst-case scenario, and everyone blanked out. 

Tarrokov’s gaze swept past everyone present as he calmly said, “All of your intelligence has been 

grasped by my side, and we have already cut off all your communication with the outside world. All the 



intelligence reports that you have received during this period were forged by us. In truth, less than ten 

percent of your troops are still alive. They are as good as wiped out. 

“Do not have any more fantasies. Your Scorched Earth plan has been seen through by us, and we 

completed our final attack a few days ago. You no longer have the strength to fight back.” 

These words crushed the belief of all the upper echelons present, and they slouched back in their chairs 

in a daze. 

“You, you...” The Kunde Race leader began trembling. 

Tarrokov did not even blink. “On behalf of the Crimson Dynasty, I am initiating a final negotiation with 

all of you. Our long-distance psionic weapons have already locked onto your civilian fleets. I give all of 

you five minutes to consider. If you choose to fight back, your race will be wiped out. If you attempt to 

contact your civilian fleet, your race will be wiped out. If you cut off from the quantum network, your 

race will be wiped out. If you do not give us a reply in five minutes, your race will be wiped out. I will 

promise not to open fire if you choose to surrender and disarm yourselves.” 

He spoke as though he was only going out for grocery shopping. Wiping out an entire race was 

something that an experienced commander like him had no qualms about doing. 

The words were extremely bloody in the ears of the Kunde Race upper echelons. 

The dynasty had secretly recalled these civilian fleets to dissolve the enemy’s battle intent. When the 

survival of their entire race was at stake, the enemy would definitely collapse. The dynasty had plenty of 

experience in this regard. 

Compared to the exploration era, the three Universal Civilizations no longer massacred civilians. If not, 

they would not have given the other party a choice. 

After saying those words, Tarrokov’s figure disappeared, and a countdown timer was shown on the 

screen. 

“We’re finished!” 

“We shouldn’t have started a war back then! Look what we’ve done!” 

Upon seeing the timer countdown, many of the upper echelons fell into despair. 

Many of them present had already considered such a scenario but still held onto a trace of hope in their 

hearts before this. 

The upper echelons in the conference room had already lost their cool, and the conference room fell 

into chaos. The Kunde Race leader then said, “We no longer have any hope. Let’s surrender.” 

“Now you know how to surrender? What were you doing before this‽” All the usually respectful upper 

echelons started cursing. “If it wasn’t for your stupidity and brashness, would we have fallen to such a 

state‽” 

“That’s right! If we didn’t choose to fight but escape instead, we wouldn’t have been reduced to such a 

state!” 



“That’s right. It is all thanks to your mistake! You are a sinner of our race!” 

Looking at these upper echelons who usually fawned over him venting their anger, the Kunde Race 

leader let out a self-mocking laugh. 

The one who chooses to escape will always be the smartest. 

Not only did they have to give up their homeland to the invaders, they even had to run far away and not 

trouble their invaders. How generous. 

Their entire race was forced to leave their homeland, and everyone was living in fear. If they chose to 

escape without fighting, the pride of their race would be destroyed, and it would be difficult to construct 

it again. If they had killed enough enemies or sacrificed sufficient soldiers, their race might have been 

able to come out from this loser mentality and face a common enemy. This way, there would have been 

a possibility of welcoming a golden era. It was a pity... 

In the end, he chose to say nothing. 

... 

The war came to an end with the surrender of the Kunde Race. From the start to the end, it only took a 

short three to four months. 

Compared to his previous life, the Crimson Dynasty ended this war in less than half the time. 

The reason for this was because of Han Xiao’s contribution. The coordinates that he provided could 

reduce the effort that the dynasty had to put in to find the enemy’s main camp. Seizing the enemy’s 

quantum network resulted in a crushing defeat for the enemy. These two factors greatly sped up the 

process of the war. 

In his previous life, the Kunde Race managed to create some trouble for the dynasty, but with Han Xiao’s 

help, the Kunde Race did not create any trouble. They were crushed under the dynasty’s might and did 

not even have the ability to fight back. 

The dynasty then took over the Kunde Race’s remaining fleet. 

Great Mechanic Han, who was slacking off far away, received a notification on his interface. 

_____________________ 

[Flickering World – Kunde Race War] Mission Completed! 

Mission Rating: Perfect 

You have received 4,500,000,000 Experience, x4 Random Reward, +7500 Crimson Dynasty Contribution 

Points, and 1 Legendary Point. 

Star Cluster Legendary Point (Dust Light Star Cluster): Kunde Race War Contributor. You participated in 

the war with the Kunde Race and rendered huge merits. 

The milestone [Civilization Destruction] is now activated. 



Milestone Activation Requirements: Participate in three large scale galactic war missions related to the 

life and death of a civilization (Star System level and above) and aid your faction in defeating the enemy. 

Mission Rating cannot be less than ‘Excellent’. Current Progress: 1/3. 

+30 Tarrokov Favorability, +5 Urranrell Favorability, +10 Teny Amenos Favorability... 

Dungeon Creation: [Kunde Race War] 

_____________________ 

“The war is finally over. Their efficiency is pretty high.” Han Xiao’s eyes sparkled. 

Although he did not personally participate in the war, the intelligence he provided gave him a ‘Perfect’ 

Mission Rating. 

The rewards were not too bad either. Although it could not be compared to a Beyond Grade A boss 

mission, it was basically impossible for players to complete the Beyond Grade A challenge missions. 

4,500,000,000 experience was also plentiful to the players in the later versions. Han Xiao would not be 

too picky with his food. In any case, he was only slacking off in his headquarters. The experience was like 

a freebie to him. 

Receiving four Random Reward chances was also a good thing. 

7,500 Dynasty Contribution Points was also a bountiful reward. The Kunde Race was a native civilization 

after all and did not pose much of a threat to the dynasty. Han Xiao felt that it was probably due to him 

sharing information about the Spacetime Splicing Technology with them. 

Although he had already learned all the Ultimate Knowledge, the Contribution Points were still useful. 

He would be able to use them to obtain precious resources or military support. Furthermore, if he had a 

Beyond Grade A Super willing to remain in his army, he might have to exchange for the Ultimate 

Knowledge of other classes. 

Ultimate Knowledge was guarded by the various advanced civilizations, and they usually would not 

allow Beyond Grade As to claim the Ultimate Knowledge of another class without a good reason. Making 

use of the Ultimate Knowledge to attract talent was akin to snatching business from the dynasty. As 

such, they dynasty would not agree to it, and the various Beyond Grade A allies also would not share 

Ultimate Knowledge with each other. 

The only exception would be if they had a Beyond Grade A officer in their organization. Of course, this 

was a rare scenario. After all, most Beyond Grade As would not be willing to serve under someone else. 

Han Xiao had some memories of the [Civilization Destruction] milestone. The civilizations above the Star 

System level were all protected by the Peace Treaty, and it was rare for a civilization to be wiped out. 

Only the players belonging to the various evil factions had a chance to trigger such a milestone. 

The effects were not too bad. Wearing the [Civilization Destruction] milestone would increase his 

damage by six percent and his range by twenty-five percent. 

However, the price to pay for obtaining such a milestone was also extremely high. He would need to 

participate or incite a life and death battle between Star System civilizations, and they were extremely 

rare. Furthermore, there would be a chance for him to become a wanted individual after the matter. 



As part of the Lawful Faction, it would be even harder for him to obtain such a milestone. However, the 

benefit was that he would not become wanted. 

Han Xiao was not too surprised that there was not a Political Asset reward. The Kunde Race was still 

lacking, and destroying them was not that important to the dynasty. However, he had managed to gain 

a series of favorability increases. 

Apart from Tarrokov and the Ruler, all the various commanders including Teny had their favorability 

increased. 

The dungeon formed was similar to the secret war and Germinal Organization dungeons; he would be 

able to form various different dungeons. 

Because the Kunde Race was not too powerful, the dungeon created also would not be too difficult, but 

the reward would not be low. 

After looking at his rewards, Han Xiao closed the interface and let out a long breath. 

Spacetime Splicing Technology, Perfect Mechanical Sense, and the Mission Reward... my rewards this 

time were plentiful. The Kunde Race is the only obstacle, and the second exploration phase can go back 

on track after this... 

Because of his interference, the outcome of the Kunde Race was changed. 

In his previous life, the dynasty spent a long time finding the Kunde Race territory, which gave the Kunde 

Race enough time to move their civilian fleet. At the same time, the Kunde Race fleet also had sufficient 

preparation time and was not caught off guard like this time. 

Understanding the map gave the Kunde Race a strategic advantage and the chance to analyze the 

dynasty’s battle tactics. As such, the Kunde Race was not kept in the dark when the dynasty infiltrated 

their main system but managed to put up a fight. 

As such, the Crimson Dynasty did not choose to negotiate but wiped out the Kunde Race. 

However, a portion of their civilian fleets were able to escape and were not caught by the dynasty. 

What Han Xiao did not know was that the Kunde Race’s new homeland in his previous life was still 

within the Flickering World. After all, they did not understand what a Star Field was. The dynasty 

managed to discover the Kunde Race’s new homeland in the exploration process. The dynasty had 

already placed huge emphasis on the Spacetime Splicing Technology by that time. As such, the Kunde 

Race’s new homeland was reduced to dust, and they were secretly wiped out. 

This time, destiny took a different path. 

Han Xiao stroked his chin and entered the quantum network. He was prepared to see how the dynasty 

planned to deal with the Kunde Race. 

... 

In the Planet Lighthouse office, there were two figures. The one standing was Tarrokov, and the one 

seated was Urranrell’s long distance projection. 



The dynasty now had to worry about how to deal with the Kunde Race. Should they kill them or rear 

them? The Ruler and upper echelons had to make such a decision. 

Tarrokov was currently giving a report to Urranrell, and they were talking about the problem regarding 

the captives. 

“... It will be seven days before the arrival of the captives. Your Excellency, how should we deal with 

them?” 

Urranrell then stroked her chin and said, “The upper echelons have already discussed this matter. Some 

support the idea of pulling up the weeds by the roots while others feel that we should rear and educate 

them. We have not come to a final decision. Do you have any suggestions?” 

“The battle went smoothly, and since the enemy chose to surrender, I don’t feel that there is a need to 

kill them unnecessarily,” Tarrokov said. “We can choose to let them stay on a few planets within the 

dynasty’s territory and keep a close watch over them. We shouldn’t allow them to enter the Galactic 

Society temporarily and educate a few generations. 

“If the outcome is good, we can make them into a vassal civilization. At that time, we can let them into 

the Galactic Society.” 

During war, he killed without any hesitation and would kill without even batting an eye. But outside of 

war, he was not a bloodthirsty individual. 

“If this is the case, we will have to divide them out, and we need their leader to help us,” Urranrell said. 

“Yes, I am preparing to interrogate their leader later. Right, we conducted a series of tests on the upper 

echelons of the Kunde Race and detected some oddities within their mental state. They seem to have 

been affected by a Psychic Current to enlarge the regions of their brain in charge of anger and 

rashness.” 

Upon hearing that, a cold light flashed in Urranrell’s eyes. 

“Ah, it’s the actions of those Star Cluster Civilizations again. They not only threw a bag of technological 

knowledge but also made use of a Psychic Current. If not, the other party might not have been so 

aggressive. Who was the one most affected by the Psychic Current? It should be their leader, right?” 

“Wrong. The Kunde Race leader was the least affected.” 

Urranrell shook her head with resignation. “That’s interesting. Is this something unique to their 

species?” 

Beep beep. 

Right at this moment, the communicator on the table rang. Tarrokov pressed a button, and his 

secretary’s voice could be heard. 

“Chief commander, Black Star is on the line. Should I connect his long-distance projection?” 

“Why is he here now?” Tarrokov muttered before shaking his head. “I am giving a report to the Ruler. 

Ask him to wait for a while.” 



Right at this moment, Urranrell waved her hands. “It’s alright. Let him in. He isn’t an outsider.” 

“... Alright then.” 

Since the Ruler was willing, Tarrokov did not mind. 

Very quickly, Han Xiao’s projection appeared in the room, and he immediately saw Urranrell. 

“Your Excellency, you are also here.” 

“Black Star, I heard of your contributions during this war. Good job.” Urranrell nodded. 

“My contributions were negligible,” Han Xiao said humbly. “What are both of you talking about?” 

“Nothing much. We are talking about how we should deal with the Kunde Race. A decision hasn’t been 

made yet...” Urranrell then repeated the conversation simply before asking, “Black Star, do you have any 

suggestions?” 

“I don’t have any opinions. I am also here to ask the dynasty about how they plan to deal with this 

matter.” Han Xiao raised his brow. 

“Not having opinions is also a type of opinion.” Urranrell then did not say anything. 

She then looked at Tarrokov and got him to continue the report. 

After listening to the report, Urranrell praised both of them before going offline. 

After sending the Ruler away, Tarrokov looked at Han Xiao with a smile. 

“I am going to interrogate the Kunde Race upper echelons. Do you want to join me?” 

“Er, I am actually very busy.” Han Xiao stroked his chin and said with a joking voice, “But since you 

invited me, I shall reluctantly go with you.” 

Perhaps he could trigger a special mission like with the DarkStar leader. 

 


